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Living Lore

(The Life of Henry Mitehell, Indian Cance Maker)
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(As usual, Henry was finishing up his work for the day at the 1-1..11:1
school where he is the janitor when I got over thare.)
Mre. Mitchelly ™I think the Indisns nowadays sst about the sams foods
thet the whites do, and prepare them in sbout the sames way, but of coursse
in clden times they didn'ts Therc's a process of hull'ng corn, thouph, thet was
used by Indisns long ago that we use even now. I prepare scme every year
abd we like 1t wery much here. You put same hardwood sshes in water oo the
stove to bell, and when the ashes (it may bave been the water, but I think
she said the ashes) turn ysllowish, the water can be draimed off inte sn-
other kettle and the ocorm is put into that and bolled until the kernels come
out of tie hulls. Then after the kernels are whshed many times they can be
heated up for the table. They're sspsolally good cooked with beans that
have been somked and parboiled. I think the hulled corn they sall in the
stores 1s prepared with soda.
*They used to have & way of cooking bresd im hot ashes, too. They would
mix some flour snd water together amd let it ferment in the sun, snd they'd
uge some of that mixture with salt, soda, and meore flour in making loaves.
They used to put these lomves in hot ashes amd they'd rise and bake to make
& very nioce bread. I've eaten bresd cooked in thet way and it tastes very mics.
"They uscd to uso bone marrow in place of butter, and Ivy leaves to make
ten, They wuld out moose mect with the grein and hang 1t up in the hot sun
over a fire to dry and smoke. Fish was dried in the same way. Berriss were
precerved by putting a layer of them on m plece of birch bark, and then making

alternate layers of bark and berriss.”
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{While Mrs. Mitchell tslked she was working on & smell birch bark trinket
used to oarry & timy papoose and placed on the back of an Indlan woman doll.

Ehe afterward gave it to my boy. Henry, who seemsd to be in a wery happy frame
of mind, came in just then and explained to the boy that what his wife was
making was used by Indisn women in place of baby carrisges. He said the In-
dian women had no trouble getting about the forest with those thinge om their
backs, whereas it might not have been so sasy with a baby Ill'ril.g-l-. "They
eculd hang that right up on & tree,” he said, "cut of the way of snakes, and
the baby would go to sleep standin' up." Mrs. Mitohell wes having trouble with
the bark which had o tendsncy to split when she punched holes in it for m lme=
ing. I sugpested that perhaps if the bark were wot it wouldn't Ipli.t #o sasily,
but she said wetting it didn't seem to help any although hesting it up did.

The trouble, she said wes due to the typs of bark which was silver birsh. The
bark from gray birch trees was much emsier to work with, she said.

"This bark, sonny," she sald to the boy, "has to be gathered at a certain
time of the year = when the raspberries are ripe. It peels off then sasily,
but afber th t it seems to tightenm up on the trees. My brothers were out onoe
gathering some bark, and they took half an hour off for lumch. When they wmt
back to work they found the bark had tightens! up just in that short time, and
they had to stop work.”

Henry: ™Well, I see cur Hedkins (former basketball champions of Maine)
got a raw deal in Fortland. Some of the boys from here went over to ses the
game, and they sald the referse cught to be the chemplon instesd of Tom's Limoh.
Thoss officials were doin' a good job, too, they sald, right up to the time
Applebes shot that basket that should hawe won the game. Probably they sew that
the time was runnin' out, and if they didn't do something the home town boys
would be on the short end. I'd like to see those tesms play om & meutral floor

with officials that wouldn't favoer sithsr sids.
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"That trip'll cost the Bedskins guite s lot 1f they go to Atleata, If
ten of them go it's geln' to ocost them $1000.00 for the trip. What Ham OGray
ought to do is to buy that team and oall them the 014 Town Camosists, and
glve them s cheok for §1000,00 to go to Atlanta. The only bard part for Sam
would be parting with the check." (Gray, who runs the 0ld Toewn Cance Shop,
imm't highly regarded by Henry.)

"I can't remember anything umusual that happened when I went to school
here, but I remember scmething about the school. It was only half as large
as it is now, and they had red benches four feet long instead of the desks
they have mow. They had an old fashioned box stove, tlut tock & stick two
fest long, instead of the furnaos they have now. We used to take turnsz as
Jjanitor: ome boy would work for one week, and another boy the hIIIl'-q Eoms
of the blgger boys cut holes in the floor when they had the Janiter job, so
they could spit tobwmeco juloe through the floor.

