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PITTSTON FARM WEEKLY

NOVEMBER 21,1>63 CIRCULATION 125 VOLUME 2 No. 1
GENERAL RULES FOR SAFE DRIVING

Watch out for pedestrians, especiallykids, ---Stay within speed limits. ---Slow down
at sundown; be extra careful at night, Never overload the car with people! Bon °t
double park to talk to people, ---Don’t throw litter from the car. Bon ‘t let anyone
talk you into drinking. ---Remember the lives of your friends are in your hands. ---Let
us khow when, where and ?how you are going, with whom,..and what time you will return!
--Have a good time and obey all the traffic laws.

”Gum Rubber Charley” a new twist instructor visited the Auberge in Ste Aurelie a
couple of weeks ago.. We understand that a "Rush” order was placed for 8j pairs of
crutches at‘Quebec the next morning. The 8 pairs were for the school teachers and the
half pair for Madame Makanda. It seems to us that they should have a Safety Instruct-
or” instead of a "Twist Instructor” in gum rubbers.

The water storage dams are-all full thanks to the two weeks of wet weather we have
had. It was necessary to put watchmen on Seboomook Dam and Caucomgomac Dam.

Pat Begin with a-small .crew has .finnished getting the boom ready at Caucomgomac
Lake for the spring drive. Water is something we had enough of according to Pat.

While apologizing to Aroostook County we>cannot help a few dozen chuckles and then
another chuckle or two and then chuckle again. Sometime early this spring when attend-
ing a fraternity meeting in the Queen City, we dropped into a hostelry for a quick one
or two dhd a couple of strangers struck up an acquaintance with us. Being rather low
in funds we immediately began to agree with everything they, had to say and sure enough
we cadged a few free ones. During the course of the conversation they inquired , as a
lumberjack, had 1 ever shaved with an axe and | replied, "No, | had a barbwire beard
and I couldn’t shave with an axe.” They then wanted to know if 1 knew of anyone who
had shaved With one. Well, having a package of W. L. Bartley’s matches in my hand at
the time, 1 quickly answered yes a guy. by the name of Bartley. The subject was changed
by the arrival of another roundand was completely forgotten until quite recently when
we heard what happened in a company camp in Aroostook. It seems two gentlemen entered
the Bangor Office and inquired if they had anyone working for them by the name of
Bartley. They Said you must mean Bartlett and he has a camp in Aroostook county. Well,
away they went to Aroostook and contacted Mr. Bartlett-and as”ed him if he would pose
for them while shaving himself with an.axe. He agreed to do so and they set up their
cameras and got already to take the pictures.iMr. Bartlett reached for his trusty
Slow & Mealey axe, brought i1t up with a. flourish, and neatly- and deftly made a quick
pass down the side of his face. Not a whisker, fell to the .floor! Not a whisker bent
eover! With amazement written all over his face he tried it again but with the same
results. Good God, most anyone could have told him that you can’t shave a barb wire
beard with a Slow & Mealey axe that has a barb wire edge. The photographers went away,
highly disgusted and muttering under their breath while Mr. Bartlett crawled into his
sack, shedding tears of mortification. We’ll never again use book matches.

Wellie Caouette leads the list this week on wood scale with 1R,611 cords; Henri
Marcoux, 13,703; Lucien Gosselin, 13,608; Alfred Nadeau, 13,590; Adelard Gilbert,
9,298; I. L. Dumas, 7,789 and Phillip Paquet, 6,332 cords making a total of 78,931 cds.

The A B C TV crew that was filming George Washington crossing the Delaware in
Greenville a couple of weeks ago had a hard time finding a cherry tree to get a pict-
ure of George cutting 1t down. Apparently they did find one as Mrs Ruth Vickery is
minus one and her next door neighbor (M.D.A.) is very mum on the subject. It will be
interesting to find out who they picked for the part of Washington and if a slow and
Mealey axe was used to cut down the tree.



THE END OF AN UNBLAZED TRAIL

Eph O’Leary wasn’t a Hebrew name, tho they called him the Wandering Jew,

For Eph was a wraith of the lumber woods, as all old timers knew,

And his beat was the camps from the ’Big Renous’ to the church near St. Pamphile.
But ever his homeward trail was turned towards the Falls near the Goddard Field.
Once he was a boatman, the very best, in the ’Old Pod Auger Days;

And he knew of the dangers of the driving streams, and the set of the Water ways,
From the Argyle Boom to the Telos Cut, from the Rips to the ’OIld Lock Dam’

”Eph O’Leary can show the best,” was the boast of Russ Loveland.

A bend of the paddle at the head of the ’Jaws, the break of a setting pole

And Eph and his crew all went adrift at the head of the ’Devil’s Hole.

Over the ’Falls’ the old boat went, three were drowned? in the undertow,

But they found Old Eph near the’big gray rock® on the bow of his old batteau,
Battered and beat by the boiling stream, leg broke, and we thought him dead.
But -his time hadn’t come and he pulled thro, tho a little wrong in his head.
In the Goddard Field we dug their graves, and there we buried the three,

To us each mound was holy ground, to Eph twa’s Geth-sem-a-nee.

And this was the dream that the old man dreamed, twa’s he that drowned the men,
While his curse was this- for to walk the earth, till Christ would come again.
This was the price he must pay, the price for the break of a pole,

That he must wander till judgement day, in search of his lost soul.

So this was the dream that this dreamer dreamed, and this carried his weary feet
From the Sourdnahunk to the Allegash, from lake to mountain peak.

Wandering for months in the woods alone, hunting near Lunkasoo,

For a silent hand drew him.ever on, the curse of a wandering Jew.

Down from the lakes of the Allegash, down from the land of snow,

It was Christmas Eve and. his weary feet had many a mile to go.

To a hunter’s camp at the Telos Cut, and the star that led him on

Was perhaps the star that the Shepherds saw two thousand years agone.

For the heavens that night looked, just the same, e’en tho the ages run,

And that which led the three wise men, now beckoned this foolish one.

They found him dead in the hunter’s camp; by the smile on his face we knew
That the old man found before he'died, the dream that he dreamed wasn’t true.

Written By W. B. Howe



CONTRACT INVOLVES $$00,000

Work on the big mill at Millinocket
- Will begin today—more facts
About the enterprise#

Active work toward the erection of the big paper mill at Millinocket will begin
tomorrow morning. On Tuesday Messrs. J. B. Mullen and C. W. Mullen, of this city,
John N. Merrill, of Bangor, and Edward Ward, of the firm of Ward Bros, of Kennebunk,
left here for the scene of the operations and they passed a greater part of the day
there making the preliminary plans for the beginning of the work. Accompanying them
were two Boston men, one of them being an Italien labor contractor(Marco Lavonya)
who went to look things over preparatory to the sending of a big gang of Italiens
to Millinocket.

This morning the contractors will send up a crew of carpenters who will begin
at once the building of the shanties, cookhouses etc., to be used in boarding
the big crews of laborers. The carpenters will live in tents until the buildings
are finnished which will probably be in about 10 days. While there they will erect
offices for the contractors and engineers and the latter will'arrive on the scene
in about two.weeks., Several engineers will be employed in the work during the sum-
mer under the personal direction of the chief engineer, H.' S. Fdrguson. J. Hil-
yard of this city, has been at Millinocket for several nlontHs with a small crew
making the preliminary survey for the mill. _ ~

Contractor John Merrill of Bangor said Monday that he and the other contractors
associated with him had signed a contract to have the mill completed next December
but he thinks i1t will be a year from thet time before the 'mill is ready for busi-
ness. Few people have any idea of the immensity of this big undertaking. Never has
there been a piece of engineering like it .in this State and its progression will
be watched with a great deal of iInterest.

The Bangor & Aroostook railroad has a crew of about. $0 men at work at Millinocket
at the present time in the building of a side track two miles long from the main
line to to the site of the mill. Tomorrow morning the mill corporation will put on
$0 men and the work will be rapidly pushed to completion. On Tuesday the train
which is to be used in the construction work at the mill was sent to Millinocket
where it will remain throughout the 'remainder of the season.

The contract vfhich Messrs. Mullen, Merrill and. Ward Bros, have undertaken in-
volves the sum of $$00,0000r more which is only for the excavating, building of
the canal, masonry, etc. The mill when completed and ready for business will cost
nearly $3,000,000. The contractors have 110,000 yards of wet excavating. 10,000
yards of dry excavating to do, together cwith 20,000 yards of rubble masonry and
10,000 yards of concrete masonry. The excavating will be done by a steam shovel
and a Boston man who is to do the work visited the scene Tuesday with the other
members of the party mentioned above.

CONTINUED TO OTHER SIDE OF THIS SHEET



CONTRACT INVOLVES $500,000 continued

The rock to be used in the concrete masonry will be obtained on the spot and
will be broken with a stone crusher which will be brought to Millinocket from
Boston, The stone to be used in the'rubble masonry will also be obtained on the
site, there being thousands.of yards of granite which can be secured at a trifling
expense. The work will progress rapidly on account of everything being so handy
For instance the earth which is to be excavated will only have to be hauled abput
500 feet, or acr&ss Millinocket Stream. ' —

The main mill will be about 900 'feet long and it will contain 10 machines,whose
daily capacity will be 270 tons of newsprint. It will take between six and seven
millions of brick for the work and the contractors have already purchased- part of
the brick.

The canal which is-to bring the water that will furnish the power for the mill,
will be a mile and a half long and to build this, it will be necessary to excavate
200,000 cubic yards of earth. The plans for the mill show that there will be a head
of 116 feet of water and according to’the way the engineer has arranged matters,
this head will be had the year around. Inside of threfe weeks there will be a thri-
ving little town at Millinocket which is now only a vast wilderness, the only buil-
ding being the station and one or two log camps nearby.

Mr. Merrill says that he expects to have between 500 and 1000 men at work there
before many days. Host of these men will be Italiens, although there will be Poles,
Finns and Hungarians. Mr. Merrill says that on a big job' like that at Millinocket
this kind of labor is the best to employ because after the foreigners once arrive
on the spot they will- stay ‘there until -the work is done. On the other hand the
kind of labor which can be had in this section is unsatisfactory because the men
will not work steadily.

The Great Northern Paper Co. will establish a general store at Millinocket and
the building will be erected within the next few days. The contractors will have
two or three timekeepers and a clerk, the latter being a son of Edward Ward(Forrest
Ward), who has before acted in a similar capacity on large contracts which his
father’s concern has executed.

The building of this mill, will be a great help in more ways than one to Oldtown
and Bangor. Of course many men residing in this city will find employment there
and in this way a big sum ,of. money will be brought to the . city. All of the coal.,
supplies etc., to be .used in the construction of the mill and in the running of it
after it is built will be brought from Bangor, the coal being landed there by
vessels and shipped over the Maine Central and Bangor & Arbostook railroads.

TAKEN,FROM BANGOR DAILY NEWS DATED'MAY 2hd, 1899



PITTSTON FARM WEEKLY

NOVEMBER 21,1963 CIRCULATION 12% VOLUME 2 No, 1
! ‘ GENERAL RULES FOR SAFE DRIVING

Watch out for pedestrians, especiallykids. *Stay within speed limits. -/-Slow down
at sundown; be extra careful at night# *Never overload the car with people! /-Don’t
double park to talk to people. Won’t throw litter from the car. Won’t let anyone
talk you into drinking* -/-Remember the lives of your friends are in your hands. Wet
us know when, where and :how you are going', with whom...and what time you will returnl
Wave a good time and obey all the traffic laws.'

”Gum Rubber Charley” a new twist instructor visited the Auberge in Ste Aurelie a
couple of weeks ago. We understand that a “Rush” order was placed for 8j pairs of
crutches at Quebec .the next morning. The 8 pairs were for the school teachers and the
half pair.for Madame Maranda. It seems to us that they should have a “Safety Instruct-
or’ instead of a "Twist Instructor” in gum rubbers.

The water storage dams are all full thanks to the two weeks of wet weather we have
had. It was necessary to put watchmen on Seboomook Dam. arid. Caucomgomac Dam.

Pat Begin with a small crew has finnished getting the boom ready at Caucomgomac
Lake for the spring drive. Water, is something we had enough of according to Pat.

While apologizing to Aroostook County we cannot help a few dozen chuckles and then
another chuckle or two and then chuckle again. Sometime early this spring when attend-
ing a fraternity meeting in the Queen City, we dropped into a hostelry for a quick one
or two and a .couple of strangers struck up an acquaintance with us. Being rather low
in funds we immediately began to agree with everything they -had to say and sure enough
we cadged a few free ones. During the course of the conversation they inquired , as a
lumberjack, had 1 ever shaved with rin axe and I replied, "No,- | had a barbwire beard
and I couldn’t, shave with an axe.”. They then wanted to know if I knew of anyone who
had shaved with. one. Well, having a package of W. L. Bartley’s matches in my hand at
the time, 1 quickly answered yes a guy by the name of Bartley, The subject was changes
by the arrival of another roundand was completely forgotten until quite.recently when
we heard what happened in a company camp in Aroostook. It seems two gentlemen entered
the Bangor Office and. inquired if, they had anyone working for them by the name of
Bartley. They said you must mean Bartlett and he has a camp in Aroostook county. Well,
away they went to Aroostook and contacted Mr.' Bartlett and as”ed him if he would pose
for them while shaving himself with an 'axe. He agreed to do so and they set up their
cameras and got already to take the pictures. Mr. Bartlett reached for his trusty
Slow & Mealey axe, brought i1t up with a flourish, and neatly and deftly made a quick
pass down the side of his face. Not a whisker fell to the floorl Not a whisker bent
overl With amazement written all over his face he tried it again but with the same
results. Good God, most anyone could have told him that you can’t shave a barb wire
beard with a Slow & Mealey axe that has a barb wire edge. The photographers went away,
highly disgusted and muttering under their breath while Mr, Bartlett crawled into his
sack, shedding tears of mortification. We’ll never again use book matches.

Wellie Caouette leads the list this week on wood scale with li,611 cords; Henri
Marcoux, 13,703; Lucien Gosselin, 13,608; Alfred Nadeau, 13*590; Adelard Gilbert,
9,298; I. L. Dumas, 7,789 and Phillip Paquet, 6,332 cords making a total of 78,931 cds.

The A B C TV crew that was filming George Washington crossing the Delaware in
Greenville a couple of weeks ago had a hard time finding a cherry tree to get a pict-
ure of George cutting 1t down. Apparently they did find one as Mrs Ruth Vickery is
minus one and her next door neighbor (M.D.A.) is very mum on the subject. It will be
interesting to find out who they picked for the part of Washington and if a slow and
Mealey axe was used to cut down the tree.



THE END OF AN UNBLAZED TRAIL

Eph O’Leary wasn’t a Hebrew name, .tho they called him the Wandering Jew,

For Eph was a wraith of the lumber woods, as all old timers knew,

And his beat was the camps from the ’Big Renous’ to the church near St. Pamphile
But ever his homeward trail was turned towards the Falls near the Goddard Field.
Once he was a boatman, the very best, in the ’Old Pod Auger Days;

And he knew of the dangers of the driving streams, and the set of the Water ways
From the Argyle Boom to the Telos Cut, from the Rips to the ’Old Lock Dam’

”Eph O’Leary can show the best,” was the boast of Russ Loveland.

A bend of the paddle at the head of the ’Jaws, the break of a setting pole

And Eph and his crew all went adrift at the head of the ’Devil’s Hole.

Over the ’Falls’ the old boat went, three were drowned in the undertow,

But they found Old Eph near the’big gray rock® on the bow of his old batteau,
Battered and beat by the boiling stream, leg broke, and we thought him dead.
But his time hadn’t come and he pulled thro, tho a little wrong in his head.
In the Goddard Field we dug their graves, and there we buried the three,

To us each mound was holy ground, to Eph twa’s Geth-sem-a-nee.

And this was the dream that the old man dreamed, twa’s he that drowned the men,
While his curse was this- for to walk the earth, till Christ would come again.
This was the price he must pay, the price for the break of a pole,

That he must wander till judgement day, in search of his lost soul.

So this was the dream that this dreamer dreamed, and this carried his weary feet
From the Sourdnahunk to the Allegash, from lake to mountain peak.

Wandering for months in the woods alone, hunting near Lunkasoo,

For a silent hand drew him .ever on, the curse of a wandering Jew,

Down from the lakes of the Allegash, down from the land of show,

It was Christmas Eve and.his weary feet had many a mile to go.

To a hunter’s camp at the Telos Cut, and the star that led him on

Was perhaps the star that the Shepherds saw two thousand years agone.

For the heavens that night looked.just the same, e’en tho the ages run,

And that which led the three wise men, now beckoned this foolish one.

They found him dead in the hunter’s camp; by the smile on his face we knew
That the old man found before he died, the dream that he dreamed wasn’t true.

Written By W. B. Howe



CONTRACT INVOLVES $500,000

.Work on the big mill at. Millinocket
" Will begin today—more facts .
About the enterprise.

Active work toward the erection of the big paper mill at Millinocket will begin
tomorrow morning. On Tuesday Messrs. J. B. Mullen and C. W. Mullen, of this city,
John N. Merrill, of Bangor, and Edward Ward, of the firm of Ward Bros, of Kennebunk,
left here for the scene of the operations and they passed a greater part of the day
there making the preliminary plans for the beginning of the work. Accompanying them
were two Boston men, one of them being an Italien labor contractor(Marco Lavonya)
who went to look things over preparatory to the sending of a big gang of Italiens
to Millinocket,

This morning the contractors will send up a crew of carpenters who will begin
at once the building of the shanties, cookhouses etc., to be used in boarding
the big crews of laborers,"” The carpenters will live in tents until the buildings
are finnished which will probably be in about 10 days. While there they will erect
offices for the contractors and engineers and the latter will arrive on the scene
in about two weeks. Several engineers will be employed ih the work during the sum-
mer under the personal direction of the chief engineer, H. S. Ferguson. H- J. Hil-
yard of this city, has befen at Millinocket for several months with a small crew
making the preliminary survey for the mill.

Contractor John Merrill of Bangor said Monday that he and the other contractors
associated with him had signed a contract to have the mill completed next December
but he thinks it will be a year from thet time before the mill is ready for busi-
ness. Few people have any idea of the immensity of this big undertaking. Never has
there been a piece of engineering like it in this State and its progression will
be watched with a great deal of Interest.

The Bangor & Aroostook railroad has a crew of about 50 men at work at Millinocket
at the present time in the building of a side track two miles long from the main
line to to the site of the mill. Tomorrow morning the mill corporation will put on
50 men and the work will be rapidly pushed to completion. On Tuesday the train
which is to be used in the construction work at the mill was sent to Millinocket
where 1t will remain throughout the remainder of the season.

The contract which Messrs. Mullen, Merrill and Ward Bros, have undertaken in-
volves the sum of $500,0000r‘more which is only for the excavating, building of
the canal, masonry, etc. The mill when completed and ready for business will cost
nearly $3,000,000. The contractors have 110,000 yards of wet excavating. 10,000
yards of dry excavating to do, together cwith 20,000 yards of rubble masonry and
10,000 yards of concrete masonry. The excavating will be done by a steam shovel
and a Boston man who is to do the work visited the scene Tuesday with the other
members of the party mentioned above.

CONTINUED TO OTHER SIDE OF THIS SHEET



CONTRACT INVOLVES $500,000 continued

The rock to be used in the concrete masonry will be obtained on the spot and
will be broken with a stone crusher which will be brought to Millinocket from
Boston. The stone to be used in the rubble masonry will also be obtained on the
site, there being thousands of yards of granite which can be secured at a trifling
expense. The work will progress rapidly on account of everything being so handy.
For instance the earth which is to be excavated will.only have to be hauled about
500 feet, or acrdss Millinocket Stream.

The main mill will be about 900 feet long and it will contain 10 machines,whose
daily capacity will be 250 tons of newsprint. It will take between six and seven
millions of brick for the work and the contractors have already purchased part of
the brick.

The canal which is to bring the water that will furnish the power for the mill,
will be a mile and a half long and to build this, it will be necessary to excavate
200,000 cubic yards of earth. The plans for the mill show that there will be a head
of 116 feet of water and according to the way the engineer has arranged matters,
this head will be had the year around. Inside of three weeks there will be a thri-
ving little town at Millinocket which is now only a vast wilderness, the only buil-
ding being the station and one or two log camps nearby.

Mr. Merrill says that he expects to have between 500 and 1000 men at work there
before many days. Most of these men will be Italiens, although there will be Poles,
Finns and Hungarians. Mr. Merrill says that on a big job like that at Millinocket
this kind of labor is the best to employ because after the foreigners once arrive
on the spot they will stay there until the work is done. On the other hand the
kind of labor which can be had in this section is unsatisfactory because the men
will not work steadily.

The Great Northern Paper Co. will establish a general store at Millinocket and
the building will be erected within the next few days. The contractors will have
two or three timekeepers and a clerk, the latter being a son of Edward Ward(Forrest
Ward), who has before acted in a similar capacity on large contracts which his
father’s concern has executed.

The building of this mill will be a great help in more ways than one to Oldtown
and Bangor. Of course many men residing in this city will find employment there
and in this way a big sum of money will be- brought to the city. All of the coal,
supplies etc., to be used in the construction of the mill and in the running of it
after it is built will be brought from Bangor, the coal being landed there by
vessels- and shipped over the Maine Central and Bangor & Aroostook railroads.

TAKEN FROM BANGOR DAILY NEWS DATED MAY 2nd, 1899



PITTSTON FARM WEEKLY
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It’s like magic when people unite
To promote any cause that is right;
So let’s get on the ball
And bring safety to all
Saving lives you will find sheer delight.
4HHBHHhhhhh> *hhhhhhhihhi
Scale report for the week; Wellie Caouette, 1U,937 cds; Lucien Gosselin, 1L,196;
Alfred Nadeau, 1U,085; Henri Marcoux, 11,030; Adelard Gilbert, 9,827; 1. L. Dumas,
7,998; Phillip Paquet, 6,718. Total to date, 81,791 cords. ..
L, G. White passed through Pittston Wednesday with his annual buck deer.

Mr. D. E. Bates is away this week and Keith Lumbert has taken over for him.
We read in the Waterville Sentinel that Mrs Bertha Ricker entered the Sister’s Hos-
pital this week. Bertha was Madame of the Boarding House for quite some time.
Mr. & Mrs Bill Hodgins have retired and will in the very near future visit some of
their family in Ethiopia. We recently found the records where Bill’s father cut long
logs on Soldiertown in 1903 and 1901 for the Company. Miss Judy Graham of Greenville
Junction has taken over Vern’s shift as?operator. She should be warned about some of
the confirmed bachelors that are fcicking around the country such as, Bessey, Nelson,
Hall and Belmont but then again she is free, white and twenty one and should be able
to keep them in their place.

Each week we will publish the names and addresses of five retired Woodlands em-
ployees for those who might be interested:

Ernest F. Jones Retired:July 1,1952  Winterport, Maine

Philip J. Murdock Retired:January 1,195U Springfield, Maine

Robert V. Ganders Retired:January 1,1956 Greenville, Maine

Mack King Retired:January 1,1956 Jackman, Maine

Edward J. Conley Retired:January 1,1956 59 Fern St., Bangor, Maine

Pete Hauer certainly upset George Bessey’s 1963 Internal Revenue report by tipping
him with the empty pop bottles when they got through hunting. One more hunting trip

The Board of Directors of the Squaw Mountain Corporation have announced the foll-
owing schedule of rates for the coming 1963-196U winter season:

For the IT purchased
Season Rates: Season Before Dec, 15th
Adult Single Ticket $60.00 $50.00 '
Children, ,12 years and under 30.00 27.00
Family Ticket Ut0.00 120,00
v All Day One Half Day
Daily Rates on 3000 T-Bar L.ift: After 12130 P.M.
Adults : h $3.50 2.50
Children, 12 years and under 2.50 2.00

Single Rides on 3000" L.ift:

Adults: 50# Children: 25#
Daily Rates on 1200’ Novice L.ift:

Adults: $2.00 Children: $1,00
All rates above include federal and state taxes. Special reduced rates for Club and
Ski Teams of 15 or more may be obtained by contacting the Area Manager, Mr. Kirk
Ellsworth at the Squaw Mountain Corp,, Greenville, Maine,
The fund for our new machine is only $81.00. Contributions have slowed up during the
past ten days.




A HAIL TO THE HUNTER

Oh, we’re getting under cover, for the "sport” is on the way,
—Pockets bulge with ammunition, and he’s coming down to slay;

All his cartridges are loaded and his trigger’s ,on the "half,” .

And he’ll bore .the thing that rustles, from a deer to Jersey calf.

He will shoot the foaming rapids, and he’ll shoot the yearling bull.
And the farmer in the bushes—why, he’ll fairly get pumped full.

For the gunner is in earnest, he is coming down to Kill,

—Shoot you first and then inquire if he hurt you—yes, he will!

For the average city feller he has big game on the brain,

And imagines In October there is nothing else in Maine!

Therefore some absorbed old farmer cutting corn or pulling beads

Gets most mightily astonished with a bullet in his jeans.

So, 0 neighbor, scoot for cover or get out your armor plate,
—Johnnie’s got his little rifle and is swooping on the State.

Oh, we’re learning, yes, we’re learning, and 1’Il warn you now, my son,
IT you really mean to bore us you must bring a bigger gun.. -

For the farmers have decided they will take no further chance,

And progressive country merchants carry armor plated pants;

'—Carry shirts of chain-plate metal, lines of coats all bullet-proof,
And the helmets they are selling beat a Knight of Malta’s yEpof,”

So | reckon that the farmers can proceed to get their crops,- - . , .
Yes, and chuckle while the bullet raps their trouser seats and stops
And the hissing do”ble-B shot a? they criss-cross over.Maine

Will excite no more attention than the patter of the rain, vy |
And the calf will fly a signal and the Jersey bull a sign,

And the horse a painted banner, reading ”"Hoss; Don’t Shoot; He’s Minel”
And every fowl whp wanders from the safety of the pen r |

Will be taught to cackle shrilly, "Please don’t plug me; I'm a hen.”

Now with all these due precautions we are- ready for the”gang,

We’ll endure the harmless tumult*of the rifles”'crack andrbang,

For we’re glad to have you with us—shoot the landscape full of holes;
We will back our brand-new armor for to save our precious soulsi .

0 you feller in the city, those ’ere woods is full of fun,

We’ve got on our iron trousers—so come up and bring your gun! -

From Holman Day’s ”Jp In Maine”



PITTSTON FARM WEEKLY

NOVEMBER 28,1963 CIRCULATION 12% VOLUME 2 No. 2
It’s like magic when people unite
To promote any cause that is right;
So let’s get on the ball ... ;
And bring safety to all
Saving lives you will find sheer delight#

Scale report for the week; Wellie Caouette, 1h,937 cds; Lucien Gosselin, 1h,196;
Alfred Nadeau, 1U,08%; Henri Marcoux, 1U,030; Adelard Gilbert, 9*827; 1. L. Dumas,
7*998; Phillip Paquet, 6,718# Total to date, 81,791 cords.

L. G. White passed through Pittston Wednesday with his annual buck deer.

Mr# D. E. Bates is away this week and Keith Lumbert has taken over for him.

We read in the Waterville Sentinel that Mrs Bertha Ricker entered the Sister’s Hos-
pital this week# Bertha was Madame of the Boarding House for quite some time.

Mr. & Mrs Bill Hodgins have retired and will in the very near future visit some of
their family in Ethiopia. We recently found the records where Bill’s father cut long
logs on Soldiertown in 1903 and 190h for the Company. Miss Judy Graham of Greenville
Junction has taken over Vera’s shift as?operator. She should be warned about some of
the confirmed bachelors that are kicking abound the country such as, Bessey, Nelson,
Hall and Belmont but then again she is free, white and twenty one and should be able
to keep them in their place.

Each week we will publish the names and addresses of five retired Woodlands em-
ployees for those who might be interested:

Ernest F. Jones Retired:July 1,192  Winterport, Maine

Philip J. Murdock Retired:January 1,19%h Springfield, Maine

Robert V& Canders Retired:January 1,1956 Greenville, Maine

Mack King Retired:January 1,1956 Jackman, Maine

Edward J. Conley Retired:January 1,1956 59 Fern St., Bangor, Maine

Pete Hauer certainly upset George Bessey’s 1963 Internal Revenue report by tipping
him with the empty pop bottles when they got through hunting. One more hunting trip
and Brother Bates will be calling George a "Capitalist.”

The Board of Directors of the Squaw Mountain Corporation have announced the foll-
owing schedule of rates for the coming 1963-196U winter season:

7 For the IT purchased
Season Rates: Season Before Dec. 1$th
Adult Single Ticket < $60.00 $50.00
Children, 12 years and under 30.00 27.00
Family Ticket Uo.oo 120.00
All Day One Half Day
Daily Rates on 3000° T-Bar Lift: After 12:30 P.M.
Adults $3.50 “233
Children, 12 years and under 2.50 2.00

Single Rides on 3000" L.ift:

Adults: $0# Children: 2$£
Daily Rates on 1200’ Novice L.ift:

Adults: $2.00 Children: $1.00
All rates above include federal and state taxes. Special reduced rates for Club and
Ski Teams of 1$ or more may be obtained by contacting the Area Manager, Mr. Kirk
Ellsworth at the Squaw Mountain Corp., Greenville, Maine. | . <
The fund for our new machine is only $81.00. Contributions have slowed up during the
past ten days.



A HAIL TO THE HUNTER

Oh, we’re getting under cover, for the "sport” is on the way,

—Pockets bulge with ammunition, and he’s coming down to slay;

All his cartridges are loaded and his trigger’s on the "half,”

And he’ll bore the thing that rustles, from a deer to Jersey calf.

He will shoot the foaming rapids,- and he’ll shoot the yearling bull.
And the farmer in the bushes—why, he’ll fairly get pumped full.

For the gunner is in earnest, he is coming down to Kill,

—Shoot you first and then inquire i1f he hurt you—yes, he will!

For the average city feller he has big game on the brain,

And imagines in October there is nothing else in Maine!

Therefore some absorbed old farmer cutting corn or pulling beans

Gets most mightily astonished with a bullet in his jeans.

So, 0 neighbor, scoot for cover or get out your armor plate,
—Johnnie’s got his little rifle and is swooping on the State.

Oh, we’re learning, yes, we’re learning, and I’ll warn you now/ my son,
IT you really mean to bore us you must bring a bigger gun. ‘

For the farmers have decided they will take no further chance,

And progressive country merchants carry armor plated pants; . ¢ Vv
—Carry shirts of chain-plate metal, lines of coats all bullet-proof,
And the helmets they are selling beat a Knight af Malta’s "roof.”.

So | reckon that the farmers can proceed to get their crops,-. '

Yes, and chuckle while the bullet raps their trouser seats and stops;
And the hissing double-B shot as they criss-cross over Maine

Will excite, no more attention than the patter of the rain. ..« ' . . i
And the calf will fly a signal and the Jersey bull a sign,

And the horse a painted banner, reading "Hoss; Don’t Shoot; He’s Mine!”
And every fowl who wanders from the safety of the pen <o. 1

Will be taught to cackle shrilly, "Please don’t plug, me; I'm a hen." '

Now with all these due precautions we are ready for the gang, ;
We’ll endure the harmless tumultrof the rifles’ crack and bang,-

For we’re glad to have you with us—shoot the landscape full of holes;
We will back our bran.d-new armor for to save our precious souls;"

0 you feller in the city, those ‘ere woods is full of fun,

We’ve got on our iron trousers—so come up and bring your gun|

From Holman Day’s "Up In Maine"



PITTSTON FARM WEEKLY

DECEMBER 5,1963 CIRCULATION 125 VOLUME 2 No. 3
When in doubt, and the job appears tough,
It’s much smarter to ask than to bluff.
The right way’s the safe way!
Find out first it will payl
The know-how keeps you out of the rough.

NOVEMBER WEATHER REPORT

Maximum Temperature 38.5 Deg Maximum Temperature 56 deg.
Minnimum Temperature 26.1 1 Minnimum Temperature ' 10
Temperature..for Month 32.3 Precipitation far Month 7.67 In.

Snowfall for month 8|- inches, making a total for season of 21| inches.
Total precipitation for year to date is 39»71 inches.
In looking over the weather reports for the past twenty years we find only two month
that recorded over the 7*67 inches precipitation that we had this November. They
were July 1953, 7»75” and August 1959 with 8.20 inches.
'shhhh”MhHhhhhhhhhkhhhh* "N

We see where "Ole Man John Gould” is trying to bilk the Enterprise subscribers
again this year by offering another free prize with each renewal or new subscription
to his paper. This year he has really done 1t by giving away a gen-you-wine solid
gold Allagash coffee pot which is alright but Eye-Gord he could have Idft out the
word Allagash, especially at this time when Governor Reed has twisted Hewed-All’s
neck around so far his nose is pointed toward Quoddy for the umpteenth time. We
are beginning to think 1t would be a godd idea to add Mr. Gould’s name to the Great
Northern payroll or dangle a nice juicy bait under his nose, like, say, one of
Lionel Long’s Virginia baked ham dinners with all the fixin’s and topped off with
strawberry shortcakes then | daresay you’d never see anymore in the Enterprise
about the wonderful chefs, dining rooms,cookrooms etc. of the Scott Paper company,
the Allagash or anything else but advertisements for gout cure. Oh WellE We got
hooked last year for a gen-you-wine Rockwell calendar so we might as well get
hooked for -a coffee pot this year by sending him the $3.00 for renewal of “The
Enterprise” at Lisbon Falls, Maine.

Scale report for the week: Wellie Caouette, 15,230; Lucien Gosselin, Hi,888;
Alfred Nadeau, Hi,623; Henri Marcoux, 1h,360; Adelard Gilbert, 10,396; Leo Dumas,
8,2h3 and Phillip Paquet, 7,Ih0 cords. Total to date is 81i,880 cordss Henri Marcoux
and Wellie Caouette should finnish this week.

Lewis S. McMinn Retired January 1,1956 176 Fern Street-Bangor

Louis S. Cook Retired April 1, 1956 699 Hammond-Bangor
Charles H, Giaster Retired January 1,1957 30 Dean Street-Bangor
Ella E. Murphy Retired May 1, 1957 2211 State Street-Bangor
Leonard Cormier Retired July 1,1957 Greenville Jet.,Maine

The Road Crew has finnished planking and installing new guard rails on the "Red
Bridge” at Pittston. Mrs Bertha Ricker was discharged from the Sister’s Hospital in
Waterville last Saturday. Mr.. R. M. Fernaid entered the Millinocket Community Hospital
Monday for a check-up. D. E. Bates has returned from a week’s vacation and Keith
Lumbert returned to Pittston today.. Vera Paquet has closed her camps at Northeast
Garry and moved back to their trailer at Pittston. The windstorm last Saturday blew
over ten shelters and three outhouses at Seboomook Campground as well as disrupting
the telephone services in this area. Bill Morrell estimates it will take nearly two
weeks to repair and clear the lines of windfalls. Mike Stepinuk and Martin Murphy
have taken down their chains and stored them for the winter.



AN IDYL OF COLD WEATHER

When all the sky seems blazing down, and sunshine curls the bricks,
And General Humidity puts in his biggest licks,

I welcome to my eyry, with a moist and dripping palm,

A placid old philosopher who runs a little farm,

Who says imagination helps a deal in keeping cool,

And who to comfort other men makes this his simple rule:

To talk of piping, biting days, and drifting winter storm

Whene’er the weather pipes it'up and gets too thunderin’ warm.
They’re better far than fizz or smash or juleps, sure’s you are born,
—The honest little narratives of Frigid Weather John.

For though the sizzling summer time may boil and steam and hiss,
Who’d ever, ever think of it while listening to this ?

1 never see’d a winter have a durnder, sharper aidge

Than in the year of Sixty-One, the year that | drove stage.

I never had so hard a job attendin’ to my biz,

For everthing ’t was frizable, that year you bet was friz.

At lastl done a caper that | hadn't done for years:

I got a little careless and I friz up both my ears.

The roads was awful drifted and | trod ten miles of snow,

And all the time that zippin’ wind did nothin’ sah, but blow.

Them ears of mine was froze so hard, stuck out so bloomin’ straight,
I thought the wind would snap ’em off, 1t blew at such a rate.

And when at last | hauled up home, the missus bust in tears

And hollered, ’John, oh, massy me, you’re going to lose your ears.’
But I —why, land O’ goodness, 1 was cooler.’n 1 be now,”

—And he passed his red. bandanna up across his steaming brow,—

” 1 jest got out my hatchet and X chopped two cakes of ice

And held “em on my friz-up ears—’twas Grampy Jones advice.

I didn’t dast go in the house, but set there in the shed -
A-holding them two chunks of ice to .either side my head.

The chunks weighed fifty pounds apiece—that doctorin’ didn’t coSt—
And so 1 got ’em big enough to take out all the frost.

My wife came out at last to see what made me keep so still,

And there | was sah, sound asleep and snorin’ fit to Kill.

She got me in and gave me tea and helped me inter bed,

With that ‘ere ide a-frozen tight and solid to my head.

‘Twas sort of curi’s, | confess, but still 1 slept complete, '

A crystal palace on my head and soapstones on my feet

It wasn’t really what you’d call a calm and restful night,

But when the ice peeled off next day them ears come out all right.”
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PITTSTON FARM WEEKLY

CIRCULATION 125 VOLUME S No* 3
When in doubt, and the job appears tough,
It’s much smarter to ask than to bluff.
The right way’s the safe way!
Find out first it will pay!
The know-how keeps you out of the rough.

NOVEMBER WEATHER REPORT

Mean Maximum Temperature 38,5 Deg Maximum Temperature 56 deg.
Mean Minnimum Temperature 26.1 " Minnimum Temperature 10 7
Mean Temperature \for Month | 32.3 ~Precipitation for Month 7+67 In©
Snowfall for month 8J inches, making a total for season of 21y inches,.
\/ Total precipitation for year to date is 39*71 inches.

In looking over the weather reports for the past twenty years we find only two month
that recorded over the 7*67 inches precipitation that we had this November. They
were July 1953, 7*75" and August 1959 with 8.20 inches.

We see where "Ole Man John Gould" is trying to bilk the Enterprise subscribers
again this year by offering another freq prize with each renewal or new subscription
to his paper* This year he has really done it by giving away a gen-you-wine solid
gold Allagash coffge pot which is alright but Eye-Gord he could have left out the
word Allagash, especially at this time when Governor Reed has twisted Hewed-Allls
neck around so far his nose is pointed toward Quoddy for the umpteenth time. We
are beginning to think it would be a good idea to add Mr. Gould’s name to the Great
Northerq payroll or dangle a nige juicy bait under his nose. like, say, one of
Lionel Long’s Virginia baked ham dinners with all the fixin’s and topped off with
strawberry shortcakes then | daresay you'd never see anymore in the Enterprise
about the wonderful chefs, dining rooms,cookrooms etc. of the Scott Paper company,
the Allagash or anything else but advertisements for gout cure. Oh Well! We got
hooked last year for a gen-you-wine Rockwell calendar so we might as well get
hooked for a coffee pot this year by sending him the $3*00 for renewal of "The
Enterprise” at Lisbon Falls, Maine.

Scale report for the week: Wellie Caouette, 15,230; Lucien Gosselin, 1k,888;
Alfred Nadeau, 3,h,623; Henri Marcoux, 1k,360; Adelard Gilbert™ 10,396; Leo Dumas,
8,2h3 and Phillip Paquet, 7,lU0 cords. Total to date is 8U,880 cords. Henri Marcoux
and Wellie Caouette should finnish this week. [

Lewis S. McMinn Retired January 1,1956 ' 176 Fern Street-Bangor

Louis S. Cook Retired April 1, 1956 699 Hammond-Bangor
Charles H. Giaster Retired January 1,1957 30 Dean Street-Bangor
Ella E. Murphy Retired May 1, 1957 22k State Street-Bangor
Leonard Cormier Retired July 1,1957 Greenville Jet.,Maine

The Road Crew has finnished planking and installing new guard rails on the "Red
Bridgel' at Pittston. Mrs Bertha Ricker was discharged from the Sister’s Hospital in
Waterville last Saturday. Mr. R. M. Fernaid entered the Millinocket Community Hospital
Monday for a check-up, D. E. Bates has returned from a week’s vacation and Keith
Lumbert returned to Pittston today. Vera Paquet has closed her camps at Northeast
Carry and moved back to their trailer at Pittston. The windstorm last Saturday blew
over ten shelters and three outhouses at Seboomook Campground as well as disrupting
the telephone services in this area. Bill Morrell estimates it will take nearly two
weeks to repair and clear the lines of windfalls. Mike Stepinuk and Martin Murphy
have taken down their chains and stored them for the winter.



AN IDYL QF GOLD WEATHER

When all the sky seems blazing down, and sunshine curls the bricks,
And General Humidity puts in his biggest licks,

I welcome to my eyry, with a moist and dripping palm,

A placid old philosopher who runs a little farm,

Who says Imagination helps a deal in keeping cool,

And who to comfort other men makes this his simple rule:

To talk of piping, biting days, and drifting winter storm x
Whene’er the weather pipes it up and gets too thunderin’ warm.
They’re better far than fizz or smash or juleps, sure’s you are born,
—The honest little narratives of Frigid Weather John.

For though the sizzling summer time may boil and steam and hiss,
Who’d ever, ever think of it while listening to this ?

”1 never see’d a winter have a durnder, sharper aidge

Than in the year of Sixty-One, the year that I drove stage.

I never had so hard a job attendin’ t© my biz,

For everthing ’t was frizable, that year you bet was friz.

At last | done a caper that | hadn’t done forf years:

I got a little careless and | friz up both my ears.

The roads was awful drifted and | trod ten miles of snow,

And all the time that zippin' wind did nothin’ sah, but blow.

Them ears of mine was froze so hard, stuck out so bloomin’ straight,
I thought the wind would snap ’em off, it blew at such a rate.

And when at last | hauled up home, the missus bust in tears

And hollered, ’John, oh, massy me, you’re going to lose your ears.’
But I —why, land O’ goodness, | was cooler’n 1 be now,”

—And he passed' his red bandanna up across his steaming brow,—

" | jest got out my hatchet and I chopped two cakes of ice

And held ’em on my friz-up ears—’twas Grampy Jones advice.

I didn’t dast go in the house, but set there in the shed -
A-holding them two chunks of ice to either side my head.

The chunks weighed fifty pounds apiece—that doctorin’ didn’t coSt—
And so | got ’em big enough to take out all the frost.

My wife came out at last to see what made me keep so still,

And there | was sah, sound asleep and snorin’ fit to kill.

She got me in and gave me tea and helped me inter bed,

With that ‘ere ice a-frozen tight and solid to my head.

‘Twas sort of curi’s, | confess, but still | slept complete,

A crystal palace on my head arid soapstones on my feet

It wasn’t really what you’d call a calm and restful night, A
But when the ice peeled off next day them ears come out all right.”

They’re better far than fizz or smash or juleps, sure’s you’re born,
—These honest little narratives from Frigid Weather John.

Holman Day-Up In Maine.



PITTSTON FARM WEEKLY

DECEMBER 12,1963 CIRCULATION 125 VOLUME 2 Noa k
We plan what' we wear with meticulous care,
Making fashion a science and art.
Such care we should give to our planning to live—
For in bandages no one looks smart.

Scale report for the week: Wellie Caouette, 15,369; Lucien Gosselin, 15,288; Alfrec
Nadeau, 15,166; Henri Marcoux, IU5kU; 1. L. Dumas, 8,271 and Phillip Paquet, 7,b96a
Adelard Gilbert, 10,927 cords. This makes a total of 87,061 cords.

There was a crane and cable training class held at Pittston Garage today. Mr. Este
Mr. Webber and Frank Nelson of Greenville Shop attended. There was so much criticism
of Frank’s big, big appetite that he actually left the table hungry. Unbelievable.

Mr. R. M. Fernaid is at the Eastern Mains General Hospital in Bangor—A card will
reach him there by adding Ward NWB. Mr. Albert Murray entered the hospital in Fair-
field today but as yet we do not have an address for him. \

Mr & Mrs Russell Gerould of the Moosehead Gazette are planning to visit ‘this area
sometime in January to get an article for their paper. They are at present working on
a special edition to cover the Squaw Mountain Ski Developement which they are in hope:
to have out before Christmas. If you do not have a subscription we advise you to send
$1.25 to:The Eastern Gazette, P.O.' Bgx 306, Dexter, Maine.

Mrs Vera Paquet is in Pittsfield visiting her sister Vern. Bill and Vern Hodgins
are now planning to leawee. far'Ethiopia next Sumday.

Floyd Welch 'Retired July 1, 1957 Mattawaumkeag, Plaine.
Harold Hardy Retired January 1,$958 16U Forest Ave., Bangor.
Leon G. White Retired April 1,1958 - 8l4. Boutelle Road, Bangor.
Emil J. Leavitt Retired April 1,1958 51 Carroll St., Oldtown.

Malcolm A. Pratt Retired January 1,1959 29k No. Main St., Brewer.

SUNRISE AT A. HOVEL ON TOWNSHIP 7 Range 17
Horses in the hovel kicking and squealing while ”The Father of Six” lay in the
manger snoring to the.fiddle tune of "Silent Night” being played by the Mayor of
St. Zacharie as he stood tall ’neath the’hayshed, while on the radio ”The Mother of
Six” kept repeating over andoVer™ “He’ll be back in two hours! He’ll be back in
two hours!” The only thing lacking was a man of the cloth with a jug of Dick Bessey’s
Sacramental Dandelion wine. Ah Well! You can’t have everything up the Branch.

The Maine Christmas Tree law states that it shall be unlawful for any person or
firm to cut Christmas trees on the land of another without first securing written
permission from the owner of the land. This law is intended to protect woodland owner
from tree theft so why not get your permit now if you intend to cut a fir Christmas
tree this year. There was 65b,00 trees produced in Maine during the 19&2 year.

A new formula for bleaching wood was discovered at Township 7 Range 18 a couple
of weeks ago whereby the wood is bleached before it is cut. Some of the ingredients
are a top secret but we can reveal a few of the acids that were used such as: Ron
Virgin, Bacardi, Shenly’s Satin, Bourbon, Canadian Club, Jacquins Ginger and sour
Homogenized milk. 1t is generally believed that Mike Phelps went back to Boston with
a piece of the top secret data that cost him $25*00 to have patented.The Boston Globe
may have an exclusive on it at a later date.

COOT STEW was mentioned this week on the sixth floor and it brought to mind those
famous last words: ”G--- Damn the Coot Stew! G— Damn the Coot Stew!”



The Law *Gainst Spike-Sole Boots

It’s a case of scuff in your stocking-feet, from Seboomook down, my hearties;
Sling your spikers around your neck and swear your way to town#

The dudes that we sent to legislate, and figger at balls and parties,

Have tinkered the laws to suit themselves, and they’ve done us good and brown#

There’s a howl you bet, from the Me.dway dam across to the Caucmogummac,

For the laws came up in the tote-team mail, and we’ve got the new statoots,
And of all the things that was ever planned to give us a gripe in the stomach,
the worst is the corker that t’runs us down for a-wearin’ our old calked boots#

You can’t chank on to a hotel floor,

You’ve got to leave calked boots at the door#
They make you peel your hucks in the street
And walk to the bar in your stocking-feet#

It’s a blank, of a note that a man with chink
Can’t prance to the rail and get his drink,

But it’s five and costs if you mar the paint,
And ten 1T the feller that makes complaint

Gets mad at a playful push in the eyes

And goes into court with a lot of lies#

It’s ten 1T ye sliver a steajTh-bo’t*s deck
—there ain’t no argue—it’s right in the neck#
And they soak you too, on the railroad train;
—Why, There’s hardly a loggin’ crew in Maine.
But what has claimed, as a nat’ral right,

A chance.:to holler and belter and fight,

And knock the stuffin’ out of the seats#

Rip off the blinds and club with cleats#

But now 1f the bloomin’ brakeman talks,

And you vaccinate him once with calks;

IT you feel like a man with a royal flush

And, jest for the joke of it, rip some plush,
Oh, they take that law and they peel you sore; /
You pay for the damage, and ten plunks more#
"Taln’t much like the days when we had some rights,
When we roosters sharpened our spurs in fights,

That could scrap with the fellers with spike-sole boot
It’s a case step to the wangan camp, and buy some partent leathers;
And go a-snoopin* along to town like a dude on his weddin’-trip;
And the only thing you can do to a guy is to tickle his nose with feathe
And curl in your seats in the smokin’ car when a drummer gives you lip#
There was fun, by gee, in the good old days when we whooped ’er into the
And you trailed our way by the slivers we left from the railroad down to wic vu.vco,
And we owned the town where we left our cash; and now i1t’s a thunderin’ pity
IT all of a sudden you’ve grown too good for the boys who are off -the drives#

Oh, make the laws, go make the laws with your derned old Legislature,

Jest give us orders to wear plug hats and come down in full dress suits#

We’ll wear the togs; but give us spikes, or you’ve busted the laws of nature

For angels can Just as well shed wings,as a driver his spike-sole boots#
From Holman Day’s UP IN MAINE.



PITTSTON FARM WEEKLY

DECEMBER 12,1963 CIRCULATION 12% VOLUME 2  No. h
We plan what we wear with mtticulous care,
Making fashion a science and art.
Such care we should give to our planning to live—
For in bandages no one looks smart.

