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00D -ISLAND TODAY BEARS BUT Li
RESEMBLANCE TO PLACE FEW YEARS AGO
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Robbed of Its Beautiful Trees by a Blight Which Raised Havoc on the Island.

Interesting Legends Eanﬁ S!ones Associated With Wood Is
ed

“Sailor”’ Hln‘-“th- Lighthouse
-

(BY Chandler Brigge Allen)

Wwood Island of today, mave for the
lighthouse and contour of its rugged
shore lIine, hwars little resembilanre Lo
the island of .long ago. Even the last
few years have made a great change,
for we are told that a blight attacked
tha trees that once grew there and
hus wrought the change s0 painfully
apparent to many eyes, Less than
twenty years ago the Ivland waus cov-

ered thickly with dark eJergreens
that towered high above the wsurf
breaking on the rocks helow, now a

few wscattered pines only remain to
offer pitiful testimony of the ravages
of an hand more cruel than that of
man.

When sthe Island was discovered,
who of the white race first olimbed
its rocky slopes Is not known and can
never be told., 1t s pose!ble that the
old Norse rovers mny have dropped
anchor In the bay. History mavs thnt
Thorwald, a brother of Lief and who
wus killed by Indians In Boston Har-
bor In 1002 and s sald by Danish
records to have been buried on the
hill where the Btnte House now
stands, visited the Malne coast. Thor-
stein and his wife, Gudrida, in 1005
and Thorfinn of Iceland, who m,-.r.'
ried Gudrida after Thorstein’'s death
also left records which wre st to nt.-
fer strong evidence that the shores of

New England were not unk
‘“ n”W
them. e se
Mleur Te Monts Innded there in
1602 rln'd christened it “Inle of
Bacechus' becnune of the Inmmense

quantities of grupes 1that
these., Thn
sald by him to have
trui.h!jd h}'_ mammoth

then grew

been
vinim

heavily
W ——

: Hl'iqr tl.flll-'l.l' -I-i flf'rﬂﬂ'
treem of the I*'and were | caonoe and secretad herself where she
nlmont | cogld wee the combat, wishing to sntin.
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the Isle of Bacchus.
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GEORGE M. ORCUTT
Who Saw Tragedy on Woed lsland

lnden with delicious grapes. Captaln
John ESmith—of Pocahontas fame—
Martin Pring, and others visited at
about the same time,.

Richard Vines, who passed the
Winter of 1616-17 at the Yool, where
he was stationed by BSir Ferdinando
(iorges to obwerve the winter climate,
wins unquestionably another early
viitor,

5y n Jong nnd exhaustive search of
early coloninl records one may glean
more or less knowledge of .0ld Wood
Isiland. Much that is learned Is Nnot of
interest to the average reader and
much that is mentioned is rather
vague,

It was g favorite resort for the Boko-
ki fishermen previous to and for some
time nftey the coming of the white
men. From thelr summer villages or
the island#® in the river they paddled
down the Saco and across the bay to
enteh and dry their winter supply of
fish, and propably the moccasined feet
of the grent gachem Bquando have
presped nlmost every square foot of Its
wooded helght,

l#gends of the island are not lack-
ing. (ine is that of two warriors, both
in love with the same Indian malden.
She refused to name the one of her
cholce, saving she would wed the
bravesnt. Thre legend s that they
ngreed to meet on the island and fight
to the death with knives, the survivor
to ¢lalm his bride, In some way the
airl learned of thelr proposed ducel and
that It was to take place at sunrige o
certain morning. Unknown to elther
tha bay In her

fv herself hy her own observation that
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Lighthouse on Wood
Island

the survivor was really foaricess ond

skilliful Iin battle.