"When I was thirteen yesrs ¢ld my brother amd I drove s pair of horses
for my father, We were sc small that we hed to stand on boxes to haruness the
horses. My brother was lame so the hardest part of the work fell on me. One
of those horses was namsd Gingerbresad, and the other Dandy,and they weighed
about 1800 pounds aplece. We hauled wood in the winter time, and sometimes
1t was hard work for the mow was four feet desp in places, !I.hnt. WLE EOVeTn~
ment wood that was supplied to members of the tribe. We got it on the upper
end of the islend and sometimes on Orsan Island.

"We were haulin' scme wood omos for John Nelson and when we wers comin®
up the hill here sur aled slipped mmmmmbumdﬁum«- SBOWs
Dandy fell over snd we couldn't get him up. We saw Peter Susep up at the top
of the hill with his team of oxen, and we hollered to him to come and help ua
outs He unhocked his oxen and drove them down, mnd he managed to get Dandy up.
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He hooked his oxen ou in front of our horses and gave them & liock with & long
stick he had, They started up that hill. at a great rate, but our whiffletress
stuak cut at sach side beyond our sled, smd one of them hoocked inte & leg of
old Susep's overalls and the oxen dragged him to the top of the hill befors
he oould stop them. I mever heard such swesrin' before or sinee. 01d Susep
was swearin' in Iodian and English. It wes funny, but we didn't dare to laugh
or Susep would probably have scalped us he was @ mad. We had hollered to him
to losk cut for the whiffletres, but he was so deaf he didn'"t hesr us.
*We used those horse, toc, to plow for the Indlans. We were always
pretty tired at night after that work because we did it after sshool hours.
We snared rabbits when we were kids, with pi.-ﬂhll"'l wira, but that wouldmn't be
allowed now on mooount of the law., What I liked to do most when I was a kid
wag to play football and baseball. Semetimes I got a lickin' from my mother
when I got home late from ;layin' ball after school if I had my olothes borm.
"Several times during the wacation seasons I worked om the boom raftin' logs
for fifty ostits & days We had a chancs to save wood thers besides. Thars was
always & lot of drift wood, stumps, and short pieces of logs that were no good
to the mills dhat ceme down with the drives mnd got mixed up in the Jjam at the
booms Om long drives thore were places where the lcgs got hung up in u  jam,
and they had to blow them witi dynsmite. Those blasts always spolled some
wasbe stuff ioto refts, and on Sundays we'd float 1t down home to the island,
"I was up there once when & cirous came to 0ld Tewn, apnd my chum msked me
toe go with him. He sald he intemded to take his own girl, and he promised to
get one for me. A fellow named Alfred was the paymaster, and we borrowed some
of cur pay from him, and got permission from Gene Maonn to go down to for the day.
I1'd been wearin' oaliked shoss all wesk, of courss, at my work, and when I osme
to lock for my reguler coes, I found thet some cns had stolsn them. My chum

says, 'Never mind, I'1l let you take a pair of mine.' He let ms take & pair
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of his shoes, but they were two sizes too mmall for me amd I sould just about
got them en. Nobody was goin' down in a boat that morning, and we walked
all the way from Hebrasks to 0ld Town. (For some remsom ome of the bocms
wae named "Nebraska®™). That was sleven miles, but it sesmed unr- like 111
to me with those tight shoes. We left at seven in the morning and we got
down around nocn.

"My chum couldn't find his girl, but after he got settin' dowm in that
gircus tent he sew her with some one else. I told him he was & nice oune to
get o girl for me when he ocouldn't sven keep his own. We had to get along
without girls, but we ate & lot of eanuts that day.

®That was an awful walk back. I had to earry my shoes in my hand most
of the way, and we didn't get hack to Nebraska untll four the next morming.
While we were waltin' for a boat to take us over (Nebraska boom was on an ie
land) we fell through the rafted logs we were standin' cn and got soakin' wet.
(Somstimes the "swings™ of refted logs were tled up at the opposite shore to
aweit & time when the mills could handle them.)