Scale report for the week: Wellie Caouctte, 15,369; Lucien Gosselin, 15,288; Alfrec
Nadeau, 15,166; Henri Marcoux, Ili,$hri; 1. L. Dumas, 8,271 and Phillip Paquet, 7,U% >
Adelard Gilbert, 10,927 cords, This makes a total of 87,061 cords.

There was a crane and cable training class held at Pittston Garage today. Mr. Este
Mr. Webber and Frank Nelson of Greenville Shop attended. There was so much criticism
of Frank’s big, big appetite that he actually left the table hungry. Unbelievable.

Mr. R. M. Vernald Is at the Eastern Maine General Hospital in Bangor—A card will
reach him there by adding Ward NWB. Mr. Albert Murray entered the hospital in Fair-
field today but as yet we do not- have an address for him.

Mr & Mrs Russell Gerould of the Moosehead Gazette are planning to visit this area
sometime in January to get an article for their paper. They are at present working or.
a special edition to cover the Squaw Mountain Ski Developement which they are in hope?
to have out before Christmas. If you’do not have a subscription we advise you to send
$1.2$ to:The Eastern Gazette, P.O. Box 306, Dexter, Maine.

Mrs Vera Paquet is in Pittsfield visiting her sister Vern. Bill and Vern Hodgins
arc now planning to leave for Ethiopia next Sunday.

Floyd Welch Retired July 1, 1957 Mattawaumkeag, Maine.
Harold Hardy Retired January 1,1958 16h Forest Ave., Bangor.
Loon G. White Retired April .1,1958 8Lu Boutelle Road, Bangor.
Emil J. Leavitt Retired April 1,1958 $1 Carroll St., Oldtown.

Malcolm A. Pratt Retired January 1,1959 29k No. Plain St., Brewer.

SUNRISE AT A HOVEL ON TOWNSHIP 7 Range 17
Horses in the hovel kicking and squealing while "The Father of Six" lay in the
manger snoring to the fiddle tune of "Silent Night" being played by the Mayor of
St. Zacharie as he stood tall ’neath the hayshed, while on the radio "The Mother of
Six” kept repeating over and over, “He’ll be back in two hoursl He’ll be back in
two hoursl™ The only thing lacking was a man of the cloth with a jug of Dick Bessey’s
Sacramental Dandelion wine. Ah Weill You can’t have everything up the Branch.

The Maine Christmas Tree law states that it shall be unlawful for any person or
firm to cut Christmas trees on the land of another without first securing written
permission from the owner of the land. This law is intended to protect woodland owner
from tree theft so why not get your permit now if you intend to cut a fir Christmas
tree this year. There was 65h,00 trees produced in Maine during the 19&2 year.

A new formula for bleaching wood was discovered at Township 7 Range 18 a couple
of weeks ago whereby the wood is bleached before it is cut. Some of the ingredients
are a top secret but we can reveal a few of the acids that were used such as: Ron
Virgin, Bacardi, Shenly’s Satin, Bourbon, Canadien Club, Jacquins Ginger and sour
Homogenized milk. It is generally believed that Mike Phelps went back to Boston with
a piece of the top secret data that cost him $2$.00 to have patented.The Boston Globe
may have an exclusive on it at a later date.

COOT STEW was mentioned this week on the sixth floor and it brought to mind those
famous last words: “G-- Damn the Coot Stew! G— Damn the Coot StewJ"



The Law ’Gainst Spike-Sole Boots

It’s a case of scuff in your stocking-feet, from Seboomook down, my hearties;
Sling your spikers around your neck and swear your way to town.

The dudes that we sent to legislate, and figger at balls and parties,

Have tinkered the laws to suit themselves, and they’ve done us good and brown.

There’s a howl you bet, from the Medway dam across to the Caucmogummac,

For the laws came up in the tote-team mail, and we’ve got the new statoots,
And of all the things that was ever planned to give us a gripe in the stomach,
the worst is the corker that t’runs us down for a-wearin’ our old calked boots.

You can’t chank on to a hotel floor,

You’ve got to leave calked boots at the door.
They make you peel your hucks in the street
And walk to the bar in your stocking-feet.

It’s a blank of a note that a man with chink

Can’t prance to the rail and get his drink,

But it’s five and costs if you mar the paint,

And ten if the feller that makes complaint

Gets mad at a playful push in the eyes

And goes into court with a lot of lies.

It’s ten 1T ye sliver a steam-bo’t’s deck

—there ain’t no argue—it’s right in the neck.

And they soak you too, on the railroad train;

—Why, There’s hardly a loggin’ crew in Maine

But what has claimed, as a nat’ral right,

A chance to holler and beller and fight,

And knock the stuffin’ out of the seats.

Rip off the blinds and club with cleats.

But now if the bloomin’ brakeman talks,

And you vaccinate him once with calks;

If you feel like a man with a royal flush

And, jest for the joke of it, rip some plush,

Oh, they take that law and they peel you sore;

You pay for the damage, and ten plunks more.

"Tain’t much like the days when we had some rights,

When we roosters sharpened our spurs in fights,

When never a crowd put up galoots

That could scrap with the fellers with spike-sole boots.
It’s a case step to the wangan camp, and buy some partent leathers;
And go a-snoopin’ along to town like a dude on his weddin’-trip;
And the only thing you can do to a guy is to tickle his nose with feathers,
And curl in your seats in the smokin’ car when a drummer gives you lip.
There was fun, by gee, in the good old days when we whooped ’er into the city,
And you trailed our way by the slivers we left from the railroad down to the dives,
And we owned the town where we left our cash; and now it’s a thunderin’ pity
IT all of a sudden you’ve grown too good for the boys who are off the drives.

Oh, make the laws, go make the laws with your derned old Legislature,

Jest give us orders to wear plug hats and come down in full dress suits.

We’ll wear the togs; but give us spikes, or you’ve busted the laws of nature,

For angels can just as well shed wings as a driver his spike-sole boots.
From Holman Day’s UP IN MAINE.
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Of all the lame excuses, That lad whose ladder tumbled
The poorest of the lot Lies bandaged on a cot
Is sheer contempt for Safety He knows he should have tied it
That well-worn ’1 forgot!! But mumbles: “l Forgot!”

Scale for week: Lucien Gosselin, 15,612; Alfred Nadeau, 15,5b3; Wellie Caouette,
15,369; Henri Marcoux, Ih,5Uh; Adelard Gilbert, 11,b22; 1. L. Dumas, 8h5b$ Phillip
Paquet, 7873 cords. The total to date is 88,817 cords. Marcoux’s scale is final.

The ”"Farm Bureau of Investigations” has been hunting diligently for a ”Bob Cat”
hat that George Bessey has mislaid, lost or had stolen. The search was called off
Tuesday as George fell heir to a Lord Nelson hat that he plans to model at Pittston
in the very near future.

Dianne Garant alias Elizabeth Taylor has donned the veil so we hear(what a loss
to the*"Cariboo Club”). Could the reason be that Keith Lumbert will shortly don an
army uniform? CoVid-be! Keith’s new parking area above the American Customs in Jack-
man has been estimated to cost his father close to a thousand dollars.

There will be-a cooking contest next year between Murphy, Keeper of Rainey Brook
Chain and Stepinuk, Keeper of Caucomgomac Chain. It seems Murphy.made the remark that
Stepinuk couldn’t fry an egg and Stepinuk claims that Murphy can’t fry canned salmon.
We wonder who will be chosen as judge? We know Murphy bakes bread without wrappers.

The thermometer dropped to 7 below December 6th and 5 below December 17th to set

the low record so far this winter. There is only five inches of snow accumulation
at this time although we have had 293/U inches of snowfall to date.

Mr. Herbert Johnston is in Togus and will undergo an operation next.week. A card
will reach him at Ward 2, Veterans Hospital, Togus, Maine. .

Mr. Walter Creagan of Seboomook left last,Sunday oh the first, lap of his trip. He
will spend a week in, Bangor before continueing on to Rhode Island.

Freddie Parent with the road crew gravelled a mile on the Loon Lake road extension
last week. If the cold weather contlnues Freddle WI|| finnish. next week.

Arthur P. Smith ‘Retired March 1,1960 Patten, Maine,.

Kathleen B* French  Retired August 1 1961 Mountain Home, .Idaho
William Hilton Retired January 1,1962 518 State Streei, Bangor
Charles W. Frazer Retired February 1,1962 East Corinth, Maine
Reginald Sawyer Retired August 1,1962 Greenville, Maine

The Saturday Evening Post for December 21-28 issue has a picture of the Log Church
in Rockwood on page 19. This picture was apparently taken last winter.

Johnny Mortel said, “Look for me in May,"” as he departed for Miami, Florida.

The high temperature in Balboa, Canal Zone last week was 8b and the low, 72
according to a newspaper clipping we got from Dr. Howard Pritham. We would make a
guess that he had rather be here at zero than there at 8b.

Mrs Ida Best (wife of Henry the Welder) has entered the Thayer’s hospital for a
medical check-up this week.

Maxine entered the dining room and proudly placed the turkey on the table. "There
you are, dear, my First turkey!” she exclaimed.

George gazed with admiration at the bird’s shape.

"Wonderful, darling!” he said. "How beautifully you have stuffed it!”

"Stuffed!" she echoed. "But, my dear, this one wasn’t hollow."

HAPPY BIRTHDAY*HAPPY BIRTHDAY TO YOU*



ABSE 'T MINDED JOE

Joe Nadeau he get troub on brain, | don’t was know de Kin,

Mak him do many foolish t’ing; wife call em "absent mind."
mStart out on leetle walk wan tarn, an wen he’s come encore
Forget mak stop on hees door-yard, kip on free mile an more.
Den Rosie git in de big red machan, drive fas lak he was dead,
An ax all neighbors ’long de way, "Has anny wan seen Joe?"

She fin he.em.on Range Fore road, an wen she’s shout hees name
He Jook surprise—she say she guess hees "absent mine’s” to blame.
Wan night wen he was pas on well for fill the kitchen pail

He mak mistake w’ile watch de moon, was tie de lantern-bail
Upon de pole, an lower 1t down till water she was touch,

Den he come to, and laff an say, "Now don’t dat beat de Dutch?"
lAnocfer tarn he tak clean pail out to de hog for drink

An lef de dirty swill-bucket upon de kitchen sink.

Beeg lot o' fonny t’inh he do, .mos ev’ry day:hees.life,

But bout de worse was las fall he’s come near loos hees wife.
He’d.been away maybe five days, on camp for chop-'de wood;

W’en he come home nice girl was dere, jus puttin on red hood.
"Meet Miss Lacroix,” hees wife she says, was born on de same town
As | was.raise"—J0o’s absent mine agin was t’row heem down;

He hug an Kkiss dat stranger girl he’s never meet before,

Den shake hees own wife by do han, tole her please come some more.
"Joe Nadeau,” Rosie says to heem, ™l give you. wan more tarn;

IT you mak foolish me agin, noder husband 1’11 buy.

Will be.an easy t’ing, I’'m sure, moche better man for fin?,

But mos’<of.all will see dat he.don’t get no absent mine.

Dat lesson cure ole Joe Nadeau, and now he show no sign

-Of foolishness, bu watch hees step—all tarn have "present mine."
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Of all the lame excuses, That lad whose ladder tumbled
The poorest of the lot Lies bandaged on a cot
Is sheer contempt for Safety He knows he should have tied it
That well-worn 1 forgot! But mumbles: “l Forgotl™

Scale for week: Lucien Gosselin, 15,612; Alfred Nadeau, 15,5h3; Wellie Caouette,
15,369; Henri Marcoux, Ih,5bri; Adelard Gilbert, Il,1i22; 1. L. Dumas, 8h5ri; Phillip
Paquet, 7873 cords. The total to date is 88,817 cords. Marcoux’s scale is final.

The "Farm Bureau of Investigations” has been hunting diligently for a “Bob Cat”
hat that George Bessey has mislaid, lost or had stolen. The search was called off
Tuesday as George fell heir to a Lord Nelson hat that he plans to model at Pittston
in the very near future.

Dianne Garant alias Elizabeth Taylor has donned the veil so we hear(what a loss
to the ”Cariboo Club”.). Could the reason be that Keith Lumbert will shortly don an
army uniform? Could be! Keith's new parking area above the American Customs in Jack-
man has been estimated to cost his father close to a thousand dollars*

There will be a cooking contest next year between Murphy, Keeper of Rainey Brook
Chain and Stepinuk, Keeper of Caucomgomac Chain. It seems Murphy made the remark that
Stepinuk couldn't fry an egg and Stepinuk claims that Murphy can’t fry canned salmon.
We wonder who will be chosen as judge? We know Murphy bakes bread without wrappers.

The thermometer dropped to 7 below December 6th arid 5 below December 17th to set

the low record so far this winter. There is only five inches of snow accumulation
at this time although we have had 293/U inches, of snowfall to date.

Mr. Herbert Johnston is in Togus and will undergo an operation next week. A card
will reach him at Ward 2, Veterans Hospital, Togus, Maine.

Mr-. Walter 'Creagan of Seboomook left last Sunday on the first lap of his trip. He
will spend a week in Bangor before/continueing on to Rhode Island.

Freddie Parent with the road crew gravelled a mile on the Loon Lake road extension
last week.,IT the cold weather continues Freddie will finnish next week.

Arthur P. Smith March 1,1960 Patten, Maine

Kathleen B. French August 1,1961 Mountain Home, Idaho
William Hiltdn January 1,962 518 State Street, Bangor
Charles W. Fraser February 1,1962 East Corinth, Maine
Reginald Sawyer August 1,1962 Greenville, Maine

The Saturday Evening Post for December 21-28 issue has a picture of the Log Church
in Rockwood on page 19. This picture was apparently taken last winter.

Johnny Mortel said, "Look for me in May,” as he departed for Miami, Florida.

The high temperature in Balboa, Canal Zone last week was 8h and the low, 72
according to a newspaper clipping we got from Dr. Howard Pritham. We would make a
guess that he had rather be here at zero than there at 8lu

Mrs Ida Best (wife of Henry the Welder) has entered the Thayer's hospital for a
medical check-up this week.

Maxine entered the dining room and proudly placed the turkey on the table. "There
you are, dear, my first turkey!” she exclaimed.
George gazed with admiration at the bird's shape.
"Wonderful, darling!” he said. "How beautifully you have stuffed it!""
"Stuffed!" she echoed. "But, my dear, this one wasn't hollow."
HAPPY BIRTHDAY*HAPPY BIRTHDAY TO YOU*



ABSE 'T MINDED JOE

Joe Nadeau he get troub on brain, I don’t was know de Kin,

Mak him do many foolish t’ing; wife call em "absent mind."”
Start out on leetle walk wan tam, an wen he’s come encore
Forget mak stop on hees door-yard, kip on t’ree mile an more.
Den Rosie git in de big red machan, drive fas lak he was dead,
An ax all "neighbors ’long de way, "Has anny wan seen Joe?"

She fin heem on Range Fore road, an wen she’s shout hees name
He look surprise—she say she guess hees "absent mine’s" to blame.
Wan nicht wen he was pas on well for Till the kitchen pail

He mak mistake w’ile watch de moon, was tie de lantern-bail
Upon de pole> an lower it down till water she was touch,

Den he come to, and laff an say, "Now don’t dat beat de Dutch?"
Anoder tam he tak clean pail out to de hog for drink

An lef de dirty swill-bucket upon de kitchen sink.

Be?g lot o' fenny t’ing he do, mos;ev’ry day hees life,

But bout de worse was las fall he’s come near loos, hees wife.
He’d been away maybe five days, on-camp for chop de,wood;

W’en he come home nice girl was dere, jus puttin on red hood.
"Meet Miss Lacroix,” hees wife she says, was born on de same town
As | was raise"—Jo’s absent mine agin was t’row heem down;

He hug an Kkiss dat stranger girl he’s never meet before,.

Den shake hees own wife by do han, tole her please come some more.
"Joe Nadeau," Rosie says to heem, "l give you wan more tam;

IT you mak-foolish me agin, noder husband I’Il buy.

Will be ail"easy t’ing, I’'m sure, moche better man for fin’,

But mos’ of all will see dat he don’t get no absent mine.

Dat lesson cure ole Joe Nadeau, and now he show no sign..

Of foolishness, bu watch hees step—all tam have "present mine."
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The one who cleaned his rifle The gent who wore no goggles
Was startled by a shot: Around the acid pot
The loss of two good fingers And one who wore no gas mask
Was caused by ”1 Forgot,” Both use the "I Forgot.”

We have no production report this wook as we are going to press too early and
furthermore there will be no one to get the report from as they will all be home
for Christmas.

The November-December issue of the "Maine Seaboard Bulletin™ has for a cover a
picture of Walter Creagan’s camp that is located on Seboomook Deadwater. It seems
strange that they would have a picture of a camp from a Great Northern township and
a retired Great Northern employee, This picture could be a reproduction of a Christ-
mas card that Walter sent to Frankie Larrabee a few years ago as Frankie is the
editor of the Maine Seaboard Bulletin”™

R. M. Fernaid is recuperating at his home at 371 Katahdin Avenue in Millinocket.
Herbert Johnston has returned to his home for the holiday but will go back to Togus
Thursday or Friday of this week for an operation.

Ab (Albert) Murray passed away this past weekend and his funeral will be Thursday
of this week. Ab has been retired several years from Greenville Shop.

Mrs Henry Best has returned to her home for the holidays. The latest report says
she will go to the Maine Medical Center in Portland after New. Years.

The Gen-You-Wine Solid Gold Allagash Coffee Pot now adorns the top of a filing cab-
inet in our office. We have a hunch that George Morrill of Burnham & Morrill Co, in
Portland is the one that prodded Mr/Gould of the Enterprise into offering thas pot
as a bonus for renewing the subscription to the Enterprise. One of these days we’ll
see that Mr. Morrill gets a dish of bean hole beans that can’t be had in a B & M can.
Miss Ola Bolan the-"Keeper of the Book Store at the University of Maine sends her
greetings to all and sundry. She said i1t would be nice to get a New Year’s card from
some of the boys’ such as, Lawrence Hurd, Howard Pritham, OIld Don and Young Den Wilsoh
and so on for a half hour*or so© The address is 2 Elm Street, Oldtown, Maine.

Since it is Christmas we made a solemn vow not to gouge,, bite, scratch, dig, kick,
snarl, bark or any other adjective that could be considered derogatory to any of our
readers in this issue. We realize in doing this that there will be a good many that
will say there was enough Christmas Spirits to mellow us into a state where we were
unable to say anything but "Thats a’right!"™ "Thats a’right!" We would like to say
that the true Christmas spirit prevails over Scott Brook Vallee this week since the
Ex-Presidink of the Cariboo Club, George Bessey went away and left Brother Bates
mumbling to himself.

Mr. & Mrs Tom Russell & daughter weighed anchor last Friday with Texas as their
destination. They plan on taking three weeks for their trip.

John H. Mortel Retired October 1,1962 | 252 Grove St., Bangor

Maurice Bartlett Retired November 1,1962 Ashland, Maine

Napoleon Damien No date St. George West,P.Q. Canada
Clifford B. Sawyer No date Pleasant Street, Greenville
Ulric Cyr No date Norcross, Maine

A-X4HS:-XS:--XHAX--X-XSHHW{--X-X“X--X*“ X--X-K--X~X
The Squaw Mountain Ski Area plan to have their dedication Saturday of this week.
Their prayers for snow has not produced a great deal as yet but everyone has their
fingers crossed.

MERRY CHRISTMAS & HAPPY NEW YEAR
FROM "THE PITTSTON FARM."



WHAT A NIGH T BEFORE CHRISTMAS! (cont.)

”"Now, the names in that book included ’Annette,
’Beatrice,” 'Lillil and a yummy ’Yvette.

But just which was which? There was no guessing whom
Until they all took me to their dressing room.

And there | discovered Annette had a mole;

Bea really was blonde; and Yvette wore a scroll
Tattooed on her thigh that caused me to pause;

For on it was written J’adore Santa Claus!

"The evening rushed on in a dizzying whirl

As the little black book led to girl after girl

In Greenville and Jackman and St. George and St, Zacharie
And each of them had to eggnog and nutmeg me!

And I’'m not to blame if their clothing was scanty

Or if they were all simply wild about Santy.

Thus it was that the sun rose over Maine

At the very same time | was leaving the 1. P. Chain,

"After that, Sugarplum, your jolly old gnome
Hopped into his sleigh and headed for home.

Now, I’ve told you my story with patience and care;
So I’'m sure you’ll excuse that bit of blonde hair.”
”Indeed, 1 will not!™ Mrs. Santa shot back.

Then, without a word she went straight to his pack
And dumped out a doll you’ll not find on a shelf!
Said Santa quite weakly: *"It’s just a new elf.”

"A disgrace to your calling—that’s what you are!™
Mrs. Santa came on like an angry hussar.

"There’s only one way to undo what you’ve done—
Now, don’t argue with me! I’'m sending our son!
He’s the symbol of everything you ought to be:
Love of family, clean living—in short—decency!!
"My gawd!" muttered Santa to this revelation,
"That.pantywaist kid will Kill my reputation!™

But although Santa pleaded, his wife remained firm,

Shouting, "Take off that suit, you philandering worm!"

In a twinkling their son made ready to go;

Candelbrum in hand and dimples aglow!

"Nov; be careful, my precious, and be a good boy,"

Mrs. Santa said kissing her bundle of joy.

’Twas then Santa shouted his voice rather messey!"

"Give that little black book back to bachelor George Bessey!"

And so ends our story as Santa said, rather meekly
Happy Christmas to all-—A la Pittston Farm Weekly.
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The one who cleaned his rifle The gent who wore no goggles
Was startled by a shot: Around the acid pot

The loss of two good fingers And one who wore no gas mask
Was caused by "l Forgot,” Both use the "l Forgot.”

We have no production report this week as we are going to press too early and
furthermore there will be no one to get the report from as they will all be home
for Christmas.

The November-December issue of the "Maine Seaboard Bulletin” has for a cover a
picture of Walter Creagan's camp that is located on Seboomook Deadwatero It seems
strange that they would have a picture of a camp from a Great Northern township and
a retired Great Northern employee* This picture could be a reproduction of a Christ-
mas card that Walter sent to Frankie Larrabee a few years ago as Frankie is the
editor of the Maine Seaboard Bulletin,,

R. M. Fernaid is recuperating at his home at 371 Katahdin Avenue in Millinocket.,
Herbert Johnston has returned to his home for the holiday but will go back to Togus
Thursday or Friday of this week for an operation.

Ab (Albert) Murray passed away this past weekend and his funeral will be Thursday
of this week. Ab has been retired several years from Greenville Shop.

Mrs Henry Best has returned to her home for the holidays. The latest report says
she will go to the Maine Medical Center in Portland after New Years.

The Gen-You-Wine {Solid Gold Allagash Coffee Pot now adorns the top of a filing cab-
inet in our office. We have a hunch that George Morrill of Burnham & Morrill Coa in
Portland is the one that prodded Mro Gould of the Enterprise into offering this pot
as a bonus for renewing the subscription to the Enterprise. One of these days we’ll
see that Mr. Morrill .gets a dish of bean ho.le beans that can’t be had in a B & M can.
Miss Ola Bolan the “Keeper of the Book Store at the University of Maine sends her
greetings to all a=nd sundry. She said i1t would be nice to get a New Year's card from
some of the boys such as, Lawrence Hurd, Howard Pritham, OId Don and Young Don Wilsoh
and so on for a half hour or so* The address is 2 Elm Street, Oldtown, Maine.

Since it is Christmas we made a solemn >vow not to gouge, bite, scratch, dig, Kick,
snarl, bark or any other adjective that could be considered derogatory to any of our
readers in this issue. We realize in doing this that there will be a good many that
will say there was enough Christmas Spirits to mellow us into a state where we were
unable to say anything but "Thats a’rightl” "Thats a‘'right!” We would like to say
that the true Christmas spirit prevails over Scott Brook Vallee this week since the
Ex-Presidink of.the Cariboo Club, George Bessey went away and left Brother Bates
mumbling to himself.

Mr. & Mrs Tom Russell & daughter welghed anchor last Friday with Texas as their
destination. They plan on taking three weeks for their trip.

John H. Mortel Retired October 1,1962 2$2 Grove St., Bangor

Maurice Bartlett Retired November 1,1962 Ashlandj Maine

Nappieon Damien No date . St. George West,P.Q. Canada
Clifford B. Sawyer No date Pleasant Street, Greenville
Ulri.c Cyr, . No date Norcross, Maine

The Squaw Mountain Ski Area plan to have their dedication Saturday of this week
Their prayers for snow has not produced a great deal as yet but everyone has their
fingers crossed.

MERRY CHRISTMAS & HAPPY NEW YEAR
FROM "THE PITTSTON FARM."



WHAT A NIGH T BEFORE- CHRISTMAS! (cont.)

”"Now, the names in that book included ’Annette;
’Beatrice,” 'Lillil and a yummy ’Yvette.

But just which was which? There was no guessing whom
Until they all took me to their dressing room.

And there 1 discovered Annette had a mole;

Bea really was blonde; and Yvette wore a scroll
Tattooed on her thigh that caused me to pause;

For on it was written J’adore Santa Claus!

“The evening rushed on in a dizzying whirl

As the little black book led to girl after girl

In Greenville and Jackman and St. George and St. Zacharie
And each of them had to eggnog and nutmeg me!

And I’'m.not to blame if their clothing was scanty

Gr if they were all simply wild about Santy.

Thus it was that the sun rose over Maine

At the very same time | was leaving the 1. P. Chain.

"After .that, Sugarplum, your jolly old. gnome

Hopped into his sleigh and headed for home.

Now, I’ve told you my story with patience and care;.
So-I'm’sure you’ll excuse that bit of blonde hair.”
”Indeed, 1 will not!" Mrs. Santa shot back.
Then,.without a word she went straight to his pack
And dumped out a doll you’ll not find on a shelf!
Said Santa quite weakly: *"It’s just a new elf.”

"A disgrace to your calling—that’s what you areJ"

Mrs. Santa came on like an angry hussar.

"There’s,only one way to undo what you’ve done—

Now, don’t argue, with me! I’'m sending, our son! '

He’s the symbol of everything you ought to be: /
Love of family, clean living—in short—decency!'

"My gawd!" muttered Sapta to this revelation,

"That pantywaist kid will kill my reputation!™ . >

But although Santa pleaded, his wife remained firm,

Shouting, "Take off that suit, you philandering worm!"

In a, twinkling their son made ready to go; . '
Candelbrum in hand and dimples aglow!

’Now be careful, my precious, and be a. good boy,"

Mps.-Santa said Kissing, her. bundle o.f joy.

’Twas .then Santa shouted his voice rather messey!"

“Give, that little black book back to bachelor George Bessey!"

An-d so ends our story as Santa said, rather meekly
? Happy Christmas to all-—A la Pittston Farm Weekly.
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In every cemetery Mistakes may often be excused;
You’ll likely find a plot Forgetfullness cannot.

With headstone prayer "Rest in Peace-" IT absent-minded we must be-

It should read: 1 Forgot.” Forget the 1 ForgotJ”

Cutting scale for week: Lucien Gosselin 16,095; Alfred Nadeau, 15,71b; Wellie
Caouette, 15,371; Henri Marcoux, Ib,5bb> Adelard Gilbert, 12,328; I. L. Dumas, 900b;
and Phillip Paquet, 85bl cords. The total is 91,597 cords cut to date.

Landing wood scale shows Henri Marcoux, b29; I* L. Dumas, b00; and Adelard Gilbert,
78 cords making a total of 907 cords landed to date.

It isn’t in the medical books, but for a morning such as this we recommend trying
the following concoction: Mix a pint of coffee ice cream with about six ounces of
bourbon in a blender. The whiskey steadies your nerves, the ice cream soothes your
ulcers, and the coffee keeps you awaket Nauseating but effective.

DECEMBER WEATHER REPORT

Mean Maximum Temperature 16" Deg? Maximum Temperature 56 Deg.
Mean Minimum Temperature -2 7 Minimum Temperature -23
Mean Temperature for Month 9 7 Precipitation for Month 1.b3 In.

Total snowfall to date 'for this winter is 31 1/b inches
and accumulation on ground at this time is six inches.

It was thirty-six years ago that the following tablet was designed, cast, and
erected by the employees of the Great Northern Paper Company.

| " TO GARRET SCHENCK ' ]
[ B |
| FOUNDER AND FOR THIRTY YEARS

PRESIDENT OF THE GREAT NORTHERN
PAPER COMPANY.

HE PLANNED AND CONSTRUCTED
THE PAPER MILLS AT MILLINOCKET
EAST MILLINOCKET AND MADISON
ADDING MUCH THAT WAS ORIGINAL
IN THE DEVELOPMENT OF THE ART 1
OF MAKING NEWSPRINT PAPER \

AS AN EXPRESSION OF THEIR i
ADMIRATION AND FRIENDSHIP THIS |
TABLET IS ERECTED BY EMPLOYEES
OF THE COMPANY

\
; HE DIED IN SERVICE i
1 JANUM.JUA2LL-L

Herbert Johnston couldn’t get into the Sister’s Hospital in Waterville last week
for his operation and returned home to wait until the Doctor calls him back.

The Harris Drug Store burned last Thursday in Greenville.

The Squaw Mountain Ski Area was dedicated last Saturday, and although there was
very little snow there were a good many trying the slopes.

A few trucks are hauling in the North Branch area but the lack of snow to smooth
the roads is holding up production.



THE RAPO-GENUS CHRISTMAS BALL ©

There had been no social doings since the drive had passed the flume,
And* the section from Seboomook. to bhu Chutes was rather blue;
So the folks at Rapo.ggnus, where there’s rum enough and room,
Arranged a'Christmas function and invited Murphy’s crew.

The folks at Rapo-genus hired Ezra Hewson’s hall,

And posted up the notice for “Our Yearly Christmas Ball.”
Now'Murphy’s crew was willing and they walked the fifteen miles,
And arrived at Rapo-genus wearing most benignant smiles. ;
The genial floor director waited near the outer door,

And pleasantly suggested they remove the boots they wore.

He said that Rapo-genus wished to make of this affair

An elegant occasion, “reshershay and daybonair;”

So 1t seemed the town’s opinion, after many long disputes,
That ’twas time' to change the custom and exclude the spike-sole boots.I
He owned ’twas rather drastic and would cause a social jar

"Twixt Upper Ambejejus and the Twin Depsconnequah,

"But ’tis settled,’ so he told them, "that nary lady likes

To do these fancy dances with a gent what’s wearin’ spikes.

So | asks ye very kindly, but I asks ye one and all,

..To 'leave your brogan calkers on the outside of this hall.”

"This 'ere iIs sort 0 sudden,” said the boss of Murphy’s crew,

"Jest excuse us for a minute, but we don’t know what to do.

We’ve attended, social functions at the Upper Churchill Chutes,

An' the smartest set they had there was a-wearing spike-sole boots.
Excuse us* for the mention, but we feel compelled to say,

'Tisn’t fair to shift a fashion all of a sudden, this ’ere way;

An’' the local delegation, when it came with the in-vite,

Omitted partunt leathers in its mention of tonight.

So | guess ye’ll have to take us with these spikes upon our solgs,

We can't appear in stockin’s, cause the most of us have holes."”

But the genial floor director guarded still the outer door

And declared that "gents with spikers weren't allowed upon the floor.”
He said ‘twas very awkward that special guests should thus

Be kept in outer darkness, and he didn’t want a fuss.

But so long as Rapo-genusites had issued their decree

He hadn’t any option, "as a gent with sense could see."

So he passed his ultimatum, "Ye must shed them spike-sole boots!

For we hain't the sort of humstrums that ye’ll find at Churchill-Chutes.”
Then up spoke Smoky Finnegan, the boss of Murphy’s crew,

Said he, "The push at Churchill sha’nt be slurred by such as you.

We're gents that’s very gentle an' we never make a fuss,

But in slurrin' folks at Churchill ye are also slurrin’ us.

We have interduced the fashions up at Churchill quite a while,

An* no Rapo-genus' half-breeds have the right to trig our style.
IT ye’ve dropped the vogue of spikers at the present Christmas ball

We will start the fashion over, good and solid, that is all!
So, mister, please excuse us., but ye'll open up your sluice,
Or God hhve mercy on ye if | turn these gents here loose!"
Then the genial floor director shouted back within the room,
"Ho, men of Rapo-genus, here is- trouble at the boom!"

But even as he shouted, with a rush and crush and roar,

Like a bursting jam of timber Murphy’s angels stormed the door.

TO BE CONTINUED IN NEXT WEEK’S ISSUE.
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In every cemetery Mistakes may often be excused;
You’ll likely find a plot Forgetfullness cannot.
With headstone prayer "Rest in Peace- IT absent-minded we must be-
It should reads "'l Forgot™" Forget the "I Forgot!”

Cutting scale for week: Lucien Gosselin 16,095; Alfred Nadeau, 15,71b; Wellie
Caouette, 15,371; Henri Marcoux, Ib,5bb;> Adelard Gilbert, 12,328; I. L. Dumas, 900b;
and Phillip Paquet, 85bl cords# The total is 91,597 cords cut to date.

Landing wood scale shows Henri Marcoux, b29; I. L. Dumas, bOO; and Adelard Gilbert,
78 cords making a total of 907 cords landed to date.

It isn't in the medical books, but.for a morning such as this we recommend trying
the following concoction: Mix a pint of coffee ice cream with about six ounces of
bourbon in a blender. The whiskey steadies your nerves, the ice cream soothes your
ulcers, and the coffee keeps you awakev. Nauseating but effective.

DECEMBER WEATHER REPORT

Mean Maximum Temperature 16" Degv Maximum Temperature 56 Deg.
Mean Minimum Temperature -2 0" Minimum Temperature -23 7
Mean Temperature for Month 9 " Precipitation for Month 1.b3 In.

Total snowfall to date ?for this winter is 31 1/b inches
and accumulation on ground at this time is six inches.

It was thirty-six years ago that the following tablet was designed, cast, and
erected by the employees of the Great Northern Paper Company.

TO GARRET SCHENCK

FOUNDER AND FOR THIRTY YEARS
PRESIDENT OF THE GREAT NORTHERN
PAPER COMPANY.

HE PLANTED AND CONSTRUCTED
THE PAPER MILLS AT MILLINOCKET
EAST MILLINOCKET AND MADISON
ADDING MUCH THAT WAS ORIGINAL
IN THE DEVELOPMENT OF THE ART
OF MAKING NEWSPRINT PAPER

AS AN EXPRESSION OF THEIR
ADMIRATION AND FRIENDSHIP THIS
TABLET IS ERECTED BY EMPLOYEES
OF THE COMPANY .

|

HE DIED IN SERVICE J
JABABXJUS2fIL_A-L' BURNA

Herbert Johnston couldn't get into the Sister's Hospital in Waterville last week
for his operation and returned home to wait until the Doctor calls him back.

The Harris Drug Store burned last Thursday in Greenville.

The Squaw Mountain Ski Area was dedicated last Saturday, and although there was
very little snow there were a good many trying the slopes.

A few trucks are hauling in the North Branch area but the lack of snow to smooth
the roads is holding up production.



THE RAPO-GENUS CHRISTMAS BALL

+ There had been no social doings since the drive had passed the flume,
And the section from Seboomook to the Chutes was rather blue;

So the folks at Rapo«ggnus, where there’s rum enough and room,
Arranged a Christmas function and invited Murphy’s crew.

The folks at Rapo-genus hired Ezra Hewson’s hall,

And posted up the notice for ”Our Yearly Christmas Ball.”

Now Murphy’s crew was willing and they walked the fifteen miles,
And arrived at Rapo-genus wearing most benignant smiles.

'The genial floor director waited near the outer door,

And pleasantly suggested they remove the boots they wore.
» He said that Rapo-genus wished to make of this affair

An elegant occasion, "reshershay and daybonair;"

So i1t seemed the town’s opinion, after many long disputes,

That ’twas time to change the custom and exclude the spike-sole boots.
He owned ’twas. rather drastic and would cause a social jar

"Twixt Upper Ambejejus and the Twin Depsconnequah,

"But ’tis settled/' so he told them, "that nary lady likes,.

To do these fancy dances with a gent what’s wearin' spikes.

So | asks ye very kindly, but I asks ye one and all,

To leave your brogan calkers on the outside of this hall.”

"This ’ere is sort o sudden,” said the boss of Murphy’s crew,’
"Jest excuse us for a minute, but we don’t know what to do.

We’ve attended social functions at the Upper Churchill Chutes,

An* the smartest set they had there was a-wearing spike-sole boots.
Excuse us for the mention, but we feel compelled to say,

"Tisn’t fair to shift a fashion all of a sudden, this ’ere way;

An' the local delegation, when it came with the in-vite,

Omitted partunt leathers in its mention of tonight.

So 1 guess ye’ll have to take us with these spikes.upon our soles,
We can’t appear in stockin’s, cause the most of us have holes.”

But the genial floor director guarded still the outer door

And declared that "gents with spikers weren’t allowed upon the floor."
He said ’twas very awkward that special guests should thus

Be kept in outer darkness, and he didn't want a fuss.

But so long as Rapo-genusites had issued their decree

He hadn’t any option, "as a gent with sense could see.”

So he passed his ultimatum, "Ye must shed them spike-sole boots!
For we hain’t the sort of humstrums that ye’ll find at Churchill-Chutes.”
Then up spoke Smoky Finnegan, the boss of Murphy's crew,

Said he, "The push at Churchill sha’nt be slurred by such as you.
We’re gents that’s very gentle an’ we never make a fuss,

But in slurrin’ folks at Churchill ye are also slurrin’ us.

We have interduced the fashions up at Churchill quite a while, "
An' no Rapo-genus half-breeds have the right to trig- our style.

IT ye’ve dropped the vogue of spikers at the present Christmas ball
We will start the fashion over, good and solid, that is all!

So, mister, please excuse us, but ye’ll open up your sluice,

Or God have mercy on ye if | turn these gents here loose!” '

Then the genial floor director shouted back within the room,

"Ho, men og Rapo-genus, here is trouble at the boom!”

But even as he shouted, with* a rush and crush and roar,

Like a bursting jam of timber Murphy's angels stormed the door.

TO BE CONTINUED IN NEXT WEEK'S ISSUE
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Now comes winter, and wu plan our work day
To adjust to the sun’s shorter stay.
As we drive, vie’re aware
Of the need for more care;
Driving home through the dusk isn't play.

THe cutting scale report this week has Gosselin leading with 16,255 cords; Nadeau,
15,765; Caouette, 15,371; Marcoux, lb,5bb; Gilbert, 12,569; Dumas, 9,067 and Paquet,
8,891 cords making a total cut of 92,b62 cords.

The landed wood scale is: Marcoux, 1,292; Dumas, 800; Gilbert, 696; Gosselin, 556;
Nadeau, b63; and Caouette, 395 cords making a total landed of b,202 cords.

Mr. & Mrs Tom Russell have returned from their western trip. Freddie Parent is
getting fat while recovering from his recent illiness. The Draft Board sent a special
car with a chauffeur for Keith Lumbert Tuesday of this week. Keith’s Triumph car is
at Pittston and he will sell it for less than $50. if anyone is interested,.. If yon are
thinking of sending a card to lda Best her address is:Room bOIl, Maine Medical Center
Hospital, Portland. Maurice Bartlett has left or is leaving this week for the Sunny
mSouth. We are wondering 1f he is taking the $150. chicken bone with him that he had
removed from his throat recently.

The Credit Union informs us they are paying b 3/b per cent for 1963 and are also
Increasing the rebate on interest for loans for last year.

While looking through a diary of South Branch Drive for 190b we came across the
following entry:
May 10—Moved to Pittston Farm. Harry Haley was drowned today while working on a jam
at Canada Fa).ls. He was taken from beneath wing an hour and a half later, He
back to St. Stephens, New Brunswick.

The following entry was in the Alder Brook diary:
May 10—Harry Haley drowned next to last pitch on falls. Shut gates down at ones uid
found body in about 1 hour. Forwarded it at once in care of Jos. Cornell, St. Stephen,

In Frank Thatcher’s cash book we find the following entry:
May 21—Paid F. L. Sawyer and Son bill for casket for H. Haley...... $blo25

We have been trying to find some information that would tell us who is buried Jn
the cemetery at Seboomook Farm but to date we have not had much success although
Walter Creagan tells us they were drowned at Gulliver Falls and Leo Boutin helped to
carry them to Seboomook.

Gardner 0. Holden Retired-No Date Jackman, Maine

Simon Murray- No Date 121 Poplar St.,Millinocket.
Herbert Johnston Retired-May 31,1960 Rockwood, Maine

R. L. McNamara Retired-April 1,1961 12 French St.,Bangor.
Leonard Bears Retired September 22,1961 Greenville Junction, Maine

Tomny Whelan(former switchboard operator in this area during the twenties) in a
letter to Walter Creagan mentioned the caribou that was brought to Maine from New-
foundland and he went on to say that it was about sixty years ago a man named Conel
was commisioned by the Newfoundland goverment to capture and ship them a nember of
moose from Chatham, New Brunswick. This was the beginning of the great moose herd in
Newfoundland that numbers into the thousands today.

Most old maids are particular and if they hadn't been they wouldn't be old maids.

%



THE RAPO-GENUS CHRISTMAS BALL (Part two of two)

Then against them rose the sawyers of the Rapo-genus mill,

Who rallied for the conflict with g most intrepid will,

But by new decree of fashion they were wearing boughten suits

And even all the boomsmen had put off their spike-sole boots.

So that gallant crew of Murphy's simply trod upon their feet,

And backward, howling, cursing, they compelled them to retreat.

The air was full of slivers as the spikers chewed the floor,

And the man whose feet were punctured didn’t battle anymore.

"Now, fellers, boom the outfit,” shduted Finnegan, the boss,

His choppers formed a cordon and they swept the room across;

The people who were standing at the walls in double ranks,

Were pulled and thrown to center at the order, "Clear the banks!"

Then they herded Rapo-genus in the middle ,of the room,

And slung themselves around i1t like a human pocket boom.

All the matrons and- the maidens were as frightened as could be

When Finnegan commanded, "Now collect the boomage fee!™

At a corner of the cordon they arranged a sorting-gap

And one by one the women were escorted from the trap,

And without a word of protest, as they drifted slowly through,

They paid their toll in kisses to the men of Murphy’s crew.

And at last when all the women had been sorted from the crowd,

The men were "second raters,” so the boss of Murphy’s vowed.

"We will raft them down as pulp-stuff!”™ and he yelled to close about,
"Now, my hearties, start the windlass,"”, ordered he, "We’ll warp ’em out!"
Through the doorway, down the stairway, grim and struggling, thronged the press
—All the brawn of Rapo-genus fighting hard without success,

They were herded down the middle of the Rapo-genus street,

—IT they tried to buck the center they were bradded on the feet;

They were yarded at the river; Murphy’s peqvies smashed the ice,

Though the men of Rapo-genus couldn't smash that human vise

That held them, jammed them, forced themiWhen thp water touched their toes,
Then at last they fought like demons for to save their boughten clothes.
But as fierce were Murphy’s hearties, and their spikers helped them win,
For they kicked and spurred their victims and they dragged them shrieking in.
Then with water to their shoulders there they kept,them in the wet
While they gave them points on breeding and the rules of etiquette.

And at midnight ’twas decided by a universal vote

That the strict demands of fashion do not call for vests or coat;

That 'twixt Upper Ambejejus and the Twin Dep.sconnequah

Shirts of red and checkered flannel are the smartest form, by far.

And that gents may chew tobacco was declared.in all ways fit

IT they:only use discretion as to when’and where-they spit.

And above all future cavil, sneer or’jeer or vain disputes,

High was set this social edict: "Gents may wear their spike-sole boots."
Then the men of Rapo-genus and the men of Murphy’s crew

They dissolved their joint convention—they were near dissolving, too!
And to counteract the action of the. water on the skin

They applied some balmy lotion to the proper parts within.

Then they danced till ruddy morning, and their drying garments steamed,
And awful was the shrinkage of those seven dollar suits!

And the feet of Murphy’s woodsmen gashed and slashed and clashed and seamed,
Till a steady rain of slivers rained behind those bradded boots.

—And all disputes of etiquette were buried once for all,

At that Christmas social function, the Rapo-genus Ball. The End
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Now comes winter, and we plan our work day
To adjust to the sun's shorter stay.
As we drive, we're aware
Of the need for more care;
Driving home through the dusk isn't play.

THe cutting scale report this week has Gosselin leading with 16,255 cords; Nadeau.
15,765; Caouette, 15,371; Marcoux, Ib,5bb; Gilbert, 12,569; Dumas, 9,067 and Paquet.
8,891 cords making a total cut of 92,b62 cords.

The landed wood scale is: Marcoux, 1,292; Dumas, 800; Gilbert, 696; Gosselin, 556;
Nadeau, b63; and Caouette, 395 cords making a total landed of b,202 cords.

Mr. & Mrs Tom Russell have returned from their western trip. Freddie Parent is
getting fat while recovering from his recent illiness. The Draft Board sent a special
car with a chauffeur for Keith Lumbert Tuesday of this week. Keith's Triumph car s
at Pittston and he will sell it for less than $50. if anyone is interested,, If you are
thinking of sending a card to Ida Best her address is:Room bOIl, Maine Medical Center
Hospital, Portland. Maurice Bartlett has left or is leaving this week for the Siuiny
South. We are wondering if he is taking the $150. chicken bone with him that he had
removed from his throat recently.

The Credit Union informs us they are paying b 3/b per cent for 1963 andsare also
increasing the rebate on interest for loans for last year.

While looking through a diary of South Branch Drive for.190b we came across the
following entry:
May 10—Moved to Pittston Farm. Harry Haley was drowned today while working on a jam
at Canada Fa].ls. He was taken from beneath wing an hour and a half later, He
back to St. Stephens, New Brunswick.

The following entry was in the Alder Brook diary:
May 10—Harry Haley drowned next to last pitch on falls. Shut gates down at cnce ?i).d
found body in about i hour. Forwarded it at once in care of Jos. Cornell, St

In Frank Thatcher's cash book we find the following entry:
+May 21—Paid F. L. Sawyer and Son bill for casket for H. Haley.. «>.. D$bl«25

We have been trying to find some information that would tell us who is buried in
the cemetery at Seboomook Farm but to date we have not had much success although
Walter Creagan tells us they were drowned at Gulliver Falls and Leo Boutin helped to
carry them to Seboomook.

Gardner 0. Holden Retired-No Date Jackman, Maine '

Simon Murray- No Date 121 Poplar St.,Millinocket.
Herbert Johnston Retired-May 31,1960 Rockwood', Maine

R. L. McNamara Retired-April 1,1961 12 French St.,Bangor.
Leonard Bears Retired September 22,1961 Greenville Junction, Maine

Tommy Whelan(former switchboard operator in this area during the twenties) in a
letter to Walter Creagan mentioned the caribou that was brought to Maine frcm New-
foundland and he went on to say that i1t was about sixty years ago a man named Gomel
was commisioned by the Newfoundland goverment to capture and ship them a number of
moose from Chatham, New Brunswick. This was the beginning of the great moose herd in
Newfoundland that numbers into the thousands today.

Most old maids are particular and if they hadn't been they wouldn't be old maids.



THE RAPO-GENUS CHRISTMAS BALL (Part two of two)

Then against them rose the sawyers of the Rapo-genus mill,

Who rallied for the conflict with a most intrepid will,

But by new decree of fashion they were wearing boughten suits

And even all the boomsmen had put off their spike-sole boots.

So that gallant crew of Murphy’s simply trod upon their feet,

And backward, howling, cursing, they compelled them to retreat.

The air was full of slivers as the spikers chewed the floor,

And the man whose feet were punctured didn’t battle anymore.

"Now, fellers, boom the outfit,” shouted Finnegan, the boss,

His choppers formed a cordon and they swept the room across;

The people who were standing at the walls in double ranks,

Were pulled and thrown to center at the order, "Clear the banksl”

Then they herded Rapo-genus in the middle of the room,

And slung themselves around i1t like a human pocket boom.

All the matrons and the.maidens*were as frightened as could be

When Finnegan commanded, "Now collect .the boomage feel”

At a corner of the cordon they arranged a sorting-gap

And one by one the women were escorted from the trap,

And without a word of protest, as they drifted slowly through,

They paid their toll in kisses to the men of Murphy’s crew.

And at last when all the women had been sorted from the crowd,

The-men were,”second raters,” so the boss of Murphy’s vowed.

"We will raft them down as-pulp-stuffl” and he yelled to close about,
"Now, my hearties, start the windlass,” ordered he, "We’ll warp ’em out!"
Through the dporway, down the stairway, grim and struggling, thronged the press,
—All the brawn of Rapo-genus fighting hard without success,

They were herded down the middle of the Rapo-genus street,

—If they tried to buck the center they were bradded on the feet;

They were yarded at the. river; Murphy’s peavies smashed the ice,

Though the men of Rapo-genus couldn’t smash that human vise

That held them, jammed them, forced themlWhen the water touched their toes,
Then at last they fought like demons for to save their boughten clothes.
But as fierce were Murphy’s hearties,‘and their spikers helped them win,
For they kicked and spurred their victims and they dragged them shrieking in.
Then with water to their shoulders there they kept them in the wet
While they gave them points on breeding and the rules of etiquette.