"We hid just an hour's rest in our bunks before it was time to turn ocut
for breakfast, and we wers sc slespy that deay that we had to teke turns raftin?
saoh othors loge while of us laid down bask in the bushes to rest. Gens Mam
cames along onoe when I was comin' cut of the bushes tutlhq‘iﬂl.‘l‘lllﬂﬂh.
says, "The olrcus don't sesm to agree with you, Hemry."®

®"The dnly bad acoident I can remember didn't take plmce when I was workdng
axywh are,; but it happened when I was cut for a good times There were scme T.S.
wir veblels down at Bar Harbor,; and & frisnd of mine, Frank Loren, and I wemk
down on an excursicn train to see them. Thers wers a lot of pscple on that
trein, and I told Frank thak we'd better get up ahead so that we'd be mmong
the first to get on the ferry boat:. Frank and I were right in froot om the
slip whe the boat pulled in, and we two and & girl I didn't know jumped Hor

it Just az we jmmped I heard a orash behind me snd the end of the slip went
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up #0 that we all slipped and fell on the deak of the boat, That old woodsn
slip had brokem and all of a hundred or more peopls went down into the water.
There was no chance of any of those pesopls swimmin® back under the pisr be-
cause 1t was all boarded up where the slip wes, There were a hundred pecples =
men; women,; and ohildren = down in that hole, fightin' and soreamin' and w}t*
I always thought that Robbins that used to be the publisher of the Enterprise
(0ld Town Weekly newspsper) was just a big blowhard, but he certainly played
the hero thetday. He got a rope arcund his waist and got people to lower him
into thet hole so he could help people to get out, He saved a lot of them.
There were a lot of ther down undernedth, though, that nobdoy eculd reach and
they were drowned. Some of thoss peoples when they got them out were naked =
even their shies were gone. There mist have some awful fightin' down there.
They have to make those ferry slips of iron now so an accident like that could=
o't happen. 1 sew sixty wooden boxes, with dead pecple in them, staoked up om
the wharf like ocordwood. Before thet the desd had been laid out in rows, and
psople went around among them to sees if they could indentify mny of them,
That hap snd at Bar Harbor about thirty yeers ago.

"I never ocared much sbout reading when I was a young fsllow., Ny amisements
wore playin' ball, fishin', swimmin', sand skatin’, About all I read now is
the Portland Press. That's a bettsr paper than the News. (Bangor) I used to
rad & fow bocks nurguhnu like the Saturday Evening Post,sbos nothing worth
mombionin'.

"My mother killsd a desr ones with an ax. Tt was sbout this time of the
year (late fn Februsry), snd she saw a young buck over by a fence, nesr her home,
in some deep arusty smow. GShe went ower with an ax from the shed and Killed it.
Just us young pecple wers homs and we helped her to drag it over to ths house
and dress 1t. A little while after we got thoough thres Indian fellows cams
ajong, Frank “ewsll, Charlis Démien, and Charles Toman. They told us that they
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had wounded that deer and that they had been chasin' it all day. They asked
my mother if she wanted the skin and she said all we wanted was the meat.
They told her then if she'd let them take the deer home so they oould get
the skin to make sncowshoss = they used to make a lot of snowshoss around
here = ‘l:h-l:rild bring back the meat. That was quite a while apo, but I haven's
ssen any of that meat yet."®

Mrs. Mitchelly “Hemry or I arsn't superstitious, but the old Indians
wers; 1 remsmber a story my mother told me about an old woman they sew in
the strest = wasn't that before the cholera epidemio , mat™ (I forgot to
mantion that Mrs, Mitchell's mother had dropped in for a visit while we wars
talking.)

Mother: "“Yes, but it was at Eastport they saw the old woman."™

Mrs. Mitchell: ™Ch yes. That old wonan was seen walking up and down
the strest, they sald, orying to herself. She wouldn't let any one some near
her, amnd nobody knew who she was., The next day the cholers struck mnd s great
many of the people died. I remesber forewsnrnings ooming ss sounds in the sky.
I santt give you the Indian word for that, but it mesns, Something Coming from
Howhers."

(Mrs. Mitchell's brokher, Howard, who is something of an suthority on losal
Ipdian folklore told me a lot of Indian folklore tales last summsr when I was
getting material for the Maine Guide. Some of those could be used in this study,
I suppose. Henry and his wife don't seem to know any of them.) R.G.

Henry had always disolaimed the idea of any persoual smbition, but with
the idea of discovering ocne I discussed with him the redic program known as
"If I Had The Chancs.” "Henry,"I said, "If you wer: on that program and the
gentleman in oharge asksd you the gquestion he asks svery one, "What would you
do if you had the chance?' What would you say?"
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Henry: “Well, '"If I had the chanse,' and plenty of monsy, I'd like to
start a basket factory right here on the island and smploy only Indians.
I'd 1iks to help my people in that way."

RuGs1 "What about s furniture factory?t Some cne that Henry Buxton in-
tarviewsd told him that & furniturs facbory would do well in Hanoook Counby
because there 1s plenty of hardwood there. Furniture is sold i.'l.l over the
sountry."

Henry: ™Well, baskets ars toc. A lot of baskeks are sold in this country.
They even bring them in here from Canada. I don't think we'd have the sxperience
to make furniture, but we do understand basket makyng. There are faotories rum
by whites where they make baskets: we ocould do just ms well if we had the money
to get godn'. It's hard to get the right kind of wood here, though. We uss
brown ash in cur bmskets, and sometimes we hawe to send seventy miles to get it.

"If my wife had besn feelin' well snd the walkin' wasn't so bad, wo would
have gone over to see that picture at the Strand teday. What was the name of that
ploturs, Eval"

Mra, Mitohell: "It was '"Idiot's Delight,' with Horma Shearsr and Clark
Oable."

Henry: "Oh yess Say that must have been an awful #alk for you morocss
that lce tonight. (The loe was covered with water sand half frozen slush., I
told Henry that if I'd known what 1t was 1ike I would hawe stayed home.) There
was & fine ploture there last wesk - Jesse Jsmes. TYou should have sesm it.

Soms peopls wanted to run a reilrosd soross James land, and when James wouldn't
sall or get out of the way, those pecple threw a bomb into his home and killed
his mother. That's what started him as an outlaw. A1l the folks around thers,
though, liked him because he helped them cut with the mcney he stole from peopls
who oould afford to loss 1t.

"We heard Bette Davis sing on the redic the other night. She's a fine so-

tress and she won san award for glvin' the best performance in the plotures last

year, Bhe and - Who wae thatp™
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Henry: "That's the fellow: BSpencer Trioy. This Batte Dawls was on the
Eate Smith hour = we oall her Aunt Eate., Ehe wouldn't sing at all, but she
told Eate that she always wanted to song on her hour. She sang s few verses
and Ente says, "That's fine, Bette.'

"They used to have partles cver here, but they don't seem to now. They
usually played forfeit games. If you lost you hed to kKlas some girl, stand
on your head, 'measure ten yards of ribbon,' or scmething like that. 'Spin
the Pan' waz ons of thoss forfelt games. Some one would spin a dishpan or a
big metal sover an the floor, and then they'd call a nymber. If your mumber
was oalled you had %o jump out of the orowd and greb that pan or cover befors
i1t went flat. If you didn't you hed to pay a forfeit. If the forfeit was
measuring ten yards of ribbon, the boy amd the girl had to put their hands to=
gether and go through the motlons of measuring ribbon. That always caused a
lot of fun becauss every time they measured a yard thelr heads would be drewn
togpathar.

"The old Indians used to have a game somsthing like 'Plsk Up Sylcks,” lut
they used stioks six inohes long make in the shape of paddles, cars, guns, arrows,
and so forth. The geme was %o plok cut one st a tirme without disturbin' the pile.
They toock turns, and whosver got out the most stiocks, won. Thers was ancther
game I don't knw the name of, but they played it with a large dish, or bowl.
That bowl had a lot of things like buttons im it that were flat on cne side.

On the gther side esch of them had a design representin' a bird, snimel, s snake,
or & fleh, Thers would be crows, ohipsumks, beavers, bear, desr, snd so on.

To play the game they put & pillow on ths floor and they &ll sat arcond it,
Eanch one of them would taks the bowl in turn and 1if% it up and bring it dowm
hard on the pillows Those buttons all had differemt values and only the ones
with the design showln' counted. They had no pencil or paper then, but they

kept soore with peboles of different sizes.
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"Games like those wouldn't be fast smough fer the young felks nowadays:
they want something with mor: speed %0 it. Fiftesn or twenbty years ago they
made a lot of cances in the cence shop smd very few motor boats. Now they maks
& let of motor boats, and most of the cances they sell can be fitted with out-
board mctors.”

Mts. Mitohelly "Thay're up to date enough over here to play contract bridge,
and scmstimes the young pesple play postoffics, but they seem to have forgotten
all sbout the old fashicned party games.*

Heary: "“Bridge 1s something I can't talk with you sbout. I never plamd
1t and I don't kmow the first thing sbout it. (I told him that I didn't, either)

*"Father used to lwr.u a ocamp up sbowe Olamon on Sebois Btream. We used to
paddle up thn:- i:}i;uu: and it téok us all day. It's about thirty miles from
here to Sebols. They can go up there mow in & ear in less than an hour."