And at midnight ’twas decided by a universal vote

That the strigt demands of fashion do not call for vests or coat;

That “twixt Upper Ambejejus and the Twin Depsconnequah

Shirts of red- and checkered flannel are the smartest form, by far.

And that gents.may chew tobacco was declared in all ways fit

IT they only use discretion as to when and where they spit.

And above all future cavil, sneer or jeer or vain disputes,

High was set this social edict: "Gents may wear their spike-sole boots."
Then the men of Rapo-genus and the men of Murphy’s crew

They dissolved their joint convention—they were near dissolving, tool
And to counteract the action of the water .on the skin

They applied some balmy lotion to the proper parts within.

Then they danced till ruddy morning, and their drying garments steamed,
And awful was the shrinkage of those seven dollar suitsl

And the feet of Murphy’s woodsmen gashed and slashed and clashed and seamed,
Till a steady rain of slivers rained behind those bradded boots.

—And all disputes of etiquette were buried once for all,

At that Christmas social function, the Rapo-genus Ball. The End
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It’s tough but true that winter weather’s bad or worse or worst.
It helps your trip to get a tip on road conditions first.
And though 1t’s fair, you should prepare to find the weather bad.
Then drive with care, so you’ll get there—or you may wish you had.

The cutting scale this weekjLucien Gosselin, 16,396; Alfred Nadeau, 15,838; Wellie
Caouette, 15,371; Henri Marcoux, lIb,5bb; Adelard Gilbert, 12,966; Phillip Paquet,
9,b55 and I. L. Dumas, 9,067. Total cut to date is 93,637 cords.

The landing scale this week is: Henri Marcoux, 3,2b2; Alfred Nadeau, 2,508; Lucien
Gosselin, 2,371; Adelard Gilbert, 2,218; 1. L. Dumas, 2,100 and Wellie Caouette, 1,787
cords. Total landed to date, 1b,226 cords.

There are three camps landing their wood at Big Bog this year: Alfred Nadeau with
17 trucks and b loaders;Lucien Gosselin with 15 trucks and b loaders; Wellie Caouette
with 12 trucks and b loaders. The bb trucks are landing around 1200 cords a day
according to Arthur Bessey, supervisor of the landing.

Adelard Gilbert has 9 trucks with 3 loaders hauling his wood to Black Pond.

Henri liarcoux has 12 tractors and one loader hauling his wood to Caucomgomac Lake.

It was Ib years ago the 6th day of this month that McFadden & Murphy cracked up
in their light plane at Big Duck Cove on Moosehead Lake during a blinding snow squall.
We thought the same thing had happened to George Blaisdell & Maurice Wing of the I.P.
Company last Friday night during the blinding squall. They were reported over Ragged
Lake at b o’clock and at 5 o’clock were circling Clarence Johnston’s place at Seboom-
00k, Northwest Carry. When the call came from Therrien at the Boundary that they were
down the telephone operator got Johnston out of his warm sack and he made a trip to
Carry Pond where he found tracks of two men leading to the road but the snow had
drifted so bad that he couldn’t tell which way they went. George Edwards, Game Warden
and Fernaid made a quick trip to Seboomook but all they found was a road drifted full
of snow. On returning to Pittston a telephone call was made to the Greenville Hotel
where 1t was discovered that Blaisdell & Wing had just registered. They were certainly
relieved at the Boundary when we called and told them.

Last Friday January 10th John Richards hired a new bull-dozer operator for his
pulpwood job at the Grant Farm. His name is Timothy John(Richards) and he weighed
six pounds soaking wet. He is going after a striker for next year.

I. L. Dumas was scratching around last Saturday trying to dig up some equipment
to replace what was destroyed by fire last Friday night when two of his bunkhouses
burned at the Soldier town camps.

Maxie Pelky’s wife is in the Eastern Maine General Hospital with a broken hip
which was the results of a rug and a heavily waxed floor.

Stan Hall put the big circle around the date, January 9,1963 that was on our copy
of the Enterprise last week. We are wondering if J. Gould did it intentionally to
see how many would pick him up on it.That what we would use for an alibi.

The Woodlands accident frequency for 1963 was under 20 which is an all time low.
Who was 1t that was going to furnish the big feed if it dropped below 20 to the
Foremen, Assistant Foremen, Clerks & Scalers? Can he squirm out of it? Maybe!

2b degrees below zero Monday morning is the record low so far for the season. The
snow storm that hit the coast Monday night was good to us at Pittston as all we got
was the Northeast wind.

She was only an optician’s daughter—two glasses and she made a spectacle of
herself.



THE GRINDSTONE TEAMSTERS AND HORSES (Part one of three)

During the winter twenty-six,

In the woods at Grindstone, Maine,
There worked a hearty lumber crew,
And I’ll tell you of their fame.
Alphonse Harvery was our cook,
With a twinkle in his eye;

He can't be beat on baking beans,
Or making nice mince pie.

Johnny White was foreman

Of this husky lumber crew;

For it takes a man of experience
To tell them what to do,

And keep a logging road in trim
So a load can never lurch,

For it takes a solid road to hold
A teuton load of birch.

There were twenty-five bold teamsters,
With sled and horses, too,

And sixty other shanty lads

Make up the lumber- crew.

The-leading pair of horses

Was Charlie Laflin's roans;

'To see him haul the birch wood

Made all the teamsters groan.

Now Kealiher drove Bob and Sauc

‘But seldom went to church,

He’ll go without breakfast, boys,

To get a load of birch.

Joe Sinclair drove a black -team,

A very snappy pair,

I don’t know what to call them,

For they are neither horse nor mare.

Old Sandy was a lame horse,

And Mandy was his mate,

And they were driven by Birmingham,
Who all the time- was late.

‘Twas Tozier drove the baby dolls,
A black mare and a tan,

But handling birch is heavy work
F®r -a tLawly xi man,

M3 be cont.
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It’s tough but true that winter weather’s bad or worse or worst.
It helps your trip to get a tip on road conditions first.
And though 1t’s fair, you should prepare to find the weather bad.
Then drive with care, so you’ll get there—or you may wish you had.

The cutting scale this week:Lucien Gosselin, 16,396; Alfred Nadeau, 15,838; Wellie
Caouette, 15,371; Henri Marcoux, Ib,5bb; Adelard Gilbert, 12,966; Phillip Paquet,
9,b55 and I. L. Dumas, 9,067. Total cut to date is 93,637 cords.

The landing scale this week is: Henri Marcoux, 3,2b2; Alfred Nadeau, 2,508; Lucien
Gosselin, 2,371; Adelard Gilbert, 2,218; 1. L. Dumas, 2,100 and Wellie Caouette, 1,787
cords. Total landed to date, 1b,226 cords.

There are three camps landing their wood at Big Bog this year: Alfred Nadeau with
17 trucks and b loaders;Lucien Gosselin with 15 trucks and b loaders; Wellie Caouette
with 12 trucks and b loaders. The bb trucks are landing around 1200 cords a day
according to Arthur Bessey, supervisor of the landing.

Adelard Gilbert has 9 trucks with 3 loaders hauling his wood to Black Pond.

Henri Marcoux has 12 tractors and one loader hauling his wood to Caucomgomac Lake.

It was Ib years ago the 6th day of this month that McFadden & Murphy cracked up
in their light plane at Big Duck Cove on Moosehead Lake during a blinding snow squall.
We thought the same thing had happened to George Blaisdell & Maurice Wing of the I.P.
Company last Friday night during the blinding squall. They were reported over Ragged
Lake at b o’clock and at 5 o’clock were circling Clarence Johnston’s place at Seboom-
ook, Northwest Carry. When the call came from Therrien at the Boundary that they were
down the telephone operator got Johnston out of his warm sack and he made a trip to
Carry Pond where he found tracks of two men leading to the road but the snow had
drifted so bad that he couldn’t tell which way they went. George Edwards, Game Warden
and Fernaid made a quick trip to Seboomook but all they found was a road drifted full
of snow. On returning to Pittston a telephone call was made to the Greenville Hotel
where it was discovered that Blaisdell & Wing had just registered. They were certainly
relieved at the Boundary when we called and told them.
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Last Friday January 10th John Richards hired a new bull-dozer operator for his
pulpwood job at the Grant Farm. His name is Timothy John(Richards) and he weighed
six pounds soaking wet. He is going after a striker for next year.

I. L. Dumas was scratching around last Saturday trying to dig up some equipment
to replace what was destroyed by fire last Friday night when two of his bunkhouses
burned at the Soldier town camps.

Maxie Pelky’s wife is in the Eastern Maine General Hospital with a broken hip
which was the results of a rug and a heavily waxed floor.

Stan Hall put the big circle around the date, January 9,1963 that was on our copy
of the Enterprise last week. We are wondering if J. Gould did it intentionally to
see how many would pick him up on it. That what we would use for an alibi.

The Woodlands accident frequency for 1963 was under 20 which is an all time low.
Who was it that was going to furnish the big feed if it dropped below 20 to the
Foremen, Assistant Foremen, Clerks & Scalers? Can he squirm out of it? Maybe!

2b degrees below zero Monday morning is the record low so far for the season. The
snow storm that hit the coast Monday night was good to us at Pittston as all we got
was the Northeast wind.

She was only an optician’s daughter—two glasses and she made a spectacle of
herself.



THE GRINDSTONE TEAMSTERS AND HORSES (Part one of three)

During the winter twenty-six,

In the woods at Grindstone, Maine,
There worked a hearty lumber crew,
And I'll tell you of their fame.
Alphonse Harvery was our cook,
With a twinkle in his eye;

He can't be beat on baking beans,
Or making nice mince pie.

Johnny White was foreman

Of this husky lumber crew;

For it takes a man of experience
To tell them what to do,

And -keep a logging road in trim
So a load can never lurch,

For it takes a solid road to hold
A teuton load of birch.

There were twenty-five bold teamsters,
With sled and horses, too,

And sixty other shanty lads

Make up the lumber crew.

The leading pair of. horses

Was Charlie Laflin's roans;

To see him haul the .birch wood

Made all the teamsters groan.

Now Kealiher drove Bob and Sauc

But seldom went to church,

He’ll go without breakfast, boys,

To get a load of birch,

Joe Sinclair drove a black team,

A very snappy pair,.

I don't know. what to call them,

For they are neither horse nor mare.

Old Sandy was a lame horse,

And.Mandy was his mate,

And they were driven by Birmingham,

Who all the time was late.

‘Twas Tozier drove the baby dolls;

A black mare and a tan,

But handling.birch is heavy work'
i ru>wly cd mn.

~-X-sHi-IHHj-To be cont.



PITTSTON FARM WEEKLY

JANUARY 23,196h CIRCULATION 135 VOLUME 2 No. 10
The cutting scale this week: Lucien Gcesselin, 16,560; Alfred Nadeau, 15,897; Wellie

Caouette, 15,371; Henri Marcoux, Ib,5bb; Adelard Gilbert, 13,38b; Phillip Paquet,
9,833 and Dumas, 9,067 cords. Total cut to date, 9b,656 cords.

The landing scale this week: Henri Marcoux, 5,683; Lucien Gosselin, b,558;Alfred
Nadeau, b,816; Wellie Caouette, b,221; Adelard Gilbert, 3,806; Dumas, 3,600; Phillip

Paquet, 395 cords. Total landed to date, 27,079 cords.

Lost time accidents in the Woodlands Deportment has always been of great concern to
the Company and during the past fifteen years they have spent a great deal of time and
money trying to reduce them. Henry Deabay & Charley Duperry, Safety Supervisors, have
been on the job constantly, giving instructions, trying out nevi ideas and new equip-
ment etc. Superintendents, foremen, clerks and scalers have become safety consious
which in turn they have passed on to the cutting crews and in 1963 it realy paid off
as they had an all-time low frequency rating of 18.70 per 1 million manhours worked,

Following is a comparison for the past three years:

1961 per 1 million manhours worked*ee+ 23.01; perl000 cordscut... .223

1962 per 1 million manhours worked.e.. 29.b2; perl000 cordscut... .268

1963 per i million manhours worked.... 13.70; perl000 cordscut... .112

We feel very confident that the frequency rating for 196b will be down to 15.00 per
one million manhours worked.
4]

"A bachelor always feels sheepish when he gets fleeced!”

The .81 inch of rain that we got Tuesday stopped all hauling in the North Branch
area as well as slowing down Marcoux and Gilbert, The thermometer will have to go be-
low zero and stay there a day or so in order to get back to normal hauling conditions

Mr. & Mrs xlaurice Bartlett were at Porter's Motel, Rock Hill, So. Carolina on
January Ibth. He reports a 10 inch snowfall in Virginia that tied up everything but
that a Great Northern snowplow and crew could have taken care of it very easily.

John Gould of the Enterprise was on the television program,’To Tell the Truth'
Monday night of this week. He took home a little money as well as getting in a free
plug for his new book, "Monstrous Depravity." We couldn't find Uncle Irv's recipe for
ginger bread in his book. Uncle Irv (W. 1. Hamilton) always claimed you had to whip
a ginger bread up against a South wind in order for it to be good.

The "Down East" for February reports the moose that Tony Bartley mowed down last
fall with the oil truck had a horn spread of five feet four and a half inches which
is a record for Maine moose. They also have a picture of a steam log-hauler that we
feel was taken about 1908 at the mouth of Allagash Stream where it enters the upper
end of Chamberlain Lake. John Kelly used log-haulers for about three years to haul
the wood to Chamberlain that he cut on Township 9 Range Ib.

Ralph Legassie Medway Road, Millinocket, Me.
Lowell Arey 5b School St., Millinocket, Me.
Charles Gillette Greenville, Maine

Irvin Page Sheridan, Maine

Marion Gunn Greenville Jet., rlaine

There was a conservative bOO on the ski slopes at Squaw Mountain last Sunday. Every-
one is enthused about it and thinks it will be the largest and best in New England*

The old-fashioned wife used to go to a fortune teller to get her palm read; she now
has a daughter who goes to a cock-tail lounge to get her nose red.



THE GRINDSTONE TEA.IST RS AND HORSES (Part two of

We had. another teamster,

Who was always talking hoss,

And drove a little pair of roans;
His name was Charlie Foss.

Freddie Smart drove Frank and Dick,
His loads were like a dream,

And when the weather is frosty

You can’t see Fred for steam,

Twas Billy Murphy drove the greys
And took a lot of pains

To keep the load upon the road,
And gunned them with his reins,
Fred Patten drove a pair of greys,
They were neither fat nor lean,

Yet they were known about the place
As |[the mountain lion team.

Gene Mountquin drove a dapple grey,
With a bay horse on the right;

He had a kindly smile for all

To keep their spirits bright.

A little pair of saucy blacks

Was driven by Herman White,

An early bird in the morning

And seldom loaded light.

George' Mulligan drove a roan and grey
And he led them quite a race,

He looked like a New York banker,
With side whiskers on his face.

The best of all our horse lads

You agree with, it seems,

The one ’twas driven by Samuel Young;
He worked his legs with steam.

They had five water carts

To take up all the slack,

To harden up the road bed

And to grease the runner track.
Our blacksmith, Asel Savage,
Was seldom found in bed;

When he wasn't shoeing horses
He was working on a slod.

three)



PITTSTON FARM WEEKLY

JANUARY 23,196b CIRCULATION 135 VOLUME 2 No. 10

The cutting scale this week: Lucien Gosselin, 16,666; Alfred Nadeau, 15,897; Wellie
Caouette, 15,371; Henri Marcoux, Ib,5bb; Adelard Gilbert, 13,38b; Phillip Paquet,
9,833 and Dumas, 9,067 cords. Total cut to date, 9b,656 cords.

The landing scale this week: Henri Marcoux, 5,683; Lucien Gosselin, b,558;Alfred
Nadeau, b,816; Wellie Caouette, b,221; Adelard Gilbert, 3,806; Dumas, 3,600; Phillip
Paquet, 395 cords. Total landed to date, 27,079 cords.

Lost time accidents in the Woodlands Department has always been of great concern to
the Company and during the past fifteen years they have spent a great deal of time and
money trying to reduce them. Henry Deabay & Charley Duperry, Safety Supervisors, have
been on the job constantly, giving instructions, trying out new ideas and new equip-
ment etc. Superintendents, foremen, clerks and scalers have become safety consious
which in turn they have passed on to the cutting crews and in 1963 it realy paid off
as they had an all-time low frequency rating of 18,70 per 1 million manhours worked.

Following is a comparison for the past three years:

1961 per 1 million manhours worked.=.. 23.01; perl000 cordscut... .223

1962 per 1 million manhours worked.... 29.b2; perl000 cordscut... .268

1963 per i million manhours worked.... 18.70; perl000 cordscut... .112

We feel very confident that the frequency rating for 196b will be down to 15.00 per
one million manhours worked.

"A bachelor always feels sheepish when he gets fleeced!"
'shhi= AX--X-7HHHr-XSHHHHSHHHH: ~X*-X=XSi-'X'-X-X~X=X--X-*X--X-X~X~X-

The .81 inch of rain that we got Tuesday stopped all hauling in the North Branch
area as well as slowing down Marcoux and Gilbert. The thermometer will have to go bc-
low zero and stay there a day or so in order to get back to normal hauling conditions.

Mr. & Mrs Naurice Bartlett were at Porter’s Motel, Rock Hill, So, Carolina on
January Ibth. He reports a 10 inch snowfall in Virginia that tied up everything but
that a Great Northern snowplow and crew could have taken care of it very easily.

John Gould of the Enterprise was on the television program,’To Tell the Truth’
Monday night of this week. He took home a little money as well as getting in a free
plug for his new book, "Monstrous Depravity.” We couldn’t find Uncle Irv’s recipe for
ginger bread in his book. Uncle Irv (W. 1. Hamilton) always claimed you had to whip
a ginger bread up against a South wind in order for it to be good.

The "Down East" for February reports the moose that Tony Bartley mowed down last
fall with the oil truck had a horn spread of five feet four and a half inches which
is a record for Maine moose. They also have a picture of a steam log-hauler that we
feel was taken about 1908 at the mouth of Allagash Stream where it enters the upper
end of Chamberlain Lake. John Kelly used log-haulers for about three years to haul

the wood to Chamberlain that he cut on Township 9 Range Ib.
Y-y

Ralph Legassie Retired—No date Medway Road, Millinocket, Me.
Lowell Arey Retired-June 30,1961 5b School St., Millinocket, Me.
Charles Gillette Retired-June 30,1962 Greenville, Maine

Irvin Page Retired-No date Sheridan, Maine

Marion Gunn Retired-July 31,1962 Greenville Jet., Haine

$2HHA-A--X--X-X-?H5--X-?HH8:-'X K-
There was a conservative b0O on the ski slopes at Squaw Mountain last Sunday. Every-
one is enthused about 1t and thinks 1t will be the largest and best in New England#
X“XSrSHHHSI-XSr-X-9Hr-X-"X-*X-X-*X-Jf X--X~i'--X--X--X-?H; -X--X-X-X-X-*X--X-
The old-fashioned wife used to go to a fortune teller to get her palm read; she now
has a daughter who goes to a cock-tail lounge to get her nose red.



THE GRINDSTONE TSAMST.AS AND HORSES (Part two of

We had another teamster,

Who was always talking boss,

And drove a little pair of roans;
His name was Charlie Foss.

Freddie Smart drove Frank and Dick,
His loads were like a dream,

And when the weather is frosty

You can’t see Fred for steam.

'Twas Billy Murphy drove the greys
And took a lot of pains

To keep the load upon the road,
And gunned them with his reins.
Fred Patten drove a pair of greys,
They were neither fat nor lean,

Yet they were known about the place
As ’the mountain lion team.’

Gene Mountquin drove a dapple grey,
With a bay horse on the right;

He had a kindly smile for all

To keep their spirits bright,

A little pair of saucy blacks

Was driven by Herman White,

An early bird in the morning

And seldom loaded light.

George Mulligan drove a roan and grey
And he led them quite a race,

He looked like a New York banker,
With side whiskers on his face.

The best of all our horse lads

You agree with, it seems,

The one 'twas driven by Samuel Young;
He worked his legs with steam.

They had five water carts

To take up all the slack,

To harden up the road bed

And to grease the runner track.
Our blacksmith, Asei Savage,
Was seldom found in bed;

When he wasn't shoeing horses
He was working on a sled.

-To be cont
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PITTSTO?T FARM WEEKLY

JANUARY 30,196b CIRCULATION 13% VOLUME 2 NO. 11
Mom taught safety to six-year old Billy,
But she did her housework willy-nilly.
By rushing and reaching
She strained her good teaching—
And her boy said, "Mom, don’t you feel silly?”

The cutting scale this week: Lucien Gosselin, 16,702; Alfred Nadeau, 15,9U2; Wellie
Caouette, 15,371; Henri Marcoux, 1b,5Ub; Adelard Gilbert, 13,706; Phillip Paquet,
10,125; 1. L. Dumas, 9,067. Total cut to date, 95,b57 cords.

The landing scale this week: Henri Marcoux, 8,058; I. L. Dumas, 5,099; Adelard
Gilbert, 5,091; Wellie Caouette, Lt,821; Alfred Nadeau, b,816; Lucien Gosselin, h,558;
Phillip Paquet, 1,126 cords. Total landed to date, 33,569 cords. The three camps on
the North Branch were unable to haul last week due to the soft spell of weather but
they started again Monday morning. Bessey of Marcoux’s Contract was given a hard time
last year because it took so long for Marcoux to haul his wood but this year with
Marcoux way ahead on landing scale, Bessey is rubbing it in—and how.

HOW DID JOHN RYDER OF GREENVILLE SHOP LAST WEEK GET A 9% POUNDER AT KIDNEY POND
AND A 6 POUND 9 OUNCER AT DEAN MEMORIAL HOSPITAL?

To begin with he caught a 9j pound cub bear in a trap at Kidney Pond or rather
let’s say he said so and if John said so then it must be so but i1t’s awful hard to
believe. If it is so then spring must be here for whoever heard of a 9i pound bear
running around in the middle of the winter in the state of Maine.

The 6 pound 9 ouncer was Craig, his new son that his wife brought into the world
at the Dean Memorial Hospital Tuesday of last week. We verified this by calling the
Hospital, so we know it is true but—but—but the bear?...We have a sore throat and
can’t swallow too good.

Maurice k. Georgia Bartlett sent their regards to everyone and also a warning to
George Belmont to keep away from the women. Their address is: 157 Rhodes Street N.,
Mt. Dora, Florida for a few weeks.

Quinn Clark was seen roaming around Rip Dam Friday with one eye rolling to the
Eastward and the other to the Westward.When his feet went out from under him he found
the running board was harder than his head. Dr. Nelson confined him to his bed over-
night to get his eyes back into focus.

The U. S. Department of Agriculture reports indicate there was b.6 million cords of
pulpwood consumed in 1963 by U. S. pulp mills. This includes 35*U million cords of
roundwood and 10.6 million cords of chipped mill residues. The U. S. Forests was ex-
pected to produce 21;.L million cords of softwood roundwood and 9.3 million cords of
hardwood roundwood. The 28 pulpwood mills in Maine consume well over 2 million cords
of pulpwood that is Maine grown. Don’t ask us to name the 28 mills as we can’t.

The annual consumption of paper, per capita is i;57 pounds per yeay up 61; pounds in
the past ten years. A major challenge that confronts the forest products industry is
to convince more people that the country’s forest resource is not being depleted. The
Timber Resource Review, a nation wide forest inventory made by the U.S. Forest Service
in 1952, reported that wood in all trees five inches and over in diameter was growing
32 per cent faster than it was being cut, and that saw timber growth and cut were al-
most in balance.
Attached you will find a folder put out by Association for Multiple Use of Maine Timber
lands. Read it then write Senator Margaret(hurry or she’ll be in the President’s chair)
and tell her you want the Allagash handled by the State of Maine and not Federally.




THE GRINDSTONE TEAMSTERS AND HORSES (Part three of three)

Twas Jackie Logur drove Tom and Kate,
A very nifty span,

He's worked most everywhere on earth,
A traveling sort of man.

Dane Prescott drove the chestnuts

And loaded with a wvill,

And always held the ribbons tight

To guide them down the hill.

The feeder, Charlie Martin,

Fed all the hogs and shoats,

And fed the mules and horses

With hay and western oats.

We had another shanty lad,

A French and Irish boy,

Who played the harp and sang for us;
His name was John Savoy,

The monkeys all are working hard,
And skidding up the roads;

Tho boss is getting anxious

To see some bigger loads;

Roll out, you hungry lumber jacks,
And do your labor good,

For the old log-hauler’s coming
For another load of wood.

White birch is as heavy stuff

As there is in grand old Maine,

And though the winters they are short,
We’ll get it just tho same.

Although perhaps we swear a mite,

We reverence the church;

But it takes a rough old crew to haul
Three thousands cords of birch.

Chorus. Heave hoJ my lads, in the morning
Before the break of day;
Roll out, you lousy teamsters,
For the birch wood pull away;
But don't forget the winter,
Whereover you may be,
That we juggled birch at Grindstone
For the A. T. Company.
Now Jimmy Atwood was the clerk
And he’'ll toll it as a joke,
To be a full-fledged lumberjack
You must chew and spit and smoke.
The bull cook, Billy Fortin,
'Would cut wood in the storm,
To keep the fires burning
And to keep the shanty warm.

The End AHAMHN-AHSHHAMHHHHHfAuthor unknown



PITTSTON FARM WEEKLY

JANUARY 30,196b CIRCULATION 135 VOLUME 2 NO. 11
Mom taught safety to six-ycar old Billy,
But she did her housework willy-nilly.
By rushing and reaching
She strained her good teaching—
And her boy said, "Mom, don’t you feel silly?”

The cutting scale this week: Lucien Gosselin, 16,702; Alfred Nadeau, 15,9b2; Wellie
Caouette, 15,371; Henri Marcoux, Ib,5bb; Adelard Gilbert, 13,706; Phillip Paquet,
10,125; I* L. Dumas, 9,067. Total cut to date, 95,b57 cords.

The landing scale this week: Henri Marcoux, 8,058; 1. L. Dumas, 5,099; Adelard
Gilbert, 5,091; Wellie Caouette, b,821; Alfred Nadeau, b,816; Lucien Gosselin, b,558;
Phillip Paquet, 1,126 cords. Total landed to date, 33,569 cords. The three camps on
the North Branch were unable to haul last week due to the soft spell of weather but
they started again Monday morning. Bessey of Marcoux's Contract was given a hard time
last year because it took so long for Marcoux to haul his wood but this year with
Marcoux way ahead on landing scale, Bessey is rubbing it in—and how.

HOW DID JOHN RYDER OF GREENVILLE SHOP LAST WEEK GET A 9i POUNDER AT KIDNEY POND
AND A 6 POUND 9 OUNCER AT DEAN MEMORIAL HOSPITAL?

To begin with he caught a 9J pound cub bear in a trap at Kidney Pond or rather
let's say he said so and if John said so then it must be so but it's awful hard to
believe. If it is so then spring must be here for whoever heard of a 9i pound bear
running around in the middle of the winter in the state of Maine,

The 6 pound 9 ouncer was Craig, his new son that his wife brought into the world
at the Dean Memorial Hospital Tuesday of last week. We verified this by calling the
Hospital, so we know it is true but—but—but the bear?...We have a sore throat and
can’t swallow too good.

Maurice & Georgia Bartlett sent their regards to everyone and also a warning to
George Belmont to keep away from the women. Their address is: 157 Rhodes Street N.,
Mt. Dora, Florida for a few weeks.

Quinn Clark was seen roaming around Rip Dam Friday with one eye rolling to the
Eastward and the other to the Westward.When his feet went out from under him he found
the running board was harder than his head. Dr. Nelson confined him to his bed over-
night to get his eyes back into focus,

® | HWHHHHHHHSHHHHHHWHHHHHHHHHHHHBHHH Frr

The U. S. Department of Agriculture reports indicate there was U6 million cords of
pulpwood consumed in 1963 by U. S. pulp mills. This includes 35*h million cords of
roundwood and 10.6 million cords of chipped mill residues. The U. S. Forests was ex-
pected to produce 2h.li million cords of softwood roundwood and 9,3 million cords of
hardwood roundwood. The 28 pulpwood mills in Maine consume well over 2 million cords
of pulpwood that is Maine grown. Don't ask us to name the 28 mills as we can't.

The annual consumption of paper, per capita is U57 pounds per yeay up 6li pounds in
the past ten years, A major challenge that confronts the forest products industry is
to convince more people that the country's forest resource is not being depleted. The
Timber Resource Review, a nation wide forest inventory made by the U.S. Forest Service
in 1952, reported that wood in all trees five inches and over in diameter was growing
32 per cent faster than 1t was being cut, and that saw timber growth and cut were al-
most in balance.

Attached you will find a folder put out by Association for Multiple Use of Maine limber
lands. Read it then write Senator Margaret(hurry or she'll be in the President's chair)
and tell her you want the Allagash handled by the State of Maine and not Federally.



Chorus.

THE GRINDSTONE TEAMSTERS AND HORSES (Part three of

Twas Jackie Logur drove Tom and Kate,
A very nifty span,

He's worked most everywhere on earth,
A traveling sort of man.

Dane Prescott drove the chestnuts

And loaded with a will,

And always held the ribbons tight

To guide them down the hill.

The feeder, Charlie Martin,

Fed all the hogs and shoats,

And fed the mules and horses

With hay and western oats.

We had another shanty lad,

A French and Irish boy,

/Jho played ths harp and sang for us;
His name was John Savoy.

The monkeys all are working hard,
And skidding up the roads;

The boss is getting anxious

To see some bigger loads;

Roll out, you hungry lumber jacks,
And do your labor good,

For the old log-hauler's coming
For another load of wood.

White birch is as heavy stuff

As there is in grand old Maine,

And though the winters they are short,
We'll get it just the same.

Although perhaps we swear a mite,

We reverence the church;

But it takes a rough old crew to haul
Three thousands cords of birch.

Heave hoi my lads, in the morning
Before the break of day;

Roll out, you lousy teamsters,
For the birch wood pull away;

But don't forget the winter,
Whereever you may be,

That we juggled birch at Grindstone
For the A. T. Company.

Now Jimmy Atwood was the clerk
And he’ll tell it as a .joke,

To be a full-fledged lumberjack
You must chew and spit and smoke.
The bull cook, Billy Fortin,
Would cut wood in the storm,

To keep the fires burning

And to keep the shanty warm.

The End Nox-N-x-X-<eH:-aa--Xu:-X-X"-X-X-?'r-x-x-x-Author unknown
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PITTSTON FARM WEEKLY
FEBRUARY 6, 19614 CIRCULATION 135 VOLUME 1 No, 12

While hurrying homeward one day,

Ed dashed ’cross the street the short way.
Now he’s detoured, poor Ed,
To a hospital bed—

And jaywalking cut short his pay.

The cutting scale this week is: Lucien Gosselin, 16,871; Alfred Nadeau, 15,969?
Wellie Caouette, 15,371; Henri Marcoux, 1U,5bU; Adelard Gilbert, 1li,075; Phillip Paquet
10,501; 1. L. Dumas, 9,067 cords. Total cut to date, 96,398 cords.

The landing scale tnis week <is: Henri Marcoux, 10,315; I. L. Dumas, 7,985; Alfred
Nadeau, 7,351; Lucien Gosselin, 7,027; Adelard Gilbert, 6,931; Wellie Caouette, 6,39h;
Phillip Paquet, 2,3U7 cords. Total landed to date; U8,350 cords.

Mr. Herbert Johnston left Seboomook Wednesday of this week to go to the Sister’s
Hospital in Waterville where he will undergo surgical treatment.

Mr. Hastings Bartlett has been confined to his bed with a bad back for several days®

Lonnie Hamilton, Oldenberg’s assistant has retired and is at his home in Monsonc

Mr. St Mrs George Edwards, local representative of the Fish & Game department in this
area are the parents of the latest addition to the Pittston Family. A pound boy
that they named William Ryder Edwards.

Doug Smith, Jack Neal and Lothrop Bartlett from the Mill Department are in the area
this week to inspect this years cut of wood. They are making Pittston their headquarter
Latest report from Omer Mclver says his beaver count is well over the hundred mark.

Dick Bessey and three assistants passed through Pittston Wednesday on their way to
Township 12 Range 12 where they will decorate a few thousand trees with yellow paint.

X--X—VT.X-X-IXRHHHHHC-X-:X-iX-XRSHHRc-iHHHSHHr

JANUARY LEATHER REPORT

Mean Maximum Temperature 2h degrees Maximum Temperature hO degrees
Mean Minnimum Temperature 2 i Minnimum Temperature -2h 7
Mean Temperature for month 13 n Precipitation for month 2.71 inches

We had 12J- inches of snow during the month. Accumulation January 31st was 10 inches.
January 31st 197f3there was 52 inches of the white stuff for accumulation.

Ever since | said, "l do,” my wife has been saying, ”"0h no you don’t."

The first h foot wood cut by the Great Northern Paper Company was cut by Charley
Gilbert during the winter of 1912 and 13 on Township 1 Range 10 in the vicinity of
Norcross. The “first h foot wood on Sourdnahunk Watershed was in 1915* After Slide Dam
went out there was a lot of long logs left that couldn’t be floated out as the water
was too low so W. J. Curran cut them into U foot pieces and drove .them the next spring.

Wilfred Levesque R.F.D. #1 Ellsworth, Maine
Winfield J. Monroe Greenville- Junction, Maine
Walter Creegan Seboomook Lake; Rockwood, Me
Douglas Wilson Greenville, Maine

Sam and Helen were taking a spin along the Rockwood road* Nothing was said for the
first ten miles. 'Suddenly Sam stopped the car, turned to her and said: "*I’'m a man of
few words. Do you ne.ck, or don’t you?!,.Helen: *"I'm a girl of few words. | don’t, but
you’ve talked me into it." R



THE CROSS-HAUL

A well known lumber company, whose name 1’1l soon put down,

Had three camps along the river from Winterfield to town.

And at their upper camp one day we brought our journey to an end,
For there we struck a winter’s job, myself and farmer friend.

They set Billy out to swamping, his name was Billy Dean.

The boys soon tho’t they’d have some fun, because the lad was so green;
So one day the teamster told him all his bthbr work to drop,

And to bring him out a cross-haul, it was at the blacksmith shop.

The blacksmith "took a tumble.” Said he, ”It’s at the camp below,
And you’d better go and get it for someone will have to go."
Billy started down the river on a long and tedious tramp,

And at last he: found the foreman of the lower lumber camp.

The foreman, like the blacksmith, saw the boy was green,

And the joke he still continued on the farmer, Billy Dean.
This man had charge of all the camps, his name was Eugene RosS,
He was what we in the lumber woods all call the "walking boss.”

Said he, "My lad, we cannot spare that cross-haul any more;

But you go right down to Evart and to the hardware store,

And order a new cross-haul, and if there is none in town

You wait until they get one; tell them ’Gene Ross sent you down’.”

Billy’s errand to the hardware, the merchant’s ire did provoke.

Said .he, "My boy, you’re badly sold,” then he explained the joke.
Poor Billy turned to leave the store, he had not one word to say.
A stranger called him to one side, and said he, "My name is Grey."

"Here’s my card, | am a lawyer, and if what you say is true

You can wait here for that cross-haul, you’ve no cause for feeling blue.
You go with me to the Sherman House, and I will explain this thing,

How you’re down here after cross-hauls and may have to stay till spring.”

Dean stood it for a day or two, then decided to go'tjayay.

"Don’t you-worry,"” said the lawyer "you’re not losing one day’s pay." |
December came and passed away, the next two months the. same,

Still at the Sherman House Dean waited for the end of this strange game.

' PART ONE-OF TWO



FEBRUARY 6,196h PITTSTON FARM WEEKLY

A SMALL BOAT LTTH AH EVENTFUL CAREER

The First Tethys was sold by her original owners, and instead of being a pleasure
boat she was now used by the sardine trade on the coast. In 1888 Charles Capen bought
her from G. W. Gower of Sedgewick, Maine, and brought her to Moosehead Lake where si)*l
was used for fishing parties. She was 35 feet long, 10 feet beam, and equipped wit?, a
steam engine, Charles Capen used her for a few years and then sold her to his brother
Edwin; but Moosehead Lake proved to be one of Tethys' unruly children and brought
ibout her destruction. Mr. Capen liked her well enough to name her successor Tethys,

The second Tethys, which is now on Chesuncook Lake, was built in Brewer by Si
Leach for Edwin Capen in 1895* She was brought up to Moosehead Lake on the Bangor and
Aroostook Railroad. For twenty years this boat, a 52 foot steam-boat, carried parties
about the lake. The guests of the Capens at Deer Island for two decades have pleasant-
associations with the Tethys.

After the death of Edwin Capen, Charles Capen kept the boat until 1916 when he sold
it to the Great Northern Paper Company. One of the first tasks given to Mr. A. 0.
Harkness, when he came with the Company, was to transport the Tethys to the South
Branch of the Penobscot River,i.e,, to Canada Falls Deadwater. That autumn she was put
on greased ways at Seboomook and drawn by horses to Carry Pond, She ran from Carry
Pond up the West Branch to Pittston Farm under her own steam. She was taken out of rhe
river at the point where the boat-house now stands, and when snow came she was put or
runners and taken up to Canada Falls Dam. Sixteen horses, four abreast, were used to
haul her. On the upgrades it was necessary to use blocks. She was used on Canada Fall?
Deadwater for about three years towing boom, but she drew too much water to be as
successful there as a smaller boat would be. She sunk on one occasion here when she
rammed a big spike on a pier, but fortunately the crew escaped without injury. Later
she was returned to Moosehead Lake, the return trip being made in a day whereas the
two land trips on the way up had each consumed several days. This time two Lombard
tractors took her; they left in the morning and by dinner time the next day were at
Seboomook, After she arrived at Seboomook, the steam engine was removed and she was
equipped with a U cylinder, h cycle, b0 hp. Lathrop motor. For a few more years the
Tethys was a familiar craft on Moosehead Lake but this time her task was business aid
not pleasure. She was towing boom and making herself generally useful.

In 1923 the Tethys took another journey by lond. This time she was taken out of
Moosehead Lake at Lily Bay, and drawn by three Holt tractors up to Chesuncook Dam,
Since then, she has done general work on Chesuncook Lake, but particularly has she
plied between Chesuncook Village at the head of the lake and the Dam at the foot of
tho lake. In the fall of 1925, she met the fate of her predecessor and broke loose
during a storm. About three years ago she was equipped with Electric lights, a sear-'h
light and a little generator. She carried a 70 pound fire pump and 2000 feet of hose
for emergency use and as a precaution against forest fires on the shores of the lake.
The Company sold the wreck to Alec Gunn, who had run her since she had been on
Chesuncook Lake. During the winter Mr, Gunn rebuilt her and she was at her customary
task last spring.

Named for the Goddess of the Rivers, transported overland by railroad, by horses,
and by tractors, propelled through the water by steam and by gasoline, used to co?’.y
pleasure seekers, to tow booms, and to carry woodsmen and supplies, once sunk and
once wrecked,—the Tethys, in spite of her remarkable career is still a seaworthy
craft, doing her share of wood’s service.

Taken from the “Northern” magazine February 1927...........

Alec Gunn used the Tethys for several years after this article was written. It
broke away again during a storm but Mr. Gunn rebuilt i1t and used it until due to
lack of business he retired it and later burnt what there was left of it.
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While hurrying homeward one day,

Ed dashed ’cross the street the short way.
Now he’s detoured, poor Ed,
To a hospital bed—

And jaywalking cut short his pay.

The cutting scale this week is: Lucien Gosselin, 16,871; Alfred Nadeau, 15,969:
Wellie Caouette, 15,371; Henri Marcoux, Ib,5bb; Adelard Gilbert, 1b,075; Phillip Paquet
10,501; 1, L. Dumas, 9,067 cords. Total cut to date, 96,398 cords.

The landing scale this week is: Henri Marcoux, 10,315; I. L. Dumas, 7,985; Alfred
Nadeau, 7,351;’Lucien Gosselin, 7,027; Adelard Gilbert, 6,931; Wellie Caouette, 6,39b;
Phillip Paquet, 2,3b7 cords. Total landed to date; b8,350 cords.

Mr. Herbert Johnston left Seboomook Wednesday of this week to go to the Sister’s
Hospital in Waterville where he will undergo surgical treatment.

Mr. Hastings Bartlatt has been confined to his bed with a bad back for several days.

Lonnie Hamilton, Oldenberg’s assistant has retired and is at his home in Monson..

Mr. & Mrs George Edwards, local representative of the Fish & Game department in this
area are the parents of the latest addition to the Pittston Family. A 7f pound boy
that they named William Ryder Edwards.

Doug Smith, Jack Neal and Lothrop Bartlett from the Mill Department are in the area
this week to inspect this years cut of wood. They are making Pittston their headquarter
Latest report from Omer Mclver says his beaver count is well over the hundred mark.

Dick Bessey and three assistants passed through Pittston Wednesday on their way to
Township 12 Range 12 where they will decorate a few thousand trees with yellow paint,

JANUARY WEATHER REPORT

Mean Maximum TAemperature 2b degrees Maximum Temperature b0 degrees
Mean Minnimum Temperature 2 § Minnimum Temperature ' -2b "
Mean Temperature for month 13 ” Precipitation for month , 2.7 1 inches

We had 12J inchesof snow during the month. Accumulation January 31st was 10 inches.
January 31st 196H”there was 52 inches of the white stuff for accumulation.

Ever since | said, "l do,” my wife has been saying, ”0h no you don’t."

The first b foot wood cut by the Great Northern Paper Company was cut by Charley
Gilbert,during the winter of .1912 and 13 on Township 1 Range 10 in.the vicinity of
Norcross. The first b foot wood on Sourdnahunk Watershed was in 1915* After Slide Dam
went out there was a lot of long logs left that couldn’t be floated out as the water
was too low so W. J. Curran cut them into b foot pieces and drove them the next spring.

Wilfred Levesque e R.F.D. #1 Ellsworth, Maine
Winfield J. Monroe .,1963 Greenville Junction, Maine
Walter Creegan Seboomook Lake; Rockwood, "e#
Douglas Wilson ,1953 Greenville, Maine

Sam and Helen were taking a spin along the Rockwood road. Nothing was said for the
first ten miles. Suddenly Sam stopped the car, turned to her and said: ""I’'m a man of
few words. Do you neck, or don’t you?” Helen: *"I’'m a girl of few words. |1 don’t, but
you’ve talked me into it."



THS CROSS-HAUL

A well known lumber company, whose name 1’1l soon put down,

Had three camps along the river from Winterfield to town.

And at their upper camp one day we brought our journey to an end,
For there we struck a winter’s job, myself and farmer friend.

They set Billy out to swamping, his name was Billy Dean.

The boys soon tho’t they’d have some fun, because the lad was so green;
So one da# the teamster told him all his bthbr work to drop,

And to bring him out a cross-haul, 1t was at the blacksmith shop.

The blacksmith took a tumble.” Said he, ”It’s at the camp below,
And you’d better go and get it for someone will have to go.”
Billy started down the river on a long and tedious tramp,

And at last he found the foreman of the lower lumber camp.

The foreman, like the blacksmith, saw the boy was green,

And the joke he still continued on the farmer, Billy Dean.
This man had charge of all the camps, his name was Eugene Ross,
He was what we in the lumber woods all call the "walking boss.”

Said he, "Ify lad, we cannot spare that cross-haul any more;

But you go right down to Evart and to the hardware store,

And order a new cross-haul, and if there is none in town

Ecu wait until they get one; tell them ’*Gene Ross sent you down’."

Billy’s errand to the hardware, the merchant’s ire did provoke.

Said he, "My boy, you’re badly sold,” then he explained the joke.
Poor Billy turned to leave the store, he had not one word to say.
A stranger called him to one side, and said he, "My name is Grey,"

"Here’s my card, | am a lawyer, and if what you say is true

You can wait here for that cross-haul, you’ve no cause for feeling blue.
You go with me to the Sherman House, and I will explain this thing,

How you’re down here after cross-hauls and may have to stay till spring.”

Dean stood it for a day or two, then decided to gdtjtvay.

"Don’t you worry,"” said the lawyer "you’re not losing one day’s pay."
December came and passed away, the next two months the same,

Still at the Sherman House Dean waited for the end of this strange game.

PART ONE OF TWO
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A SMALL BOAT WITH AN EVENTFUL CAREER

The first Tethys was sold by her original owners, and instead of being a pleasure
boat she was now used by the sardine trade on the coast. In 1888 Charles Capen bought
her from G. W. Gower of Sedgewick, Maine, and brought her to Moosehead Lake where she
was used for fishing parties. She was 35 feet long, 10 feet beam, and equipped with a
steam engine. Charles Capen used her for a few years and then sold her to his brother
Edwin; but Moosehead Lake proved to be one of Tethys unruly children and brought
.ibout her destruction. Mr. Capen liked her well enough to name her successor Tethys.-,

The second Tethys, which is now on Chesuncook Lake, was built in Brewer by Si
Leach for Edwin Capen in 1895, She was brought up to Moosehead Lake on the Bangor and
Aroostook Railroad. For twenty years this boat, a 52 foot steam-boat, carried parties
about the lake. The guests of the Capens at Deer Island for two decades have pleasanv
associations with the Tethys.

After the death of Edwin Capen, Charles Capen kept the boat until 1916 when he s0'..7,
it to the Great Northern Paper Company. One of the first tasks given to Hr. A. 0.
Harkness, when he came with the Company, was to transport the Tethys to the South
Branch of the Penobscot River,i.e., to Canada Falls Deadwater. That autumn she was put
on greased ways at Seboomook and drawn by horses to Carry Pond. She ran from Carry
Pond up the West Branch to Pittston Farm under her own steam. She was taken out of uhe
river at the point where the boat-house now stands, and when snow came she was put on
runners and taken up to Canada Falls Dam. Sixteen horses, four abreast, were used to
haul her, On the upgrades i1t was necessary to use blocks. She was used on Canada Falls
Deadwater for about three years towing boom, but she drew too much water to be as
successful there as a smaller boat would be. She sunk on one occasion here when she
rammed a big spike on a pier, but fortunately the crew escaped without injury. Later
she was returned to Moosehead Lake, the return trip being made in a day whereas the
two land trips on the way up had each consumed several days. This time two Lombard
tractors took her; they left in the morning and by dinner time the next day were ab
Seboomook, After she arrived at Seboomook, the steam engine was removed and she was
equipped with a h cylinder, 1 cycle, h0 hp. Lathrop motor. For a few more years the
Tethys was a familiar craft on Moosehead Lake but this time her task was business and
not pleasure. She was towing boom and making herself generally useful.

In 1923 the Tethys took another journey by land. This time she was taken out of
Moosehead Lake at Lily Bay, and drawn by three Holt tractors up to Chesuncook Darn,
Since then, she has done general work on Chesuncook Lake, but particularly has she
plied between Chesuncook Village at the head of the lake and the Dam at the foot of
the lake. In the fall of 1925, she met the fate of her predecessor and broke loose
during a storm. About three years ago she was equipped with Electric lights, a sear»’i
light and a little generator. She carried a 70 pound fire pump and 2000 feet of hoc?
for emergency use and as a precaution against forest fires on the shores of the lak?..
The Company sold the week to Alec Gunn, who had run her since she had been on
Chesuncook Lake. During the winter Mr. Gunn rebuilt her and she was at her customary
bask last spring.

Named for the Goddess of the Rivers, transported overland by railroad, by horses
and by tractors, propelled through the water by steam and by gasoline, used to co? .7
uleasure seekers, to tow booms, and to carry woodsmen and supplies, once sunk and
once wrecked,—the Tethys, in spite of her remarkable career is still a seaworthy
craft, doing her share of wood’s service.

Taken from the "Northern” magazine February 1927........

Alec Gunn used the Tethys for several years after this article was written. It
broke away again during a storm but Mr. Gunn rebuilt it and used it until due to
lack of business he retired it and later burnt what there was left of it.



PITTSTON FARM WEEKLY

FEBRUARY 13,196k CIRCULATION 135 VOLUME 2 No. .13
They planned their new home with some care—
Lots of light, lots of space, lots of air.
But they pulled one big goof—
"Twasn’t accident-proof.
Now the house and spouse needs repair.

The cutting scale, this week? Lucien Gosselin, 17,03k; Alfred Nadeau, 16,02k; Wellie
Caouette, 15,371; Henri Marcoux, lIk,5kk; Adelard Gilbert, Ik,kk6; Phillip Paquet,10,81k
I. L. Dumas, 9,087* The total cut to date, 97,320 cords.

The landing scale this week; Henri Marcoux, 12,32k; Alfred Nadeau, 10,035; Lucien
Gosselin, 9,832; ;Adelard Gilbert, 9,08k; Wellie Caouette, 8,-97k; 1. L. Dumas 7,985;
Phillip Paquet, *3,735. Total landed to date 61,969 cords.