Mrz. Mitcshlly "(m one trip we startsd from here in the afberncon snd sleph
evemnight on a besch nesr Howland. ‘l'h+ut morning we oarried the oance around
the dam at Howland and went on to Sebols."

Henry: "I remsmber onoe we came bsck down past Passadumkeng whers there's
& long stretoh of rips. The women got cut amd walked down amleng the shore. I
was polin' down the rips and when I got down a ways I locked back to see how my
chum was makin® it. He was up %o his walst in water and walkdn' along those
slippery rookes with his cance oo his back. He oarried his cance mesrly all the
length of thoss rips. When we got by I asked him why he didn't use his pele and
be sdid he broke it when it got osught betwesn two: rocks."

Mre. Mitohell: ™We Took my grandmother up to Sebols cmos and she had &
oodfish that she wanbted to keep fresh so she tied it the a thwart of the sance
and let it trail in the wmbter."
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Henry: "That was about the worst cance trip I ever was on. We had a tent
near my fathar's camp, and & day or two after we got there I was standin' nasar
the tent flap and & red fox run out of the woods and came pretty near up to the
tent, He Jist stood there a few minutes loockia' me over, and them he turned and
ran bgok into the woods. I guess he knew I didn't have any guni. They told me a
fox comin' arcund the camp was a sure sign of bad luck. That night ~he tent
blew over and the mext day the old lady was taken down with appendioitis and we
had to bring her back to Old Town. We made the trip down in the csnoe in twelve
hours. They say if you hear » fox howl in the woods 1t's a bad sign.

"We never go berry pickin' here. Some of the Indisns do, and they even
come over hore from the other side to piok berrises, but I wouldn't know where
to logk for them."

Mrs. Mitchell: "I always get mine from the sftores or from the children
thot sell them."

Henry: "Tou see in the summer and early fall we're pretty busy over hars.
That's cur busiest time. Tourists come over then and we sell a lot of baskets.
No time for berry plekin' then.

"I thought of two old Ipdian traditions the other days Two Indians were
out huntin' and ooe night when they were aslesp in their cemp cne of them woke
up feelin' scmething wrong. He locked over to whare his companion was lyin?
and he saw something leanin' over him snd suckin' his blood, Thet figure was
transparent and when the Iu:l.iur-nh up 1t started for the door. The Indian
picked up his bow and arrow and shot at the thing when it was goin' out the
door, but the arrow passed right ﬂ.rm:;l; it. They seid that was a forewarning
of the oholera epidemic that ocame to this reservation. It was somsthin® like
the forewerning of the old lady,orying in the strest up on that reservation
necr Eastport.



"ingther of thoss old stories was about a well up here in the woods
noar Lover's Leap that they call the "Medieine Well.' When they had the
cholera here an old mam was walkin' up the strest with a tuoket to get some
water from a well. Hs saw ahead of him snother old man who bsokoned to him
to follow. This old man led the old Indiam to the well we're talkin' about
and pointed to the well and the bucket. The water was kad of milky lookin'
but the old Indian filled his bucket and brought it back to the village.
They sald that every ome who drank that water got over the cholera. Somny
{to the boy), coms over hers nsxt summer with your brother; and we'll paddls
up thars and you ocan see that well and Lover's Leap.®
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{Ths Life of Eenry Mitchell, Indian Cance Maker)

(Priday evening when I called at the Mitchell house only their young
daughter was at home. Mr. snd Mrs. Mitchell had gome over to the Strand
Theater to ses Gunga Din. They had left early so as to be sure of & seat.
Saturday evening when I got over to the island I met Henry coming down the
strest. He told me, however, that he was merely going to get a bottle of milk
atd that his wife and deughter were at hore. He sald to go right over and he
would be back in ten minutes.)

Mre. Mitohell: ™I guess you'll have to excuse me. I said I'd have the
Indisn names of those two gemas for you the next 'l'-illi"-l:rl.l came ower, but I
didn't get them. (I've forgottenm the name of her daug-ter) go over to
your graodmothers; will you, aod ask her to write oo this peper the names of
that "Toss the Ball' game and that come played with o bowl end cushiont (I
advised againet thet, saying it was very loy on thoe atreets, but the girl said
she didn't mind that.)

"Did you see in the papers whers the Indian representatives to the state
leglislatures were trying to get an inoremsed salary: The other representatives
get $600.00, but the Indisns get cnly $200.00. They say it's becauss they don't
sorve on cammittees, and so don't have to do so much work, but they're there all
the time and they have to pay their expenses back mnd forth. Leo Shay says he
dossn't have myoch left when he get through, and that while he's ocut there he
oan't do anything else. Leo could do that commlttes work just as well as any
ons, but ths Indians aren't aliowesd to have & volos in stats affalrs because
they aren't votera. All they have to do out there is to lock out for the inter-
ests of the Indims. Just why the Indiens shouldn't wote 1s something I can't
understand. Ops of the Indians went cover to 0ld Town once to ses some official
in the oity Ball sbout voting. I don't know just what postion that offiolal had
cver there, but he sald to the Indian, 'We don't want you people ower here. TYou

have your own electicns over on the island, and if you want to vote, go hare.
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"Trhe Bangor News had something about the Indisn legielators the other
day, I den't inow whether you saw that or mot. (She went into another room
to get two olippings from the Hews. Ome of these told about the efforts of
the Indian representatives to get increased pay. The Indians, the olipring
spid; were likely to get an inoresse of $200.00 rather than the 400,00 asked .
for. The cther olipping from the G: and 8 columm,; seid that the solons at
Auguste had seld that the Indien leglslator: didn't do as much work as the
others and conssquently didn't deserve as much pay. G and 5, however, said
that considering the sort of werk the other lowmakersz were doing, the Indians
ought to get a salary of $10,000.00 & year, and vecaticns in Florida thrown in. )

"Leo (Shay) said there were cnly four psople out there that wers against
that inorease. All the cthers were in favor of it, and rather than vobe against
him, some of them walked ocut."

(The girl returned here with the two following Imdisn names:

fl=-la=-day=hum=a=-gan, Bu-bucke-ta=he=gon. The first of these, Mrs. Mitchell
said , was the name of the Indimn Dish Game, desoribed in a previous intervies;
snd the seocond, Subucktahegun, was the nsme of the game in whioh a ball, attashed
by & ocord to a pointed stick, wae tossed in the alry, Each playsr had sight tries,
and the wianer was the cne who oould impale the ball on the stick the grestest
number of times.) '

"I remember an old Cunadian folk lore tale my father told us whem we wers
mmall.

"There waz & girl up there who lived in & mall village, snd she was al=
ways dissatisfied with things. One night thers was a dance in the village hall
and she had no one to takelkhar and no way of getting there. £She stamped her
foot on the floor and ssid to her mother, 'Oh I wish there was scme one to taks

ma to that dance tonight: I'd be wllling to go with the devil himself,'
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"Then thsy heard the sound of slelgh bells cutside and & sleigh stopped
at the door. Thers was an awfully handsome man in that sleigh - ch he was a
handscme man. He knocked at the deor and mesked the girl if she would go with
kim te the dangs.

"There was a good orowd there and wery good susic. That man danced with
mobody but the girl, although a lot of the other girls tried to get his atten
ticn. By pnd by she notioed that pecple were lecking down at her feet as she
danced. The other couples began to drew sway and avied them. They kept on
danoing, though, and by and by all the scuples exeppt themselves hed left the
hall., Then the girl lecking dewn dizcovered thit her partner's shoss had
changed to cloven hoofs, and when she tried te get swpy from him shs sew that
he had changed into a horrible locking perscm with horns growing from his fore—
head: Then, mocording te the old legend, the bullding sank down through the
sarth leaving o bip hole where it had been.®

(Benry returned here with the bottle of d.:.'li: and told us sbout three
drunken Indians he had seen while he was out. They were the same ones T had
ssen, earlier in the evening, in 0ld Town.)

Henry: ™I saw three ;mu'g fellows, pretty well soused down at the landing."

R«Gst "They must have besn the thres I saw ower in fromt of Lumt's store.
They had thelr arms arvund each cther'sshoulders. One of them had curly hair.™

Henry: "That curly haired fellow seemed to be more scher than the rest.
He was tryln' to get the other two homs. If they don't get cut of sight pretty
soon, that new oop'll get a hold of them. I don't kmow how they ever got soross

that ios,®
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Mre. Mitchell: "Do you knowt I think we'd be better off without ﬂui;

PHA over here. I don't like to speak ageinst my pwn people but I don't think
we need that. The ones that ought to hawe the work aren't getting 1t, and a
lot of young, ummarried fellows are working om there. There are six young
fellows over here that are getiing that work and two of them are Canadians.
When they get they pay they go and spend it all for drink. They aren't sup-
poeed to sell that stuff to the Indiens, but they get all they want just the
same.