We have been huntlng since last summer for some law to get around Rollald Bessey,
Prop, of Seboomook Campground from turning in coffee cans of quarters and finally we
found it after wearing out two sets of eye glasses. In 1853 it was enacted that the
weight of the half dollar shall be 192 grains, and that of the others proportional to
this; and that such silver coins shall be legal tenders for all sums not exceeding five
dollars. There it is in a nut shell and this next summer we will hold Mr. Bessey to
this law although he will be permitted to turn in all the silver three cent pieces that
he wishes to. If he fails to comply with this law we will have no other recourse but
to turn it over to our legal counsel, Mr. Bates i.e* if we decide to retain Mr. Bates
as we are beginning to look at him rather askance like since Mr. McNamapa told us a
couple of weeks ago that the only reason he dropped the lawsuit against-Fernaid’s
Journal was that his underworld contacts had informed him that Mr. Bates was in the
habit of employing embracery to win his court cases. | can’t imagine how a man of my
honesty and integrity could get involved with a mouth-piece that uses embracery. |
guess my old man was right when he said that in a bushel of apples there was always
a wormy one or two.

There are jtwo corrections to be made in last weeks issue: The 52" of snowfall
should have been 1963 and not 196k; Lonnie Hamilton should have read Lonnie Hammond.

Henry Deabay transferred to the Purchased Wood Department February 1st and will
make Houlton his headquarters. Mr Charles Duperry will take over the Safety Department
with Louis Colgan of Shirley Mills as his assistant.

Mrs Faustena Henderson has been confined to her bed this week. Shorty should be able
to lose a little weight by eating his uwn cooking. He boils a swell egg.

A maiden’s love is like spring. She gives that come-hither look, and the sap runs.

Today’s Chuckle in last Thursday’s’'Waterville Sentinel: That sage who said, “Go
West” evidently never had to figure out how to do it on a cloverleaf intersection is
absolutely right as we had an interesting experience with one of them recently. By
mistake we took the wrong exit but discovered itvtoo late to back up so we started
going around in circles with the wife yaking, "I told you it was the wrong turn and
why don’t you here or there and stop turning around in circles.” We made three complete
circles before getting tired of listening to her and then we took the first turn to
the right to keep her quiet. I am still certain that |1 could have gotten back on the
turnpike by making one more circle and someday I°Il go back and try i1t when the wife
isn’t with me. If 1 am wrong about i1t I’ll never dare to tell her that it couldn’t
be done.

We are in hopes to hear from the Hotel Plaza in New York before we go to press
next week as we sent Rollaid Bessey’s latest composition to the "British Beatles" to
have them work up the music to accompany the words. So be looking next week for,
"The Corduroy Kid" by Rollaid Bessey, Prop, of Seboomook Campground.



THE CROSS-HAUL

In March there came a break-up and the camps were all shut down#
The boys, the cooks, the walking boss, one day all came to town*
Grey met Ross at the hardware store. Said he, "Didn't you last fall
Send a greenhorn down the river to get you a new cross-haul?"

"Yes,"” said Ross, "he was the biggest fool that I ever saw in camp#

I wonder if he wasn't tired with his twenty-two mile tramp.

I told him if they had none here to stay in town a spell,

Till they ordered one, then bring it back; wasn't that a rich old sell?

"l guess the cross-haul never came, 1'll bet the greenhorn swore.

Do you know where the youngster went, | hadn't thought of him before!"
"Oh yes, he's at the Sherman House, your orders were to wait.

His board bill's forty-five and fifty, and his wages seventy-eight.

"It's all charged to Scott Garrish, this thirteen weeks will be no loss;

He's been waiting for a cross-haul ordered by their walking boss."

Ross laughed at first, and then he got mad, he stamped and raved and slammed,
He swore he'd never pay a cent, they might sue it and be d----d.

Grey told him not to get excited, i1t was cheaper to keep cool,
And cheaper, too, to pay at once, and not act like a fool.

He rushed off to see his lawyer, and he realized, when told,
That the boy had never been discharged; that he himself was sold.

Befbre witness he'd acknowledged that he'd.sent the boy to town

For nothing but a cross-haul, so they plainly had him down#

One hundred twenty-three and fifty! Ohl didn't he feel silly

When he gave that check to LawyerGrey for the Sherman House and Billy!

Billy felt himself a conquerer, but he said that after all,

He'd be willing to give a dollar just to see that "durned cross-haul!"
Ten years have passed away since then, and now often 1 recall,

While the boys are‘cracking jokes in camp, the cost of one cross-haul.

THE END
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They planned their new home with some care—
Lots of light, lots of space, lots of air.
But they pulled one big goof—
"Twasn't accident-proof.
Now the house and spouse needs repair.

The cutting scale this week? Lucien Gosselin, 17,03b; Alfred Nadeau, 16,02b; Wellie
Caouette, 15,371; Henri Marcoux, Ib.,5bb; Adelard Gilbert, Ib,bb6; Phillip Paquet,10,81b
I. L. Dumas, 9,087. The total cut to date, 97,320 cords.

The landing scale this week; Henri Marcoux, 12,32b; Alfred Nadeau, 10,035; Lucien
Gosselin, 9,832; Adelard Gilbert, 9»08b; Wellie Caouette, 8,97b; I|. L. Dumas, 7,985;
Phillip Paquet, 3,735* Total landed to date, 61,969 cords.

We have been hunting since last summer for some law to get around Rollaid Bessey,
Prop, of Seboomook Campground from turning in coffee cans of quarters and finally we
found it after wearing out two sets of eye glasses. In 1853 it was enacted that the
weight of the half dollar shall be 192 grains, and that of the others proportional to
this; and that such silver coins shall be legal tenders for all sums not exceeding five
dollars. There it is in a nut shell and this next summer we will hold Mr. Bessey to
this law although he will be permitted to turn in all the silver three cent pieces that
he wishes to. If he fails to comply with this law we will have no other recourse but
to turn it over to our legal counsel, Mr. Bates i1.e. if we decide to retain Mr. Bates
as we are beginning to look at him rather askance like since Mr. McNamara told us a
couple of weeks ago that the only reason he dropped the lawsuit against Fernaid's
Journal was that his underworld contacts had informed him that Mr. Bates was in the
habit of employing embracery to win his court cases. | can’t imagine how a man of my
honesty and integrity could get involved with a mouth-piece that uses embracery. |
guess my old man was right when he said that in a bushel of apples there was always
a wormy one or two.

There are two corrections to be made in last weeks issues The 52”7 of snowfall
should have been 1963 and not 196b; Lonnie Hamilton should have read Lonnie Hammond.

Henry Deabay transferred to the Purchased Wood Department February 1st and will
make Houlton his headquarters. Mr Charles Duperry will take over the Safety Department
with Louis Colgan of Shirley Mills as his assistant.

Mrs Faustena Henderson has been confined to her bed this week. Shorty should be able
to lose a little weight by eating his uwn cooking. He boils a swell egg.

A maiden’s love is like spring. She gives that come-hither look, and the sap runs.

Today’s Shuckle in last Thursday’s'Waterville Sentinel: That sage who said, "Go
West” evidently never had to figure out how to do it on a cloverleaf intersection is
absolutely right as we had an interesting experience with one of them recently. By
mistake we took the wrong exit but discovered itvtoo late to back up so we started
going around in circles with the wife yaking, "l told you it was the wrong turn and
why don’t you here or there and stop turning around in circles.” We made three complete
circles before getting tired of listening to her and then we took the first turn to
the right to keep her quiet. I am still certain that | could have gotten back on the
turnpike by making one more circle and someday 1’Il go back and try it when the wife
ki)sn(;t with me. If | am wrong about it I’'ll never dare to tell her that it couldn’t
e done.

We are in hopes to hear from the Hotel Plaza in New York before we go to press
next week as we sent Rollaid Bessey’s latest composition to the British Beatles” to
have them work up the music to accompany the words. So be looking next week for,
"The Corduroy Kid” by Rollaid Bessey, Prop, of Seboomook Campground.



THE CROSS-HAUL

In March there came a break-up and the camps were all shut down#
The boys, the cooks, the walking boss, one day all came to town#
Grey met Ross at the hardware store. Said he, "Didn’t you last fall
Send a greenhorn down the river to get you a new cross-haul?”

"Yes,” said Ross, "he was the biggest fool that | ever saw in camp#

I wonder if he wasn’t tired with his twenty-two mile tramp,

I told him if they had none here to stay in town a spell,

TilJ. they ordered one, then bring it back; wasn’t that a rich old sell?

"l guess the cross-haul never came, I’'ll bet the greenhorn swore.

Do you know where the youngster went, | hadn’t thought of him before!”
”0h yes, he’s at the Sherman House, your orders were to wait.

His board bill's forty-five and fifty, and his wages seventy-eight.

"It’s all charged to Scott Garrish, this thirteen weeks will be no loss;
He's been waiting for a cross-haul ordered by their walking boss."

Ross laughed at first, and then he got mad, he stamped and raved and slammed,
He. swore he'd never pay a cent, they might sue it and be d----d.

Grey told him not to get excited, 1t was cheaper to keep cool,
And cheaper, too, to pay at once, and not act like a fool#

He rushed off to see his lawyer, and he realized, when told,
That the boy had never been discharged; that he himself was sold.

Before witness he'd acknowledged that he'd sent the boy to town

For nothing but a cross-haul, so they plainly had him down#

One hundred twenty-three and fifty! Ohl didn't he feel silly

When he gave that check to LawyerGrey for the Sherman House and Billy!

Billy felt himself a conquerer, but he said that after all,

He'd be willing to give a dollar just to see that "durned cross-haull”
Ten years have passed away since then, and now often | recall,

While the boys are cracking jokes in camp, the cost of one cross-haul#

THE END
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Worker Peter Piper packs a pair of painful peepers,
And for the boner Piper pulled he rates a booby prize.
He put his goggles in his pocket once too much, by jeepers.
Now Peter Piper’s in a pickle, paying through his eyes.

The cutting scale this week:Lucien Gosselin, 17,195; Alfred Nadeau, 16,05k;Wellie
Caouette, 15,371; Adelard Gilbert, 1k,873; Henri Marcoux, Ik,5kk; Phillip Paquet,
11,003; 1. L. Dumas, 9,087* Total cut to date, 98,127 cords.

The landing scale this week:Henri Marcoux, 1k,262; Alfred Nadeau, 12,976; Lucien
Gosselin, 12,966; Wellie Caouette, 11,k60; Adelard Gilbert, 11,061; Dumas, 8,809;

Phillip Paquet, 5,0k3 cords. Total landed to date,76,577 cords.

The Millinocket Shop should have followed our suggestion in the September 19th
issue regarding tow cables on Chevrolet #1330 Dave has done it again and this time we
suggest they install an altimeter, artificial horizon, bank and turn indicator and
an automatic pilot plus flaps for quick stops. If Mr. Doolan had attended the Mardi
Gras Festival at the "Cariboo Club™ Tuesday night there would have been no mention of
this episode but his refusal was so adamant that we had to bring it up. We feel kind
of bad to think we didn't get an invitation to the auction that was held at Caron's
Spa Wednesday noon. It seems there were second hand shoes, rubbers, stockings,jackets,
cigarette lighters and pocketbooks plus a few other things that went at remarkably
low prices.Rubbers and jackets we can see but shoes and stockings-unbelievable.

It was 23 years ago Sunday, February 23rd that Ned and Ernest Hall were found in
their car at the spring on the Rockwood road. They were returning from Greenville
late Saturday night and their car slid into the ditch. They apparently decided to
wait until daylight before going after help and as it was a very cold night they let
the motor idle to keep warm. It was nearly ten o’clock the next day before a car came
along and stopped but by that time it was too late to do anything for them.

Henri Marcoux and I. L. Dumas will finish landing their wood this week. Freddie
Parent with the road crew will move into Marcoux's next week to begin graveling the
Ciss Stream road and also build a bridge across the stream.

Mr. William Hilton passed away last Wednesday night at his home in Bangor. Mr.
Hilton retired January 1st 1960 after serving as manager of the Company thirty five

years.

FOR SALE: 1 Registered Guide’s license cheap. Hurry! Hurry! This offer expires Dec.
31st, Contact Herb Hanson,Prop, of Rainbow Lake Camps.

FOR SALE: 1 Forestry compass. This compass guaranteed to bring you back to where you
started. Contact Al. Leighton, Ex-Presidink of the Cariboo Club.

FOR SALE: Genuine original, maps of area between Caucomgomac and Allagash lakes. These
maps guaranteed to lead lost fishermen to Allagash. L. Hurd, Mapmaker of Pittston.
LOST-LOST: Winter ice-fishing rigging somewhei*e East-North or West of Caucomgomac
Lake. Finder contact G. Powers, Chauffeur de Snowplow,

FOUND-FOUND: 3 Wandering Allagash Fishermen roaming around in the vicinity of Wadleigh
Pond.ldentification not necessaryf Fred Gilbert, Dealer in Hardwood logs.

They keep telling us that women are smarter than men, but did you ever see a man
wearing a shirt that buttons up the back.



THE CORDURQOY KID

Did you ever hear tell of the Corduroy Kid*

Of the places he’d been and the things that he did.
Crosby's the name of this wondrous guy,

Who won great fame with his corduroy pie.

On New Years day the pie began.

The filling was saved in an old tin can.

There was peaches and pork and cranberry sauce.
There was onions and pickles all covered with moss.

There was beans and jello, a biscuit or two

And what was left of the chicken stew.

There was sausage and flapjacks and some cake that he sheared.
Hamburg and potatoes all wearing a beard.

The lower crust he baked with the greatest of care,
Held it together with a lock of his hair.

Then in went the filling and Corduroy stood back,

And with hands on his hips said now what does it lack?

He flung back his head and turned on a dime,
Threw in some spice and he said give It time.
When i1t starts working as all good things must, .
*Tis then 1 will crown i1t with a beautiful crust.

It was on the fourth day that the bubbles did rise,
He said ain't she a beauty of a sight for sore eyes.
By tomorrow said Corduroy the bubbles will stop,

It will then be ready for the "Corduroy Top."

He put on the top long strips of dough,-

Wiped his hands on his pants and straightened his bow.

He opened the oven and in went the Prize

And the smell that came forth brought the tears to your eyes*

When it lit on the table then Corduroy did beam,
IT | say so myself 'tis a beautiful dream.

We pulled back our chairs and set ourselves down,
We offered a prayer and began the first round.

We ate rather slowly, not hungry it seemed,
While Crosby stood back with a satisfied beam
He said don't be bashful boys

Tackle the dream.

.0 God with your wisdom

0 what have I done

To be marooned with

This prodigal son
Each meal | ask with a tear in my eye
Don't let Old Corduroy make anymore pie.

Written and Composed by: Rollaid Bessey, Proprietor of Seboomook Campground.
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Worker Peter Piper packs a pair of painful peepers,
And for the boner Piper pulled he rates a booby prize,
He put his goggles in his pocket once too much, by jeepers.
Now Peter Piper’s in a pickle, paying through his eyes.

The cutting scale this week:Lucien Gosselin, 17,195; Alfred Nadeau, 16,05b;Wellie
Caouette, 15,371; Adelard Gilbert, 1b,873; Henri Marcoux, lb,5bb; Phillip Paquet,
11,003; 1. L. Dumas, 9,087. Total cut to date, 98,127 cords, j

The landing scale this weektHenri Marcoux, 1b,262; Alfred Nadeau, 12,976; Lucien
Gosselin, 12,966; Wellie Caouette, U,b60: Adelard Gilbert, 11,061; Dumas, 8,809;
Phillip Paquet, 5,0b3 cords. Total landed to date,76,577 cords.

The Millinocket Shop should have followed our suggestion in the September 19th
issue regarding tow cables on Chevrolet. #133© Dave has done it again and this time we
suggest they install an altimeter, artificial horizon, bank and turn indicator and
an automatic pilot plus flaps for quick stops. If Mr. Doolan had attended the Mardi
Gras Festival at the "Cariboo Club” Tuesday night there would have been no mention of
this episode but his refusal was so adamant that we had to bring it up. We feel kind
of bad to think we didn’t get an invitation to the auction that was held at Caron’s
Spa Wednesday noon. It seems there were second hand shoes, rubbers, stockings,jackets,
cigarette lighters and pocketbooks plus a few other things that went at remarkably
low prices.Rubbers and jackets we can see but shoes and stockings-unbelievable.

It was 23 years ago Sunday, February 23rd that Ned and Ernest Hall were found in
their car at the spring on the Rockwood road. They were returning from Greenville
late Saturday night and their car slid into the ditch. They apparently decided to
wait until daylight before going after help and as it was a very cold night they let
the motor idle to keep warm. It was nearly ten o’clock the next day before a car came
along and stopped but by that time it was too late to do anything for them.

Henri Marcoux and I. L. Dumas will finish landing their wood this week. Freddie
Parent with the road crew will move into Marcoux's next week to begin graveling the
Ciss Stream road and also build a bridge across the stream.

Mr. William Hilton passed away last Wednesday night at his home in Bangor. Mr.
Hilton retired January 1st 1960 after serving as manager of the Company thirty five
years.

FOR SALE: 1 Registered Guide’s license cheap. Hurry! Hurry! This offer expires Dec.
31st. Contact Herb Hanson,Prop, of Rainbow Lake Camps.

FOR SALE: 1 Forestry compass. This compass guaranteed to bring you back to where you
started. Contact Al. Leighton, Ex-Presidink of the Cariboo Club.

FOR SALE: Genuine original. maps of area between Caucomgomac and Allagash lakes. These
maps guaranteed to lead lost fishermen to Allagash. L. Hurd, Mapmaker of Pittston.
LOST-LOST: Winter ice-fishing rigging somewhere East-North or West of Caucomgomac
Lake. Finder contact G. Powers, Chauffeur de Snowplow.

FOUND-FOUND: 3 Wandering Allagash Fishermen roaming around in the vicinity of Wadleigh
Pond.ldentification not necessary,. Fred Gilbert, Dealer in Hardwood logs.

They keep telling us that women are smarter than men, but did you ever see a man
wearing a shirt that buttons up the back.



THE CORDURQY KID

Did you ever hear tell of the Corduroy Kid,

v Of the places he’d been and the things that he did.
Crosby’s the name of this wondrous guy,
Who won great fame with his corduroy pie.

On New Years day the pie began.

The filling was saved in an old tin can.

There was peaches and pork and cranberry sauce.
There was onions and pickles all covered with moss.

There was beans and jello, a biscuit or two

And what was left of the chicken stew.

There was sausage and flapjacks and some cake that he sheared.
Hamburg and potatoes all wearing a beard.

The lower crust he baked with the greatest of care,
Held it together with a lock of his hair.

Then in went the filling and Corduroy stood back,

And with hands on his hips said now what does it lack?

He flung back his head and turned on a dime,
Threw in some spice and he said give i1t time.
When 1t starts working as all good things must,
'Tis then | will crown it with a beautiful crust.

It was on the fourth day that the bubbles did rise,
He said ain’t she a beauty of a sight for sore eyes.
By tomorrow said Corduroy the bubbles will stop,

It will then be ready for the "Corduroy Top."

He put on the top long strips of dough,

Wiped his hands on his pants and straightened his bow.

He opened the oven and in went the Prize

And the smell that came forth brought the tears to your eyes.

When it lit on the table then Corduroy did beam,
IT 1 say so myself ’tis a beautiful dream. f
We pulled back our chairs and set ourselves down,
We offered a prayer and began the first round.

We ate rather slowly, not hungry it seemed, *
While Crosby stood back with a satisfied beam
He said don’t be bashful boys

Tackle the dream.

'0 God with your wisdom

0 what have 1 done

To be marooned with

This prodigal son
Each meal 1 ask with a tear in my eye
Don’t let OIld Corduroy make anymore pie.

Written and Composed by: Rollaid Bessey, Proprietor of Seboomook Campground.
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Snug in seat belts, tho’ turned upside down,
Grandma eyed her grandson with a frown;

”"Sure, I'm glad I'm alive,

But that’s no way to drive!
You will get one more ‘belt’, you young clown!”

The cutting scale this week is: Lucien Gosselin, 17,36U; Alfred Nadeau, 16,05U;
Wellie Caouette, 15,370; Adelard Gilbert, 15,265; Henri Marcoux, Ili,5Uh; Phillip
Paquet, 11,137; I|. L. Dumas, 9,087 cords. Total cut to date, 98,821 cords.

The landing scale this week is: Alfred Nadeau, 16,05U; Lucien Gosselin, 16,013;
Henri Marcoux, 1U,5UU; Wellie Caouette, Iri,309; Adelard Gilbert, 13,001; I. L. Dumas,
9,087; Phillip Paquet, 7,009 cords. Total landed to date, 90,017 cords.

Mrs Martha Long was taken to the Mayo Hospital in Dover last Thursday. She will
spend a few weeks at home resting after she is released from the hospital.

Mr. Henry Milliken, a former clerk in this area was rushed to the hospital the day
before Christmas. Henry wrote a good many items for the Bangor News during the
thirties about Great Northern camps, personel etc. Henry is now at home and a card
will reach him at 22 Park Street, Freeport 3, Maine

Bob Arnold, scaler for Adelard Gilbert cut himsef quite badly last Saturday with
an axe and will be laid up for some time at his home in Monson.

Mr. Lawrence Hall of Jackman has returned home from the Clinic in Boston. Lawrence
is not so well known in this area as George & Stanley altho his golfing is on a paro
The Fish & Game Department reported last week that 509 bobcats had been taken so
far this season. That along with the open winter that we have been enjoying should

be a great help to the deer herd. Maybe some one will shoot one for us next year.

The new tow boat ”0. A. Harkness” arrived at North Twin Lake Tuesday of this weekt
We plan to have some information about it.by the time it is launched this spring.

Mr. & Mrs Barry McEachern are the parents of a new baby girl; Julie weighed in at
6 pounds 6 ounces at the Mayo Hospital in Dover Thursday, February 20th.

Mr. P. K. Patterson surprised us Monday morning by dropping in for breakfast.

A woods clerk heldup at Patten last fall by a heavy snow storm wired Anderson:
"Stranded here due to storm. Wire instructions.” Back came the reply Start
summer vacation immediately!”

Rollaid Bessey’s "The Corduroy Kid" certainly got a lot of publicity in a hurry.
It came off the press Thursday morning and Saturday night Bud Leavitt was reading
it on his television show. It has been rumored around here that Warren Crosby stole
this recipe from guide, Charlie Miller altho Charlie called it rabbit pie. It could-
n’t have been too popular otherwise John Gould would have included it in his book,
"Moral Depravity”. Arthur Bessey says he will personally autograph your copy for you
if you will stop in at Seboomook Campground this summer.

Bill & Vern Hodgins sent us a blow by blow account of their trip from Boston to
Addis Ababa, Ethiopia and we will try to give you some of it next week.

The Phantom Sawyer that is beginning in this issue was written by Tommy Whelan of
Chantham, New Brunswick. Tommy was around in the twenties as a Fire Patrolman and
also was telephone operator at the Grant Farm.

TEEN AGE IS A TIME WEN GIRLS BEGIN TO POWDER AND THE BOYS BEGIN TO PUFF



THE PHANTOM SAWYER (Part one of three)

Now as honest a worker as ever could be,

Was Walter Savoy, of Chatham, N, B.

:He hired to work is O’Brien's box-mill

And a very difficult place'to fill.

The cut-off saw to operate;

To measure the shocks and cut them straight.

it wasn’t a cinch and his worries weren't few;
There’ were times when he* hardly knew what to- do*. ;

For a lot of the wood was thin and rough,

There was some of it rotten and some of *it tough;
It would bind on the saw and throw off the belt,
And, you can imagine how Walter felt.

Sometimes he would laugh and sometimes he'd curse,
But each time it happened poor Walter felt worse.

He worried along through the winter drear,
The hardest time of all the year-;

He took,the cold and he took the flu,
Bui sdmehow or other' he fought it through.

Came a lovely day in the early spring,

About when the robins begin to sing;

He came to work feeling very gay, . X
As 'if he'.felt things were going-his way;

He was over the hump' and.he had a chance; - ' 1
And he had the world by the seat of the pants.

But things started bad and they soon got worse,
For the belt came off; then he started to curse.
He took out his tobacco and bit off a chew

And he settled himself to shove her through.

And he swore a terrible 'vow that dayj

That he’d saw every board they could send his way.

But the-look on his face wasn't good to see,
There were times that day that it worried me;
He was haggard and Worn and grim and stern,
And his eyes with a terrible light did -burn;
And the tenth time the belt came off that day,
Poor Walter's hair turned completely grey.

-:-x-To be cont.
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Mr, Maurice Bartlett while sojourning in the sunny cool south this winter toured
the Great Southern Land % Paper Company’s woodlands operations and sent the following
report of his observations:

I thoughtyou might be interested in s"me -~)f tho things | saw during my visit to the
cutting operations of the Great Southern Land 5 Paper Company in Georgia, Alabama and
Florida, Georgia i | went to Blakely, Georgia on February 10th, Mr. Richardson, Wood-
lands Manager, had outlined the trip for me so that I would be able to see how their
cutting and handling compared with the methods |1 had always seen in Maine. It was
very much different from anything | had been used to. First: The woodlands are alto-
gether different, since all species seem to grow in a pure stand with pothing else
at all, no underbrush, no bushes, nothing at all to bother travel or work. It also
practically eliminates the swamping and road problem. Most of the woods is either
planted in rows dr seeded after cutting from seed trees left standing. The growth
rate is fantastic by our standards. | saw growth rings an inch wide and growth of
2 inche diameter in one yearis not at all unusal. One plot | visited was 7 years
old and the trees were about 22 feet tall with a diameter breast high of over 5*5
inches. Most of the wood is either Long Leaf or Loblolly Pine | believe. Bark looks
a lot like that on Norway Pine. The tree growsistraight and tall and holds its size
well into the limbs which are mostly on the upper quarter of the tree. Very few are
over 12 inch diameter breast high and tops seem to be taken nearly to inches.
There is no rot problem at all and no discount for anything except too"small wood,

I believe. The scaler is practically eliminated as all wood is measure™ by weight,
about 5350 pounds per cord at this time of year. | saw no !, foot wood,‘mostly 5 foot
and some 6 foot. Stumps were extremely low. Knots were extra long, but they do not
weigh anything. Saw no signs of wasteful cutting at all. Cutting seems to be d">ne
by 3 man crews, two men cutting and one hauling. Cutting | saw was all; by bow-type
chain saws. Wood is never piled. The truck drives into the cutting area and wood is
thrown on from the ground. Soil conditions permit these small, (3 cord’, capacity)
trucks to be driven to the stump anywhere that I-saw. There is no mud as we know it.
No rocks of any kind bigger than a grain of suger. No bulldozers nor evidence of one
ever being in the area. There are no lumber camps as we know them. The cutting seems
to be handled somewhat on the Great Northern’s purchased wood system. Cutting at
about same speed year round. With exception of areas within a very few miles from
mill, all wood is brought by the small trucks to a concentration yard that may or
may not be on a Railroad siding, depending, | suppose, on distance from mill. All
wood is tiered on all trucks in a single tier. These small trucks are about 12-11;
feet long with a dividing pair of stakes halfway back, and a small winch arm in the
middle, also powered by a take-off from driveshaft. From this winch a cable [;0-50
feet long with a set of ice tongs reaches out to snap up some of the larger sticks
when the load gets too high. Otherwise the cutters toss these 5 and 6 foot sticks

on their shoulder and carry them to the truck. No one ever heard tell of a pulp

hook and | saw none anywhere. When these smalltrucks get to the yardthere is a
machine somewhat like the lifts used to handle sawed lumber, except, instead of arms
there are two chain loops that are placed around the ends of the half load(the truck
frame is about 3 feet wide so 5 or 6 foot woodsticks out over a footor more) and
the bundle of around 1J cords is picked up, a metal tape or small chain tied around
the middle and the pallet is then set on skids, ready to be picked up when needed.
Each pallet is dated. No wood over 60 days old is used.These concentration yards are
owned outright by the Prime Contractors. They own the railroad sidings too and no one
can handle wood there except they sell it through this contractor. The smaller
operators sell their wood to whoever gives them the contract. The big contractors
have their weekly quotos of wood to supply to the mill and they let the small con-
tracts to fit their schedule and everyone seems happy.

CONTINUED



Maurice Bartlett’s report on woodlands operations of the Great Southern-Continued

These big contractors own fleets of big trucks with trailer bodies 38-kO feet

long divided with 10 foot stakes into h compartments. They haul 12-15 cords direct
to mill. They are loaded by this same lift that picks up one of the 1J cord bundles
and places it on the truck and pulls out the binder. These trucks sure roll on the
highway. They are unloaded at the mill by a similar but larger contraption that grabs
an entire section at once and drops it into a sluice that takes it to the drum barker
and then it goes to the chippers and then is blown onto a monstrous 7-8000 cord pile
till it is needed in the mill. I think -there were U of these piles and the oldest one
is used first. I '

While we were at Blakely we were* entertained graciously with genuine Southern
Hospitality by Mr. & Mrs Richardson. They went all out to make our trip, pleasant and
what we wanted i1t to- be. | spent one day touring part of** the cutting areas with Mr.
Malsberger, Assistant Woodlands Manager & Operations Superintendent, and another
day with Mr. Garrett, Area Superintendent for: the section near where 1 was. They both
gave me a true picture of the operations, and answered all the questions I- could
think of, altho at'times it was hard to tell who' was asking the most questions of who
Everywhere | went everyone was pleasant and helpful in- every way they could be, and
it made the trip the highlight of the winter for the both of us*

Incidentally Blakely claims to be the- Peanut Capitol of the world. The country is
a lot like our Maine Countryside and plenty nf woodlands in sight. Some tobacco and
cotton grown, as well as lots of corn. Many sizeable ranches of cattle and in many
of the harvested peanut and corn fields there were pigs enough feeding to make
millions of tons of ham and bacon.

While in my travels | was lost most of the time, | did get the boys to draw on the
map a rough route that we travelled, and with all the little side trips we took it
must of covered well over 300 miles in all. If you want to dig out a map of Georgia
and Alabama, this is where 1 went, as near as | know. |

We left Blakely Georgia and went to Cuthbert Georgia and then westerly into Alabama
at Eufaula and then went to Clayton and Troy and about halfway to Montgomery, then
back to Blakely by-way of Brundidge and-Abbeville, Alabama to Fort Gaines, Georgia,
Next day we went southwesterly into Alabama and wandered around between Dothan and
the Chattahoochee River as -far snuth as and into Florida nearly to Marianna; then
back to look the mill over and to Blakely again.

Perhaps |1 may have gotten an incorrect impression on some of the things | saw but
they are -generally pretty near as they looked to this Damyankee. The G.S.L. P. Co.
certainly have set up quite an outfit in a short time and as far as i1t looked to me
all was going fine. One thing that impressed me was the apparently genuine loyalty
everyone had for the new company,

Maurice & Georgia plan to leave for the North somewhere between March 9th and 15th.
We have an idea they will have a white carpet rolled out for them here in Maine as
our winter's supply of snow is long overdue.
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Snug in seat belts, tho' turned upside down,
Grandma eyed her grandson with a frown;

"Sure, I'm glad I'm alive,

But that’s no way to drive!
You will get one more ’belt’, you young clown!”

The cutting scale this week is: Lucien Gosselin, 17,36b; Alfred Nadeau, 16,05b;
Wellie Caouette, 15,370; Adelard Gilbert, 15,265; Henri Marcoux, Ib,5bb; Phillip
Paquet, 11,137; I. L. Dumas, 9,087 cords. Total cut to date, 98,821 cords.

The landing scale this week is: Alfred Nadeau, 16,05b; Lucien Gosselin, 16,013;
Henri Marcoux, Ib,5bb; Wellie Caouette, 1b,309; Adelard Gilbert, 13,001; I. L. Dumas
9,087; Phillip Paquet, 7,009 cords* Total landed to date, 90,017 cords.

Mrs Martha Long was taken to the Mayo Hospital in Dover last Thursday. She will
spend a few weeks at home resting after she is released from the hospital.

Mr. Henry Milliken, a former clerk in this area was rushed to the hospital the day
before Christmas© Henry wrote a good many items for the Bangor News during the
thirties about Great Northern camps, personel etc. Henry is now at home and a card
will reach him at 22 Park Street, Freeport 3, Maine

Bob Arnold, scaler for Adelard Gilbert cut himsef quite badly last Saturday with
an axe and will be laid up for some time at his home in Monson.

Mr. Lawrence Hall of Jackman has returned home from the Clinic in Boston. Lawrence
iIs not so well known in this area as George 5 Stanley altho his golfing is on a par©
The Fish & Game Department .reported last week that 509 bobcats had been taken so
far this season. That along with the open winter that we have been enjoying should

be a great help to the deer herd. Maybe some one will shoot one for us next year.

The new tow boat 0. A. Harkness” arrived at North Twin Lake Tuesday of this weekn
We plan to have some information about it by the time it is launched this spring.

Mr. & Mrs Barry McEachern are the parents of a new baby girl; Julie weighed in at
6 pounds 6 ounces at the Mayo Hospital in Dover Thursday, February 20th.

Mr. P. K, Patterson surprised us Monday morning by dropping in for breakfast.

A woods clerk held up at Patten last fall by a heavy snow storm wired Anderson:
”Stranded here due to storm. Wire instructions.” Back came the reply :”Start
summer vacation immediately!”

Rollaid Bessey’s ”The Corduroy Kid” certainly got a lot of publicity in a hurry©
It came off the press Thursday morning and Saturday night Bud Leavitt was reading
it on his television show. It has been rumored around here that Warren Crosby stole
this recipe from guide, Charlie Miller altho Charlie called it rabbit pie. It could-
n’t have been too popular otherwise John Gould would have included it in his book,
"Moral Depravity””. Arthur Bessey says he will personally autograph your copy for you
if you will stop in at Seboomook Campground this summer.

Bill & Vern Hodgins sent us a blow by blow account of their trip from Boston to
Addis Ababa, Ethiopia and we will try to give you some of it next week.

The Phantom Sawyer that is beginning in this issue was written by Tommy Whelan of
Chantham, New Brunswick. Tommy was around in the twenties as a Fire Patrolman and
also was telephone operator at the Grant Farm.

TEEN AGE IS A TIME WHEN GIRLS BEGIN TO POWDER AND THE BOYS BEGIN TO PUFF



THE PHANTOM SAWYER (Part one of three)

Now as honest a worker as ever could be,

Was Walter Savoy, of Chatham, N. B.

He hired to- work iia O'Brien’s box-mill

And a very difficult place to fill.

The cut-off- saw to operate;. |

To measure the shocks and cut them straight.

It wasn't a cinch and his worries weren't few;
There were times when he hardly knew what to do.

For -a lot of the wood was thin and rough,

There was some of it rotten and some of it tough;
It would bind on the saw and throw off the belt,
And you can imagine how Walter felt.

Sometimes he would laugh and sometimes he’d curse,
But each time it happened poor Walter felt worse._ .

He worried along through the winter drear,
The hardest time of all the year;

He- took the cold and he took the flu,

But somehow or other he fought it through.’

Came a lovely day in the early spring,

About when the robins begin to sing;

He came to work feeling very gay,

As if he felt things were going his way;'

He was over the hump and he had a chance,

And he had the world by the seat of the pants.

But things started bad and they soon got worse,
For the belt came off; then he started to curse.
He took out his tobacco and bit off a chew

And he settled himself to shove her through.

And he swore a terrible vow that day,

That he'd saw every board they could send his way.

But the look on his face wasn't good to sec,
There were times that day that it worried me;
He was haggard and worn and grim and stern,
And his eyes with a terrible light did burn;
And i>he tenth time the belt came off that day,
Poor Walter's hair turned completely grey.
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Mr* Maurice Bartlett while sojourning in the sunny cool south this winter toured
the Great Southern Land St Paper Companyls woodlands operations and sent the following
report of his observations:

I thoughtyou might be interested in some of the things | saw during my visit to the
cutting operations of the Great Southern Land & Paper Company in Georgia, Alabama and
Florida. Georgia & | went to Blakely, Georgia on February 10th. Mr. Richardson, Wood-
lands Manager, had outlined the trip for me so that I would be able to see how their
cutting and handling compared with the methods | had always seen in Maine. It was
very much different from anything 1 had been used to. First: The woodlands are alto-
gether different, since all species seem to grow in a pure stand with nothing else
at all, no underbrush, no bushes, nothing at all to bother travel or work. It also
practically eliminates the swamping and road problem. Most,of the woods is either
planted in rows or seeded after cutting from seed trees left standing. The growth
rate is fantastic by our standards. | saw growth rings an inch wide and growth of
2 inche diameter in one yearis not at all unusal. One plot | visited was 7 years
old and the trees were about 22 feet tall with a diameter breast high of over 5*5
inches. Most of the wood is either Long Leaf or Loblolly Pine | believe. Bark looks
a lot like that on Norway Pine. The tree grows straight and tall and holds its size
well into the limbs which are mostly on the upper quarter of the tree. Very few are
over 12 inch diameter breast high and tops seem to be taken nearly to 2J inches.
There is no rot problem at all and no discount for anything except too small wood,

I believe. The scaler is practically eliminated as all wood is measured by weight,
about 5350 pounds per cord at this time of year. | saw no U foot wood, mostly 5 foot
and some 6 foot. Stumps were extremely low. Knots were extra long, but they do not
weigh anything. Saw no signs of wasteful cutting at all. Cutting seems to be done
by 3 man crews, two men cutting and one hauling. Cutting | saw was all by bow-type
chain saws. Wood is never piled. The truck drives into the cutting area and wood is
thrown on from the ground. Soil conditions permit these small, (3 cord capacity)
trucks to be driven to the stump anywhere that I saw. There is no mud as we know it.
No rocks of any kind bigger than a grain of suger. No bulldozers nor evidence of one
ever being in the area. There are no lumber camps as vie know them. The cutting seems
to be handled somewhat on the Great Northern’s purchased wood system. Cutting at
about same speed year round. With exception of areas within a very few miles from
mill, all wood is brought by the small trucks to a concentration yard that may or
may not be on a Railroad siding, depending, | suppose, on distance from mill. All
wood is tiered on all trucks in a single tier. These small trucks are about 12-1U
feet long with a dividing pair of stakes halfway back, and a small winch arm in the
middle, also powered by a take-off from driveshaft. From this winch a cable U0-50
feet long with a set of ice tongs reaches out to snap up some of the larger sticks
when the load gets too high. Otherwise the cutters toss these 5 and 6 foot sticks

on their shoulder and carry them to the truck. No one ever heard tellof a pulp
hook and I saw none anywhere. When these smalltrucks get to the yardthere is a
machine somewhat like the lifts used to handle sawed lumber, except, instead of arms
there are two chain loops that are placed around the ends of the half load(the truck
frame is about 3 feet wide so 5 or 6 foot woodsticks out over a footor more) and
the bundle of around 1J cords is picked up, a metal tape or small chain tied around
the middle and the pallet is then set on skids, ready to be picked up when needed.
Each pallet is dated. No wood over 60 days old is used.These concentration yards are
owned outright by the Prime Contractors. They own the railroad sidings too and no one
can handle wood there except they sell it through this contractor. The smaller
operators sell their wood to whoever gives them the contract. The big contractors
have their weekly quotos of wood to supply to the mill and they let the small con-
tracts to fit their schedule and everyone seems happy.

CONTINUED



Maurice Bartlett’s report on woodlands operations of the Great Southern-Continued

These big contractors own fleets of big trucks with trailer bodies 38-hO feet
long divided with 10 foot stakes into U compartments. They haul 12-15 cords direct
to mill. They are loaded by this same lift that picks up one of the 1J cord bundles
and places i1t on the truck and pulls out the binder. These trucks sure roll on the
highway. They are unloaded at the mill by a similar but larger contraption that grabs
an entire section at once and drops it into a sluice that takes i1t to the drum barker
and then it goes to the chippers and then is blown onto a monstrous 7-8000 cord pile
till it is needed in the mill. I think there were h of these piles and the oldest one
iIs used first.

. While we were at Blakely we were entertained graciously with genuine Southern
Hospitality by. Mr. & Mrs Richardson. They went all out to make our trip pleasant and
what we wanted it to be. | spent one day touring part of the cutting areas with Mr.
Malsberger, Assistant Woodlands Manager & Operations Superintendent, and another
day with Mr. Garrett, Area Superintendent for the section near where-1 was. They both
gave me a true picture of the operations,’ and answered, all the questions | could
think of, altho at times it was hard to tell who was asking the most questions of who-.
Everywhere | went everyone was pleasant and helpful in every way they could be, and
it made the-trip the highlight, of the winter for the both of us.

Incidentally Blakely claims to be the Peanut Capitol-of the world. The country is
a lot like our Maine countryside and plenty of woodlands in sight. Some tobacco and
cotton grown, as well as lots of corn. Many sizeable ranches of cattle and in many
of the harvested peanut and corn fields there were pigs.enough feeding to make
millions of tons of ham and bacon.

Whilg in W travels | was lost most of.the time, I did get the boys to draw on the
map a rough route that we travelled, and with all the little side trips we took it
must of covered well over 300.miles in all. If you want to dig out a map of Georgia
and Alabama, this is where | went, as near as | know.

We left Blakely Georgia and went to Cuthbert Georgia and then westerly into Alabama
at Eufaula and then went to Clayton and Troy and about halfway to Montgomery, then
back to Blakely by way of Brundidge and Abbeville, Alabama to Fort Gaines, Georgia#
Next day we went southwesterly into Alabama and wandered around between Dothan and
the Chattahoochee River.as far south as and into Florida nearly to Marianna; then
baok to look the mill over and to Blakely again*

Perhaps | may have gotten an incorrect impression on some of the things 1 saw but
they are generally pretty near as they looked to this Damyankee. The G.S.L. & P. Coo
certainly have set up quite an outfit in a short time and as far as it looked to me
all was going fine. One thing that impressed me was the apparently genume loyalty
everyone had for the new company,

Maurice & Georgia plan to leave for the North somewhere between March 9th and 15thp
We have an idea they will have a white carpet rolled out for them here in Maine as
our winter's supply of snow is long overdue.



PITTSTON FARM WEEKLY

MARCH CIRCULATION 135 VOLUME 2 No.16
OL" MAN TROUBLE YOU’LL AID AND ABET
WHEN YOU SMOKE THAT BEDTIME CIGARETTE.

The cutting scale this week: Gosselin, 17,36L; Nadeau, 16,05h; Gilbert, 15,528;
Caouette, 15,UU1; Marcoux, 1U551iU; Paquet, 11,162; Dumas, 9,087® Total cut,99,180 cds.
The landing scale this week:Gosselin, 17,361;; Nadeau, 16,05U; Caouette, 15,LU1,;
Gilbert, 15,113; Marcoux, 1R,5UU; Paquet, 9,356; Dumas, 9,087; Total landed, 96,959*
Marcoux, Nadeau, Gosselin, Dumas and Caouette have completed landing their wood.There

is Paquet and Gilbert left and Gilbert will finish this week.

The Corduroy Kid has transferred to the Ciss Stream road job. Rollaid Bessey and
Herb Hanson are harvesting ice at Seboomook this week.

Herb Johnston is scheduled to go back to the Sister's Hospital March 10th.

Lawrence Hall passed away at his home in Jackman last Saturday night. This is the
second one of the Hall brothers to go in less than a year.

In the December 19th issue we mentioned George Bessey losing his fur hat and it is
a known fact that he accused almost everyone in this country of stealing it. This
past week apologies have been rolling out of his mouth like honey out of a bee's
fanny as the hat turned up under the seat of a pickup truck where he himself lost it.

While reading last weeks copy of the Enterprise we came across a letter that was
written by Mr. Dornbusch of Rye, N.Y. regarding what Mr. Gould, editor of the paper
had to say concerning the New York snowstorm while he was there for a T.V. show. Now
we don't uphold Mr. Gould in all things that he says, matter of fact there are times
when he needs to be clobbered more than what he is but in this case we shall stand

behind him. Why any winter you can pick up a paper and see where a snowstorm of 2
to 10 inches has tied up the whole state of New York! This makes us wonder at times
how many pieces of snow removal equipment they have per 100 miles of road and how
many State Highway pickups, cars etc.jy are following along behind the plows also how
many men on the payroll per 100 miles?

We find no problem in this area when it comes to keeping the roads open and for a
hundred and fifty miles of roads there are only two plows with two men to a plow.
Just once to our knowledge has the roads been closed to traffic in the past twenty
years and that was January 1959- That particular storm one of the plows worked two
hours getting through a drift at Seboomook Dam, After he had opened it and all the
cars.and trucks that was behind had gone along they went back to widen the road and
during the process the truck stalled. Within two hours the snow had drifted over the
top of the plow making it necessary to call for another one but they couldn’t do
anything. A bulldozer was loaded onto a truck in Greenville and brought to the scene.
It took two days to open the road which is understandable as the drift measured
twenty five feet deep in places. The telephone maintenance crew had to shovel the
snow away from the telephone lines to restore service.

We will admit that a plow doesn’t last long(plow not the truck) as they push so
much snow it tends to wear out the nose and it also wears the ends off the wings so
that after two winters the wings are so short that it narrows the road up to the
extent that it is only wide enough for one way traffic. Some day they will no doubt
have plows that won't wear out.

It might be interesting for Mr. Dornbusch to visit this country during a real snow
storm—say something like the one we had December 31-January 1st,1962-1963 when we
got 36 inches in 36 hours of that aqueous vapor in partially crystaline form and at
no time was the roads impassable. Snow-snow! Where is it this year? We’re wondering.

NO WOMAN SHOULD BEGIN NE IDLING A MAN UNTIL AFTER THE MARRIAGE IS ALL SEWED UP....



THE PHANTOM SA /YER (Part two of three)

His teeth were clenched like the grip of DEATH,
And short and quick came his laboured breath,
And 1 couldn’t shake off. a feeling of dread,
Like when you .must touch a friend that is dead;
Or when a thunder-storm will break,

And the sky is torn with the Devil’s rake.

The day wore on and the sun dropped low;

We had only another half-hour to go,

VJhen up came a board, you could easily tell,
The Devil had sent it straight up .from Hell.
1A hard-sided flamer, that clutched the saw
At every cut like a mighty claw.

The belt came off three times or four;

I am not quite sure, it might even be more.

I feared the worst and | held my breath,

As | looked on his countenance, pale as death.

He never ispokesbut his head bowed M ow,

Like a grey-birch tree, with a load of snow,

and down the stairs he quickly went,

As if on an errand he had been.sent;

And the yard-men told us they-saw him go

To the edge of the wharf, where the waters flow.

Then he turned and they saw him raise his hand

And like a statue a moment stand;

Then with a cry, like a lost soul’s call,

To the waters below they saw him fall.

It was suicide, the jury said.

"While his mind was deranged,” so the verdict read.
30 we buried him up on St. Michael’s Hill,

Were the. soft winds rustle the leaves at will,
And the grass grows green pier his grave today,
While we mourn for the friend who has gone away.



Bill & Vern Hodgin’s account of their trip from Boston to Addis Ababa,Ethiopia.
Feb. 5th 19614, 2.10 AM We are now meeting the sun comingup right in front of us and
we are just nearing the coast of Ireland. About one more hour to London. We landed on
time, 3.15 your time; 8.15 Londontime. Wc pulled out of Boston 9PM February Uth, and
the Captain said he was sorry forthe disturbance but hewas taking up the landing
gear, and that we would go to 31,000 feet and cruise at 530 MPH going over Moncton,N.B.
St. John, Halifax, Gander, Newfoundland, Shannon Ireland and then to London, It was
pretty after the sun came up. We flew in a Boeing 707 to London.Feb 5th left London
7.15 London time 2.15 your timc.Mum is sick, got sick just before we landed London but
she felt good when we left. When we land in Rome it will be 10.30 Rome time and U.30
your time. The Captain is piling on less coal and we are losing altitude..about ten
minutes to Rome. This is what mum doesn’t like. We left Rome(SOME AIRPORT) 11.30 PM
Rome time-5.30 your time. The girl just came around with the "SPIRITS” they call it,
but mum said ”N0”’..When we took off from Rome, before we hit 31,000 feet we hit a few
bumps, and mum is back on the sick list again.l did not think it would bother her so
much, but it is a bad trip for her. Four and a half hours more to Khartoun..When we
left Boston it was in the Boeing 707..tonight it is deHaviland UC. It is now 2 AM Addis
time Feb. 6th. The moon is just showing up. It is on the other side of the plane from
what 1t was this morning. There, he just changed course and now I can’t see the moon
so I'm all balled up. He sure changed course and is staying right on i1t. The moon is
right on our nose now, right on the button. In the very nose of this ship there is a
storm radar signal..it warns the pilot which is the best way to get around it. Coming
into Khartoun—h AM—the sky is red from the sun. Landing Khartoun 5 AM. We took off
again at 6 AM the 6th. This was a big port and they say it is awful hot here. The
building, terminal i.e. is not well kept but Ewart says Khartoun has everything ex-
pensive. The people are a hard looking bunch to me, and I mean HARD, mainly because
of their custom of mhking slits on their faces when children to make them beautiful,
the more slits the more beautiful, but I failed to see it. The sun is very bright and
you can see big patches of white clouds below. In other places it is nice and clear
to the ground. Looks like very hot and dry desert—not much trees or vegation. We
are nearing Addis..just went over a big town—might be Jimma. Now, the pilot just
tipped her up and made a complete circle and is headed for a low place between two
high peaks. | think Addis must be on the other side. Fasten seat belts for landing in
Addis. We were traveling when we hit that runway, but it was smooth. Mr. Pauly from
the Travel Agency came aboard the plane and found us and escorted us off and right
through Customs, with no search and just a couple of questions. Jo and the kids and
Royden and Rena plus Edward were at the gate so now WE'RE HERE! Believe it or not!
Here at Ewart’s place they have patios and patios—the walks are all red tile iIn
small squares and cement curbing. The buildings are all tile and stone with stone
walls all around 16 feet high and picket iron fence on the top, all marble steps from
Italy. Sunday, February 9th Royden and | and three stockholders went to the monkey
farm to tell them to get sixty more monkeys a week. You should see the “between here
and there. They call it the breadbasket of Africa(There | was just interrupted by
about two dozen kids up these tall trees in front of the compound, doing tricks and
one of the fellows just went to take pictures) and you do not see a piece of machinery
Everything is done by hand. They harvest it all with what we aall a sickle in one hanc
and gather the grain with the other. They bring i1t in on a little small donkey’s back
and then thresh it...throw it up in the air and the wind takes out the dirt..no wagons
or carts. Boy if you want to see something you should see the villages, where they
live. Their houses are made of small poles tied together..then the roof is covered
with grass and the sides are a mixture of cow manure and dirt. They go out and gather
the manure and you see big piles of nice individual round flaps dried for burning
(cooking fires). The round houses are tucals and the square ones chica..no floor,
right close to nature..no windows! They have very small donkeys, horses and cattle,
They have good main streets but the side ones are bad and full of people,dogs,cattle,
horses, sheep, goats etc.,Stanley, | have seen no beauties, raving or otherwise but
I’'ll keep looking......... Bill & VVern.....P. 0. Box 2930-Addis Ababa-Ethiopia.


signal..it
dirt..no
chica..no
nature..no

PITTSTON FARM WEEKLY

MARCH 5,196b CIRCULATION 135 VOLUME 2 No.16
OL' MAN TROUBLE YOU’LL AID AND ABET
WEN YOU SMOKE THAT BEDTIME CIGARETTE.

The cutting scale this week: Gosselin, 17,36b; Nadeau, 16,05b; Gilbert, 15,528;
Caouette, 15,bbl; Marcoux, Ib,5bb; Paquet, 11,162; Dumas, 9,087© Total cut,99,180 cds.
The landing scale this week:Gosselin, 17,36b; Nadeau, 16,05b; Caouette, 15,bbl;
Gilbert, 15,113; Marcoux, Ib,5bb; Paquet, 9,356; Dumas, 9,087; Total landed, 96,959©
Marcoux, Nadeau, Gosselin, Dunas and Caouette have completed landing their wood,There

is Paquet and Gilbert left and Gilbert will finish this week.

The Corduroy Kid has transferred to the Ciss Stream road job. Rollaid Bessey and
Herb Hanson are harvesting ice at Seboomook this week.

Herb Johnston is scheduled to go back to the Sister’s Hospital March 10th.

Lawrence Hall passed away at his home in Jackman last Saturday night. This is the
second one of the Hall brothers .to go in less than a year.

In the December 19th issue we mentioned George Bessey losing his fur hat and it is
a known fact that he accused almost everyone in this country of stealing it. This
past week apologies have been rolling out of his mouth like honey out of a bee’s
fanny as the hat turned.up under the seat of a pickup truck where he himself lost it.

Wile reading last weeks copy of the Enterprise we came across a letter that was
written by Mr. Dornbusch of Rye, N.Y. regarding what Mr© Gould, editor of the paper
had to say concerning the New York snowstorm while he was there for a T.V. show. Now
we don’t uphold Mr. Gould in all things that he says, matter of fact there are times
when he needs to be clobbered more than what he is but in this case we shall stand

behind him. Why any winter you can pick up a paper and see where a snowstorm of 2
to 10 inches has tied up the whole state of New York! This makes us wonder at times
how many pieces of snow removal equipment they have per 100 miles of road and how
many State Highway pickups, cars etc.” are following along behind the plows also how
many men on the payroll per 100 miles?

We find no problem in this area when i1t comes to keeping the roads open and for a
hundred and fifty miles of roads there are only two plows with two men to a plow.
Just once to our knowledge has the roads been closed to traffic in the past twenty
years and that was January 1959. That particular storm one of the plows worked two
hours getting through a drift at Seboomook Dam, After he had opened it and all the
cars.and trucks that was behind had gone along they went back to widen the road and
during the process the truck stalled. Within two hours the snow had drifted over the
top of the plow making it necessary to call for another one but they couldn’t do
anything. A bulldozer was loaded onto a truck in Greenville and brought to the scene.
It took two days to open the road which is understandable as the drift measured
twenty five feet deep in places. The telephone maintenance crew had to shovel the
snow away from the telephone lines to restore service.

We will adm.it that a plow doesn’t last longfplow not the truck) as they push so
much snow It tends to wear out the nose and it also wears the ends off the wings so
that after two winters the wings are so short that it narrows the road up to the
extent that i1t is only wide enough for one way traffic. Some day they will no doubt
have plows that won’t wear out.

It might be interesting for Mr. Dornbusch to wvisit this country during a real snow
storm—say something like the one we had December 31-January 1st,1962-1963 when we
got 36 inches in 36 hours of that aqueous vapor in partially crystaline form and at
no time was the roads impassable. Snow-snow! Where is it this year? We’re wondering.

NO WOMAN SHOULD BEGIN NE.ELING A MAN UNTIL AFTER THE MARRIAGE IS ALL SEWED UP....



../u THE PHANTOM SA,-YER (Part two of

His teeth were clenched like the. grip of DEATH,
And short and quick' came his laboured breath,
And 1 couldn't shake off a feeling of dread,
Like when you must touch a friend that is dead,;
Or when a thunder-storm will break,

And.the sky is torn with the devil's rake.

The-day wore on,and the sun dropped low;

We had only another half-hour to go,

When up came a board, you could easily tell,
The Devil had sent it straight up from Hell.
A' hard-sided flamer, that clutched the saw
At every cut like a mighty.’claw.

The belt camo off three times or four;

I am not quite sure, it might even be more.

I feared the worst and | held my breath,

As 1 looked on his countenance, pale' as death.

He never spoke but his head bowed low,
Like a grey-birch tree with a load of snow,
and down the stairs he quickly went,

As if on an errand he had been sent;

And the yard-men told us they saw him go

To the edge of the wharf, where -the waters flow.

Then he turned and they saw him raise his hand
And like a statue a moment stand;

Then with a cry, like a lost soul's call, «
To the waters below they saw him fall.

.It was suicide, the jury said.

three)

"While his mind was deranged',":'so the verdict read.

So we buried him'Up on St. Michael's Hill,

Where the soft winds rustle the leaves-at will,
And the grass grows green o"er his grave today,
While we mourn for the friend who has gone away.



Bill & Vern Hedgin’s account of their trip from Boston to Addis Ababa,Ethiopia.

Feb. 5th 19614, 2.10 AM We arc now meeting the sun comingup right in front of us and
we are just nearing the coast of Ireland. About one more hour to London. We landed on
time, 3.15 your time; 8.15 Londontime, vie pulled out of Boston 9PM February Uth, and
the Captain said he was sorry forthe disturbance but he was taking up the landing
gear, and that we would go to 31,000 feet and cruise at 530 MPH going over Moncton,N.B.
St. John, Halifax, Gander, Newfoundland, Shannon Ireland and then to London. It was
pretty after the sun came up. We flew in a Boeing 707 to London.Feb 5th left London
7.15 London time 2.15 your timc.Mum is sick, got sick just before we landed London but
she felt good when we left. When we land in Rome it will be 10.30 Rome time and U.30
your time. The Captain is piling on less coal and we are losing altitude..about ten
minutes to Rome. This is what mum doesn’t like. We left Rome(SOME AIRPORT) 11.30 PM
Rome time-5.30 your time. The girl just came armnd with the "SPIRITS” they call it,
but mum said ”NO’e.When we took off from Rome, before we hit 31,000 feet we hit a few
bumps, and mum is back on the sick list again.l did not think it would bother her so
much, but it is a bad trip for her. Four and a half hours more to Khartoun..When we
left Boston 1t was in the Boeing 707..tonight it is deHaviland hC. It is now 2 AM Addis
time Feb. 6th. The moon is just showing up. It is on the other side of the plane from
what i1t was this morning. There, he just changed course and now I can’t see the moon
so I'm all balled up. He sure changed course and is staying right on i1t. The moon is
right on our nose now, right on the button. In the very nose of this ship there is a
storm radar signal..it warns the pilot which is the best way to get around i1t. Coming
into Khartoun—Li AM—the sky is red from the sun. Landing Khartoun 5 AM. We took off
again at 6 AM the 6th. This was a big port and they say i1t is awful hot here. The
building, terminal i.e. is not well kept but Ewart says Khartoun has everything ex-
pensive. The people are a hard looking bunch to me, and 1 mean HARD, mainly because
of their custom of mkking slits on their faces when children to make them beautiful,
the more slits the more beautiful, but | failed to see it. The sun is very bright and
you can see big patches of white clouds below. In other places it is nice and clear
to the ground. Looks like very hot and dry desert—not much trees or vegation. We

are nearing Addis..just went over a big town—might be Jimma. Now, the pilot just
tipped her up and made a complete circle and is headed for a low place between two
high peaks. | think Addis must be on the other side. Fasten seat belts for landing in
Addis. We were traveling when we hit that runway, but it was smooth. Mr. Pauly from
the Travel Agency came aboard the plane and found us and escorted us off and right
through Customs, with no search and just a couple of questions. Jo and the kids and
Royden and Rena plus Edward were at the gate so now WE'RE HERE! Believe it or not!

Here at Ewart’s place they have patios and patios—the walks are all red tile in

small squares and cement curbing. The buildings are all tile and stone with stone
walls all around 16 feet high and picket iron fence on the top, all marble steps from
Italy. Sunday, February 9th Royden and | and three stockholders went to the monkey
farm to tell them to get sixty more monkeys a week. You should see the.“between here
and there. They call it the breadbasket of Africa(There | was just interrupted by
about two dozen kids up these tall trees in front of the compound, doing tricks and
one of the fellows just went to take pictures) and you do not see a piece of machinery
Everything is done by hand. They harvest it all with what we sail a sickle in one hand
and gather the grain with the other. They bring i1t in on a little small donkey’s back
and then thresh it...throw it up in the air and the wind takes out the dirt..no wagons
or carts. Boy if you want to see something you should see the villages, where they
live. Their houses are made of small poles tied together..then the roof is covered
with grass and the sides are a mixture of cow manure and dirt. They go out and gather
the manure and you see big piles of nice individual round flaps dried for burning
(cooking fires). The round houses are tucals and the square ones chica,.no floor,
right close to nature..no windows! They have very small donkeys, horses and cattle,
They have good main streets but the side ones are bad and full of people,dogs,cattle,
horses, sheep, goats etc.,Stanley, | have seen no beauties, raving or otherwise but
I’ll keep looking.... .Bill & Vern......... P. 0. Box 2930-Addis Ababa-Ethiopia.
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PITTSTON FARM WEEKLY
MARCH 12,196b CIRCULATION 135 VOLUME 2 No* 17

A busy homemaker named MYRT

Thought she had lots of strength to exert
But her tugging and lifting
While furniture shifting

Did her wrong—did her in—did her dirt*

FEBRUARY WEATHER REPORT

Mean maximum temperature 2u deg Maximum Temperature 35 deg.
Mean minnimum temperature 3 Minnimum Temperature -22
Mean temperature 13.6 Precipitation for month *76 inches.

Total snowfall up to March 1st this year was 52*25 inches and we have had six
inches since then to bring the totel up to 58*25 inches* During the winter of 1956
and 1957 there was only 59*25 inches of snowfall but there was more accumulation on
the ground then we have had this winter* iiuddy roads the first of March is rare indeed
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A little boy went to school for the first time and the teacher explained that if
he wanted to go to the washroom he should raise two fingers. The boy looked puzzled
asked, "How’s that going to stop it ?”

X-X-X=X

Phillip Paquet’s cutting scale this week is: 11,199 cords; Landing scale, 10,232.
Final landing scale for Gosselin, 17,36b; Nadeau, 16,05b; Caouette, 15,bbl; Gilbert,
15,528; Marcoux, Ib,5bb; Dumas, 9,087. Total cut;99,217. Total Landed, 98,213 cords.
IT the snow hangs on that we got this week and the weather stays cold Paquet should
have the balance of his wood landed by the first of next week*

In the January 9th issue we mentioned the moose that was transplanted to Newfound-
land and since then someone sent us the following newspaper clipping from the New
York Times:

MOOSE LACK GRAZING IN NEWFOUNDLAND........ ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND....

The Newfoundland moose population is eating itself out of pasturage. The moose first
destroyed the ground hemlock. Then the Island’s native birch became so scarce that
the voracious animals turned to balsam, liking the small seedlings. The balsam fir
also is in danger of serious depletion. Newfoundland’s moose population continued to
grow until recently. They increased rapidly from their introduction to the Province
in 190b until 19b0 when a very rapid gain started. The peak population was reached
in 1959* Goverment officials have expressed no alarm about the decline of the moose.
They feel it may be just the downward curve of the cycle.

However 1t has been established that the moose are not healthy, and that only a
healthy moose will reproduce satisfactorily. Mr. W. J. Keough, Minister of Resourses
notes,, however, that in spite of the general decline, his department has received
many complaints from residents of Burin and the Bonavista Peninsula that the present
hunting season is too restrictive and that there are many more moose than the depart-
ment establishes. Newfoundland’s 1963 season ran from September 16 to December 31st.

Herb Johnston left Rockwood Tuesday for another sojourn in the Sister’s Hospital
in Waterville

Motor Boat #b5 has been moved from Greenville Shop to Caucomgomac Lake in prep-
aration for spring driving. Motor Boat #57 landed at Big Bog Tuesday of the week and
Motor Boat #55 arrived at Canada Falls Dam the same day.

That loud scream of a cariboo that floated into Pittston Tuesday morning on the
Northeast wind was only Ex-Presidink Leighton with two flat tires at Scott Brook.



And from what | saw, | have this to say,
"The verdict was wrong, It seems to me,

And with the Jury 1 disagree.”

There are things beyond our mortal ken,

That are hard to explain, with tongue or pen.

The hardest stone can be worn away,

By a constant drop of water they say;

His patience and courage had well been tried,
And he’d taken it all in his manly stride;
He had nobly tried to do his part,

But that last board just broke his heart.

I believe he was dead when he left the mill,

But his ghost stayed there and haunts it still;
For I'm told that oft in the spring of tho year™
His sorrowful cry at night they hear;

And when the watchman makes his rounds,

In the dead of night, he hears strange sounds.

Like the whine of a saw through a dry hard board;

And ghostly steps on the stairs are heard;

And. the saying is that Savoy c“mes there,

To cry aloud in his deep despair;

For before he can rest he must finish his part,
And saw that board that broke his heart.

But this it seems he can never do,

For the belt comes oOff before he’s through,
"Till the end of time,” some people say,

”Savoy must return, us he docs today,

Because of the vow that he foolishly took,

He must saw that board to the last damn shook.”

Tom Whelan made up these verses about an incident which happened(.slightly embell-

ished) when he was employed in a mill in Chatham owned by Chatham
There is also a copy of "The Dungarvon Whooper" that Maine claims
According to Tom New Brunswick must own it as they have the "Dark
that empties into the Renous river and the poet Michael Whelan is
cemetery in Chatham on the Miramichi.

Industries Ltd.
to have sired.
and deep Dungarvon
buried in Michael
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A busy homemaker named MYRT

Thought she had lots of strength to exert.
But her tugging and lifting
While furniture shifting

Did her wrong—did her in—did her dirt.

FEBRUARY WEATHER REPORT

Mean maximum temperature 2h deg. Maximum Temperature 35 deg.
Mean minnimum temperature 3 7 Minnimum Temperature -22 "
Mean temperature 13.6 Precipitation for month ', 76 inches

Total snowfall up to March 1st this year was 52.25 inches and we have had six
inches since then to bring the totel up to 58*25 inches. During the winter of 1956
and 1957 there was only 59*25 inches of snowfall but there was more accumulation on
the ground then we have had this winter. Muddy roads the first of March is rare indeed

A little boy went to school for the first time and the teacher explained that if
he wanted to go to the washroom he should raise two fingers. The boy looked puzzled
asked, "How’s that going to stop it ?”

Phillip Paquet’s cutting scale this week is: 11,199 cords; Landing scale, 10,232.
Final landing scale for Gosselin, 17,36h; Nadeau, 16,05h; Caouette, 15,hhl; Gilbert,
15,528; Marcoux, Ih,5Ui; Dumas, 9,087. Total cut;99,217* Total Landed, 98,213 cords.
IT the snow hangs on that we got this week and the weather stays cold Paquet should
have the balance of his wood landed by the first of next week.

In the January 9th issue we mentioned the moose that was transplanted to Newfound-
land and since then someone sent us the following newspaper clipping from the New
York Times:

MOOSE LACK GRAZING IN NEWFOUNDLAND......... ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND....

The Newfoundland moose population is eating itself out of pasturage. The moose first
destroyed the ground hemlock. Then the Island’s native birch became so scarce that
the' voracious animals turned to balsam, liking the small seedlings. The balsam fir
also is in danger of serious depletion. Newfoundland’s moose population continued to
grow until recently. They increased rapidly from their introduction to the Province
in 190h until 19h0 when a very rapid gain started# The peak population was reached
in 1959» Goverment officials have expressed no alarm about the decline of the moose.
They feel i1t may be just the downward curve of the cycle.

However it has been established that the moose are not healthy, and that only a
healthy moose will reproduce satisfactorily. Mr* W. J. Keough, Minister of Resourses
notes, however, that in spite of the general decline, his department has received
many complaints from residents of Burin and. the Bonavista Peninsula that the present
hunting season is too restrictive and that there are many more moose than the depart-
ment establishes. Newfoundland’s 1963 season ran from September 16 to December 31st.

Herb Johnston left Rockwood Tuesday for another sojourn in the Sister’s Hospital
in Waterville

Motor Boat #li5 has been moved from Greenville Shop to Caucomgomac Lake in prep-
aration for spring driving. Motor Boat #57 landed at Big Bog Tuesday of the week and
Motor Boat #55 arrived at Canada Falls Dam the same day.

That loud scream of a cariboo that floated into Pittston Tuesday morning on the
Northeast wind was only Ex-Presidink Leighton with two flat tires at Scott Brook.



' THE PHANTOM SAWYER (Part three of three)

But I was there that fatal day,
¢ And from what I saw, | have this to say,
"The verdict was wrong, it seems to me,
And with the Jury I disagree,”
There are things beyond our mortal ken,
- That are hard to explain, with tongue or pen.

The hardest stone can be worn away,

By a constant drop of water they say;

His patience and courage had well been tried,
And he’d taken it all in his manly stride;
He had nobly tried to do his part,

But that last board just broke his heart.

I believe he was dead when he left the mill,
But his ghost stayed there and haunts it still; |
For I'm told that oft in the spring of the year,
His sorrowful cry at night they Hear;
And when the watchman makes 'his 'rounds, * '
In the dead of night, he hears strange sounds.
r- '

Like the whine of a saw through a dry hard board;

‘se And'ghostly steps on the stairs are heard;
= "And the saying is that Savoy comes there,

To cry aloud in his deep despair;
-*+ For before he can restl he; must finish his part,
t And saw that board that broke his heart.

+'But this it seems he can never do,
For the belt comes off before he’s through. |
"Till the end of time,” some people say,
"Savoy must return, as he does today,
m -Because of the vow that he foolishly took,
He must sew that board to the last damn shook.”

Tom Whelan made up these verses abou/t an incident which happenedi(Slightly-embell-
ished) when he was employed in-, a mill in Chatham owned by Chatham Industries -Ltd,
‘There is also' a copy of "The Dungarvon Whooper” that Maine claims to have sired.
According to Tom New Brunswick must own it as they have the "Dark and;deep Dungarvon”
~that empties into the Renous river an'd the poet Michael Whelan is buried in Michael’s
cemetery in Chatham on the Miramichi.
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SPEAKING OF SAFETY...
| AT DESKS ARMED with tabulating machines, slide rules, and IBM com-

puters, thousands of mathematicians have added nearly endless columns of
numbers to determine some startling statistics. To wit: In i960—there were
U5 million accidental injuries; The RED CROSS taught 59,300 classes in first
aid; The Nation smoked a million cigarettes a minute, causing a cigarette-
triggered fire once every 2 minutes# every day, 12J million children were
transported in school buses; every 2b hours, 1,000 people died on the wx»rld’s
highways; 1,198,838 students completed a course in hunter safety; and acci-
dents cost the United States $13.6 billion.

YES SIR! After reading this the best thing we can do is to follow the

old railroad crossing signs—STOP—LOOK and LISTEN.

The reason that we did not publish the GAZETTY for March 19th and 26th is that
we were too busy taking the annual inventories in addition to intestinal flue a
touch of malaria on top of the grippe but we lived through it and are back in pro-
duction again until vacation time rolls around.

The total cut for the 1963-6b year to date is 100,370 cords and landed to date is
99,381 cords. Four of the Contractors have been cutting hardwood logs that will be
trucked during the summer to Quimby Veneer in Bingham. Wellie Caouette has cut tt
date,* 163,985 feet; Lucien Gosselin, 178,625 feet; Alfred Nadeau, 97,995 and Phillip
Paquet, II,hl10O feet.

**?7- ONE EXAMPLE OF RECKLESS DRIVING IS A GIRL TRYING TO HAMMER IN A NAIL.*****»m

One of the Company men that attended a Forestry meeting in Montreal a couple of
weeks ago brought back the following TALL TALE:It seems there was a representative
there from Duponts who introduced himself to a Scott Paper Company representative
and made the statement that Duponts were going to run Scottls Tissues right out of
business with their new product. The Scott man said, Scott’s Tissues represent 25
years of research and is the strongest, softest tissue on the market. "True,” said
the Dupont’s man, but your product is obsolete now. Here, | want you to try this new
product of ours. The Scott man said, "this sounds funny, but I’ll go along with your
joke.” The Dupont man replied, "This is no joke and took out a couple of white pills
and suggested the Scott man take one in the morning and one before dinner. At his
suggestion the Scott man did so the following morning. About 9:00 PM that evening
the Scott man had a terrific urge to use the bathroom, which he did, He then took
a wad of strong, soft Scott Tissue and wiped, and in the interest of Science he took
a look at the tissue. Not a mark was on it. He took another wad of Scotts and another
wipe, and inspected again, and not a mark on it. He then got up and looked in the
bowl, and there was his duty all neatly wrapped in cellaphane and on the wrapping
were these famous words:Better things for better living through chemistry.

We must say Mr. & Mrs Maurice Bartlett picked a heck of a time to wander into
Leo Thibodeau’s house on their way back from the South and set Maurice’s camera on
the table in front of Leo. For forty days, Leo vowed he wouldn’t have his picture
taken but he never made it. It is almost impossible to hang onto an untwisted arm
when Maurice calls with his camera.

MAIDEN LADY—a cautious gal who played so hard to get, she didn’t get got.



Do THE GOOD OLD STATE OF MAINE

Oh bushmen all, an. ear. 1 call,, a.tale | will relate,

My experience in the lumberwodds al], in this Granite State;

Its snowclad hills, its winding rills, its mountains, rocks and plains,
'You’ll find it very different, boys, from the good old State of Maine.

For here in Zealand Valley you’ll.find seven feet of snow,
And work .when the thermometer .goes'-thirty five below;

It averages three storms.a week-o.f-snow or sleet or rain,
You seldom find such weather in the good old State of Maine.

The difference in the wages, boys, is scarcely worth 3 dime,

For every day you do not work you are forced to lose your time;

To pay your passage to and fro you’ll find but little gain,

You would do as well to stay at home.in the good old State of Maine.

They reckon things 'so neat and fine "tis hard to save -a stamp, z
For every month they do take stock of things around the camp;

Stoves, pots, kettles, knives, and forks, a spokeshave or a plane,

Of those.they take but small account in the good old State.of Maine.- ;

Then every night with pen and ink.they figure up the cost,
The crew are.held responsible for all .things -broke or lost.; -
An axe, a handle, or a spade, a bunkhook or a chain—. ’
The crew-are never charged with tools in the good old State of Maine.

Those rules and regulations as 1°’ve mentioned here before,

They’re in typewritten copies posted up on every door;

To lose your time and pay your board or.work in snow or rain,

They would call us fools to stand cu.ch rulesiin the. good old State of Maine.

Tfoe-boss he wvill address you in a loud and commanding voice,

Sayirjg, ’You know the regulations boys; therefore you have your choice.”
We -know he did not make them”and, of him we don’t complain, of

For-a better boss.l never know in the good old State of.Maine.

v . TO BE CONTINUED NEXT WEEK
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MARCH WEATHER' REPORT

Mean maximum temperature 33 5 deg Maximum temperature 50 deg.
Mean minnimum temperature 946 " Minnimum temperature us ”
Mean temperature for month 21.5 Precipitation for month 2.Uh inch.

We had 17 inches of snowfall for the month to make a total of 69<>25 inches for the
winter to date. The water contents of the snow and the rainfall totals 17.53 inches.
The winter of 1956-57 we had a total snowfall of 59*25 inches and 15.82 inches of
water contents which was the dryest year that we have a record of' in this area. As
we recall it the 1956-57 wood was held in Ripogenus Lake that year as they did not
have enough water to drive it down the river, There was also a pumping station in-
stalled at Ambejesus that year to pump water from Millinocket Lake into Ambejesus
Lake to help out the shortage at the Millinocket Mill.

We understand that Mr. D. E. Bates sometimes refered to as "YE OLDE CLERKE BATES
OF SCOTT BROOK VALLE" is suffering from a very bad case of Hypokinesia and is trying
to recuperate at his home in Patten; He, perhaps, might overcome the melancholy
lassitude that has overwhelmed him since being afflicted with this nearly fatal
disease if everyone would drop him a get well card,

Freddie Parent and crew have finished graveling the Ciss Stream road but it will
be a couple of weeks before they get the bridge built across Ciss Stream.

R. E. Farnham, Personel Manager is now in the sunny south looking over the Great
Southern mill. Maybe he’ll interview the St. Regis radio operator at Macon, Georgia,
The following Company employees attended, the Institute for Maine Industry at
Colby College last week: James R. Adams, Maurice Anderson, Thomas Barry, Warren
Daniels, Ralph French, George Hall, E. A. Lumbert, J. T. Maines, David Pollard,

Robert Shinners, Allan Symonds and Patrick Walsh.

W. M. Creegan returned to his home at Seboomook Lake last week after spending the
winter in Rhode Island. 1le can look for the swallows any day now.

A letter from Dr. Howard Pritham to say that he is moving back to Coco Bolo which
is on the Atlantic end of the Canal where he can enjoy more of the breezes,

Mr. Vaughn Thornton, District Supervisor for the Maine Forest Service tells us
he will arrive at Pittston this week to open the State Headquarters buildings in
preparation for another summer without a major forest fire.

The bobcat fur hat that the Pittston Farm telephone operator wore during the
Easter Parade was a creation of that great designer of chapeauxs, G. Bessey of
Besseyvitz Furriers Lmtd. We believe Jesse Grogg, that Old Oklahoman will be the
recipient of the next creation that slides off the assembly line.

Herb Hanson and Rollaid Bessey have cut and stored 150 cakes of ice at the Rain-
bow Camps and are now toting in supplies in expectation of a busy summer.

A midnight raid south of the C. P. tracks recently netted a nice group of old
photographs of the Moosehead Lake area which will be on display in the coffee shop
at Pittston office in the near future.

We have not as yet been able to find anyone who knows who the occupants of the
Seboomook Farm cemetery might be but we are still trying.

There is over a thousand cords of Paquet’s wood at King’s High Landing that
floated down from his landings on the South Branch. It is rather rare for the river
to open up this early with 30 inches of ice in the deadwater.

A BACHELOR HAS BEEN DESCRIBED AS A SELFISH MAN WHO
HAS CHEATED SOME WORTHY WOMAN OUT OF A DIVORCE.



THE GOOD OLD STATE OF. MAINE ...(Part Two)

If you don’t like their style, my boys, you can go down the line,

But if you don’t leave them in the lurch they’'ll figure with you fine;
They’ll cut doom your wages, charge you carfare on their train,

We never heard of such a thing in the good old State of Maine.

The aliens and foreigners they flock in by the score,

The diversity of languages would equal Babbler's tower;

Italians, Russians, Polos and Finns, a Dutchman or a Dane,

Wc never had such drones as those in the good old Statu of Maine.

And for those sub-contractors now I have got a word to say,

ITf you work for a jobber there you are apt to lose your pay;

For there is no lion law in this state, the logs you can't retain,
While the lumber is holding for your pay in -the good old State of Maine.

*Now for the grub, 1’11 give it a rub, for that it does deserve,

The cookh become so lazy they will allow the men to starve;

For it's bread and beans, then beans and bread, then bread and beans again,
Of grub wo would sometimes have a change in the good old State of Maine.

Our meat and fish are poorly cooked, tho bread is sour and old,

The beads are dry and musty and doughnuts hard -and old;

To undertake to chew one, that would give your jaws a pain,

They are not the kind we used to find in the good old State -of Maine.

iSb now my song is concluded and my story is to an end,

IT 1 have made a statement .wrong:, 1 am willing to amend;

I like the foreman and the crew, of them I can’t complain,
For a better crew | never knew in the good old State of Maine.

So here is adieu to camp and crew, to Henery and Sons,

Their names are great throughout this state, they are one of her largest guns;
I wish them all prosperity e’er | return again,

For 1°1l mend my ways and spend my days in the good old State of Maine.

This was. taken from the Fall 1959 issue of Northcast Folklore which

is a quarterly magazine published by the Northeast Folklore Society,’
under the 'auspices of the Department of English, University of Maine.
If you are interested in this magazine, 1 am sure a two dollar chuck
mailed to Edward D. lves, 220 Stevens Hall, University of Maine, would
get you on the mailing list for a year.
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SPEAKING OF SAFETY...

AT DESKS ARMED with tabulating machines, slide rules, and IBM com-
puters, thousands of mathematicians have added nearly endless columns of
numbers to determine some startling statistics. To wit: In i1960—there were
U5 million accidental injuries; The RED CROSS taught 59,300 classes in first
aid; The Nation smoked a million cigarettes a minute, causing a cigarette-
triggered fire once every 2 minutes# every day, 12" million children were
transported in school buses; every 2k hours, 1,000 people died on the world’s
highways; 1,198,838 students completed a course in hunter safety; and acci-
dents cost the United States $13*6 billion#

YES SIR! After reading this the best thing we can do is to follow the

old railroad crossing signs—STOP—LOOK and LISTEN*

The reason that we did not publish the GAZETTY for March 19th and 26th is that
we were too busy taking the annual inventories in addition to intestinal flue a
touch of malaria on top of the grippe but we lived through it and 'are back in pro-
duction again until vacation time rolls around*

The total cut for the 1963-614. year to date is 100,370 cords and landed to date is
99,381 cords* Four of the Contractors have been cutting hardwood logs that will be
trucked during the summer to Quimby Veneer in Bingham* Wellie Caouette has cut t«
date/ 163,985 feet; Lucien Gosselin, 178,625 feet; Alfred Nadeau, 97,995 <~nd Phillip
Paquet, 11,10 feet.

**x- ONE EXAMPLE OF RECKLESS DRIVING IS A GIRL TRYING TO HAMMER IN A NAIL ******

One of the Company men that attended a Forestry meeting in Montreal a couple of
weeks ago brought back the following TALL TALE:It seems there was a representative
there from Duponts who introduced himself to a Scott Paper Company representative
and made the statement that Duponts were going to run Scott's Tissues right out of
business with their new product* The Scott man said, Scott’s Tissues represent 25
years of research and is the strongest, softest tissue on the market* "True,” said
the Dupont's man, but your product is obsolete now. Here, | want you to try this new
product of ours. The Scott man said, "this sounds funny, but I’'ll go along with your
joke,” The Dupont man replied, "This is no joke and took out a couple of white pills
and suggested the Scott man take one in the morning and one before dinner. At his
suggestion the Scott man did so the following morning. About 9:00 PM that evening
the Scott man had a terrific urge to use the. bathroom, which he did. He then took
a wad of strong, soft Scott Tissue and wiped, and in the interest of Science he took
a look at the tissue. Not a mark was on 1t. He took another wad of Scotts and another
wipe, and inspected again, and not a mark on it. He then got up and looked in the
bowl, and there was his duty all neatly wrapped in cellaphane and on the wrapping
were these famous words:Better things for better living through chemistry.

*N-xs-XSx-X-Xs-X-<-x-9Hs hhhwh"X"X--x-x"

We must say Mr. & Mrs Maurice Bartlett picked a heck of a time to wander into
Leo Thibodeau’s house on their way back from the South and set Maurice’s camera on
the table in front of Leo. For forty days, Leo vowed he wouldn't have his picture
taken but he never made it. It is almost impossible to hang onto an untwisted arm
when Maurice calls with his camera.

MAIDEN LADY—a cautious gal who played so hard to get, she didn’t get got.



THE GOOD OLD STATE OF MAINE

Oh bushmen all, an ear 1 call, a tale I will relate,

My experience in the lumberwoods all in this Granite State;

Its snowclad hills, its winding rills, its mountains, rocks and plains, .
You’ll find it very different, boys, from the good old State of Maine,

For here in Zealand Valley you’ll find seven feet .of snow,
And work when the thermometer goes thirty five below;

It averages three Storms a week of snow or sleet or rain,
You seldom find such weather in the good old State of Maine.

The.difference in the wages, bdys, is scarcely worth a dime,

For every day you do not work you are forced to lose your time;

To pay your passage to and fro you’ll find but little*gain,

You would do as well to stay at home in the gpdd old *State‘of Maine*

They reckon things so neat'and fine ’tis hard to save a stamp,

For every month they do take stock of things around the camp;
Stoves, pots, kettles, knives, and forks, a spokeshave or a jjlane,
Of those they take but small account in the good old State of Maine*

Then every night with pen and ink they figure up the cost,

The crew are held responsible for all things broke or lost;

An axe, a handle, or a spade, a buhkhook or'a chain—

The crew are never charged with tools in the good old State of Maine,

Those rules and regulations'as 1°ve mentioned here before.

They’re in typewritten copies posted up on every door;

To lose your time and pay your board or work in snow or rain,

They would call us fools to stand such rules in the good'old State of Maine,

The boss he wvill address you in a loud and commanding voice,

Saying, ’You know the regulations boys; therefore you have your choice*”
We know he did not make them,and of him we don’t complain,’

For a better boss 1 never know in the good'old State of Maine*

TO BE CONTINUED NEXT WEEK '
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MARCH WEATHER REPORT

Mean maximum temperature 33 5 deg Maximum temperature 50 deg.

Mean minnimum temperature 96 " Minnimum temperature - ”

Mean temperature for month 21.5 Precipitation for month 2.Uh inch.
We had 17 inches of snowfall for the month to make a total of 69*25 inches for the
winter to date. The water contents of the snow and the rainfall totals 17.58 inches.
The winter of 1956-57 we had a total snowfall of 59*25 inches and 15.82 inches of
water contents which was the dryest year that we have a record of in this area. As
we recall it the 1956-57 wood was held in Ripogenus Lake that year as they did not
have enough water to drive it down the river. There was also a pumping station in-
stalled at Ambejesus that year to pump water from Millinocket Lake into Ambejesus
Lake to help out the shortage at the Millinocket Mill*

We understand that Mr. D. E. Bates sometimes refered to as "YE OLDE CLERKE BATES
OF SCOTT BROOK VALLE” is suffering from a very bad case of Hypokinesia and is trying
to recuperate at his home in Pattenc He, perhaps, might overcome the melancholy
lassitude that has overwhelmed him since being afflicted with this nearly fatal
disease if everyone would drop him a get well card*

Freddie Parent and crew have finished graveling the Ciss Stream road but it will
be a couple of weeks before they get the bridge built across Ciss Stream.

R. E. Farnham, Personel Manager is now in the sunny south looking over the Great
Southern mill. Maybe he’ll interview the St. Regis radio operator at Macon, Georgia.
The following Company employees attended the Institute for Maine Industry at
Colby College last week: James R. Adams, Maurice Anderson, Thomas Barry, Warren
Daniels, Ralph French, George Hall, E. A. Lumbert, J. T. Maines, David Pollard,

Robert Shinners, Allan Symonds and Patrick Walsh.

W. M. Creegan returned to his home at Seboomook Lake last week after spending the
winter in Rhode Island. Me can look for the swallows any day now.

A letter from Dr.. Howard Pritham to say that he is moving back to Coco Bolo which
is on the Atlantic end of the Canal where he can enjoy more of the breezes*

Mr. Vaughn Thornton, District Supervisor for the Maine Forest Service tells us
he will arrive at Pittston this week to open the State Headquarters buildings in
preparation for another summer without a major forest fire.

The bobcat fur hat that the Pittston Farm telephone operator wore during the
Easter Parade was a creation of that great designer of chapeauxs, G. Bessey of
Besseyvitz Furriers Lmtd. We believe Jesse Grogg, that Old Oklahoman will be the
recipient of the next creation that slides off the assembly line.

Herb Hanson and Rollaid Bessey have cut and stored 150 cakes of ice at the Rain-
bow Camps and are now toting in supplies in expectation of a busy summer.

A midnight raid south of the C. P. tracks recently netted a nice group of old
photographs of the Moosehead Lake area which will be on display in the coffee shop
at Pittston office in the near future.

We have not as yet been able to find anyone who knows who the occupants of the
Seboomook Farm cemetery might be but we are still trying.

There i1s over a thousand cords of Paquet’s wood at King’s High Landing that
floated down from his landings on the South Branch. It is rather rare for the river
to open up this early with 30 inches of ice in the deadwater.

A BACHELOR HAS BEEN DESCRIBED AS A SELFISH MAN WHO
HAS CHEATED SOME WORTHY WOMAN OUT OF A DIVORCE.



THE GOOD OLD STATE OF MAINE (Part Two)

IT you don't like their style, my boys, you can go down the line,

But if you don't leave them in the lurch'they'll figure with you fine;
They'll cut down your wages, charge you carfare on their train,

We never heard of such a thing in the good old State of Maine.

The aliens and foreigners they flock in by the score,

The diversity of languages would equal Babbler’s tower;

Italians, Russians, Poles and Finns, a Dutchman or a Dane,

We never had such drones as those in the good old State of Maine.

And for those sub-contractors now | have got a word to say,

IT you Work for a jobber there you are apt to lose your pay;

For there is no lien" law in this state, the logs you can’t retain,
While the lumber is holding for. your pay in the good old State of Maine.

Now for the grub, 1’1l give it a rub, for that -it does deserve,

The cooks, become so lazy they will allow the men to starve;

For it's bread and beans, then beans and bread, then bread and beans again,
Of grub we would sometimes have a change in the good old State of Maine.

Our meat and fish are poorly cooked, the bread is sour and old,

The beans arc dry and musty and doughnuts hard and old;

To undertake to chew one, that would give your jaws a pain,

They are not the kind we used to find in the good old State "of Maine.

So' now my song i*s concluded and my story is to an end,

IT 1 have made a statement .wrong, I am Willing' to amend,;

I like the foreman and the crew, of them I can’t complain,

For a better crew | never knew in the good old State of Maine.

So here is adieu to camp and crew, to Henery and Sons,’

Their names are great throughout this statd, they are one of her largest guns:
I wish them all prosperity eer | return again,

For 1°’Il mend my ways and spend my days in the good old State of Maine.

This was taken from the" Fall 1959 issue of Northcast Folklore which

is a quarterly magazine published by the Northcast Folklore Society,
under the auspices of the Department of English, University of Maine.
IT you are interested in this magazine, 1 am sure a two dollar check
mailed to Edward D. lves, 220 Stevens'Hall, University of Maine, would
get you on the mailing list for a year.
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A year starts—-and we think of rebirth,
Making plans to improve this old Earth.
Past mistakes paint the way
To a better new day
When we’ll realize life’s fullest worth.

We have a scale to date of 100,523 cords of pulpwood cut for the 1963-6U year and
of this 99,877 cords have been landed. We should have the final scale report sometime
next week. The log scale this week shows: Wellie Caouette 212,770 feet; Alfred Nadeau,
99,b05 feet; Lucien Gosselin, 178,9b5 feet and Phillip Paquet, 22,525 feet. The hard
wood cutters have finished on the North Branch and there will be a final scale for
them next week. The total hardwood logs to date is: 513,6R5 feet. Phillip Paquet at
Canada Falls has started his 196b pulpwood contract and has 595 cords cut to date.

Those red oil trucks that have Wt L, Bartley llobil Oil Products stamped on them
were rather busy ths past year hauling petroleum products up into this country. From
April 1st 1963 to April 1st 196b they hauled the following: Kerosene, 52,685 gallons;
Diesel oil, 123,U22 gallons and gasoline, 191,667 gallons. This makes a total of
367,77b gallons which would average a truck load a day with the 1bOO gallon truck.
The Main Gas Company delivered 55,98b pounds of liquid petroleum in bulk and 15,000
pounds in 100 pound tubes. This should give you an idea where some of the money goes
to every time you drop into the newsstand and buy a paper,

THE WOMAN WHO HENPECKS HER HUSBAND IS LIKELY TO FIND HIM LISTENING TO ANOTHER CHICKEN.

Mrs Anna Worthing, Postmistress of Northeast Carry was operated on Tuesday of this
week at the Maine Medical Center in Portland and according to the Doctor will be back
on her feet again in four or five days.

We checked the Fifth edition of Gould’s Medical Dictionary this past Sunday and on
page 6b2 we found "HYPOKINESIA”—POORWPOOR BATES. The definition:Deficiency of motor
reaction under stimulation. POOR—POOR BATES. There are no blackeyes around so he
hasn’t acknowledged any of the get-well cards as yet.

The Road Crew has finished the Ciss Stream bridge and moved out closing Henri Marcou:
Camps. George Bessey is in Greenville closing out his books.

Leonard Cormier underwent surgery at Togus Monday. There is no report on his con-
dition as yet as his Doctor is out of town and cannot be contacted.

The rain that we had Tuesday night and Wednesday dropped the snow level to 12 inches
The roads were soft and very-very muddy Wednesday according to Glen Lumbert.

The Hardwood Jobbers have finished cutting in the North Branch area and Glen Lumbert
moved into Pittston Wednesday to close out the books.

We heard last Saturday that Angus Comeau was in the Brown Nursing Home in Monson,
We stopped in Tuesday night to check on it but did not find him although Tom Murphy
and Anthony Levasseur were there.These two men have been around the Pittston area
for the past sixty years.

George Therrien is back on both of his feet again after hobbling around for the
past two weeks with blood poinoning. George thought for a while he had the rabies
after his snow sled bit him.

THAT MAGICIAN WHO SAWS A WOMAN IN HALF ISN’T NEAR AS MIRACULOUS
AS A HUSBAND WHO CAN KEEP HIS WIFE FROM FLYING TO PIECES.

A



W-T | EAVE 13T TO SEE (Part one of tf£ree)

I have wandered far and trod strange ways,
This great and wide world through;

I've seen the view from many a hill,

From Nome to Timbustoo.

I’ve sailed the seven seas also,

For years, ab”ut a score,

And strange and curious sights 1’ve seen,
On ship-board and on shore.

I've seen the mighty pyramids,
Cn Egypt’s sunkissed sand,

And a score of great cathedrals,
That in ancient cities stand.

Their architecture unsurpassed,
So pleasing to the eye,

An emblem of a people’s faith
In God, who reigns on High.

1’ve seen the Arch of Triumph,
And Pisa’s tower walls,

Thu rock of Gibralter

And .the great Niagara Falls.

The majestic Rocky Mountains,
With their summits in the sky,
The lovely valley of the Nile
And the Himalayas high.

Off Cape Horn, one stormy night,
AIll our crew were in affright,
When we saw the "Flying Dutchman”,
I shall ne’er forget the sight.

And one sultry summer evening,
Anchored off the Gaspe shore,

I saw the famous "Phantom Ship",
Sail up the Bay Chaleur.

I could see men in her rigging,
Bathed in flames as red as blood,
and her deck a pool of fire,
Amid which her Captain stood.

To be continued
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A year starts----and. we think of rebirth,
Making plans to improve this old Earth.
Past mistakes paint the way
To a better new day
When we’ll realize life’s fullest worth.

We have a scale to date of 100,523 cords of pulpwood cut for the 1963-61; year and
of this 99,877 cords have been landed. We should have the final scale report sometime
next week. The log scale this week shows: Wellie Caouette 212,770 feet; Alfred Nadeau,
99,b05 feet; Lucien Gosselin, 178,905 feet and Phillip Paquet, 22,525 feet. The hard
wood cutters have finished on the North Branch and there will be a final scale for
them next week. The total hardwood logs to date is: 513,6b5 feet. Phillip Paquet at
Canada Falls has started his 196b pulpwood contract and has 595 cords cut to date.

Those red oil trucks that have W< L, Bartley Mobil Oil Products stamped on them
were rather busy ths past year hauling petroleum products up into this country. From
April 1st 1963 to April 1st 196b they hauled the following: Kerosene, 52,685 gallons;
Diesel oil, 123,b22 gallons and gasoline, 191,667 gallons. This makes a total of
367,77b gallons which would average a truck load a day with the IbOO gallon truck.
The Main Gas Company delivered 55,98b pounds of liquid petroleum in bulk and 15,000
pounds in 100 pound tubes. This should give you an idea where some of the money goes
to every time you drop into the newsstand and buy a paper,

THE WOMAN WHO HENPECKS HER HUSBAND IS LIKELY TO FIND HIM LISTENING TO ANOTHER CHICKEN.

Mrs Anna Worthing, Postmistress of Northeast Carry was operated on Tuesday of this
week at the Maine Medical Center in Portland and according to the Doctor will be back
on her feet again in four or five days.

We checked the Fifth edition of Gould’s Medical Dictionary this past Sunday and on
page 6b2 we found "HYPOKINESIA” —POORWPCOR BATES. The definition:Deficiency of motor
reaction under stimulation. POOR—POOR BATES. There are no blackeyes around so he
hasn’t acknowledged any of the get-well cards as yet.

The Road Crew has finished the Ciss Stream bridge and moved out closing Henri Marcou*
Camps. George Bessey is in Greenville closing out his books.

Leonard Cormier underwent surgery at Togus Monday. There is no report on his con-
dition as yet as his Doctor is out of town and cannot be contacted.

The rain that we had Tuesday night and Wednesday dropped the snow level to 12 inches
The roads were soft and very-very muddy Wednesday according to Glen Lumbert.

The Hardwood Jobbers have finished cutting in the North Branch area and Glen Lumbert
moved into Pittston Wednesday to close out the books.

We heard last Saturday that Angus Comeau was in the Brown Nursing Home in Monson.

We stopped in Tuesday night to check on it but did not find him although Tom Murphy
and Anthony Levasseur were there.These two men have been around the Pittston area
for the past sixty years.

George Therrien is back on both of his feet again after hobbling around for the
past two weeks with blood poinoning. George thought for a while he had the rabies
after his snow sled bit him.

THAT MAGICIAN WHO SAWS A WOMAN IN HALF ISN’T NEAR AS MIRACULOUS
AS A HUSBAND WHO CAN KEEP HIS WIFE FROM FLYING TO PIECES.



WHAT' I HAVE YET TO SEE (Part one of tf£ree)

I have wandered far and trod strange ways,
This great and wide world through;

1’ve seen the view from many a hill,

From Nome to Timbustoo.

1’ve sailed the seven seas also,

For years, ab”ut a score,

And strange and curirus sights 1’ve seen,
On ship-board and on shore.

I’ve seen the mighty pyramids,

Cn Egypt’s sunkissed sand,

And a score of great cathedrals,

That in ancient cities stand.

Their architecture unsurpassed,
So pleasing to the eye,

An emblem of a people’s faith
In God, who reigns cn High,

1’ve seen the Arch of Triumph,
And Pisa’s tower walls,

Thu rock of Gibralter

And the great Niagara Falls.

The majestic Rocky Mountains,
With their summits in the sky,
The lovely valley of the Nile
And the Himalayas high.

Off Cape Horn, one stormy night,
AIll our crew were in affright,

When we saw the "Flying Dutchman®, !
I shall ne’er forget the sight.

And one sultry summer evening,
Anchored off the Gaspe shore,

I saw the famous "Phantom Ship",
Sail up the Bay Chaleur.

I could see men in her rigging,
Bathed in flames as red as blood,
and her deck a pool of fire,
Amid which her Captain stood.

To be continued
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APRIL 16,1961, CIRCULATION 1I;0 VOLUME 2 No. 20
FEARLESS' FREDDIE KNOWS ROSES ARE RED;
THEY’RE IN VIEW BY HIS HOSPITAL BED;
BUT' NO VALENTINE TOKEN,
THEY REMIND SOMETHING’S BROKEN.
SAFETY SHOULD HAVE BEEN PRACTICED INSTEAD.

The final cutting and landing scale for the 1963-61; wood is now in and the total
came to 99,937 cords. For the South Branch Drive there will be 20,865 cords; For the
North Branch Drive, U8,859 cords; Main River Drive, 69,86b. cords; Caucomgomac Drive,
Ib,5bb cords and out of Black Pond which is considered part of Section #1 Drive there
will be 30,073 cords.

There has been a correction made in the petroleum products that we reported in
last weeks Weekly as being trucked into this country from April 1st 1963 to April
1st 1961; by W. L. Bartley of Greenville. Kerosene, 52,685 gallons; Diesel oil has
been changed to read, 129,779 gallons and gasoline, 191,667 gallons. This totals to
37b,131 gallons. The liquid petroleum'remains the same, 55,981; pounds in bulk and
15,000 pounds in 100 pound tubes.