"Howerd Eance over here has a job as welfare apent for the island that he
got $20.00 » week fors Then he's the superintendent or whatever they eall it -
on the project, and he gets $25.00 a week for that. They d_ﬂt glve one of
those jobs to some ene olse. Jimmis Levis = he used to be governor here - has
» Job taking sick people down to the hospital, snd he has two other jobs beside-.®

Henrys "I'd like to have m couple of more Jobs to go with this little one
of mine. Thers are thre: or four pecple workin' on WPAL jobs over here that bave
oars. They arem't supposed to have oars on that job. My boy, Bdwin, tried to
get on there but they wouldn't lock at him jJust becauss I hawe this little job
as janitor. I see Hoosevelt is tryln' to get a billion and a half mors for WP
and if Congres: wont give him that, they may lay off all the white collar workers.
That mesns fellows like you, I suppcss. I see Harry Eing (overseer of the poor,
in Old Tewn) has & new car that he rides arouhd in. (The oar is r.ally an old
model, second hand car.) I wonder if the texpayers have to pay for that. I'11
bet that fellow has a cellmr full of federel fécd: him and some more pesple
over theres They got rid of him onos amd put Hurd in thers, but when flurd died
they put FAarry right back on the Job. They tell ms he's lookin' ahead to the
time when they get & new mayor there and they fimally klok him off the job.

He's tryin' to get that job of Indien sgent. I hope he doesn't: he might be

ag orocked on that az he 1z o the one he has now.®
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Mrs. Mitohell: "Did you see in the paper where they said theres was sourvy
up in the Saint John Valleyt Do you think that really was sourvyr®

ReGe: ¥The medioal examiner seemed to think it was."

Mrs. Mitohells "Yes, that old dootor that resigoned has had a lot of ex-
perience, and I think he kaew what he was dalking about.”

Henry; “Barrows didn't like that very well: 1% gave his sdmdndstration
&-black ayes There's a lot of pesple up there not gettin' sicugh to eats Those
republiocans up theres would rather sss the peeple starve than to have it said
that federal food was coming in there. That Barrows would like to scover that
stuff up if he could. Ewery time I plok up = paper I =ee a ploture of him seme-
where in it« He orowns a new potato quesn ewery day, and when he's not dodin?
that, he's addressin' some old ladies' olub,"

Mrs. Mitolell: "Every ome hates him ocut in Augusta."

Henry: "He's always surs of emough votes to eleot him, though, from the
potato gquesns he's orowned. The Republioans are knoskin' Esosevelt, but I omn 't
sse where Barrows is anything to brag about. He's gettin' a gocd salary, but
he'd hate to see the Indisn representatives get $800.,00 a year.

¥fhere are pecple right now that aren't gettin' smough to sat over in 0ld
Towa. They threw & lot of hams away cnoe over theres I saw thoss hams mysslf
on the clity dump om Maln Strest. 014 Horaoe Purohem was takin' care of it then.
They might have glven those hams away to people, but they kept them uantil they
spodiled. They had some sheepskin jackets, sbout big encugh for this little
fellow hars, a few years apo and they got bumned up in that fire thet destroyed
Esith's shos store.®

(While Henry was talking Mrs. Mitchell had got a strip of wood, such as is
usad to make baskets, from mnother reoom. She out and bent this wood into a mum=
ber of trinkets for the boy: horses, figures to ride them, dogs, tables, and
ohairs. Ghe made them, I think, at the rute of sbout cme a minute.)
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ReGat "I sgw scme Indien doll: cver in a store window in 0ld Town. Were
they mads over herel"

Henry: "No, thoss ars machine made., They make th.m in Jupan, I guess,
for a lot les: than we oould afford to make them for. I tell you what, though,
fatty, (to the boy): when you oome over here next week you can ses a doll my
wife is making for a lady. That Indism will have a big hat made of feathars;
& buokskin coat, with a belt; seme cheps, scmething like you ski pants; and
moocasine on his feet. (Hemury had a lot of fun expleining to the boy how to
use the little figures Mrs. Mitchell had made.)

ReGet "Do you folks know how Bunkhase Stresm got.its namet®

Hemry: "No, I den't. Oak Hill, on the island here, has beon called that
s long time. When I was & boy I used to get m lot of mcorns up there, They
muist have named that on mooount of the osk trees. Right moross freom here, on
the Milford side, 1_:|'I-l:l'-'l- a big grove they used te sell Hewthorn's Orove. I
don't kcow why it was oilled thet. (It was named for the man who owned it.)