The final hardwood log scale has now come in and it shows: Wellie Caouette with
212,770 feet; Lucien Gosselin, 178,9b5 feet; Alfred Nadeau, 99,b05 feet and Phillip
Paquet, b0,l;10 feet.

A First Aid course was held at Pittston this week under the supervision of Charley
Duperry and Johnny (Louis) Colgan. The following employees were in attendence: D. E.
Bates, George Bessey, Glen Lumbert, Lerle Dean and Wilfred Langlois.

The slack season has arrived----k quick check of the Pittston Farm yard Wednesday
morning revealed the following motor vehicles: 7 Chevrolet cars, 3 Rambler cars, 2
Ford cars, 1 Comet, 1 Dodge car, 1 Volks Station Wagon, 3 Scouts, 2 Ford Pickups,

1 International pickup and 1 Ford Dump truck.

Fxxx% FRUSTRATION, A BOY LOSING HIS CHEWING GUM IN A CHICKEN HOUSE *****

We have a copy of an agreement that was made between the Great Northern Paper Co.
and Charles Grudier of St. George, Beauce County, P. Q. Canada on September 18th
1902 to unload, house and tote to Township 6 Range 18 (near Caouette’s camp) from
St. Francis (now Beauceville) P. Q. Canada all goods and merchandise that would be
used in connection with the logging operations that year* Also in case any grain
came in bulk shipment, Mr. Grudier was to place same in sacks supplied by the Company.
For these services Mr. Grudier was to get $10.00 per ton and $3.00 per month for use
of the storehouse. When you consider they used oxen and horses to haul these goods
from Beauceville to Township 6 Range 18 then you wonder how it could be done for
$10.00 per ton. This agreement was sigped by F. A. Gilbert which was about the be-
ginning of his career with the Great Northern Paper Company.

Johnny Colgan, First Aid Instructor during the First Aid course at Pittston on
Wednesday of this week: "Let us assume you are driving along between Rockwood and
Pittston at night. Suddenly the car ahead of you skids into the ditch and turns over.
As you approach, a man crawls out and then collapses on the ground with one leg
twisted under him. What would you do?” Glen Lumbert, Star Pupil: "First 1’d hit him
over the head to make sure he was unconscious and then 1’°d swipe his tires,"

It has been rumored that Merle Dean arrived here this week in the company of a
Red Cross nurse. Did he leave her stranded at the Cariboo Club? Could be!



WHAT I HI-NB YET TO SEE (Part two of three)

And these are but a few,

Of the sights that 1 have seen,
Through many years of rambling,
In the lands where 1 have been.

At last 1 thought 1°d seen enough,
To satisfy my mind,

So 1 settled down in my old age,
Contentment for to find.

A little cot to call my own,
Enough of wordly store,

To well provide for all my wants,
What could 1 wish for more?

But just last week as here I' sat
And smoked my favorite brier,
"The Daily" 1| did peruse,

Close by my kitchen fire.

An item in big heavy print,
Soon came to my attention;
And fascinated there 1 sat,
As it went on to mention,

"KENT COUNTY MAN SPENDS NIGHT WITH BEAR,
ESCAPES THE BLIZZARD’S RUIN,

AND SAFE AND SOUND IN LONELY LAIR,
SLEEPS SIDE BY SIDE WITH BEAR". |

"Exhausted, lost in forest deep,
In raging storm benighted,
With no-one near to lend him aid,
This man was- so affrighted,

That when he chanced upen a don,

In which slept a huge bear,

To escape the blizzard’s furious blast,
He joined the sleeper there.

And all through-out that long long night,
While raged the tempest wild,

Beside the bear this man did sleep,

As peaceful as a child".

To be continued
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APRIL 16,196b CIRCULATION 1bO VOLUME 2 No* 20
FEARLESS FREDDIE KNOWS ROSES ARE RED;
THEY’RE IN VIEW BY HIS HOSPITAL BED;
BUT NO VALENTINE TOKEN,
THEY REMIND SOMETHING’S BROKEN.
SAFETY SHOULD HAVE BEEN PRACTICED INSTEAD.

The final cutting and landing scale, for the 1963-6b wood is now in and the total
came to 99,937 cords* For the South Branch Drive there will be 20,865 cords; For the
North Branch Drive, b8,859 cords; Main River Drive, 69,86b cords; Caucomgomac Drive,
Ib,5bb cords and out of Black Pond which is considered part of Section #1 Drive there
will be 30,073 cords.

There has been a correction made in the petroleum products that we reported in
last weeks Weekly as being trucked into this country from April 1st 1963 to April
1st 196b by W. L. Bartley of Greenville. Kerosene, 52,685 gallons; Diesel oil has
been changed to read, 129,779 gallons and gasoline, 191,667 gallons. This totals to
37b,131 gallons. The liquid petroleum remains the same, 55,98b pounds in bulk and
15,000 pounds in 100 pound tubes.

The final hardwood log scale has now come in and it shows: Wellie Caouette with
212,770 feet; Lucien Gosselin, 178,905 feet; Alfred Nadeau, 99,005 feet and Phillip
Paquet, bO,blO feet.

A First Aid course was held at Pittston this week under the supervision of Charley
Duperry and Johnny (Louis) Colgan. The following employees were in attendence: D. E.
Bates, George Bessey, Glen Lumbert, Lerle Dean and Wilfred Langlois.

The slack season has arrived—-A quick check of the Pittston Farm yard Wednesday
morning revealed the following motor vehicles: 7 Chevrolet cars, 3 Rambler cars, 2
Ford cars, 1 Comet, 1 Dodge car, 1 Volks Station Wagon, 3 Scouts, 2 Ford Pickups,

1 International pickup and 1 Ford Dump truck.

xhhhw FRUSTRATION, A BOY LOSING HIS CHEWING GUM IN A CHICKEN HOUSE.****>*

We have a copy of an agreement that was made between the Great Northern Paper Co.
and Charles Grudier of St. George, Beauce County, P. Q. Canada on September 18th
1902 to unload, house and tote to Township 6 Range 18 (near Caouette’s camp) from
St. Francis (now Beauceville) P. Q. Canada all goods and merchandise that would be
used in connection with the logging operations that year. Also in case any grain
came in bulk shipment, Mr. Grudier was to place same in sacks supplied by the Company.
For these services Mr. Grudier was to get $10.00 per ton and $3*00 per month for use
of the storehouse. When you consider they used oxen and horses to haul these goods
from Beauceville to Township 6 Range 18 then you wonder how it could be done for
$10.00 per ton. This agreement was signed by F. A. Gilbert which was about the be-
ginning of his career with the Great Northern Paper Company,

Johnny Colgan, First Aid Instructor during the First Aid course at Pittston on
Wednesday of this week: "Let us assume you are driving along between Rockwood and
Pittston at night. Suddenly the car ahead of you skids into the ditch and turns over.
As you approach, a man crawls out and then collapses on the ground with one leg
twisted under him. What would you do?” Glen Lumbert, Star Pupil: "First 1’d hit him
over the head to make sure he was unconscious and then 1°d swipe his tires*”
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It has been rumored that Merle Dean arrived here this week in the company of a

Red Cross nurse. Did he leave her stranded at the Cariboo Club? Could beJ



WHAT 1 HAVE YET TO SEE (Part two of three)

And these are but a few,

Of the sights that | have seen,
Through many years >f rambling,
In the lands where 1 have been.

At last 1 thought 1°d seen en >ugh,
To satisfy my mind,

30 | settled down in my old age,
Contentment for to find.

A little cot to call my own,
Enough of wordly store,

To well provide for all my wants,
What could 1 wish for more?

But just last week as here I' sat
And smoked my favorite brier,
"The Daily" 1 did peruse,

Close by my kitchen fire.

An item in big heavy print,
Soon came to my attention;
And fascinated there 1 sat,
As it went on to mention,— $

"KENT COUNTY MAN SPENDS NIGHT WITH BEAR,
ESCAPES THE BLIZZARD'S RUIN,

AND SAFE AND SOUND IN LONELY-LAIR,
SLEEPS SIDE BY SIDE EETH BEAR".

"Exhausted, lost in forest deep,
In raging storm benighted,
With no-one near to lend him aid,
This man was so affrighted,

That when he chanced upen a den,

In which slept a huge bear,

To escape the'blizzard’s furious blast,
He joined the sleeper there.

And all through-out that long long night,
While raged the tempest wil'd,

Beside the bear this man did sleep,

As peaceful as a child".

'm To be continued
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What a shame about Margie and Kent!
In their home there was carefree content—
But their dream house was burned,
And too late they learned
To inspect and protect and prevent,

OSHKOSH number 5 & 6, the two Pittston Farm snowplows left Pittston Friday for
Greenville and summer pasturage. It is no wonder they were so frisky when they left
here as they spent the most of the winter lolling around the heated garage. Mr. Pessi-
mist is forecasting a big snow storm before the spring is over and that the plows will
have to be taken out of moth balls and brought back to plow the roads. Time will tell.
OUR PROPHECY when the lower North Branch Bridge was moved to Leadbettor Falls was
that the new section of road would be under water during the spring freshet when the
ice jammed In the river, materialized last Friday. The ice did jam and a long section
of the new road was flooded resulting in some washouts. Beaver Bill is laughing up
his sleeve in a quiet sort of a way so he won’t be heard too clearly as he originally
laid out the road farther back from the river to allow for ice jams and flooding con-
ditions but under pressure he had to change it.

THE MOUTH OF THE SCOTT BROOK ROAD now has a road sign—U.S. HIGHWAY 0. It is not on
the new Maine State Highway maps for this year and it could be a delegate from Scott
Brook Vallee will make a trip to Augusta to investigate the reason for it. If the
Highway Department sent someone up this way they would have to have a guide to lead
them up over the Indian Trails S& Cowpaths from Dover to Rockwood otherwise they never
would get back to Augusta. We would like to make the very brilliant suggestion to our
local REPRESENTATIVE that he apply for some of the surplus highways that are kicking
around in the SOUTH-SOUTH WEST section of the state and have them moved into the
northern part of Piscataquis County.

***FOR WATER ON THE KNEE BEST THING TO DO IS TO GIVE THE BABY BACK TO ITS MOTHER****

THE KEROSENE LAMPS AND .LANTERNS that were used for years in the woods camps are now
almost a thing of the past. Today, all Company camps in this area are equipped with
modern electric light plants. This of course has increased the cost considerably as
in the days of lamps 15,00 cords of wood could be cut at si cost of less than $100
wherein operating a light .plant the cost is close to $2000.See cost below for ’62 &63"

1962

Items Unit Cost Days Used Cords Unit Cost Days used Cords
Rental 750.00 2b0 11*,169 750.00 21¥1* 16,0.51*
Diesel Oil Gal. .1209.63 1057.37
Motor Oil Qts 79.80 8U.31
Filters-Oil 21.36 11*. 21
Filters-Fuel *90
Kerosene Oil Gals 36.10
Antifreeze Qfrs 3.86

1962 Cost  132097.79
1963 cost $1909.78
In 1962 there was 6832 gallons of Diesel oil used and 285 qgts of Motor Oil, 2b filter?
for motor oil, 1 fuel filter and 200 gallons of kerosene. In 1963 there was 5957 gals
of Diesel oil, 272 qts of motor oil, 16 oil filters and 10 gts of anti-freeze.

I’ve never been able to understand why women’s hats are all different and was dis-
cussing it with a friend one day. ""It’s simple,” was his explanation. "No one wants
to make the same mistake twice.



THE "HURRY-UP” NAG

Oh, I’'m the Bangor "HURRY-UP” nag,

That hauls the 'bo and the festive jag,
It’s night and day for the same old pay,

A measure of oats and a bunch of hay,

The whole year long the same old song,

The bell goes ding, and the bell goes dong,
And away we go on the downy stones

With battered feet and aching bones*

For many a year I’ve done my best,

For the knights of booze and the sons of rest,
But never a spell from the sizzling bell,
Whether my feet are sore or well,

I sigh, alas, for a week of grass

But that’s a treat 1’ll have to pass,

Therels naught for me but hustle and hike

The old blue "HURRY-UP” over the pike.

Twenty-four calls in twenty-four hours,
In this old prohib’ town of ours,

It isn’t my deal, to kick or squeal,
But I'm no dad-dinged automobile,

My eyelids close for a wink of doze,
When, ding dong ding the tapper goes;
And away | go on a round-up cruise,
For them who tarry at the ruddy juice.

mYes, I'm the Bangor "HURRY-UP" nag,

It’s a gay old job and never a lag;

Night and day for the same old pay,

A measure of oats and a bunch of hay;

The same old song, the whole year long,
The bells go ding, and the bells go dong,
Is the trumpet’s call of "Davey Jones.”

Written at the suggestion of' a Judge of the
Bangor Municipal Court.
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J. A. Marceau is taking his annual vacation* We’ll make a guess that he has been
peeking in the $2*00 window at the New Hampshire race tracks*
Mr, lvan Jeffry is at his trailer in Milo taking his vacation. Mrs Jeffry is at the
Milo Community Hospital undergoing treatment.
Glen Lumbert has taken over Paquet’s clerical work while Ivan is away. Paquet will
suspend cutting operations until after the drives are in.
Wellie Caouette arrived at Big Bog Dam Monday of this. Conditions look favorable for
the North Branch driving crew to move in next week. North Branch cleared of ice Sunday
Frenchy Laplante and Louis Leet from Millinocket arrived at Pittston Monday en route
to Seboomook Campground with a portable building that will be converted into a bath-
room for the Campground guests. Rollaid Bessey arrived at the Campgroud Monday to do
some preliminary work before opening the Campground for the summer. If anyone plans
on shacking up at the Campground over Memorial day they should get their reservations
in early this year.
Bert McBurney at Chesuncook Village estimates it will be at least two weeks before
the ice leaves the lake. The only open water is at the mouth of Caucomgomac.
Mrs Martha Long has returned to work after seven weeks of convalescing at her home*
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THE REASON HENS ARE SO FRUSTRATED IS BECAUSE THEY CAN NEVER FIND ANYTHING THEY LAID.

Mr. George Bessey goes today to the Osteopathic Hospital in Bangor to have his
tonsils removed. One forester at lunch Monday remarked that he hoped the ”LID” that
George flipped last year would flip back on during the operation; We found the foll-
owing question on our desk after the forester had departed for the 1. P. Chain with
a can of yellow squirting paint in his hip pocket:If George Bessey was to change his
form of goverment, which one of the following would you suggest he change to?
SOCIALISM—Where you have two cows and give one to your neighbor.(No! George don’t
like milk) COMMUNISM—Where you have two cows; the goverment takes both and gives you
the milk; (No! George still don’t like milk). FASCISM—-Where you have two cows; the
goverment takes both and sells you the milk, (No! George is too tight to buy milk).
NAZISM—Where you have two cows; The goverment takes both and shoots you* (This is
the one). BUREAUCRATISM—Where you have two cows; the goverment takes both, shoots
one, milks the other one and throws the milk away. (No! George hates waste), CAPITALISM
Where you have two cows; you sell one and buy a bull. (No! George is the jealous type).

The 6 Contractors in this area qualified for the accident bonus during the 1963-61,;
cutting season; The following figures represent the number of lost time accidents
per 1000 cords of wood cut:

Alfred Nadeau Cont; Cords No Accidents Cordage Frequency-
Lucien Gosselin Cont. Cords 1 Accident Cordage Frequency
Adelard Gilbert Cont, Cords 1 Accident Cordage Frequency
Henri Marcoux Cont, Cords 1 Accident Cordage Frequency
Phillip Paquet Cont; Cords 2 Accidents Cordage Frequency
wellie Caouette Cont. Cords 3 Accidents Cordage Frequency
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We have begun to gather material to work up a short history of Northeast Carry, the
location of one of the first settlements in this part of the country. If anyone has
any information;, newspaper clippings, diaries or scrap books that would loan them to
us we would sure appreciate it although the compensation for the material will be
very meager as the financial status of the Pittston Farm Weekly is nil*

A MOTHER MAY HOPE THAT HER DAUGHTER WILL GET A BETTER HUSBAND THAN SHE DID,****
****% BUT SHE KNOWS THAT HER SON WILL NEVER GET AS GOOD A WIFE AS HIS FATHER DID.****
4HHR"*xhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh*** s ) [ aoraxkxxxc 4 Hahhhhh*** 3/




WHAT 1 HAVE YET TO SEE (Part throe of three)

God must have smiled as He looked down,
Upon their calm repose,

And thought, "l did not create them

To be each other’s foes*

I meant that they should dwell there,
In peace and harmony,

As here behold, this man and bear,
Are sleeping peacefully.

So is fulfilled my law’s command,

‘To harbour the harbourless”,
Henceforth this pair, both man and bear,
Shall know true happiness.

In times of tribulation,

Each one shall aid the other;

And when they meet, each other greet,
As brother should greet brother".

N‘w since that night, |1 cannot rest,

My mind is ill at’ease;

I'm sort of like old Towser, ‘
" When he’s troubled with his fleas.. .o

With all the wonders | have seen,
There’s one I’ve yet to see;
And I am'bound to* see it yet, '
........ ' To satisfy my curiosity. '
I want to' seek’that 'forest trail,
To find that lonely lair,
And see the den where Whelan slept-
* That night, with the big black bear.

This was another ~ne'by Tommy Whelan and he added the following note:
Some ten years ago, a man named Patrick Whelan whose hfrie is some miles up the.
Richibucto River, was cruising a back wood-lot, when it came ub a severe snow-
storm. He started for home, but the storm becamel so bad that he lost his way,
and* near nightfall when he was at the point ~f exhaustion he* happened to find
a. bear’s den beneath 'a brushpile! In desperation! he brawled in”and spent the
night with the bear. The latter never woke. The following marking his neighbors
searched and found the missing man. Haverl*ck Ro.bert&on volunteered.to crawl in
and ascertain if he was still alive.
"Better love’hath noman than this...........cci s = - .
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What a shame about Margie and Kcntf
In their home there was carefree content—
But their dream house was burned,
And too late they Learned
To inspect and protect and prevent,

APRIL 23, 196b

OSHKOSH number 5 & 6, the two Pittston Farm snowplows left Pittston Friday for
Greenville and summer pasturage. It is no wonder they were so frisky when they left
here as they spent the most of the winter lolling around the heated garage. Mrr Pessi-
mist is forecasting a big snow storm before the spring is over and that the plows will
have to be taken out of moth balls and brought back to plow the roads. Time will tell.
OUR PROPHECY when the lower North Branch Bridge was moved to Leadbettor Falls was
that the new section of road would be under water during the spring freshet when the
ice jammed in the river, materialized last Friday. The ice did jam and a long section
of the new road was flooded resulting in some washouts# Beaver Bill is laughing up
his sleeve in a quiet sort of a way so he won’t be heard too clearly as he originally
laid out the road farther back from the river to allow for ice jams and flooding con-
ditions but under pressure he had to change it.

THE MOUTH OF THE SCOTT BROOK ROAD now has a road sign—U.S. HIGHWAY O. It is not on
the new Maine State Highway maps for this year and it could be a delegate from Scott
Brook Vallee will make a trip to Augusta to investigate the reason for it. If the
Highway Department sent someone up this way they would have to have a guide to lead
them up over the Indian Trails & Cowpaths from Dover to Rockwood otherwise they never
would get back to Augusta. We would like to make the very brilliant suggestion to cur
local REPRESENTATIVE that he apply for some of the surplus highways that are kicking
around In the SOUTH-SOUTH WEST section of the state and have them moved into the
northern part of Piscataquis County.

***FOR WATER ON THE KNEE BEST THING TO DO IS TO GIVE THE BABY BACK TO ITS MOTHER****

THE KEROSENE LAMPS AND LANTERNS that were used for years in the woods camps are now
almost a thing of the past. Today, all Company camps in this area are equipped with
modern electric light plants. This of course has increased the cost considerably as
in the days of lamps 15,00 cords of wood could be cut at a cost of less than $100
wherein operating a light"plant the cost is close to $2000.See cost below for *62 &6jh

1962 1963
Items Unit Cost Days Used Cords Unit Cost Days used Cords
Rental 750.00 21j0 1&,169 750#00 2lih 16,051
Diesel Oil Gal. 71209.63 1057.37
Motor Qil Qts 79.80 8U.31
Filters-Oil 21.36 Hi.2h
Filters-Fuel 90
Kerosene Oil Gals 36.10
Antifreeze Qs  -————- 3.86
1962 Cost  $2097.79
1963 cost $1909.78

In 1962 there was 6832 gallons of Diesel oil used and 285 gts of Motor Oil, 2k filter?
fcr motor oil, 1 fuel filter and 200 gallons of kerosene# In 1963 there was 5957 gals
of Diesel oil, 272 qts of motor oil, 16 oil filters and 10 gts of anti-freeze.

I’ve never been able to understand why women's hats are all different and was dis-
cussing i1t with a friend one day. ”It’s simple,” was his explanation. "No one wants

to make the same mistake twice.



THE "HURRY-UP" NAG

Oh, I’'m the Bangor "HURRY-UP” nag,

That hauls the ’bo and the festive jag,
It’s night and day for the same old pay,

A measure of oats and a bunch of hay,

The whole year long the same old song,

The bell goes ding? and the bell goes dong,
And away we go on the downy stones

With battered feet and aching bones.

For many a year 1’ve done my best,

For the knights of booze and the sons of rest,
But never a spell from the sizzling bell,
Whether my feet are sore or well,

I sigh; alas, for a week of grass

But that’s a treat I’'ll have to pass,

Therels naught for me but hustle and hike

The old blue "HURRY-UP" over the pike.

Twenty-four calls in twenty-four hours,
In this old prohib’ town of ours,

It isn’t my deal, to kick or squeal,
But I'm no dad-dinged automobile,

My eyelids close for a wink of doze,
When, ding dong ding the tapper goes;
And away | go on a round-up cruise,
For them who tarry at the ruddy juice.

Yes, I'm the Bangor "HURRY-UP" nag,

It’s a gay old job and never a lag;
Night and day for the same old pay,

A measure of oats and a bunch of hay;
The same old song, the whole year long,
The bells go ding, and the bells go dong,
Is the trumpet's call of "Davey Jones."

Written at the suggestion of a Judge of the
Bangor Municipal Court.
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Jo A. Marceau is taking his annual vacation# We’ll make a guess that he has been
peeking in the $2e00 window at the New Hampshire race tracks#
Mr, lIvan Jeffry is at his trailer in Milo taking his vacation. Mrs Jeffry is at the
Milo Community Hospital undergoing treatment.
Glen Lumbert has taken over Paquet’s clerical work while Ivan is away. Paquet will
'snspend cutting operations until after the drives are in.
Wellie Caouette arrived at Big Bog Dam Monday of this. Conditions look favorable for
ibe North Branch driving crew to move in next week) North Branch cleared of ice Sunday.
enchy Laplante and Louis Leet from Millinocket arrived at Pittston Monday en route
t: Seboomook Campground with a portable building that will be converted into a bath-
room for the Campground guests. Rollaid Bessey arrived at the Campgroud Monday to do
some preliminary work before opening the Campground for the summer. If anyone plans
cn shacking up at the Campground over Memorial day they should get their reservations
in early this year.
Bert McBurney at Chesuncook Village estimates it will be at least two weeks before
the ice leaves the lake. The only open water is at the mouth of Caucomgomac.
Mrs Martha Long has returned to work after seven weeks of convalescing at her homeo

THE REASON HENS ARE SO FRUSTRATED IS BECAUSE THEY CAN NEVER FIND ANYTHING THEY LAID.

Mr. George Bessey goes today to the Osteopathic Hospital in Bangor to have his
tonsils removed. One forester at lunch Monday remarked that he hoped the ”"LID” that
George flipped last year would flip back on during the operation. We found the foll-
owing question on our desk after the forester had departed for the 1. P. Chain with
a can of yellow squirting paint in his hip pocket:If George Bessey was to change his
form of goverment, which one of the following would you suggest he change to?
SOCIALISM—Where you have two cows and give one to your neighbor.(No! George don’t
like milk) COMMUNISM—Where you have two cows; the goverment takes both and gives you
the milk. (No! George still don’t like mill:). FASCISM—Where you have two cows; the
goverment takes both and sells you the milk# (No! George is too tight to buy milk).
NAZISM—Where you have two cows; The goverment takes both and shoots you# (This is
the one). BUREAUCRATISM—Where you have two cows; the goverment takes both, shoots
one, milks the other one and throws the milk away. (No! George hates waste). CAPITALISM
Where you have two cows; you sell one and buy a bull. (No! George is the jealous type).

BRI EEE S E * ek 4HHE *

The 6 Contractors in this area qualified for the accident bonus during the 1963-614.
cutting season. The following figures represent the number of lost time accidents
per 1000 cords of wood cut:

Alfred Nadeau Cont. 16,05be.00 Cords No Accidents Cordage Frequency

Lucien Gosselin Cont, 17,36U.1S Coords 1 Accident Cordage Frequency

Adelard Gilbert Cont. 15,528.35 Cords 1 Accident Cordage Frequency

Henri Marcoux Cont. 114,51(3.62 Cords 1 Accident Cordage Frequency

Phillip Paquet Cont. 11,770.00 Cords 2 Accidents Cordage Frequency

Eellie Caouette Cont. 15,hlil.I15 Cords 3 Accidents Cordage Frequency
ihhhhhhhhhhhh?

We have begun to gather material to work up a short history of Northeast Carry, the
location of one of the first settlements in this part of the country. If anyone has
any information!, newspaper clippings, diaries or scrap books that would loan them to
us we would sure appreciate i1t although the compensation for the material will be
very meager as the financial status of the Pittston Farm Weekly is nil.

*x** A MOTHER MAY HOPE THAT HER DAUGHTER WILL GET A BETTER HUSBAND THAN SHE-DID,
**x98- BUT SHE KNOWS THAT HSR SON WILL NEVER GET AS GOOD A WIFE AS HIS FATHER DID.****



WHAT | HAVE YET TO SEE (Part three of three)

God must have smiled as He looked d-"wn,
Upon their calm repose,

And thought, 7”1 did not create them
.To be each other’s foes.

I meant that they should dwell there,
In peace and harmony,

As here behold, this man and bear,
Are sleeping peacefully.

So is fulfilled my law’s command,

‘To harbour the harbourless”,
Henceforth this pair, both man and bear,
Shall know true happiness.

In times of tribulation,

Each one shall aid the other;

And when they meet, each other greet,
As brother should greet brother™.

Now since that night, | cannot rest,
My mind is ill. at ease;.

I’'m sort of like old Towser,

When he’s troubled with .his fleas.

With all-the wonders | have seen,
v There’s one I’ve yet to see;
+ And I am boundto see it yet,
To .satisfy my curiosity. . . 'l

I want to seek that forest trail,

To find that 1'nely lair,

And see the den where Whelan slept-
That nigfrt, with the big black bear.

*This was another one by Tommy Whelan and he added the following note:
Some ten years ago, a man named Patrick Whelan whoso home is some miles up the
Richibucto River, was cruising a back wood-lot, when it came up a severe snhow-
storm. He started for home, but the storm became so .bad that he lost his way,
and near nightfallewhen he was at the point ~f exhaustion ha happened to find
a bear’s den beneath a bru~hpile. In desperation he .crawled in and spent the
night with the- bear. The latter never woke. The following morning his neighbors
searched and found the missing man. Haverlock Robertson volunteered to crawl in
and ascertain if he was still alive.-
"Better love hath no man than this. n
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Let’s be certain our safety we share
With the folks with the silvery hair.
We love and respect them,
So try to protect them*
When we needed them, they were right there.

Today April 30th marks the 53rd anniversary of the Great Bangor Fire and on the
back of this week’s issue we have started John Young’s version as he saw it.

R. E. Blodgett and Lawrence Hurd returned to work Monday after enjoying a weeks
vacation. Lawrence says the clams are hard to come by this year*

Ray McNamara says he should have been in Millinocket to help Joe Morneault to cele-
brate his new position as Most Exhausted Rooster of the Elks* This now gives Joe the
privilege of being called, "The Cock Of The Walk,”

Lucien Gosselin moved into Big Bog this week to get ready to start the North Branch
Drive. They made a trip up the Bog with Motor Boat #57 Tuesday so the ice will not be
too big a problem. We can look for some of the wood at Pittston any day now.

Pat Begin with a small crew has started to move a little wood at Canada Falls and
it the wind is fair will sluice some through the dam this morning,

George Ryder and Warren Crosby, "The Corduroy Kid” are at Caucomgomac Dam waiting
for the ice to leave the lake.

The mud holes on the Canada Falls road have prooved to be somewhat of an obstacle
course to quite a few of the boys but Glen’s Comet made i1t Wednesday without help.
The Rockwood road is very good for this time of year and by Friday night when the
grader gets through they’ll be like a trotting path.

George Bessey is out of the hospital and is at his home in Monson* We never did
hear the name of the veterinarian that yanked his tonsils out* George will be going
to Big Bog next week to take over the clerical work for North Branch Drive.

D. E. Bates, Mayor of Scott Brook Vallee will be making a trip to the hospital in
the very near future. This trip is not connected with his Hypokinesia case*

"Rollaid” Arthur Bessey and Dana Dow are working like two beavers to get the new
bathroom ready at Seboomook Campground in time for the Campground opening date.

For the early cold storage fishermen there will be plenty of open water to slide
a boat into Moosehead at Rockwood this coming weekend. Our prophecy that the ice
would clear the lake May 17 to May 19th certainly appears to be way off at this time.
Those in the know claim May 5th at the latest*

"FEED A COLD AND STARVE A FEVER,” SAY THE DOCTORS. WHAT I® WOULD LIKE TO KNOW
IS WHY EVERY GIRL WE TAKE OUT HAS A COLD INSTEAD OF A FEVER.

The Loon Stream-Caucojngomac road was started in the winter of 1921-22* The nine
miles of right-of-way was cut by Sandy Johnson* The following May, construction was
started by George Bridge and continued all summer. In August 1923, J* E. Sargent with
a crew of sixty men and twenty four horses finished the graveling. The first extensive
use of this road was by Connie Brosnahan, Superintendent of Kineo-Pittston Toting,
when with trucks and tractors he hauled the supplies for Al McNeil and Bert Burr’s
pulpwood operations in that area. Wellie Caouette was 18 years of age when he worked
on that road or so he tells us.

THE REASON THE AVERAGE GIRL WOULD RATHER HAVE BEAUTY THAN BRAINS ****x-x
*xxxk* IS THAT THE AVERAGE MAN CAN SEE BETTER THAN HE CAN THINK. FAFAAK
XX-XXPX-K- HHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH g~ e ~HS$ ABHHHHH i %>




THE GREAT BANGOR FIRE

(Part one of three)

April 30,1911

Have you heard of the big fire
On April the thirtieth day,
Down in Bangor dity
Now many miles away.
It started from a hayshed
Just ‘as the clock struck four
And spread across the Kenduskeag
I will now tell you once more.

They hurried there to put i1t out
On Broad Street so it seemed,
And it caught oh another building

On the street across the stream
Then they met in sorrow
Our Bangor homes are lost.
And they hustled into the stables
And took out every horse.

They hustled over to the telephone
+ And called for the Old Town crew,
To help them to put out the fire
And in the city soon burnt through.
Crash! crack, down the bricks all came
While the flames did roar and burn,
And the air was all full of smoke
Through the city we now learn.

They sent over to Brewer city
For the firemen also,
And sent'to Waterville, arid Portland
And to Boston next you know;

And they all came to Bangor,
To that city once again,

And found the district destroyed
Through the city of Bangor, Maine.

It burnt a building in the corner
Of State’Street it storid there,
And the tall Morse-Oliver building
Seven stories in the air.

And over across the corner
The flames did burn so rank

That i1t destroyed the building
'Of the Veazie National Bank.

There was the old Norumbega hall
Stood there for many years,

And since the fire burnt it down
Nothing but ruin now appears.

And 1t burnt the tall brick buildings
That was fire-proof they was sure,

But they may build them up again
In the future time once more.

On the East side was the Graham block
That was built there years ago,
Where they had the Nickle
Of the moving picture show.
There was Rice & Taylor Music store
And a pharmacy on the other side,
These places were all burnt down
When the fire spread out wide.

They was all afraid of the fire
And had an awful fright,

And some of them were left homeless
In the city streets that night*
They all hurried out of the houses .
From the first and second floor,
And went down the streets of Bangor
To a safe place there once more*

It burnt the seven churches down
And the smoke was thick as fog,
And*it burnt the Congregational church
And the Jewish Synagogue.
It burnt upon to Center Street hill
After sunset in the dark,
Was where the firemen put i1t out
When 1t reached the Broadway Park*

There was F. H. Fickett’s bakery
On Exchange Street, just across,

'‘And when the fire reached it ';
It was among.the loss.

And there he saved his horses
From the stablg in the stalls,

And everything else was destroyed

Unde? the tumbling walls.

To B2 CONTINUED
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Let’s be certain our safety we share
With the folks with the silvery hair.
We love and respect them,
So try to protect them.
When we needed them, they were right there.

Today April 30th marks the 53rd anniversary of the Great Bangor Fire and on the
back of this week’s issue we have started John Young’s version as he saw it.

R. E. Blodgett and Lawrence Hurd returned to work Monday after enjoying a weeks
vacation. Lawrence says the clams are hard to come by this year.

Ray McNamara says he should have been in Millinocket to help Joe Morneault to cele-
brate his new position as Most Exhausted Rooster of the Elks. This now gives Joe the
privilege of being called, "The Cock Of The Walk.”

Lucien Gosselin moved into Big Bog this week to get ready to start the North Branch
Drive. They made a trip up the Bog with Motor Boat #57 Tuesday so the ice will not be
too big a problem. We can look for some of the wood at Pittston any day now®

Pat Begin with a small crew has started to move a little wood at Canada Falls and
if the wind is fair will sluice some through the dam this morning.

George Ryder and Warren Crosby, "The Corduroy Kid” are at Caucomgomac Dam waiting
for the ice to leave the lake.

The mud holes on the Canada Falls road have prooved to be somewhat of an obstacle
course to quite a few of the boys but Glen’s Comet made 1t Wednesday without help.
The Rockwood road is very good for this time of year and by Friday night when the
grader gets through they’ll be like a trotting path*

George Bessey is out of the hospital and is at his home in Monson. We never did
hear the name of the veterinarian that yanked his tonsils out, George will be going
to Big Bog next week to take over the clerical work for North Branch Drive,

D. E. Bates, Mayor of Scott Brook Vallee will be making a trip to the hospital in
the very near future. This trip is not connected with his Hypokinesia case.

"Rollaid” Arthur Bessey and Dana Dow are working like two beavers to get the new
bathroom ready at Seboomook Campground in time for the Campground opening date.

For the early cold storage fishermen there will be plenty of open water to slide
a boat into Moosehead at Rockwood this coming weekend. Our prophecy that the ice
would clear the lake May 17 to May 19th certainly appears to be way off at this time.
Those in the know claim May 5th at the latest.

“FEED A COLD AND STARVE A FEVER,” SAY THE DOCTORS. WHAT WE WOULD LIKE TO KNOW
IS WHY EVERY GIRL WE TAKE OUT HAS A COLD INSTEAD OF A FEVER.

The Loon Strearn-Cauoamgomac road was started in the winter of 1921-22. The nine
miles of righ+z-of-way was cut by Sandy Johnson. The following May, construction was
star bod by George Bridge and continued all summer. In August 1923, J* E* Sargent with
a crew of sixty men and twenty four horses finished the graveling. The first extensive
use of this road was by Connie Brosnahan, Superintendent of Kineo-Pittston Toting,
when with trucks and tractors he hauled the supplies for Al McNeil and Bert Burr’s
pulpwood operations in that area. Wellie Caouette was 18 years of age when he worked
on that road or so he tells us.
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***** THE REASON THE AVERAGE GIRL WOULD RATHER HAVE BEAUTY THAN BRAINS = X-X-X-X-X-X-
**x** |S THAT THE AVERAGE MAN CAN SEE BETTER THAN HE CAN THINK. Fkkkkk
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THE GREAT BANGOR FIRE (Part one of three)

April 30,1911
Have you heard of the big fire | There was the old Norumbega hall
On April the thirtieth day, Stood there for many years,
Down in Bangor city And since the fire burnt i1t down
Now many miles' away. Nothing but ruin now appears.
It started from a hayshed And it burnt the tall brick buildings
Just as the clock struck four ] That was fire-proof they was sure,
And spread across the Kenduskeag But they may build them up again
I will now tell you once more. In the future time once more.
They hurried there to put i1t out | On the East side was the Graham block
On Broad Street so it seemed, i That was built there years ago,
And it caught on another building | Where they had the Nickle
On the street across the stream Of the moving picture show.
Then they met in sorrow There was Rice & Taylor Music store
Our Bangor homes are lost. And a pharmacy on the other side,
And they hustled into the stables I These places were all burnt down
And took out every horse. When the fire spread out wide.
I t
They hustled over to the telephone | They was all afraid of the fire
And called for the OIld Town crew, And had an awful fright,
To help them to put out the fire ! And some of them were left homeless
And in the city soon burnt through. In the city -streets that night.
Crash, crack, down the bricks all came | They all hurried out of the houses
While the flames did roar and burn, ' From the first and second floor,
And the air was all full of smoke And went down the streets of Bangor
Through the city we now learn. | To a safe place there once more.
They sent over to Brewer city | It burnt the seven churches down
For the firemen also, And the smoke was thick as fog,
And sent to Waterville and Portland And it burnt the Congregational church
And to Boston next you know. And the Jewish Synagogue.
And they all came to Bahgor, It burnt upon'to Center Street hill
To that city once again, After sunset in the dark,
And found the district destroyed | Was where the firemen put it out
Through the city of Bangor, Maine. j When it reached the Broadway Park.!
It burnt a building in the corner | There was F. H. Fickett’s bakery
Of State Street i1t stood there, On Exchange Street just across,
And the tall Morse-Oliver building | And when the fire reached it
Seven stories in the air. It was among the loss.
And over across the corner | And there he. saved his horses
The flames did burn so rank From the stable, in the stalls,
That 1t destroyed the building . And everything else was destroyed
Of the Veazie National Bank. Under the tumbling walls.

TO B3 C
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The life of the highway is just what you make it,
For you and the others who ride.
It is a great life. Will you live it or take it?
Each moment is yours to decide.
So, figure the distance by miles safely driven,
And carry a good judgement spare.
Take a tankful of patience to help you keep livin’,
And measure your pleasure with care.

Once again Wellie Begin has the distinction of opening navigation on Canada Falls
Deadwater on May 1st. This year he used Motor Boat #60 which is a 19 foot steel boat
with an aircooled inboard engine. Wellie reports some ice above the narrows but he
made it to old bridge at the head of the deadwater. He is now looking for someone to
print "Kickapoo” on the bow of his boat.

The Seboomook District of the Maine Forest Service are now on their summer schedule.
Vaughn Thornton of Greenville is back for his 15th consecutive year. Ray Foster is
roosting on Green Mountain Lookout again. Galen Cook of Unity will replace Raymond
Hearn at Russell Mountain. Bill Ogden returned to Seboomook and Terrence Trudel to
Caucomgomac Lake. Alvin Pickett of Greenville replaces Jim Mangin this year and will
be stationed at the Forestry camp on Moose River. Terrence Trudel’s 31 pound incubator
baby that was born the second day of July last year now weighs 18 pounds and is ex-
pected to compete with the loons at Caucomgomac Lake this summer as to who can get
up the earliest in the morning,

Carl Kennedy reports Lobster Lake cleared of ice the night of April 30th-May 1st.
Carl came out to Northwest Carry on May 1st to declare the lake open to navigation.

The three Pittston Farm gooses are still here. That don’t sound right. The three
geeses are still here. No! No! Where’s the dictionery? Dammit, the G’s have been
torn out; probably used by Emil Coulter when he had it in his Water Closet at Sour-
dnahunk back in 1951. Well? Anyway there is one goose here now. P. S. Make it three
as there are two other ones.-

THE LITTLE GIRL WHO USED TO WANT AN ALL-DAY SUCKER, NOW WANTS ONE JUST FOR THE EVENING.

The sluice gates at Big Bog have been busy since 5:00 P. M. last Friday morning.
By Wednesday morning a concervative 28,000 cords had gone through the dam and 8($
has arrived in Seboomook Deadwater. Lucien Gosselin is the foreman, C. E. Gerry the
clerk and Lionel Lebreux & Francois are holding down the cookroom.

Pat Begin’s crew is working on Dumas wood at the head of Canada Falls Deadwater,
All of Paquet’s wood has been sluiced through Canada Falls Dam into Seboomook Dead-
water. Phil Paquet got under way this week in the Deadwater but will be held up for
the ice to leave Chesuncook Lake,

Henri Marcoux moved into Caucomgomac Depot this week to get ready for the drive.
The ice is expected to leave the lake sometime this week so Bessey says. Bessey was
scheduled to go to Big Bog but plans were changed and he is now at Caucomgomac.

AMONG THE FASTER WAYS TO TEACH A CHILD HOW TO COUNT IS TO LET HIM RAISE RABBITS.

Jesse Grogg that old Oklahoman will make a last ditch stand at the Cariboo Club this
Saturday night. Our invitation arrived Tuesday for the SOIREE MIXTE” in honor of
his mariage to Mademoiselle Ghislaine Lariviere. Since we are unable to attend we
have chosen Al Leighton to represent the "Press”. | wonder if that is a wise choice?



THE SAGA OF POLLYWOG STREAM

Come all ye daring driver-men
Who brave the streams of Maine,

And pay respects to ’Brownie” Brown
Who added to your fame®

A young Canuck, and Irish-French,
Whose blood was hot and red,

Whose dering-do was so intense
That he is long since dead.

He drove the roaring Pollywog,
For Foreman George McGuire,

And this torrential mountain stream
It was that quenched his fire.

He lugged a stick of dynamite
Into Owl’s Head gorge

Where water boiled with viciousness
And logs were prone to lodge.

He broke the jam, but when it "hauled”
and thundered downward free™

It carried Brown to hero’s death
And into history*

They graved his name upon the ledge

+ Above the fuming foam

And hung his boots upon a tree
And sent his body home*

So, when you pass the Pollywog
And hear it roaring down

Go touch the empty driving-boots
And lift a prayer to Brown.

Written by Stanley Foss Bartlett that many of you may remember
by* thfe' movies that he showed in various places when he worked
for thfe Company in the late 1920’s.
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"Fernaid’s Journal” now boasts of a new press agent, Franklin P. Lincoln who
writes the “Party Line” for the Portland Press Herald. When he came out with the
first article about 1t we kind of thought the middle initial ”P” stood for poison
but now since reading the last one that was in the April 2lith issue there is no
doubt that it stands for "Palaverer's He took a couple of paragraphs out of the
Weekly and stretched it into a couple of columns for the Herald concerning the Pitt*?
ston area. That right there shows the difference between being eddyfeekied and un~
eddyfeekied. There's no doubt about it we'll just have to attend the summer session
of night school at Rollaid Bessey’s campground in Northwest Carry this summer. It
has been rumored around here that Frankie got his newspaper experience by running
ridges around Lisbon Falls with that experienced Ridge Runner, John Gould, Editor
of the Lisbon Falls Enterprise.

COX PATENT

Adjacent to the Northeast corner of Township D Range 2, the next township west
of Bridgewater is a 1000 acre piece of land called Cox Patent that was the basis
of a severe argument a few years ago and our "Mouth Piece”, Mr* Bates, settled it
by digging up the following information:

Lemuel Cox was born in Boston in 1736, he was a typical New England boy whose
inventive genius found full scope in some of the most important engineering enter-
prises of his day* He hao been called "an eminent English engineer" but beyond the
fact of his English sympathies and perhaps an English training, there seems no reason
to suppose that he was of foreign birth, or other than the Lemuel Cox, of Boston,
and a son of the hero of Louisburg, whose services the British goverment so gener-
ously rewarded by a grant of land.

In 1788, he was appointed to build the Essex Bridge at Salem, and for his services
in superintending the work on the approach from the Beverly side, the Directors voted
to pay him nine shillings per day and board, including punch together with other
gratuities which were added later.

RESOLVE
On the petition of Lemuel Cox, granting him 1000 acres of unappropriated
lands at the eastward, for his invention. January 26, 1796

On the memorial of Lemuel Cox:

Resolved, That in consideration of said Cox's being the first inventor of a machine
for cutting card-wire; his projecting the first powder-mill in this state; his sug-
gesting that useful employment for the criminals on Castle William, of making nails;
and in consideration of other valuable discoveries in various mechanical branches,
there be, and hereby is, granted to the said Lemuel Cox, one thousand acres of un-
appropriated land in the eastern part of this commonwealth; and the committee for
the sale of eastern lands, are hereby directed to cause the same to be surveyed and
laid out accordingly, at the expense of said Cox.

Source:Resolves of the General Court of the Commonwealth of Massachusetts,
respecting the sale of Eastern Lands; with the reports of the com-
mittees appointed to sell said lands; from March 1,1781 to June 22,
1803. Page 1U7

George Ryder: "Crosby, Al Leighton says his soup isn't fit for a pig.”
Corduroy Kid: "Then take it away, dammit, and bring him some that is*"



THE GREAT BANGOR FIRE

(Part two of three)

APRIL 30,1911

The carriage building on Harlow Street
Was owned by Brown & White,
And that was all destroyed
In the burning flames that night.
.And many other stores and buildings
In Bangor vias burnt down.
Nothing but ruins now is left
Of the brick walls on the ground.

The Sterns building on Exchange Street
Had stood there many days,
Was all destroyed in the fire
Now in ruins lowly lays.
The East Side Pharmacy on the corner
Corner of State Street and Exchange,
Was all burnt in the fire
And in ruins does look strange.

It burnt the Post Office building
That was close by the river shore,

And the Scott& Company’s bjiilding
And Benoit Clothing store.

And the stores upon Park Street
Were burnt down to the ground,
And the Electric sub-light station
In.that district of Bangor Town.

And the Penobscot Machine Shop
On Franklin Street was seen,
Was all destroyed in the fire
And the district wiped out clean.
And all to save the Court House
Was a building owned by Bass,
When the fire got inside of there
From through in the window glass.

There was a stable on Frahklin Street
That was owned by Charles W. Morse,
And he hurried to his stable
And saved most every horse.
And he will build another stable
As he did there once before.
And still be a horse dealer
And sell them again once more.

H. L. Mayo’s stable on Harlow Street
Close by East Market Square,

Was burnt in- that same fire
And in ruins lays down there.

And there was the Windsor Hotel
From the Graham Block going around,

. And the high school building above it

*Was burnt flat to the ground.

And then the Exchange building
On the corner where 1t stood

Was where the firemen worked their best
To save it if they could.

But it was all destroyed
And the walls tumbled down below

. And they may build 1t up again once more

As they did long years ago.

There was the Stetson building
Was built of stone and brick,
Was all destroyed in the fire
And nothing but ruins laying thick.,
And there was the Kenduskeag building
Was built up high and tall,
Which was all burnt out inside of
And there on the ground lays the wall.

There was Prospect Street and Broadway
Cumberland Street and York,

The houses were all burnt flat
And the walls fell on the walk.

It burnt on French and Spring Streets
Among the rich and poor,

And they went for a place to stay
In the city there once more.

It burnt a building in the corner
That vias built of bricks and stones.
And it burned the S. L, Croshy, store
Where they sold the Graphophones.
They had records in one side
Arid sporting goods you know,
And lots of things destroyed
In the cellar down below.

TO BE CONTINUED
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The life of the highway is just what you make it,
For you and the others who ride.
It is a great life. Will you live it or take it?
Each moment is yours to decide.
So, figure the distance by miles safely driven,
And carry a good judgement spare.
Take a tankful of patience to help you keep livin’,
And measure your pleasure with care.

Once again Wellie Begin has the distinction of opening navigation on Canada Falls
Deadwater on May 1st. This year he used Motor Boat #60 which is a 19 foot steel boat
with an aircooled inboard engine. Wellie reports some ice above the narrows but he
made it to old bridge at the head of the deadwater. He is now looking for someone to
print "Kickapoo" on the bow of his boat*

The Seboomook District of the Maine Forest Service are now on their summer schedule.
Vaughn Thornton of Greenville is back for his 15th consecutive year. Ray Foster is
roosting on Green Mountain Lookout again© Galen Cook of Unity will replace Raymond
Hearn at Russell Mountain. Bill Ogden returned to Seboomook and Terrence Trudel to
Caucomgomac Lake. Alvin Pickett of Greenville replaces Jim Mangin this year and will
be stationed at the Forestry camp on Moose River. Terrence Trudel’s 3i pound incubator
baby that was born the second day of July last year now weighs 18 pounds and is ex-
pected to compete with the loons at Caucomgomac Lake this summer as to who can get
up the earliest in the morning,

Carl Kennedy reports Lobster Lake cleared of ice the night of April 30th-May 1st,
Carl came out to Northwest Carry on May 1st to declare the lake open to navigation.

The three Pittston Farm gooses are still here. That don’t sound right. The three
geeses are still here. Not No! Where’s the dictionery? Dammit, the G’s have been
torn out; probably used by Emil Coulter* when he had it in his Water Closet at Sour-
dnahunk back in 1951* Well? Anyway there is one goose here now, P. S. Make i1t three
as there are two other ones*

THE LITTLE GIRL WHO USED TO WANT AN ALL-DAY SUCKER, NOW WANTS ONE JUST FOR THE EVENING.

The sluice gates at Big Bog.have been busy since 5:00 P. M, last Friday morning*
By Wednesday morning a concervative 28,000 cords had gone through the dam and 80%
has arrived in Seboomook Deadwater. Lucien Gosselin is the foreman, C, E. Gerry the
clerk and Lionel Lebreux & Francois are holding down the cookroom,

Pat Begin’s crew is working on Dumas wood at the head of Canada Falls Deadwater.
All of Paquet’s wood has been sluiced through Canada Falls Dam into Seboomook Dead-
water. Phil Paquet got under way this week in the Deadwater but will be held up for
the ice to leave Chesuncook Lake.

Henri Marcoux moved into Caucomgomac Depot this week to get ready for the drive.
The ice is expected to leave the lake sometime this week so Bessey says. Bessey was
scheduled to go to Big Bog but plans were changed and he is now at Caucomgomac.

AMONG THE FASTER WAYS TO TEACH A CHILD HOW TO COUNT IS TO LET HIM RAISE RABBITS.

Jesse Grogg that old Oklahoman will make a last ditch stand at the Cariboo Club this
Saturday night. Our invitation arrived Tuesday for the "SOIREE MIXTE” in honor of
his mariage to Mademoiselle Ghislaine Lariviere* Since we are unable to attend we
have chosen Al Leighton to represent the "Presss | wonder if that is a wise choice?



THE SAGA OF POLLYWOG STREAM

Come all ye daring driver-men
Who brave the streams of Maine,

And pay respects to “Brownie” Brown
Who added to your fame,

A young Canuck, and Irish-French,
Whose blood was hot and red,

Whose dering-do was so intense
That he is long since dead.

He drove the roaring Pcllywog,
For Foreman George McGuire,

And this torrential mountain stream
It was that quenched his fire.

He lugged a stick of dynamite
Into Owl*s Head gorge

Where water boiled with viciousness
And logs were prone to lodge.

He broke the jam, but when it "hauled”
and thundered downward free

It carried Brown to hero’s death
And into history.

They graved his name upon the ledge
Above the fuming foam

And hung his boots upon a tree
And sent his body home.

So, when you pass the Pollywog
And hear it roaring down

Go touch the empty driving-boots
And lift a prayer to Brown.

**#****4HHH$_M****

Written by Stanley Foss Bartlett that many of you may remember
by the movies that he showed in various places when he worked
for the Company in the late 1920°s.
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"Fernaid’s Journal” now boasts of a new press agent, Franklin P. Lincoln who
writes the "Party Line” for the Portland Press Herald, When he came out with the
first article about it we kind of thought the middle initial ”P” stood for poison
but now since reading the last one that was in the April 21;th issue there is no
doubt that i1t stands for "Palaverer”. He took a couple of paragraphs out of the
Weekly and stretched it into a couple of columns for the Herald concerning the Pitt-*
ston area. That right there shows the difference between being eddyfeekied and un-
eddyfeekied. There’s no doubt about it we’ll just have to attend the summer session
of night school at Rollaid Bessey’s campground in Northwest Carry this summer. It
has been rumored around here that Frankie got his newspaper experience by running
ridges around Lisbon Falls with that experienced Ridge Runner, John Gould, Editor
of the Lisbon Falls Enterprise.

COX PATENT

Adjacent to the Northeast corner of Township D Range 2, the next township west
of Bridgewater is a 1000 acre piece of land called Cox Patent that was the basis
of a severe argument a few years ago and our "Mouth Piece”, Mr. Bates, settled it
by digging up the following information;

Lemuel Cox was born.in Boston in 1736, he was a typical New England boy whose
inventive genius found full scope in some of the most important engineering enter-
prises of'his day© He hao been called ”an eminent English engineer’” but beyond the
fact of his English sympathies and perhaps an English training, there seems no reason
to suppose that he was of foreign birth, or other than the Lemuel Cox, of Boston,
and a son of the hero of Louisburg, whose services the British goverment so gener-
ously rewarded by a grant of land.

In 1788, he was appointed to build the Essex Bridge at Salem, and for his services
in superintending the work on the approach from the Beverly side, the Directors voted
to pay him nine shillings per day and board, including punch together with other
gratuities which were added later,

RESOLVE
On the petition of.Lemuel Cox, granting him 1000 acres of unappropriated
lands at the eastward, for his invention. January 26, 1796

On the memorial of Lemuel Cox;

Resolved, That in consideration of said Cox'.s being the first inventor of a machine
for cutting card-wire; his projecting the first powder-mill in this state; his sug-
gesting that useful employment for the criminals on Castle William, of making nails;
and in consideration of other valuable discoveries in various mechanical branches,
there be, and hereby is, granted to the said Lemuel Cox, one thousand acres of un-
appropriated land in the eastern part of this commonwealth; and the committee for
the sale of eastern lands, are hereby directed to cause the same to be surveyed and
laid out accordingly, at the expense of said Cox,

Source{Resolves of the General Court of the Commonwealth of Massachusetts,
respecting the sale of Eastern Lands; with the reports of the com-
mittees appointed to sell said lands”™ from March 1,1781 to June 22,
1803. Page 147 !

George Ryder: Crosby, Al Leighton says his soup isn’t fit for a pig.”
Corduroy Kid: "Then take 1t away, dammit, and bring him some that is,”
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The carriage building on Harlow Street
Was owned by Brown & White,
And that was all destroyed
In the burning flames that night.
And many other stores and buildings
In Bangor was burnt down.
Nothing but ruins now is left
Of the brick walls on the ground.

The Sterns building on Exchange Street

Had stood there many days,
Was all destroyed in the fire
Now in ruins lowly lays.
The East Side Pharmacy on the corner
Corner of State Street and Exchange,
Was all burnt in the fire
And in ruins does look strange.

It burnt the Post Office building
That was close by the river shore,

And the Scott & Company’s bjtilding
And Benoit Clothing store.

And the stores upon Park Street
Were burnt down to the ground,
And the Electric sub-light station
In that district of Bangor Town.

And the Penobscot Machine Shop
On Franklin Street was seen,
Was all destroyed in the fire
And the district wiped out clean.
And all to save the Court House
Was a building owned by Bass,
When the fire got inside of there
From through in the window glass.

There was a stable on Franklin Street
That was owned by Charles W. Morse,
And he hurried to his stable
And saved most every horse.
And he will build another stable
As he did there once before.
And still be a horse dealer
And sell them again once more.

H. L. Mayo’s stable on Harlow Street
Close by East Market Square,
Was burnt in that same fire
And in ruins lays down there.
And there was the Windsor Hotel
From the Graham Block going around,
And the high school building above it
Was burnt flat to the ground.

And then the Exchange building
On the corner where 1t stood

Was where the firemen worked their best
To save it if they could.

But it was all destroyed
And the walls tumbled down below

And they may build it up again once more
As they did long years ago.

There was the Stetson building
Was built of stone and brick,
Was all destroyed in the fire
And nothing but ruins laying thick.
And there was the Kenduskeag building
Was built up high and tall,
Which was all burnt out inside of
And there on the ground lays the wall.

There was Prospect Street and Broadway
Cumberland Street and York,

The houses were all burnt flat
And the walls fell on the walk.

It burnt on French and Spring Streets
Among the rich and poor,

And they went for a place to stay
In the city there once more.

It burnt a building in the corner
That was built of bricks and stones.
And it burned the S. L. Crosby store
Where they sold the Graphophones.
They had records in one side
And sporting goods you know,
And lots of things-destroyed

In the cellar down belovty.
! (e

TO BE CONTINUED
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DREAMERS WHO AMBLE IN MANNER SERAPHIC
ARE HEADING FOR NIGHTMARES IN FAST-MOVING TRAFFIC.
xx-**nhhhhhhhh:-*

The wood is on the move by Pittston and Phil Paquet estimates 35,000 cords ready
at the Swan Farm to be towed to Seboomook Dam. There was one raft ready at the Swan
Farm of about h,000 cords yeasterday with another one in the making. There is still
about 15,000 cords of wood left in Big Bog as they have had a head wind since last
week. The William Hilton tow boat was launched this week at Chesuncook Dam and Nelson
Levasseur says,“Let the wood come, we’re ready for it.” Nelson will have 160,701; cds
of wood to tow and sluice through Ripogenus Dam this year. He is beginning to line up
his fleet and so far has the William Hilton and Motor Boats #l;6-h9 and 5b. The crew
on the William Hilton this year will bes Captain, Walter Townsend; Mate, Floyd Mount-
ford; Engineer, Paul (Woody) Higgins and the two Deckhands, Albert Bellfleur & Robert
Harkins. The 0. A. Harkness tow boat was launched this week at Norcross. This is the
new boat that was built during the past winter for the lower lakes and is a twin
sister—no—no it’s got to be tvjin brother bo the William Hilton, About the only dif-
ference is in the engines* The William Hilton has two Murphy diesels and the 0. A.
Harkness, two General Motors diesels. Mr# Webber of the Greenville Shop informs us
the launching ceremonies will take place on June 6th.

Fkkkk "HE DIDN’T BELIEVE IN FLYING SAUCERS UNTIL HE GOOSED A WAITRESS.” falaiaiaialed
ek A BHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHBAX = % 4 SHHHHH$* £ £*** | HHHHHHHHH8HHHHSHHHA

The reason we couldn’t get the Grant Farm telephone operator a week ago has finally
been revealed: She crawled up oh top of the refrigerator (It wasn’t a mouse she claims'
and while there wiggled around until her fanny came in contact with a couple of bare
wires. BRUDDER-BRUDDER it must have been interesting about the time Margaret picked
herself off the floor and staggered to the switchboard. Lonnie Hammond, clerk at Ches-
uncook Dam is going to make the accident report and we are anxiously waiting for his
explanation of how the accident occured.

A Safety meeting was held at Pittston last Thursday with most of the foremen and
assistant foremen attending. Some of the “Furriners” attending were: R. E. Farnham of
Bangor; Arthur Allen of Brockton, Mass.; Fred Washburn of Millinocket; Charles Duperry
of Sheridan; Johnny Colgan of Shirley Mills and George Therrien of St. Aurelie,

In our May 23rd issue last year we forecasted a population explosion for this May
and sure enough we’re a brand new “Grandpappy"” with a 7 pound boy born last.-Saturday
night at the Dean Memorial Hospital in Greenville, His Pappy, Dave and not his Grand-
pappy Felix is expected to be seen on the golf course at Squaw Mountain Inn this sum-
mer using a baby carriage instead of a golf cart#

That i-eminds us there is a new golf club getting under way at Squaw Mountain Inn
on June 1st. If anyone is interested information can be obtained from Mrs Julia Sher-
idan or Mr. Earl Williams at the Maine Forestry Headquarters,

George Bessey with only seven or eight men on his payroll at Caucomgomac Drive got
so tired and overworked that he had R. L. McNamara taken out of the Waverly moth balls
and brought up to make his payrolls and other reports. Ray probably won’t stay too
long as there already is a lot of sub-vice-ive pressure being brought to bear to get
him into Scott Brook Vallee where Adelard Gilbert will get under way next week with
a sizable cutting crew.

Here i1t is May ILith and our goose and two other ones are still with us. Sure would
be interesting if they stuck around long enough to present us with some little gooses.

AND THEN THERE’S THE FELLOW WHO OFFERED HIS GIRL A SCOTCH AND SOFA AND SHE RECLINED.




THE GREAT BANGOR FIRE  (Part three of three)
APRIL 30;1911

They woke up Monday morning
Bangor city did look queer,
It was the biggest fire they had ever seen
For many the long past years.
In all this great fire
There were only two men dead,
And they were Killed on Exchange Street
When they were struck upon the head,

John N. Scribner from Brewer
One of the firemen they claim,
And another man from Brewer,
George Abbott was his name.
And there beside the Morse-Oliver block
Was where John Scribner did begin,
To get himself clear of the wires
As the walls fell tumbling iIn.

It burnt the Public Library
A building much in need,
Was where they had more story books
Then ever you could read.
It burnt all that was inside
And they couldn’t save not one,
For they were all destroyed
Since the fire first begun.

It burnt across the city
And the flames spread in the air,
And it burnt upon to Central Park
From across East Market Square.
And it burnt across the park there
And destroyed the trees so green
It was the biggest fire in Bangor
That they had ever seen.

I have wrote all about the fire
Of what 1 know about.

And have not room for more
Of what I'm leaving out.

And now | finish writing
Of all 1 do desire,

About the ruins that are left
In the great Bangor fire.

This was written by John E. Young of Old Town and
Lawrence Hurd tells us that Mr. Young is still around.



PITTSTON FARM WEEKLY
MAY 1h,196!; CIRCULATION 11,5 VOLUME 2 No4 21,

DREAMERS WHO AMBLE IN MANNER SERAPHIC
ARE HEADING FOR NIGHTMARES IN FAST-MOVING TRAFFIC.
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The wood is on the move by Pittston and Phil Paquet estimates 35,000 cords ready
at the Swan Farm to be towed to Seboomook Dam. There was one raft ready at the Swan
Farm of about h,000 cords yeasterday with another one in the making* There is still
about 15,000 cords of wood left in Big Bog as they have had a head wind since last
week. The William Hilton tow boat was launched this week at Chesuncook Dam and Nelson
Levasseur says,“Let the wood come, we’re ready for it.” Nelson will have 160,701; cds
of wood to tow and sluice through Ripogenus Dam this year. He is beginning to line up
his fleet and so far has the William Hilton and Motor Boats #U6-U9 and 5U* The crew
on the William Hilton this year will be: Captain, Walter Townsend; Mate, Floyd Mount-
ford; Engineer, Paul (Woody) Higgins and the two Deckhands, Albert Bellfleur S Robert
Harkins. The O. A. Harkness tow boat was launched this week at Norcross. This is the
new boat that was built during the past winter for the lower lakes and iIs a twin
sister—no—no 1t’s got to be tqin brother to the William Hilton. About the only dif-
ference is in the engines. The William Hilton has two Murphy diesels and the 0. A.
Harkness, two General Motors diesels. Mr. Webber of the Greenville Shop informs us
the launching ceremonies will take place on June 6th.
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The reason we couldn’t get the Grant Farm telephone operator a week ago has finally
been revealed: She crawled up on top of the refrigerator (It wasn't a mouse she claims)
and while there wiggled around until her fanny came in contact with a couple of bare
wires. BRUDDER-BRUDDER it must have been interesting about the time Margaret picked
herself off the floor and staggered to the switchboard. Lonnie Hammond, clerk at Ches-
uncook Dam is going to make the accident report and we are anxiously waiting for his
explanation of how the accident occured.

A Safety meeting was held at Pittston last Thursday with most of the foremen and
assistant foremen attending. Some of the "Furriners” attending were: R. E. Farnham of
Bangor; Arthur Allen of Brockton, Mass.; Fred Washburn of Millinocket; Charles Duperry
of Sheridan; Johnny Colgan of Shirley Mills and George Therrien of St. Aurelie.

In our May 23rd issue last year we forecasted a population explosion for this May
and sure enough we're a brand new "Grandpappy” with a 7 pound boy born last Saturday
night at the Dean Memorial Hospital in Greenville. His Pappy, Dave and not his Grand-
pappy Felix is expected to be seen on the golf course at Squaw Mountain Inn this sum-
mer using a baby carriage instead of a golf cart.

That reminds us there is a new golf club getting under way at Squaw Mountain Inn
on June 1st. If anyone is interested information can be obtained from Mrs Julia Sher-
idan or Mr. Earl Williams at the Maine Forestry Headquarters.

George Bessey with only seven or eight men on his payroll at Caucomgomac Drive got
so tired and overworked that he had R, L. McNamara taken out of the Waverly moth balls
and brought up to make his payrolls and other reports. Ray probably won't stay too
long as there already is a lot of sub-vice-ive pressure being brought to bear to get
him into Scott Brook Vallee where Adelard Gilbert will get under way next week with
a sizable cutting crew.

Here i1t is May Ihth and our goose and two other ones are still with us. Sure would
be interesting if they stuck around long enough to present us with some little gooses
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AND THEN THERE'S THE FELLOW WHO OFFERED HIS GIRL A SCOTCH AND SOFA AND SHE RECLINED,
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THE GREAT BANGOR FIRE  (Part three of three)
APRIL 30,1911

They woke up Monday morning
Bangor city did look queer,
It was the biggest fire they had ever seen
For many the long past years.
In all this great fire
There were only two men dead,
And they were killed on Exchange Street
When they were struck upon the head,

John N, Scribner from Brewer
One of the firemen they claim,
And another man from Brewer,
George Abbott was his name.
And there beside the Morse-Oliver block
Was where John Scribner did begin,
To get himself clear of the wires
As the walls fell tumbling in.

It burnt the Public Library
A building much in need,
Was where they had more story books
Then ever you could read.
It burnt all that was inside
And they couldn’t save not one,
For they were all destroyed
Since the fire first begun.

It burnt across the city
And the flames spread in the air,
And i1t burnt upon to Central Park
From across East Market Square.
And it burnt across the park there
And destroyed the trees so green
It was the biggest fire in Bangor
That they had ever seen.

I have wrote all, about the fire
Of what 1 know about.

And have not roomsfor more
Of what I'm leaving out.

And now | finish writing
Of all |1 do desire,

About the ruins that are left
In the great Bangor fire.

This was written by John E. Young of Old Town and.
Lawrence Hurd tells us that Mr. Young is still around.
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A REALLY NICE FELLOW WAS JOE;
HE MADE FRIENDS WHEREVER HE’D GO.
TOO BAD THAT HE’D TAKE
SUCH A CHANCE IN THE LAKE.
BOATS WON’T ACCEPT TIPPING, YOU KNOW.

Phil Paquet sluiced two booms of about Lt000 cords each Sunday and another one
Monday through Seboomook Dam. Lucien Gosselin at Big Bog is experiencing some diff-
iculties in getting the wood out but should start the rear sometime this week* There
is a wide difference of opinion as to just how much wood there is above the dam so
ws will make a guess of about 1200 cords at this time. Pat Begin and his crew have
been having good success in moving Dumas wood out of Canada Falls Deadwater and at
this time there is about 3,000 cords left to go through Canada Falls Dam.

There are now three oatmeal eaters at Pittston since Glen Lumbert returned this
week minus his molars. The cook is planning to set up a special table for Bill Nye,
Dana Dow and Glen so they can talk about the different ways and types to eat oatmeal.

Adelard Gilbert moved into Scott Brook this week to begin his new cut. D. E. Bates
the clerk for Adelard there are 95 men, bl horses and two tractors but he won’t be
sure until the men come in to ask for their checks.

Henri Marcoux lost a boom of Li,000 cords in Caucomgomac Lake Monday of this week
but luck was with him and he recovered almost all of it and sluiced it through the
dam during the afternoon and evening.

THE MAN WHO POKES FUN AT A WOMAN TRYING TO DRIVE THROUGH A 12 FOOT GARAGE
DOOR USUALLY SOBERS UP WHEN HE TRIES TO THREAD A NEEDLE.

Arthur Bessey opened up the Seboomook Campground Monday morning of this week.
Arthur found out last Friday why his water closets have been blowing up—no permit—
He is all set now and very proud of his new $12.60 permit to install toilets. He is
now trying to find a picture frame so he can hang it over the door of the new central
bathrom that has six flushes to accomodate both the male and female specie.

Mike Stepinuk “Keeper” of the Caucomgomac Chain and Martin Murphy "Keeper” of the
Rainey Brook Chain arrived in time to polish their chains to be ready for Tuesday.

Mr. & Mrs James Levasseur of Eagle Lake will be at the Twenty Mile check point
this summer. Mr. Levasseur has already arrived and his wife will be along next week.

John Roberts, local mechanic tried to polish his finger nails last Saturday with
a planer. He found it rather painful but yet a speedy way to remove nails although
two of his fingers will be wearing splints and bandages for quite some time.

The one goose and two other ones said their farewells and took off for the land
of the Northern Lights last Friday, May 15th. It was May 22nd last year that they left.

AN INDIAN DRANK 62 CUPS OF TEA. THE NEXT MORNING THEY FOUND HIM DEAD IN HIS TEE PEE.

From the April issue of the NEWS QUARTERLY—Society of American Foresters:

Spraying to control the amount of defoliation on fir and spruce by the spruce bud-
worm will be conducted on about 2,000,000 acres of forest in central and eastern New
Brunswick this coming summer..With the exception of 1959> spraying has been conducted
in central or northern New Brunswick each year since 1952. Total expenditure for all
spraying work now exceeds 15 million dollars.

We wonder why they are still catching salmon on the Miramichi and Restigauche
rivers? Could i1t be that no one from the State of Maine ever looked, into it or that
their salmon are immune to insecticide spraying? Could be!



THE OLD LUMBERMAN

He has known the crash of the falling spruce,
And the call of the teamster shrill.

And the thunder of water thru the sluice,

As the logs go down to the mill.

He has trod the ruts of the old tote roads,
To the camps of the long ago.

And boasted the scale of the heavy loads,
That creaked o’er the frozen snow.

He has held the bight of the snubbing warps,
And chopped the key of the jams.
And picked the rear in his spike-soled boots,
And built the crib of the dams®

He has spun his yarns on the deacon seats,
With men who are dead and gone.

And the camps he built on a score of streams,
To the dust have crumbled down.

In the empty wastes of the frozen lakes,

He has heard the blizzard’s roar.

He knows the toll that the Storm King takes,
From the men caught far from shore.

What wonder now in his later years,

In the warmth of the chimney nook,

That murmers strange reach our listening ears,
As he nods over pipe and book.

Perhaps he dreams of thundering streams,
And the logs piled up in jams,
Where the crash of mighty timbers seems
Like a thousand battering rams®

Some stirring scene of his early life,
Has gripped and held him again.
Once more he wages the logger’s strife,
And directs the work of his men.

Such men in the woods of the Pine Tree State,
Have won us a place in the sun.

All honor to them and a blessing great,

In the day that their work is done!

By Harold P. Andrews



SEBOOMOOK LAKE AND ST# JOHN RAILWAY

Eighteen miles of standard gauge railroad, the last word in railroad construction,
an innovation in the logging industry of the State, will be a realty when the last
spike of the Seboomook Lake & St# John Ry® is driven at a point on the south line
of Township 6, Range 17, about a mile east of the shore of St# John Pond,

Designed and constructed for the purpose of hauling pulp wood from the St, John
waters to the waters of the Penobscot, there to be driven many miles in woods streams
to the mill at Millinocket, the project is one that will eliminate more expensive
operation of improvement of the St. John River and the driving, in that stream, to
a point along the Bangor & Aroostook R. R., to be later hauled to the great diges-
tors at Millinocket,

Jt T. Mullen of Bangor, long identified with railroad construction in the State,
Is In charge of the operation with a force of some three hundred men working on the
road-bed and laying the track#

» The preliminary survey of the proposed route for the road-bed was made in 1910
when Halbert Robinson of Patten, and a crew of surveyors entered the dense growth
of virgin timber to spot the right of way* H. W, Wright of the Division of Engineers,
a railroad engineer of ability, started the work on the location survey in January
of 1919 and because it had been decided to change the route, more than twelve miles
of new preliminary survey work was necessary and continued well into August of the
same year#

Great obstacles were encountered, notes of the surrounding countryside taken, and
the final results showed the area of the project to be more than one hundred and ten
acres, the -width of the road-bed being 50 feet and the line of route more than eigh-
teen miles. '

J# B. Stewart, formerly with the B & A. R. R., started the first operations in
the summer of 1919® During the following winter the country which never before heard
the ring of an axe'and where the shriek of a locomotive whistle was answered by the
shrill, weird cry of the loon, was cleared for the actual road construction, and
approximately 60,000 individual logs were cut for’telephone poles and railroad ties.

The spring of 1?20 saw work begin in ernest with the burning of brush and the
removal of stumps for a distance of ten miles. A wharf was constructed at Carry
Pond and another at the South Terminal of the project at the north shore of Seb-
oomook Lake, formerly the main channel, of the West Branch of the Penobscot River.
Several bridges and'culverts were constructed, prominent among them being the start-
ing "Trestle Bridge” at Logan Brook, the erection of which was completed this month®
This structure, built entirely of timber, rises into the air for a maximum height
of 1L; feet and is more than 600 feet in length, with a track in the center for the
trains. Continual wet weather, due to the fall rains of 1920, caused a cessation of
the work in the November following*. During this time 700 men were employed.

Although labor conditions and the unusual wet weather impeded the progress of the
road in the fall, the following winter saw a crew constructing a saw mill at the
terminal where a large amount of necessary lumber was produced for the numerous
buildings required in the undertaking,

Mr. Mullen replaced Mi® Stewart in the spring ofethis year and the work is being
rapidly carried on. A line of track was laid along the turnpike road from Seboomook
wharf to the dock at Carry Pond for transportation of freight and equipment from the
lake steamers and scows.

Simultaneously a scow was being constructed on the shore of the West Branch just
below the Pittston Farm to be used to transport the rolling stock and other necessary
equipment to the terminal at the head of the deadwatero The scow is one hundred feet
in length with a breadth of twenty five feet, and carrying capacity of nearly 300 ton:

To be continued



THE HULLING MACHINE

They had told me to beware of the
Hulling Machine,

But a tenderfoot is a fool;

Though a man that’s new to a birch
canoe

Believes that he knows as a rule.

They had told me to carry a mile above

Where the broad deadwater slips

Into fret and shoal to tumble and roll

In the welter of Schoodie rips;

But knowing it all, as a green man
does,

And lazy, as green men are,

I hated to pack, on my aching back

My duffle and gear so far.

So, as down the rapids there stretched
a strip

With a most encouraging sheen,

| settled the blade of my paddle and
made

For the head of the Hulling Machine.

It wasn’t because | hadn’t been
warned

That 1 rode full tilt at Death—

It was simply the plan of an indolent
man

To save his back and his breath.

For 1 reckoned I°d slice for the
left-hand shore

When the roar of the falls drew near,

And 1 braced my knees and took my
ease—

There was nothing to do but steer.

There are many savage cataracts,
slavering for prey,

Twixt Abol-jackamegus and the lower
Brass-u-a,

But of all the yowling demons that
are wicked and accurst,

The demon of the Hulling Place is
ugliest and worst.

Now the strip in that river like
burnished steel

Looked comfortable and slow,

But my birch canoe went shooting
through

Like an arrow out of a bow.

And the way was hedged by ledges
that grinned

As they shed the yeasty tide

And hissed and laughed at my
racing craft

As it drove on its headlong ride,

I sagged on the paddle and drove
it deep,

But it snapped like a pudding-stick,

Then | staked my soul on my steel-
shod pole,

And the pole smashed just as quick.

There was nothing to do but to
clutch the thwarts

And crouch in that birchen shell,

And grit my teeth as | viewed be-
neath

The boil of that watery hell,

I may have cursed—I don’t know
now—

I may have prayed or wept,

But I yelled halloo to Connors
crew

As past their camp | swept,

I yelled halloo and | waved adieu

With a braggart’s shamming mien,

Then over the edge of the foaming
ledge

I dropped in the Hulling Machine,

The Hulling Place spits a spin of
spume

Streaming from brink to brink,

And it seemed that my soul was
cuffed in a bowl

Where a giant was mixing his

drink.

And ’twas only by luck or freak or
fate,

Or because I'm reserved to be
hung,

That 1 found myself on a boulder
shelf

Where 1 flattened and gasped and
clung.

To the left the devilment roared
and boiled,
To the right it boiled and roared;

On either side the furious tide
Denied all hope of fordo

TO BE CONTINUED
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A REALLY NICE FELLOW WAS JOE; “
HE MADE FRIENDS WHEREVER HE'D GO.
TOO BAD THAT HE’D TAKE
SUCH A CHANCE IN THE.LAKE.
BOATS WON’T ACCEPT TIPPING, YOU KNOW.

Phil Paquet sluiced two booms of about b,000 cords each Sunday and another one
Monday through Seboomook Dam. Lucien Gosselin at Big Bog is experiencing some diff-
iculties In getting the wood out but should start the rear sometime this week. There
Is a wide difference of opinion as to just how much wood there is above the dam so
we will make a guess of about 1200 cords at this time. Pat Begin and his crew have
b"en having good success in moving Dumas wood out of Canada Falls Deadwater and at
this time there is about 3,000 cords left to go through Canada Falls Dam.

There are now three oatmeal eaters at Pittston since Glen Lumbert returned this
tveek minus his molars. The cook is planning to set up a special table for Bill Nye,
Lana Dow and Glen so they can talk about the different ways and types to eat oatmeal.

Adelard Gilbert moved into Scott Brook this week to begin his new cut. D. E. Bates
the clerk for Adelard there are 95 men, lil horses and two tractors but he won’t be
sure until the men come in to ask for their checks.

Henri Marcoux lost a boom of U,000 cords in Caucomgomac Lake Monday of this week
but luck was with him and he recovered almost all of it and sluiced it through the
dam during the afternoon and evening.

THE MAN WHO POKES FUN AT A WOMAN TRYING TO DRIVE THROUGH A 12 FOOT GARAGE
DOOR USUALLY SOBERS UP WHEN HE TRIES TO THREAD A NEEDLE.

Arthur Bessey opened up the Seboomook Campground Monday morning of this week.
Arthur found out last Friday why his water closets have been blowing up—no permit—
He is all set now and very proud of his new $12.60 permit to install toilets. He is
now trying to find a picture frame so he can hang it over the door of the new central
bathrom that has six flushes to accomodate both the male and female specie.

Mike Stepinuk "Keeper” of the Caucomgomac Chain and Martin Murphy "Keeper” of the
Rainey Brook Chain arrived in time to polish their chains to be ready for Tuesday,

Mr. & Mrs James Levasseur of Eagle Lake will be at the Twenty Mile check point
this summer. Mr. Levasseur has already arrived and his wife will be along next week.

John Roberts, local mechanic tried to polish his finger nails last Saturday with
a planer. He found it rather painful but yet a speedy way to remove nails although
two of his fingers will be wearing splints and bandages for quite some time.

The one goose and two other ones said their farewells and took off for the land
of the Northern Lights last Friday, May 15th. It was May 22nd last year that they left.

AN INDIAN DRANK 62 CUPS OF TEA. THE NEXT MORNING THEY FOUND HIM DEAD IN HIS TEE PEE.

From the April issue of the NEWS QUARTERLY—Society of American Foresters:

Spraying to control the amount of defoliation on fir and spruce by the spruce bud-
worm will be conducted on about 2,000,000 acres of forest in central and eastern New
Brunswick this coming summer. With the exception of 1959, spraying has been conducted
in central or northern New Brunswick each year since 1952. Total expenditure for all
spraying work now exceeds 15 million dollars.

We wonder why they are still catching salmon on the Miramichi and Restigauche
rivers? Could 1t be that no one from the State of Maine ever looked, into i1t or that
their salmon are immune to insecticide spraying? Could be!
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THE OLD LUMBERMAN

He has known the crash of the falling spruce,
And the call of the teamster shrill.

And the thunder of water thru the sluice,

As the logs go down to the mill.

He has trod the ruts of the old tote roads,
To the camps of the long ago.

And boasted the scale of the heavy loads,
That creaked o’er the frozen snow.

He has held the bight of the snubbing warps,
And chopped the key of the jams.
And picked the rear in his spike-soled boots,
And built the crib of the dams©

He has spun his yarns on the deacon seats,
With men who are dead and gone.

And the camps he built on a score of streams,
To the dust have crumbled down.

In the empty wastes of the frozen lakes,

He has heard the blizzard’s roar.

He knows the toll that the Storm King takes,
From the men caught far from shore.

What wonder now in his later years,

In the warmth of the chimney nook,

That murmers strange reach our listening ears,
As he nods over pipe and book.

Perhaps he dreams of thundering streams,
And the logs piled up in jams,
Where the crash of mighty timbers seems
Like a thousand battering rams.

Some stirring scene of his early life,
Has gripped and held him again*
Once more he wages the logger’s strife,
And directs the work of his men.

Such men in the woods of the Pine Tree State,
Have won us a place in the sun.

All honor to them and a blessing great,

In the day that their work is done!

By Harold P. Andrews



SEBOOMOOK LAKE AND ST, JOHN RAILWAY

Eighteen miles of standard gauge railroad, the last word in railroad construction,
an innovation in the logging industry of the State, will be a realty when the last
spike of the Seboomook Lake & St# John Ryo is driven at a point on the south line
of Township 6, Range 17, about a mile east of the shore of St# John Pond#

Designed and constructed for the purpose of hauling pulp wood from the St# John
waters to the waters of the Penobscot, there to be driven many miles in woods streams
to the mill at Millinocket, the project is one that will eliminate more expensive
operation of improvement of the St* John River and the driving, in that stream, to
a point along the Bangor & Aroostook R. R., to be later hauled to the great diges-
tors at Millinocket#

Jf T. Mullen of Bangor, long identified with railroad construction in the State,
is in charge of the operation with a force of some three hundred men working on the
road-bed and laying the track#

The preliminary survey of the proposed route for the road-bed was made in 1910
when Halbert Robinson of Patten, and a crew of surveyors entered the dense growth
of virgin timber to spot the right of way® H. W? Wright of the Division of Engineers,
a railroad engineer of ability, started the work on the location survey in January
of 1919 and because it had been decided to change the route, more than twelve miles
of new preliminary survey work was necessary and continued well into August of the
same year#

Great obstacles were encountered, notes of the surrounding countryside taken, and
the final results showed the area of the project to be more than one hundred and ten
acres, the width' of the road-bed being 50 feet and the line of route more than eigh-
teen miles*

J. B. Stewart, formerly with the B&A.R. R., started the first operations in
the summer of 1919« During the following winter the country which never before heard
the ring of an axe and where the shriek of a locomotive whistle was answered by the
shrill, weird cry of the loon, was cleared for the actual road construction, and
approximately 60,000 individual logs were cut for* telephone poles and railroad ties#

The spring of 1920 saw work begin in ernest with the burning of brush and the
removal of stumps for a distance of ten miles* A wharf was constructed at Carry
Pond and another at the South Terminal of the project at the north shore of Seb-
oomook Lake, formerly the main channel, of the West Branch of the Penobscot River.
Several bridges and culverts were constructed, prominent among them being the start-
ing "Trestle Bridge” at Logan Brook, the erection of which was completed this month#
This structure, built entirely of timber, rises into the air for a maximum height
of Ih. feet and is more than 600 feet in length, with a track in the center for the
trains# Continual wet weather, due to the fall rains of 1920, caused a cessation of
the work in the November following# During this time 700 men were employed#

Although labor conditions and the unusual wet weather impeded the progress of the
road in the fall, the following winter saw a crew constructing a saw mill at the
terminal where a large amount of necessary lumber was produced for the numerous
buildings required in the undertaking. |

Mr. Mullen replaced Mr# Stewart in the spring of this year and the work is being
rapidly carried on. A line of track was laid along the turnpike road from Seboomook
wharf to the dock at Carry Pond for transportation of freight and equipment from the
lake steamers and scows.

. Simultaneously a scow was being constructed on the shore of the West Branch just
below the Pittston Farm to be used to transport the rolling stock and other necessary
equipment to the terminal at the head of the deadwater# The scow is one hundred feet
in length with a breadth of twenty five feet, and carrying capacity of nearly 300 ton:

To be continued



THE HULLING MACHINE

They had told me to beware of the
Hulling Machine,

But a tenderfoot is a fool;

Though a man that’s new to a birch
canoe

Believes that he knows as a rule.

They had told me to carry a mile above

Where the broad deadwater slips

Into fret and shoal to tumble and roll

In the welter of Schoodic rips;

But knowing it all, as a green man
does,

And lazy, as green men are,

I hated to pack, on my aching back

My duffle and gear so far.

So, as down the rapids there stretched
a strip

With a most encouraging sheen,

| settled the blade of my paddle and
made

For the head of the Hulling Machine,

It wasn’t because | hadn’t been
warned

That 1 rode full tilt at Death—

It was simply the plan of an indolent
man

To save his back and his breath.

For 1 reckoned I°d slice for the
left-hand shore

When the roar of the falls drew near,

And 1 braced my knees and took my
ease—

There was nothing to do but steer.

There are many savage cataracts,
slavering for prey,

Twixt Abol-jackamegus and the lower
Brass-u-a,

But of all the yowling demons that
are wicked and accurst,

The demon of the Hulling Place is
ugliest and worst.

Now the strip in that river like
burnished steel

Looked comfortable and slow,

But my birch canoe went shooting
through

Like an arrow out of a bow.

And the way was hedged by ledges
that grinned

As they shed the yeasty tide

And hissed and laughed at my
racing craft

As i1t drove on its headlong ride.

I sagged on the paddle and drove
it deep,

But it snapped like a pudding-stick,

Then 1 staked my soul on my steel-
shod pole,

And the pole smashed just as quick.

There was nothing to do but to
clutch the thwarts

And crouch in that birchen shell,

And grit my teeth as | viewed be-
neath

The boil of that watery hell.

I may have cursed—I don’t know
now—

I may have prayed or wept,

But I yelled halloo to Connors
crew

As past their camp | swept,

I yelled halloo and 1 waved adieu

With a braggart’s shamming mien,

Then over the edge of the foaming
ledge

I dropped in the Hulling Machine.

The Hulling Place spits a spin of
spume

Streaming from brink to brink,

And it seemed that my soul was
cuffed in a bowl

Where a giant was mixing his

drink.

And ’twas only by luck or freak or
fate,

Or because 1’'m reserved to be
hung,

That 1 found myself on a boulder
shelf

Where | flattened and gasped and
clung.

To the left the devilment roared
and boiled,

To the right i1t boiled and roared;

On either side the furious tide
Denied all hope of fordo

TO BE CONTINUED
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OUR CARTOONIST CAUGHT THIS SMIRK OF EX-PRESIDINK BESSET’S
SHORTLY AFTER ANDERSON INFORMED HIM HE WOULD HAVE TO SPEND
A COUPLE OF WEEKS AT SCOTT BROOK VALLEE WILE HIS ARCH-
ENEMY, MR. RATES WAS UNDERGOING SURGERY AT THE HOSPITAL.

BROTHER BATES REQUESTED AN EXTRA COPY THAT HE CAN HANG UP
IN THE HOSPITAL WARD' SO THAT WEN HE COMES OUT FROM UNDER
ANAESTHESIA HE WILL HAVE SOMETHING TO LIVE FOR.



SEBOOMOOK LAKE AND ST. JOHN RAILROAD. 2nd part

Another piece of construction is in progress at Seboomook which will be of the
first importance to the new railroad in the far North Country—that of a pier extend-
ing around the present storehouse and well out into the lake to accommodate the lake
steamers and scows* The storehouse will be remodeled and equipped with a conveyor,
greatly facilitating the work of unloading the barges and the loading of cars*

A net work of spruce and pine logs filled with heavy rock and covered with four
inch spruce, the new wharf will have the aspect of a harbor pier and from day to
day will hold freight greater in proportion to the amount handled on the docks of
many inland water cities of the stateo A round turn crossing behind the storehouse
will allow cars to run onto the siding now under construction and will enable the
cars to be loaded from either side of the supply house*

A small settlement sprung up practically over night at the South Terminal when
living quarters, offices, cooks rooms, round houses, car houses and road camps were
built under the direction of Mr* Mullen. Five camps' are now in operation and a min-
ature railway of the narrow gauge type, consisting of a locomotive, dump and flat
cars, is being utilized to haul gravel for the road-bed.

Located on the north shore of Seboomook Deadwater, at a point about six miles
above Seboomook Dam, the line of route begins and extends about halfway between the
mouth of Nulhedus and Logan Brooks; from this point i1t runs in a generally north-
westerly direction until crossing Logan Brook at the southwest corner of T.1;R# 16.
From here it runs practically in a northerly direction for about four and one-half
miles, until crossing the divide between the Penobscot and St. John waters to the
shore of Summit Pond, the first St# John water encountered. It then runs northwestly
along the shore of this pond and crosses its outlet* Summit Pond Brook, at a point
just below the pond, thence continueing on northwesterly for about half a mile,
striking the Baker branch of the St# John River at a point about ten miles from the
South Terminal, Following down the Baker branch for slightly over a mile to the
fourth St. John Pond, i1t then runs near the easterly shore of the pond over a tangent
slightly more than a mile in length. After leaving Fourth Pond the road swings some-
what to the east and ends six miles on the south line of T. 6 R. 17, at a point
somewhat over a mile east of the shore of St# John Pond.

The trains will consist of about fifteen flat cars with a carrying capacity of
8 to 10 cords of wood. Switch systems will be installed and semaphores set in placeo
The wood will be hauled from the northernmost lumbering operation to the South Term-
inal onto a pier extending out into the deadwater from which the wood will be dumped
into the lake#

Taken from the Northern, July 1921
The July, 1921 issue of the Northern is the only one missing in the Congressional
Records at Washington#

In 1937 the Company purchased a Ford truck and eqqipped it to travel on the rail-
road. It was used to tote supplies into the camp at Logan Brook and in 19hl Pete
Drouin used it to haul building materials, supplies etc. to the end of the steel
where he had two camps. The fall of 19ril a gravel road was built from the Caucomgomac
road into the railroad below Logan Brook. The steel was then removed and the roadbed
was converted into a truck road that is in use at this time.

Thus ended a railroad that was built to haul pulpwood but the only wood i1t hauled
was cut from the right-of-way.
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Andy Howe was an average guy,
Who with average driving got by-
Till his car overturned,
And the hard way he learned
Both his brains and his brakes to apply.

"THE BOOM HAS BUSSTIDD”—That was the loud cry at 10:30 Tuesday from the Swan Farm
when a conservative 25,000 cords of pulpwood broke loose and headed for Seboomook Dam.
You certainly can’t compete with the "Almighty” when it comes to puffing up a wind
storm. The head end of the jam arrived at the Dam late that evening and some of it
was sluiced through that night. There has been approximately 35,000 cords sluiced
through the dam to date.

Tow boat #55 moved this week from Canada Falls Deadwater to Seboomook Deadwater.
The rear of South Branch Drive is now on the move and should be through Canada Falls
Dam sometime today if all goes well. The North Branch is scheduled to go through Big
Bog Dam today also. This could be the earliest the rear ever went by Pittston although
anything could happen to change the situation.

A PEDESTRIAN IS A MAN WHO RACED HIS WIFE TO THE GARAGE—AND LOST.

We see by last Friday’s Bangor News where Don Brean at the age of 79 passed on to
join the other famous men in the Great Northern’s camp of lumber men in the Sanctum
above us. During the late twenties Mr. Brean had charge of the Company’s Forest Fire
Protection Department. We believe the last year that he worked for the Company was in
193U-35 at St. John Operation under the supervision og Lloyd Houghton which was where
Rand Brilliant now head clerk of Millinocket Storehouse made his debut with the Com-
pany in the clerical department.

Mr. D. E. Bates is making tentative plans to enter the Madigan Hospital in Houlton
this coming weekend to undergo a surgical operation. We are planning to have Mr. H. J.
Deabay personally hang a copy of this weeks news on the foot of Del’s bed with the
hopes it will give him an added incentive to get back to Scott Brook Vallee that much
quicker. We understand Mr. Bessey will take over at Scott Brook while Bates is away.

We heard that Maurice Bartlett was involved in a head-on collision last week at
Oxbow and was fortunate to escape without any serious injuries.

AN IMPATIENT OLD LADY MAKING A TRIP BY BUS BECAME IRRITATED AT THE MANY STOPS.
”"SUCH A SLOW BUS,” SHE SNAPPED. ™I BELIEVE WE STOP AT EVERY TELEPHONE POLE.”
"WHY NOT LADY?" REPLIED THE DRIVER. "THIS BUS IS A GREYHOUND."

George Irvin transferred from Greenville Shop to the head of Chesuncook Lake this
week to do the clerical work. Mr. J. A. Marceau is at Chesuncook Dam.|"elson Levasseur
reported 12,000 cords has been sluiced through Ripogenus Dam to date.

Phillip Paquet has six men hauling some of the wood that was cut last spring. They
are making an awful effort to get 100,000 cords into this year’s drive.

We had the pleasure and satisfaction as well as the honor of attending the install-
ation in Millinocket this past Sunday of Hiss June Tweedie as Worthy Advisor of the
Order of Rainbow Girls. A great deal of time and work has certainly been put into this
group since they were organized two years ago and we feel Mrs French & Mrs. Craig
should be highly commended for their efforts.

ONLY ONE PERSON EVER LISTENS TO BOTH SIDES OF A FAMILY ARGUMENT—THE LADY NEXT DOOR



THE HULLING MACHINE  (cont)

So I clutched at the face of the dripping ledge
And crouched from the lashing rain.

Where the thunderous sound of the tumult ground
Its iron into my brain©

| stared at the sun as he blinked above

Through whorls of rolling mists,

And | said goodbye and prepared to die

As the current wrenched my wrists.

But just as | loosened my dragging clutch,
- Out of the spume and fogs

A chap drove through—one of O’Connors crew—
Riding two hemlock logs.

He was holding his pick-pole couched at Death
As though it were lance in rest.

And his spike-sole boots, as firm as roots,

In the splintered bark were pressed.

IT this be sacrilege, pardon me, pray.

But a robe such as angels wear

Seemed his old red shirt with i1ts smears of dirt,
And a halo his mop of hair.

And never a knight in a tournament

Rode lists with a jauntier mien

Than he of the drive who came alive

Through the hell of the-Hulling Machine.

He dragged me aboard with a giant swing,

And he guided the rushing craft

Serenely cool to the foam-flecked pool

Where the dimpling shadows laughed.

And he drawled as he poled to the nearest shore,
While 1 stuttered my gratitude:,

”1 just came through to show that crew

I’'m a match for a sportsman dude.”

A driver hates a coward as he hates, diluted rye;
Stiff upper-lip for living, stiff backbone when you die;
. They cheered me when I passed them,;
They followed me with cheers,
That as bracers for a dying man,
Are better far than tears.
There are only two who have raced those falls
And by lucky chance were spared:
Myself dragged there in a fool’s despair
And he, the man who dared.

I make no boast, as you’ll understand,
And never a boast from him;
And even his name is lost to fame—

I simply know ’twas ”Jim.”

If Jim was a fool, as | hear you say
With a sneer beneath your breath, ;o
So were knights of old who in tourneys bold
Lunged blithsomely down at Death.
And 1f I who was snatched from the jaws of hell
Am to name a knight to you,

Here’s the Knight of the Firs, of the Spike-Sole Spurs,
That man from O’Connors crew.
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OUR CARTOONIST CAUGHT THIS SMIRK OF EX-PRESIDINK BESSET’S
SHORTLY AFTER ANDERSON INFORMED HIM HE WOULD HAVE TO SPEND
A COUPLE OF WEEKS AT SCOTT BROOK VALLEE WILE HIS ARCH-
ENEMY, MR. BATES WAS UNDERGOING SURGERY AT THE HOSPITAL''

BROTHER BATES REQUESTED AN EXTRA COPY THAT HE CAN HANG UP
IN THE HOSPITAL WARD SO THAT WHEN HE COMES OUT FROM UNDER
ANAESTHESIA HE WILL HAVE SOMETHING TO LIVE' FOR.



SEBOOMOOK LAKE AND ST. JOHN RAILROAD. 2nd part

Another piece of construction is in progress at Seboomook which will be of the
first importance to the new railroad in the far North Country—that of a pier extend-
ing around the present storehouse and well out into the lake to accommodate the lake
steamers and scows. The storehouse will be remodeled and equipped with a conveyor,
greatly facilitating the work of unloading the barges and the loading of cars.

A net work of spruce and pine logs filled with heavy rock and covered with four
inch spruce, the new wharf will have the aspect of a harbor pier and from day to
day will hold freight greater in proportion to the amount handled on the docks of
many inland water cities of the state. A round turn crossing behind the storehouse
will allow cars to run onto the siding now under construction and will enable the
cars to be loaded from either side of the supply house.

A small settlement sprung up practically over night at the South Terminal when
living quarters, offices, cooks rooms, round houses, car houses and road camps were
built under the direction of Mr. Mullen. Five camps are now in operation and a min-
ature railway of the narrow gauge type, consisting of a locomotive, dump and flat
cars, is being utilized to haul gravel for the road-bed.

Located on the north shore of Seboomook Deadwater, at a point about six miles
above Seboomook Dam, the line of route begins and extends about halfway between the
mouth of Nulhedus and Logan Brooks; from this point i1t runs in a generally north-
westerly direction until crossing Logan Brook at the southwest corner of T.U,R. 16.
From here it runs practically in a northerly direction for about four and one-half
miles, until crossing the divide between the Penobscot and St. John waters.to the
shore of Summit Pond, the first St. John water encountered. It then runs northwestly
along the shore of this pond and crosses its outlet* Summit Pond Brook, at a point
just below the pond, thence continueing on northwesterly for about half a mile,
striking the Baker branch of the St. John River at a point about ten miles from the
South Terminal, Following down the Baker branch for slightly over a mile to the
fourth St. John Pond, it then runs near the easterly shore of the pond over a tangent
slightly more than a mile in length. After leaving Fourth Pond the road swings some-
what to the east and ends six miles on the south line of T. 6 R. 17, at a point
somewhat over a mile east of the shore of St. John Pond.