Refat "What about the 'Cook' up here? Mike Pelletier sald that was named
for a fellow who used to tote weangen stuff up that way to the drives.”

Mrs. Mitchelly ™I dem't think that is right. I think 'Cook' ocmes fiem
an Indisn word "Ta Cock,' but I don't know what that means. Then thers is thes
Jo Fease Rips. I used to ask my mother how that harpensd to be salled "Jo Pense,’
but I forpot what she told me. I'll leock those nemes up, and the next time you
oome over I oem tell you."

Heury: "There's a lot of Indian names in Maine. 'Pensbscot' means "Long
Eiver.' Up near Passadumkeag there's a gravel bank that runs nesrly soross the
river., That's what Fassedumkeap means - "shallow water, gravel bottom.' This
Olamen up hare: +they call that "0lemin, cut the Indan word is "0Olamon.' That
was named for the vein of 'olamon' that the Indisns found inm the earth there .
The olamon was & kind of red cchre that the Indimns used for war paint and to

mngke themselves more attreotive to the women. ‘he wamen uesd it on their forsheads
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after a mourning period was over., If a woman's husband died she remsined in
mourning for nine months. At the end of that time she put a littls spet of
this olamon on her forehead so peopls would know the mourning period was over."

Mrs., Mitchell: "How did your name get changed to 'Mitchell,' Heary: yur
family neme used to be "Swassin,'™

Honry: "It used to be a long time age, but I don't know how they came to
ohange it. 0ld grendfather Sockalexis used to go ‘arcund here dootoring, and
he had & boy that werked over in a drug store in 0ld Town. Right whers the
bank is now there used to be & drug stors run by a fellow namsd Folsom, and
sorcss the street, where the First Natlonal store is ngw, next to Parlin'as,
there ussd to be & drug store run by a fellow named Marsh, 01d Sookalexis
left the recipe for s cold remedy at Mersh's, where his boy worked, so when
he gave any one & presoriptien for it, they ooculd get it filled thers. Whem
Marsh died the stock was sold and old Ballard up here got & hold of all the
books and papers. That Ballard's Golden Odl that he puts cut now is really
the old Sockalexie Indien Cold Remady."

RelGer "Ballard mads soms money out of that."

Heory: "Well I guesz he did: TYou remsmber that fellow they used to sall -
"Charlie Daylight' that used to run the ferry boat! He was an uncle of wine
and his right name was *Mitchell.' He had a brother named John Mitohell who
worked up in the woods scme. They ocalled him "Daylight,' toc. The first
yoar he worked up khere he said he used to go arcund to the wangan to sec if
thers was any mail for him, but they slways sald there were mo letters. Just
before he csme down they found cut hiz name was "John Mitchell' amd they handed
him & whole batch of mail. He had besn askin' for letters for 'Johm Daylight.!
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"That "Daylight! ween't a nicknams; it was the English transalation of
John's Indian neme = 'Chawahdis.' The Indians used to get names like that
on agpount of a castom they had of naming children for the first thing the
mother saw when she laft the wigwsm. It might be a flower, a deer, a bear, =
oloud, or almost anything. That is how Indians got such names ms "RHed Cloud,'
'Laughing Water,! 'Tellow Flower,"' stc. There was a fellow out at Carlisle
named "Jesse Youngdeer.' I used to kmow s fellow from cut west named 'Arthur
Cornsilk." Eoms of the Indians pet some funoy oames out of that. Take that
follow ocut in Oklahoma. He's got a lot of moneyy +they found oll on his land.
His neme is John Cucumber.® -

ReG.t "Well, I suppose we'll have to bs getting homs. You psopls will
probacly want o 1isten o the basketball gams tonight."

Mrs. Mitchell: "Ho, w: don't ocarc sbout that: we'ws grown up."

Henry: ™0h I might listem to it a little while later on: it's Winslow
and Cheverus, ilsn't itp*

Mts. Mitchelly "™The next time you come over I'll have those namess for you."

ReGer "I thought last week I was about dons ooming here, for a while sny-
way, on ascount of that ios."

Mrs. Mitohell: "I gues: if this weathar keeps up you wont have to worry
about that ioss When =y girl was borm = that was seventesn vears ago - a lot
of anchor fioe had backed up above the dem, mnd they nad to out a channel through
it so the dooter could get mcross. And that was in Mayl™
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