The trains will consist of about fifteen flat cars with a carrying capacity of
8 to 10 cords of wood. Switch systems will be installed and semaphores set in place©
The wood will be hauled from the northernmost lumbering operation to the South Term-
inal onto a pier extending out into the deadwater from which the wood will be dumped
into the lake.

Taken from the Northern, July 1921
The July, 1921 issue of the Northern is the only one missing in the Gongressional
Records at Washington.

In 1937 the Company purchased a Ford truck and eqqgipped it to travel on the rail-
road. It was used to tote supplies into the camp at Logan Brook and in 1?hl Pete
Drouin used it to haul building materials, supplies etc. to the end of the steel
where he had two camps. The fall of 19hl a gravel road was built from the Caucomgomac
road into the railroad below Logan Brook. The steel was then removed and the roadbed
was converted into a truck road that is in use at this time.

Thus ended a railroad that was built to haul pulpwood but the only wood it hauled
was cut from the right-of-way.
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Andy Howe was an average guy,
Who with average driving got by-
Till his car overturned,
And the hard way he learned
Both his brains and his brakes to apply.

”THE BOOM HAS BUSSTIDD”—That was the loud cry at 10:30 Tuesday from the Swan Farm
when a conservative 25,000 cords of pulpwood broke loose and headed for Seboomook Dam3
You certainly can’t compete with the ”Almighty” when it comes to puffing up a wind
storm. The head end of the jam arrived at the Dam late that evening and some of it
was sluiced through that night. There has been approximately 35,000 cords sluiced
through the dam to date.

Tow boat #55 moved this week from Canada Falls Deadwater to Seboomook Deadwater.
The rear of South Branch Drive is now on the move and should be through Canada Falls
Dam sometime today if all goes well. The North Branch is scheduled to go through Big
Bog Dam today also. This could be the earliest the rear ever went by Pittston although
anything could happen to change the situation.

A PEDESTRIAN IS A mN WHO RACED HIS WIFE TO THE GARAGE—AND LOST.

We see by last Friday’s Bangor News where Don Brean at the age of 79 passed on to
join the other famous men in the Great Northern’s camp of lumber men in the Sanctum
above us. During the late twenties Fir. Brean had charge of the Company’s Forest Fire
Protection Department. We believe the last year that he worked for the Company was in
193U-35 at St. John Operation under the supervision og Lloyd Houghton which was where
Rand Brilliant now head clerk of Millinocket Storehouse made his debut with the Com-
pany in the clerical department;

Mr. D. E! Bates is making tentative plans to enter the Madigan Hospital in Houlton
this coming weekend to undergo a surgical operation. We are planning to have Mr. H. J.
Deabay personally hang a copy of this weeks news on the foot of Del’s bed with the
hopes it will give him an added incentive to get back to Scott Brook Vallee that much
quicker. We understand Mr. Bessey will take over at Scott Brook while Bates is away.

We heard that Maurice Bartlett was involved in a head-on collision last week at
Oxbow and was fortunate to escape without any serious injuries.

AN IMPATIENT OLD LADY MAKING A TRIP BY BUS BECAME IRRITATED AT THE MANY STOPS.
”SUCH A SLOW BUS,” SHE SNAPPED. "I BELIEVE WE STOP AT EVERY TELEPHONE POLE.”
"WHY NOT LADY?” REPLIED THE DRIVER. “THIS BUS IS A GREYHOUND.”

George Irvin transferred from Greenville Shop to the head of Chesuncook Lake this
week to do the clerical work. Mr. J. A. Marceau is at Chesuncook Dam.l"elson Levasseur
reported 12,000 cords has been sluiced through Ripogenus Dam to date.

Phillip Paquet has six men hauling some of the wood that was cut last spring. They
are making an awful effort to get 100,000 cords into this year’s drive.

We had the pleasure and satisfaction as well as the honor of attending the install-
ation in Millinocket this past Sunday of Miss June Tweedie as Worthy Advisor of the
Order of Rainbow Girls. A great deal of time and work has certainly been put into this
group since they were organized two years ago and we feel Mrs French & Mrs. Craig
should be highly commended for their efforts;

ONLY ONE PERSON EVER LISTENS TO BOTH SIDES OF A FAMILY ARGUMENT—THE LADY NEXT DOOR



THE HULLING MACHINE  (cont)

So | clutched at the face of the dripping ledge
And crouched from the lashing rain,

Where the thunderous sound of the tumult ground
Its iron into my brain©

| stared at the sun as he blinked above

Through whorls of rolling mists,

And | said goodbye and prepared to die

As the current wrenched my wrists.

But just as | loosened my dragging clutch,

Out of the spume and fogs

A chap drove through—one of O’Connors crew—
Riding two hemlock logs.

He was holding his pick-pole couched at Death
As though it were lance in rest.

And his spike-sole boots, as firm as roots,

In the splintered bark were pressed©

If this be sacrilege, pardon me, pray.

But a robe such as angels wear

Seemed his old red shirt with its smears of dirt,
And a halo his mop of hair.

And never a knight in a tournament

Rode lists with a jauntier mien

Than he of the drive who came alive

Through the hell of the Hulling Machine.

He dragged me aboard with a giant swing,

And he guided the rushing craft

Serenely cool to the foam-flecked pool

Where the dimpling shadows laughed.

And he drawled as he poled to the nearest shore,
While | stuttered my gratitude:

”1,just came through to show that crew

I’'m a match for a sportsman dude.”

A driver hates a coward as he hates diluted rye;
Stiff upper-lip for living, stiff backbone when you die;
They cheered me when I passed them;

They followed me with cheers,

That as bracers for a dying man,

Are better far than tears.

There are only two who have raced those falls
And by lucky chance were spared:

Myself dragged there in a fool’s despair

And he, the man who dared.

I make no boast, as you’ll understand,

And never a boast from him;

And even his name is lost to fame—

I simply know ‘twas ”Jim.”

If Jim was a fool, as | hear you say

With a sneer beneath your breath,

So were knights of old who in tourneys bold
Lunged blithsomely down at Death,

And if I who was snatched from the jaws of hell
Am to name a knight to you,

Here’s the Knight of the Firs, of the Spike-Sole Spurs,
That man from O’Connors crew.



PITTSTON FARM WEEKLY
June h,196L,; CIRCULATION 1U8 VOLUME 2 No.27

The Simpsons are all feeling gay;

It’s the season to;rdrive and to play.
Miles and miles they will go
Without worry or woe.

They prepare, then take care all the way.

The first forest fire of the season was reported Monday noon at 11:30 in the
vicinity of Loon Lake Dam. Since this was very close to the Scott Brook Operation
it caused quite a commotion but the Maine Forestry boys were on the job and got
there so fast it only burned over an area about 60 by 120 feet , Lets hope they
are all that small.

Ellis Stevens arrived in New York last Saturday night from Spain and called
here Sunday to give his regards to all the boys. Mexico next or so he says.

Mr. Bates did arrive at the Madigan Hospital in Houlton and he was operated on
Monday. The nurse on duty Monday night said he was doing fine and ready to go home.
The North Branch rear is at the Snake camp today and moving right along. The
South Branch rear is at the Forestry camp on Canada Falls and moving along slowly,
Paquet’s crew on Maiq River Drive were very fortunate in having a west wind since
last Tuesday when the trip at the Swan Farm broke. They have rounded up all but a

very small amount of the wood that got away and have sluiced it through the dam.

Registered at the Pittston Farm Thursday June h,1925: Mr, & Mrs Henry Ordway,
Proprietors; William Harrington, Storehouse clerk; Connie Brosnaham, M, E* Hall,
Fred Stait, Leo Boutin, Archie Derocher, Kineo-Pittston Toting; Bill Stewart and
Ray Cripps, Telephone Crew; Fred Abernathy, Kineo Roads; W. T. Getchell, Inspectors
Department; Antonio Bolduc, Cook-Brassua Flowage; J. F. Daley, Auditing Department;
R. V. Canders, Pay Department; F, W. Cram & Party, New York (9); J. P. Mclean,
North Branch Dam Company and A. V. McNeil, General Superintendent,

A PRETTY GIRL IN A TIGHT FITTING SWEATER ENLIVENED A DULL PARTY WHEN SHE PINNED
THIS NOTE TO A LOOSE STRAND OF THE SWEATER: HAVE FUN, WILL RAVEL.........c.ccovnrnnn.

The following chart shows the precipitation comparison for the past 10 years:

1955 1956 1957 1958 1959 1960 1961 1962 1963 196U Total
January 1.60 1127 227 6111 397 279 167 198 259 271 29.99
February 399 220 183 399 133 1175 265 1l.u 2.17 .76 2511

March 1170 2@39 1.82 2511 2,71 195 291 161 2.0l 2.Uh 2511
April 11 337 198 319 195 379 118 3.60 216 2.81 29.16
May 296 3110 2097 2,26 171l 299 1161 A58 277 277 29*05

TOTAL ih.67 15.63' 10.87 18«12 11.70 16.27 16.73 11,21 11.73 11.119 138.1(2
This gives us an average of 2.77 inches per month for the first five months of
the year and shows that we are 2036 inches below average at this time.

Mr. Plummer will arrive here Friday with 15 to 20 of the new class of University
of Maine foresters. They plan to stay at Pittston overnight then to Monson Saturday.
It was Thursday, June 6th last year when they arrived here,

LeRoy Bingham, Kenneth Stratton and Slim Powell arrived at Pittston Wednesday to
resume their project of taking soil samples.

Joe Poulin and Leo Dumas was in the area Tuesday on business.. The first time that
Mr. Dumas stayed at the Pittston was in 1918®



JACK HAGGERTY

I'm a heart-broken raftsman, from Greenville 1 came;

I devoted my departure without any pain;

From the strong darts of Cupid, which have caused me much grief
My heart is broken, and I can’t find relief.

I work on Flat River, | earn quite good pay,

I was steadfast and steady and ne’er played the race;
I’'m a boy that stands happy on. the wide-rolling stream,
From Cheboygan to Saginaw 1’'m very well known,

My name is Jack Haggerty, I'm the pride of the town.

1’11 tell you my troubles without much delay,

"Twas of a fair schoolgirl my heart stole away;

She was a blacksmith’s daughter by the Flat River side,
And | always intended to make her my brideo

I dressed her in muslins and the finest of lace,
In the costly linens | did her embrace,

I gave her my wages to keep for me safe,

I refused her nothing | could get in the place.

One day on Flat River a note | received;

She said from her promise herself she’d relieve

For another true lover, who had long been delayed,
And the next time I saw her she’d no more be a maid.

To her mother Jane Tucker, | lay all the blame;
She caused her to desert me and hurt my good name;
She cast off the rigging that 1 would soon tie
And left me a wanderer till the day that 1 died.

Farewell to Flat River, for there’s no rest,

e1'll shoulder my peavey and I1’'ll go out west, -1
I’'ll start for Baskhegan some pleasure to find,

. And I’ll leave my false love on Flat River behind.

Now come all you young fellows with hearts strong and true,
Don't depend on a woman one bit or you'll rue;

But if you should meet one with bright chestnut curls,
Just think of Jack Haggerty and the Flat River girl.

From the "Minstrelsy of Maine." -
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The new tow boat on the lower Twin Lakes will be officially launched and
named the 0. A. Harkness on June 6th.

Mr. Harkness in May 1928 was dubbed "Admiral” Harkness of the Great North-
ern Paper Company’s Inland Water Fleet, This was at the time the West Branch
Number 2 tow boat was launched at Chesuncook Dam and it was twenty years later,
May 19h8, the last of his great work, West Branch tow boat Number 3 was launch-
ed in the lower Twin Lakes©

At the time Mr* Harkness came with the Company in 1915, there were seven
motor boats in use and following the suggestions of one of the best of Maine
lumbermen, Vice President, F- A. Gilbert, he began to build up a fleet of boom
jumpers. These boats were specially desi.gaed to travel through pulpwood and to
jump over booms without damaging the propellers. The first one he designed was
No. 11 that was built in Brewer in 1916 by Cobb Brothers. In 1919 two more were
built by Cobb Brothers, No., 17 and No. 3.8, Noc 19 was built by William St. Ger-
main in Greenville while Cobb Brothers built No. 20. Beginning in 1923 all the
boom jumpers were built in Greenville at the company’s machine shop. That year
Nos. 22, 23, 2U and 25 were builto The next year Nos. 27, 28 and 29, and in
1925 Nos. 30, 31 and 320

The new cement dam at Seboomook was built in 1936 and in 1937 for the first
time wood was towed on Seboomook Deadwatero For this job Mr. Harkness designed
and built a new type of beat. No* 33 was more on the lines of an ocean going
tug boat with diesel power* It was in constant use until after the war 1t was
replaced by No. h2, a much larger and powerful wooden boat that was built in
Bath. No. Li3 and hh were the last two wooden boats to be built as after the war
it became very evident that steel hulls would replace them as there would be
less maintenance work as well as a longer life. The last major task that Mr.
Harkness did before retiring in November 1950 was to design No. h5, 'the first
of the many steel boats the Company now owns. This boat was built by Bird’s
Eye of Bath during 1951 and has been used on all the lakes where the Company
tows pulpwood*

In addition to boat building, Mr. Harkness had a good many other exper-
imental projects underway during his career with the Company. One of these was
the changing of the design of the twin tractor that was originally designed and
built by the Lombard Tractor Engine Company of Waterville in 1922. Plans for
the new twin were begun in 1923 but- interruptions were numerous and It was in
November 192k before real work on the new machine got underway. In January 1925
H. A. Woodruff of the Union Iron Works, Bangor, came to Greenville as a draughs-
man. The steel castings designed by Mr. Woodruff under Mr. Harkness direction
were made and shipped to the Lombard Tractor Engine Company for machining. It
made its trial run on February 1,1927 by hauling two sled loads of coal to the
top of Blair’s Hill. Thereafter it was in constant use toting supplies etc.

Although Mr. Harkness has passed on to be an Admiral of a larger Inland
Fleet on a greater Inland Sea, his name will still be with us as'long as
the Leat that bears his name continues to ply the Northern*s Waterso



THE DUNGARVON WHOOPER (Part one of three)

Far within the forest scene,

Where the trees forever green,

Form a contrast to the beech and birches grey;
Where the snow lies white and deep,

And the songbirds seem to sleep,

And cease their sweetest singing all the day;
Where the mighty monstrous moose,

With limbs long and large and loose,

Through the forests sweeps with stride both swift and strong
Where the caribou and deer,

Feed by streams so crystal clear,

Where the dark and deep Dungarvon sweeps along.

Where the black bear has his den,

Far beyond the haunts of men;

Where the muskrat, mink and martin swim the streams;
Where the squrrel so light and free,

Swiftly springs from tree to tree,

And the lovely snow-white rabbit sleeps and dreams.
Whore the sounds of toil resound,

Far across the frozen ground,

And the thousand things that to the woods belong;
Where the saws and axes ring,

And the woodsmen wildly sing,

And the dark and deep Dungarvon sweeps along.

In a lumber camp one day,

While the crew was far away,

And the Boss and cook were in the camp alone,
A sad tragedy took place,

And DEATH won another race,

When the young cook swiftly passed to the UNKNOWN,
From those days of LONG AGO,

Comes this mournful tale of woe,

The sad and solemn subject of my song.

When this young man drooped and died,

In his youth and man-hood’s pride,

Where the dark and deep Dungarvon sweeps along.

x-x-x-r-:x--x-xx-To be continued
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They prepare, then take care all the way.

vicinity of Loon Lake Dam. Since this was very close to the Scott Brook Operation

it caused quite a commotion but the Maine Forestry boys were on the job and'got
there so fast it only burned over an area about 60 by 120 feet .

are all that small.
Ellis Stevens arrived in New York last Saturday night from Spain and called

here Sunday to give his regards to all the boys., Mexico next or so he says.
Mr. Bates did arrive at the Madigan Hospital in Houlton and he was operated on

Monday. The nurse on duty Monday night said he was doing fine and ready to go home.

The North Branch rear is at the Snake camp today and moving right along. The

Lets hope they

South Branch rear is at the Forestry camp on Canada Falls and moving along slowly.
Paquet’s crew on Main River Drive were very fortunate in having a west wind since
last Tuesday when the trip at the Swan Farm broke. They have rounded up all but a
very small amount of the wood that got away and have sluiced it through the damf

Registered at the Pittston Farm Thursday June U,1925. Mr. & Mrs Henry Ordway,
Proprietors; William Harrington, Storehouse clerk; Connie Brosnaham, M. E. Hall,
Fred Stait, Leo Boutin, Archie Derocher, Kineo-Pittston Toting; Bill Stewart and
Ray Cripps, Telephone Crew; Fred Abernathy, Kineo Roads; W. T. Getghell, Inspectors
Department; Antonio Bolduc, Cook-Brassua Flowage; J. F. Daley, Auditing Department;
R. V. Canders, Pay Department; F. W. Cram & Party, New York (9); J. P. Mclean,
North Branch Dam Company and A. V. McNeil, General Superintendent.
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A PRETTY GIRL IN A TIGHT FITTING SWEATER ENLIVENED A DULL PARTY WHEN SHE PINNED

THIS NOTE TO A LOOSE STRAND OF THE SWEATER: HAVE FUN, WILL RAVEL

The following chart shows the precipitation comparison for the past 10 years:

1955
January 1*60
February 3.99
March I*.70
April 1,1*2
May 2.96
TOTAL 11*,67

1956
1*.27
2.20
2.39
3.37
3.1*0

15.63

1957
2.27
1.83
1.82
1.98
2.97

10.87

29.99
25.11
25.11
29.16
29.05

1958 1959 1960 1961 1962 1963 196k Total
397 279 167 198 259 271
399 133 I*75 265 ILhLi 217 .76
25k 271 195 291 161 201* 21**
319 195 379 1*89 3.60 216 281
226 171* 299 1*61 ab8 277 277
18*12 11.70 16.27 16.73 11.21 11.73 11.U9

138.U2

This gives us an average of 2.77 inches per month for the first five months of
the year and shows that we are 2.36 inches below average at this time.

Mr. Plummer will arrive here Friday with 15 to 20 of the new class of University
of Maine foresters. They plan to stay at Pittston overnight then to Monson Saturday.

It was Thursday, June 6th last year when they arrived here.

LeRoy Bingham, Kenneth Stratton and Slim Powell arrived at Pittston Wednesday to

resume their project of taking soil samples.
Joe Poulin and Leo Dumas was in the area Tuesday on business. The first time that

Mr.

Dumas stayed at the Pittston was in 1918.



JACK HAGGERTY

I’'m a heart-broken raftsman, from Greenville | came;

I devoted my departure without any pain;

From the strong darts of Cupid, which have caused me much grief,
My heart is broken, and I can’t find relief.

I work on Flat River, I earn quite good pay,

I was steadfast and steady and ne’er played the race;
I’'m a boy that stands happy on the wide-rolling stream,
From Cheboygan to Saginaw 1’m very well known,

My name is Jack Haggerty, I'm the pride of the town.

1’1l tell you my troubles without much delay,

"Twas of a fair schoolgirl my heart stole away;

She was a blacksmith’s daughter by the Flat River side,
And | always intended to make her my bride.

I dressed her in muslins and the finest of lace,
In the costly linens 1 did her embrace,

I gave her my wages to keep for me safe,

I refused her nothing I could get in the place.

One day on Flat River a note | received;

She said from her promise herself she’d relieve

For another true lover, who had long been delayed,
And the next time | saw her she’d no more be a maid.

To her mother Jane Tucker, 1 lay all the blame;
She caused her to desert me and hurt my good name;
She cast off the rigging that 1 would soon tie
And left me a wanderer till the day that | died.

Farewell to Flat River, for there’s no rest,

1’1l shoulder my peavey and 1’1l go out west,

1’1l start for Baskhegan some pleasure to find,
And 1’1l leave my false love on Flat River behind.

Now come all you young fellows with hearts strong and true,
Don’t depend on a woman one bit or you’ll rue;

But 1f you should meet one with bright chestnut curls,
Just think of Jack Haggerty and the Flat River girl.

From the ”"Minstrelsy of Maine.”



SHEET 2
JUNE h,I?6Li PITTSTON FARM WEEKLY VOLUME 2 No. 27

The new tow boat on the lower Twin Lakes will be officially launched and
named the O. A. Harkness on June 6th.

Mr. Harkness in May 1928 was dubbed "Admiral” Harkness of the Great North-
ern Paper Company’s Inland Water Fleet. This was at the time the West Branch
Number 2 tow boat was launched at Chesuncook Dam and it was twenty years later,
May 19b8, the last of his great work, West Branch tow boat Number 3 was launch-
ed in the lower Twin Lakes©

At the time Mr. Harkness came with the Company in 1915, there were seven
motor boats in use and following the suggestions of one of the best of Maine
lumbermen, Vice President, FO A. Gilbert, he began to build up a fleet of boom
jumpers. These boats were specially designed to travel through pulpwood and to
jump over booms without damaging the propellers. The first one he designed was
No. 11 that was built in Brewer in 1916 by Cobb Brothers. In 1919 two more were
built by Cobb Brothers, No* 17 and No. 18. Noe 19 was built by William St. Ger-
main in Greenville while Cobb Brothers built No. 20. Beginning in 1923 all the
boom jumpers were built in Greenville at the company’s machine shop. That year
Nos. 22, 23, 2b and 25 were built. The next year Nos. 27, 28 and 29, and iIn
1925 Nos. 30, 31 and 32.

The new cement dam at Seboomook was built in 1936 and in 1937 for the first
time wood was towed on Seboomook Deadwatero For this job Mr. Harkness designed
and built a new type of boat, No. 33 was more on the lines of an ocean going
tug boat with diesel power* It was in constant use until after the war it was
replaced by No. b2, a much larger and powerful wooden boat that was built in
Bath. No. b3 and bb were the last two wooden boats to be built as after the war
it became very evident that steel hulls would replace them as there would be
less maintenance work as well as a longer life. The last major task that Mr.
Harkness did before retiring in November 1950 was to design No. b5, the first
of the many steel boats the Company now owns. This boat was built by Bird’s
Eye of Bath during 1951 and has been used on all the lakes where the Company
tows pulpwood.

In addition to boat building, Mr. Harkness had a good many other exper-
imental projects underway during his career with the Company. One of these was
the changing of the design of the twin tractor that was originally designed and
built by the Lombard Tractor Engine Company of Waterville in 1922. Plans for
the new twin were begun in 1923 but interruptions were numerous and it was in
November 192b .before real work on the new machine got underway. In January 1925
H. A. Woodruff of the Union Iron Works, Bangor, came to Greenville as a draughs-
man. The steel castings designed by Mr. Woodruff under Mr. Harkness direction
were made and shipped to the Lombard Tractor Engine Company for machining. It
made its trial run on February 1,1927 by hauling two sled loads of coal to the
top of Blair’s Hill. Thereafter it was in constant use toting supplies etc.

Although Mr. Harkness has passed on to be an Admiral of a larger Inland
Fleet on a greater Inland Sea, his name will still be with us as'long as
the -beat that bears his name continues to ply the Northern’s Waters.



THE DUNGARVON WHOOPER (Part one of three)

Far within the forest scene,

Where the trees forever green,

Form a contrast to the beech and birches grey;
Where the snow lies white and deep,

And the songbirds seem to sleep,

And cease their sweetest singing all the day;
Where the mighty monstrous moose,

With limbs long and large and loose,

Through the forests sweeps with stride both swift and strong;
Where the caribou and deer,

Feed by streams so crystal clear,

Where the dark and deep Dungarvon sweeps along.

Where the black bear has his den,

Far beyond the haunts of men;

Whore the muskrat, mink and martin swim the streams;
Where the squrrel so light and free,

Swiftly springs from tree to tree,

And the lovely snow-white rabbit sleeps and dreams.
Whore the sounds of toil resound,

Far across the frozen ground,

And the thousand things that to the woods belong;
Where the saws and axes ring,

And the woodsmen wildly sing,

And the dark and deep Dungarvon sweeps along.

In a lumber camp one day,

While the crew was far away,

And the Boss and cook were in the camp alone,
A sad tragedy took place,

And DEATH won another race,

When the young cook swiftly passed to the UNKNOWN.
From those days of LONG AGO,

Comes this mournful tale of woe,

The sad and solemn subject of my song.

When this young man drooped and died,

In his youth and man-hood’s pride,

Where the dark and deep Dungarvon sweeps along.

-To be continued
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ENTERPRISING, FAST WORKER WAS HUGHES;
SAID HE KNEW ALL THE SHORT-CUTS TO USE;
BUT HE TOSSED A BIG WRENCH
’CROSS THE SHOP TO THE BENCH
WHEN YOU "SHORT-CUT,n IT’S SAFETY YOU LOSE.

The rear of the South Branch and North Branch Drives went by Pittston Monday, June
9th to set a new record. There is about 3,000 cords of wood left in Seboomook Dead-
water and i1f the rear crew continues to break records they will go through Seboomook
Dam June 22nd. It was June 29th last year when the last stick slid through the sluice
gate. Tuesday night, Nelson levasseur had sluiced 30,000 cords through Rip. Dam.

In our last weeks issue we stated the West Branch #3 towboat was launched in 19b8
which is in error according to a clipping from the Bangor Daily news dated August 5,
19b3. Our only reference was a newsletter that came out of Millinocket dated 5/22/6b.
The August 5, 19b3 clipping has the launching taking place Saturday August 7, 19b3 at
North Twin Dam. The keel was laid in August 19bl, but owing to scarcity of men that
were familiar with this type of work, and location where the boat was under constuct-
ion, exposed to northerly winds, work was discontinued during the winter months. West
Branch #3 has a length of 91’ b”., beam, 22 feet, depth, 7! 6, equipped with 200 H.P.
Diesel motor, and a complement of seven men. The approximate cost was $75,000. This
boat was designed by the Great Northern Paper company’s spruce wood department, Master
Mechanic, A. 0. Harkness and construction supervised by Howard A. Watts.

Thanks Lloyd, for the use of the clipping.

We now have 85b cords more to add to this years wood that is in the drives. Paquet
landed 85b cords of his 196b wood in the South Branch to make a new total, 21,719 and
this changes Main River to 70,718 to make 100,791 cords to go into Chesuncook.

We are going to make a guess that Henri Marcoux will have the rear of Caucomgomac
drive into Black Pond Saturday June 13th. It was June 15th last year when he finished.
Henri will be moving into his cutting camp shortly after the drive is over. It sounds
now as though Crosby "The Corduroy Kid" will be doing the clerical work for him.

Frank Inman of Greenville Shop has been hobbling around on one foot since a sledge
hammer parted company with it’s handle the first of the week .

Del Bates says the weather is too good to stay in the hospital but he had rather be
there than rob George Bessey of the privilege of taking two weeks vacation at, Scott
Brook Vallee with only a hundred men to clerk for. The Portland Sunday Telegram had
a nice article by Raymond Hearn in last weeks issue about Adelard Gilbert’s camp in
the Scott Brook Vallee. We are .wondering how much silver "Ye Olde Clerke Of The Vallee”
had to cough up for Hearn not to use his picture that was decorating a "Wanted, Dead
or Alive" poster last year. Del will be going to his home in Patten Friday or Saturday..

Lester Lacross son, Pete has been added the Pittston Farm personnel. By looking at
Pete’s waist line we would say Lester has been feeding him awfully high off the hog.
Maybe we should present him with one our 1200 calorie charts to work on this summer.

Ralph Clifford, Charlie Nelson and Paul Patterson went on a cruising trip to Lobstei
Lake Tuesday. Ralph said the black flies were desperate thick but couldn’t have been
too hungry as only a very few of them were able to bite through his fly dope covering.

Adelard Gilbert with his big crew now has 1271 cords cut on his ’6b contract.

Mrs John Roberts with the three children moved into one of the cottages at Pittston
this week to keep John company during the summer.

VIRTUES ARE LEARNED AT YOUR MOTHER’S KNEE; VICES AT SOME OTHER JOINT.



JOE SCOTT: WOODSMAN SONGMAKER

Dear Sirs:

In odder to collect material for a book on the woodsman-songmaker Joe Scott,
I would like to hear from and meet people who knew him or know anything about his
life or his songs® Born in New Brunswick, Scott spent much of his life in Maine,
working in the woods and on the drives along the Androscoggin and Penobscot Rivers.
He died in Augusta in 1918. No bit of information would be too small to be help-
ful© For example, just where did he work and live? What towns did he call home?
Whom did he work for and when? Who were his friends? What sort of person was he?
And so on. :

I am particularly interested in gathering as many versions of each of his
songs as | can. So far as | know he wrote "Benjamin Deane,” “Howard Carey”,
“Guy Reed””, "The Plain Golden Band", *“The Norway Bum’, and The White Cafe" (or
"The Maid with the Golden Hair’”), Then there are several other pieces | have
heard of that seem to be his: "William McGivney”, “Wilfred White and Murphy” (two
men drowned on the Magalloway)"William Sullivan™, "The Patten Maid." There
are certainly more that | have not heard of, too. If any reader knows any of
thesq songs, or even just part of one, or any other songs by Joe Scott, 1’d
appreciate hearing from him.

[ Sincerely,

- Edward D. lves
Assistant Professor, English
B South Stevens
University of Maine
Orono, Maine

Mr, lves informs us his book on Larry Gorman: The Man Who Made the Songs will
Eo on sale June 30th, When we find out where you can get a copy we’ll let you
. know.

We never heard of Joe Scott to. our knowledge but will bear it in mind as we
paw through the old records that are kicking around. It seems rather odd that
none of his works ever showed up in the Northern Magazines during the nine
years that it was published.



HISTORIC FOREST FIRES OF MAINE
The greatest forest fire in Maine, within recorded history, is that which occurred
in October, 182%, and which is commonly referred to as the Miramichi Fire; although
it burned at the same time as the fire which destroyed so many lives and so much
property in New Brunswick, 1t was a distinct fire, separated by many miles from
its Canadien contemporary.

The Maine fire started in and near the Piscataquis Valley, It seems to have sprung
up from a number of different and widely scattered fires which, in the high wind of
October 7, was swept into one great roaring holocaust. Its start was evidently from
fires which were set by settlers in clearing new land and which got away from them
in a particularly dry season,

It burned more than'832,000 acres or the equivalent of 38 townships, destroying
enough standing timber, according to one authority, to build 38 cities of from U0,000
to 50,000 inhabitants each. The bounds of this fire can be given roughly as follows:
passing across the towns of Shirley and ElliotsviHe, the fire on the north took in
Katahdin Iron Works and Township Long A, passing eastward to cross the West Branch
of the Penobscot below Twin Lakes. Leaving unharmed the district east to Sebois and
Endless Lakes, it swept down to the main Penobscot in the town of Chester, burning
more or less through all the towns along the west side of the river down to the line
of Oldtown. On the west, the fire line takes in parts of Kingsbury, Mayfield and
Wellington, touches Harmony on its northeast corner and includes all of Cambridge
and Ripley. It thus extended from Oldtown on the Penobscot to Mayfield on Kennebec
waters. The Rev. Amasa Loring, an eyewitness, has written an account of the fire
which was generally regarded by "old timers” as accurate and comprehensive, Mr.
Loring said in part: The most severe and extensive calamity that ever befell this
country was the great fire of 1825. Previously the annual rainfall had been sufficent
to secure good crops, and to prevent extensive conflagations. But in August and Sept-
ember of that year no rain fell, and a severe drought extensively prevailed. The
crops had grown and ripenedo By the beginning of October, the wells were without
water, the small mill streams had failed, the brooks had ceased to flow and the fish
gathered in the deep pools, or lay dead upon their dry, stony beds. Much of the clear-
ed land contained decaying stumps, and was enclosed in log fences, while the stubble
upon the grain and mowing fields was thick and rank, and all as dry as tinder. Still
those who were clearing up new land, in their eagerness to burn up the fallen growth,
set fires as fearlessly as ever. And these fires did not go out, but lingered and
smoulded still. In the evening of October 7th, after a still smoky day, a violent
gale arose from the north and northwest, fanning these smouldering fires into a
furious and rushing blaze. In the woodlands, the flames rolled on in solid column,
while the wind scattered sparks and blazing fragments like chaff, lighting up stumps,
fences and even the dry stubble.

Everybody, the writer continues, was awake. He describes how fences were torn
down , water carried and back fires set. It was the wildest night in the experience
of those who witnessed i1t or who fought the flames in efforts to save their homes
and farms. The next morning the wind died down and the great danger to settlers was
over but the fire continued in the bogs and timberlands for days; the smoke was so
dense that cattle were sickened over a wide area, and the smoke hung heavy in the
air as far as Massachusetts. It was not until the heavy fall rains that the fire was
subdued. Old settlers, quoted by former Forest Commissioner Charles E. Oak, told
graphic tales of the severity of the fire. It traveled, they said, as fast as a
horse could run and the air was filled with burning brands, some of them very large;
the roaring of the burning forests was something frightful. It overpowered the sett-
lers, In Cambridge and Ripley numerous sets of building were destroyed, and scattered
buildings were burned elsewhere. It maintained itself, in spite of any efforts to
stop it, while spreading north and east and ravaged timberlands for weeks,

FROM THE MAY 1?27 ISSUE OF THE NORTHERN.



THE DUNGARVON WHOOPER  (Part two of three)

When the crew returned that night,

What a sad scene met their sight;

There lay the young cook, silent, cold and dead.
DEATH was in his curling hair,

O’er his young face, pale yet fair,

While his knapsack formed a pillow for his head.
From the belt around his waist,

All his money was misplaced,

Which made the men suspect some serious wrong;
Was it murder cold and dread,

That befell the fair young dead

Where the dark and deep Dungarvon sweeps along?

When they asked the SKIPPER why,

He had made no wild outcry,

He turned away and hung his haughty head.
"Well the youngster took so sick,

And he died so mighty quick,

I hadn’t time to think”, was all he said.

A tear was in each eye,

From each heart there came a sigh,

While through each breast the strangest feelings throng.
Then each reverent head was bared,

As his funeral they prepared,

Where the dark and deep Dungarvon sweeps along.

Fast fell the driven snow,

While the winds did fiercely blow,

Till four feet deep it lay upon the ground;

So that on the burial day,

To the graveyard far away,

To bear the corpse impossible was found.

So a forest grave was made,

And in it the cook was laid, ' '
While the song-birds and the woodsmen ceased their song.
There the last farewells were said, Y
O’er the young and lonely Dead,

Where the dark and deep Dungarvon sweeps along.

be contihued
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ENTERPRISING, FAST WORKER WAS HUGHES;
SAID HE KNEW ALL THE SHORT-CUTS TO USE;
BUT HE TOSSED A BIG WRENCH
’CROSS THE SHOP TO THE BENCH
WHEN YOU ’SHORT-CUT," IT’S SAFETY YOU LOSE.
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The rear of the South Branch and North Branch Drives went by Pittston Monday, June
8th to set a new record. There is about 3,000 cords of wood left in Seboomook Dead-
water and if the rear crew continues to break records they will go through Seboomook
Dam June 22nd. It was June 29th last year when the last stick slid through the sluice
gate. Tuesday night, Nelson levasseur had sluiced 30,000 cords through Rip. Dam.

In our last weeks issue we stated the West Branch #3 towboat was launched in 19k8
which is in error according to a clipping from the Bangor Daily news dated August 5,
19k3. Our only reference was a newsletter that came out of Millinocket dated 5/22/6k.
The August 5, 19k3 clipping has the launching taking place Saturday August 79 19k3 at
North Twin Dam. The keel was laid in August 19kl, but owing to scarcity of men that
were familiar with this type of work, and location where the boat was under constuct-
ion, exposed to northerly winds, work was discontinued during the winter months. West
Branch #3 has a length of 91’ k™? beam, 22 feet, depth, 7' 6", equipped with 200 H.P.
Diesel motor, and a complement of seven men. The approximate cost was $75,000. This
boat was designed by the Great Northern Paper company’s spruce wood department, Master
Mechanic, A. 0. Harkness and construction supervised by Howard A. Watts.

Thanks Lloyd, for the use of the clipping.
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We now have 85k cords more to add to this years wood that is in the drives. Paquet
landed 85k cords of his 196k wood in the South Branch to make a new total, 21,719 and
this changes Main River to 70,718 to make 100,791 cords to go into Chesuncook.

We are going to make a guess that Henri Marcoux will have the rear of Caucomgomac
drive into Black Pond Saturday June 13th. It was June 15th last year when he finished.
Henri will be moving into his cutting camp shortly after the drive is over. It sounds
now as though Crosby "The Corduroy Kid" will be doing the clerical work for him.

Frank Inman of Greenville Shop has been hobbling around on one foot since a sledge
hammer parted company with 1t’s handle the first of the week -«

Del Bates says the weather is too good to stay in the hospital but he had rather be
there than rob George Bessey of the privilege of taking two weeks vacation at Scott
Brook Vallee with only a hundred men to clerk for. The Portland Sunday Telegram had
a nice article by Raymond Hearn in last weeks issue about Adelard Gilbert’s camp in
the Scott Brook Vallee. We are wondering how much silver "Ye Olde Clerke Of The Vallee’
had to cough up for Hearn not to use his picture that was decorating a "Wanted, Dead
or Alive" poster last year. Del will be going to his home in Patten Friday or Saturday

Lester Lacross son, Pete has been added the Pittston Farm personnel. By looking at
Pete’s waist line we would say Lester has been feeding him awfully high off the hog.
Maybe we should present him with one our 1200 calorie charts to work on this summer.

Ralph Clifford, Charlie Nelson and Paul Patterson went on a cruising trip to Lobstei
Lake Tuesday. Ralph said the black flies were desperate thick but couldn’t have been
too hungry as only a very few of them were able to bite through his fly dope covering.

Adelard Gilbert with his big crew now has 1271 cords cut on his ‘6k contract.

Mrs John Roberts with the three children moved into one of the cottages at Pittston
this week to keep John company during the summer.
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VIRTUES ARE LEARNED AT YOUR MOTHER’S KNEE; VICES AT SOME OTHER JOINT.
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JOE SCOTT: WOODSMAN SONGMAKER

Dear Sirs:

In odder to collect material for a book on the woodsman-songmaker Joe Scott,
I would like to hear from and meet people who knew him or know anything about his
life or his songs© Born in New Brunswick, Scott spent much of his life in Maine,
working in the woods and on the drives along the Androscoggin and Penobscot Rivers.
He died in Augusta in 1918. No bit of information would be too small to be help-
ful. For example, just where did he work and live? What towns did he -call home?
Whojn did he work for and when? Who were his friends? What sort of person was he?

And so on.

I an particularly interested in gathering as many versions of each of his:
songs as | can. So far as | know he wrote "Benjamin Deane,” "Howard Carey*1,
"Guy Reed”, "The Plain Golden Band”, "The Norway Bum", and The White- Cafe” (or
"The Maid with the Golden Hair™). Then there are several other pieces | have

.heard of that seem to be his? "William McGivney", "Wilfred White and Murphy" (two

.men drowned on the Magall'oway), "William Sullivan™, "The Patten Maid-." There
mpre certainly more that | have not heard of, too. If any reader knows any of
‘these songs, or even just part of one, or any other songs by Joe Scott, 1°d
appreciate Rearing from him. :

Sincerely,

Edward D. lIves
Assistant Professor, English
B South Stevens
' . University of Maine
Orono, Maine

Mr. Ives informs us his book on Larry Gorman: The Man Who Made the Songs will
I%O on sale June 30th. When we find out where you can get a copy we’ll let you
now.'

We never heard of Joe Scott to our knowledge but will bear it in mind as we
paw through the old records that are kicking around. It seems rather odd that
none of his works ever showed up in the Northern Magazines during the nine
years that it was published.



HISTORIC FOREST FIRES OF MAINE
The greatest forest fire in Maine, within recorded history, is that which occurred
in October, 1825* and which is commonly referred to as the Miramichi Fire; although
it burned at the same time as the fire which destroyed so many lives and so much
property in New Brunswick, it was a distinct fire, separated by many miles from
its Canadien contemporary.

The Maine fire started in and near the Piscataquis Valley, It seems to have sprung
up from a number of different and widely scattered fires which, in the high wind of
October 7, was swept into one great roaring holocaust. Its start was evidently from
fires which were set by settlers in clearing new land and which got away from them
in a particularly dry season#

It burned more than'832,000 acres or the equivalent of 38 townships, destroying
enough standing timber, according to one authority, to build 38 cities of from h.0,000
to 50,000 inhabitants each. The bounds of this fire can be given roughly as follows:
passing across the towns of Shirley and Elliotsville, the fire on the north took in
Katahdin Iron Works and Township Long A, passing eastward to cross the West Branch
of the Penobscot below Twin Lakes. Leaving unharmed the district east to Sebois and
Endless Lakes, it swept down to the main Penobscot in the town of Chester, burning
more or less through all the towns along the west side of the river down to the line
of Oldtown, On the west, the fire line takes in parts of Kingsbury, Mayfield and
Wellington, touches Harmony on its northeast corner and includes all of Cambridge
and Ripley. It thus extended from Oldtown on the Penobscot to Mayfield on Kennebec
waters. The Rev. Amasa Loring, an eyewitness, has written an account of the fire
which was generally regarded by "old timers"” as accurate and comprehensive, Mr,
Loring said in part: The most severe and extensive calamity that ever befell this
country was the great fire of 1825* Previously the annual rainfall had been sufficent
to secure good crops, and to prevent extensive conflagations. But in August and Sept-
ember of that year no rain fell, and a severe drought extensively prevailed. The
crops had grown and ripened. By the beginning of October, the wells were without
water, the small mill streams had failed, the brooks had ceased to flow and the fish
gathered in the deep pools, or lay dead upon their dry, stony beds. Much of the clear-
ed land contained decaying stumps, and was enclosed in log fences, while the stubble
upon the grain and mowing fields was thick and rank, and all as dry as tinder. Still
those who were clearing up new land, in their eagerness to burn up the fallen growth,
set fires as fearlessly as ever. And these fires did not go out, but lingered and
smoulded still. In the evening of October 7th, after a still smoky day, a violent
gale arose from the north and northwest, fanning these smouldering fires into a
furious and rushing blaze. In the woodlands, the flames rolled on in solid column,
while the wind scattered sparks and blazing fragments like chaff, lighting up stumps,
fences and even the dry stubble.

Everybody, the writer continues, was awake. He describes how fences were torn
down , water carried and back fires set. It was the wildest night in the experience
of those who witnessed it or who fought the flames in efforts to save their homes
and farms. The next morning the Wind died down and the great danger to settlers was
over but the fire continued in the bogs and timberlands for days; the smoke was so
dense that cattle were sickened over a wide area, and the smoke hung heavy in the
air as far as Massachusetts, It was not until the heavy fall rains that the fire was
subdued. Old settlers, quoted by former Forest Commissioner Charles E, Oak, told
graphic tales of the severity of the fire. It traveled, they said, as fast as a
horse could run and the air was filled with burning brands, some of them very large;
the roaring of the burning forests was something frightful. It overpowered the sett-
lers, In Cambridge and Ripley numerous sets of building were destroyed, and scattered
buildings were burned elsewhere. It maintained itself, in spite of any efforts to
stop it, while spreading north and east and ravaged timberlands for weeks,

FROM THE MAY 1927 ISSUE OF THE NORTHERN.



THE DUNGARVON WHOOPER  (Part two of three)

When the crew returned that night,

What a sad scene met their sight;

There lay the young cook, silent, cold and dead.
DEATH was in his curling hair,

O’er his young face, pale yet fair,

While his knapsack formed a pillow for his head.
From the belt around his waist,

All his money was misplaced,

Which made the men suspect some serious wrong;
Was 1t murder cold and dread,

That befell the fair young dead

Where the dark and deep Dungarvon sweeps along?

When they asked the SKIPPER why,

He had made no wild outcry,

He turned away and hung his haughty head.
"Well the youngster took so sick,

And he died so mighty quick,

I hadn’t time to think", was all he said.

A tear was in each eye,

From each heart there came a sigh,

While through each breast the strangest feelings throng.
Then each reverent head vias bared,

As his funeral they prepared,

Where the dark and deep Dungarvon sweeps along.

Fast fell the driven snow,

While the winds did fiercely blow,

Till four feet deep 1t lay upon the ground;

So that on the burial day;

To the graveyard far away,

To bear the corpse impossible was found.

So a forest grave was made,

And in it the cook was laid,

While the song-birds and the woodsmen ceased their song.
There the last farewells were said,

O’er the young and lonely Dead,

Where the dark and deep Dungarvon sweeps along.

be continued
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Experiments by the National Aeronautics and Space Administration have shown that
a vehicle traveling at 30 m<peh©® in heavy rains begin to lose contact between its '
tires and the road beneath. At about 55 m,p®he the tires lose all contact and the
vehicle is actually hydroplaning. This means that the vehicle is riding a cushion of
water on the surface of the highway. This lack of road contact may explain some of
Mie mystery crashes which occur for no apparent reason on rainy days.

The cutting scale we had last week for Adelard Gilbert was for the week only. This
week as of Sunday night Adelard had h,509 cords. I. L. Dumas had the first scale bill
for the new season, 9h cords and Joseph Poulin from the Lobster road right-of-way has
15 cords. This gives us 1;,618 cords not considering Paquet’s wood cut in April.

The rear of Caucomgomac Drive arrived at Black Pond last Friday and the crew has
moved out leaving lvan Jeffry to take the inventory and close the books. Henri moved
into his cutting camp Monday. WOE. Crosby is the clerk and Phillippe Larochelle, cook.

Joseph Poulin has moved his camps at Jackman to the Penobscot Farm and has begun
to cut the right-of-way of the Little Lobster Lake access road. This road will cross
Lobster Lake Stream at the trip where the old br.idgewas in the days of Sutherland.

PHENOMENA of PHENOMENA at PITTSTON Tuesday June 16th. The sun shone, the wind blew,
it rained, there was thunder & lightening and several severe snow squalls in addition
to Fernaid having a birthday all in 2h hours. We can stop having birthdays again but
we can’t control the weather.

Miss Suzanne Tweedie blew in Sunday night for a visit with the Fernaids and Mrs.
Mary Nye with three children Ben, Billy & Mary moved into the cottage for a brief visit
A quick census of the young’ns Tuesday morning shows Ben, Billy & Mary Nye; Allen,
Tommy & Judith Roberts; Donna & Gerry Powers; Gerry Dow; Suzanne Tweedie and Robin
Thornton, PauL Goodblood when he was running the farm back in the Indian days never
experienced the war-whoops that are now echoeing off- the mountain tops around here.
Arthur Bessey says the warwhoops have driven out all his guests that are not bald
headed including LaCrosse & Tapley.

As we recall i1t last June 17th, Ray McNamara saw a gaunt, spectral form emerge
from a long black vehicle to commence digging a hole in the earth which scairt Ray
quite badly until he found out i1t was only Slim Powell. 1t is a good thing Ray wasn’t
there this year to see lvan Jeffry crawl out of his scout and start making snowballs
to throw at the birds in the road or he would have really flipped his lid. We can
hear him saying now: "Padded Cell, here I comel!”

Last weeks Enterprise had an editorial about the Maine Flag and you know we have
been trying for over a year to locate one for our flag pole as it is a curiosity since
no one in this area.has ever seen one. We have had no luck so far but shortly after
reading Gould’s article a very brilliant idea hit us just over the glasses: Why not
have the Pittston & Grant Farm telephone operators send to Mr. Gould for one of his
”Solid Gold Al-lagash Coffee Pots” that they could set along side their switchboards.
(This would be called multiple use of the Allagash) They would no longer have to dash
up stairs to the bathroom every fifteen minutes which would give them time to make a
flag as well as a Great Northern pennant for future boat launchings® Who knows? They
might even become the Betsy Rosses of 1961;. It is just possible that Franky P* Lincoln
of the Portland Press Herald will have the opportunity in the near future of changing
the name from Fearless Felix to Fleeing Felix after the operators and John Gould get
through reading this.

BACHELOR, BESSEY EXASPERATED AT HIS UNSUCCESSFUL ATTEMPT TO RUSH A GIRL ON THE
DANCE FLOOR AT CARON’S SPA, SAID, "LOOK, HONEY, I AM ONLY GOING TO BE HERE FOR THE
WEEKEND." "OK,OK,” SHE SNAPPED, "BUT I’M DANCING AS FAST AS 1 CAN."



SEBOOMOOK FARM  Cont

The storehouse has an electric conveyor by means of which huge quantities of hay,
oats and other supplies can be stored away in a comparatively short time. Within the
last few years, also, there have been built at Seboomook a pumphouse, a dynamite
house, a boat-house, some hen-houses and some other buildings.

One recalls that Wilmer Spencer succeeded Jim Maguire as superintendent, and that
he in turn was followed by Jim Brown, who later ran the Deerhead Farm. Mr. Hilton
followed Brown and after him came the well remembered “Bill” McDonald, who was super-
intendent for four years. He was succeeded by Walter B. Twombly, the present incum-
bert, who has run the farm for two years. The clerks have been legion. It appeared
as 1T most of the clerks the company has had have spent some period of their life at
Seboomook. The capable F. A. Murphy is the present clerk.

The site of the farm is a most attractive one, with a view halfway down the lake,
the Spencer mountain showing up to good advantage in the southeast. The pastures and
fields extend on either side of the road from the lake a distance of a mile. Across
the field from the farmhouse and parallel to the road runs Carry Brook, which was
the sce