Crouching in her covert she saw the
warriors jand In the gray dawn before
the sun peeked over the ocean, As they
wtood, side by wide, awalting the w»ig-

'nal to be flashed by the rising sun, one

'lhﬂ' l*ﬂ"-l

stepped forward and faced
invoking

his arms extended. He wan

the nid of his Ureat Spirit and accord- | and a moment

|

I

land, One Time

agaln heard of.
the box seen contained trearure uod
that there had been vther brvey buned | trugedy once enacted on Wood kesland
‘‘'hose who had | when Howard Hobbs

certaln vachnty that visiled
cach year and of the whistle

he re-

before they quarreled.
ventured neur the boat sald they saw
sevein]l small boxes and those who
pursued the fleeing murderer sald the
boat contained but one when he put o,
But the finest stury about Wood Islan

I8 a true one and one UL recent years,
It ig a WlOsy Of & dot who wus Known

o hundredy of swuiaring men ‘and |

yachtsmen,
‘Y he wtuyy Is told by Mr, George Or-

cutt, now a resident of Biddeford Pool.

His (ather, Taomas Orcutt, was for

nincteen years keeper of Wood lllnmllhuulo and Mr. Millikeg stepped to the
with an mtelligence little short of hu-jywav the rifle was
man.

Light, “Suallor’ was a Becotch Collle

When coasting skippers halled
the light with horn or voice Ballor al-
ways returned the salute by
the bell, he whistle of the Hoston.

Portland bpnis was invariably followed | ronulblde and Jogical—that the discharge |
Yachtamen | was accidental,
heard of him and bore In close to blow | ken Into the house and Iald him on the

bell notes,

by Ballor's

thelr whisties or sound their horns and
watch Ballury tugging at the rope,
He knew the sound of every whistle

and was particularly fond of hearing
the coast

of the
tug-boat “Joe Baler,” commanded by
the late Captain Harrison Guldthwalte,

One night Captain Uoldthwalte en-
tered the harbor late after towing a
vesse] to Portland., Off the Island he
sounded his customary three whistles.
Sallor was asleep In the house but at
the wound he leaped up and rushed to
the door. Every one but the light-
houre tender was in bed and the door

‘whns closed, :

Sailor didn't hesitate. The wignal of
his friend Captaln Goldthwanlte
simply got to be answered. He dashed
ncross the room and out of the win-
dow, takine sarh and glass Iin his Alght,
later Captain Gold-

ing to Indian ethics was immune (rom thwalte had nudible assurance that if

any nttack while so occupled. To her
surprise and horror the other drew his

knife and stubbed him through Iins
back,
The nassassein tarrled only Jong
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enough to bury his victim before ¥
turning to the village, bHhut the &
1Hingered in hiding on the island all day.
Under cover of night she went ashore
and next day confronted the “n.rrti;:r
w videnece of his crime, On 10
!l-'tlltl:'lu :Infe that he had killed his rival
he was stabbed to death by a chleftain
and his body was thrown into the sea.
There is another; one of pirates and
buried treasure, One morning, during
the period that piracy thrived on the
Spanish Main and along the coast, A
bont containing two
strangely attired men ocame ashore,
There had been a heavy storm the Adny
and night before and It was supposed
they were survivors of a ship that
went down, They stnyed close to thelr
boat nll day, saving hut_ 1ittle and that
in n strange tongue Food and drink
wn# given them, which they necepted
without thanks and ate nnd
gremdily, Thnt I‘I‘:lhtf wutr:lrr: 889
them 1igg2ine at the nng O
I:r:ml' worde were heard when  they
bhrought a bhox from the bnat and ﬂhﬂlﬂ
wne meen to strike the other with Ll
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binck-bearded, |

dranik |

|

othery slept SBallor did4 not.
Another time Mr. Orcutt send him to
ring the bell. SBallor went out and re-

turned. The bell hnd not sounded, He
wes sent agnln and agaln returned
without ringing. The third time Mr,

(Orrcutt ment him, saying If he did not
ring it he should be obliged to scold
him. Thin time Eallor came back
bringing the ' ~aken Lell rope and lay-
ine It ot his manter's feet,

In the parlor of Mr, (ieorge Orcutt's
nleasant home at the Pool Is a large
picture of Ballor ringing the bell, If
ool old Jeremy Taylor wam right—
and lots of people think ha was—
Enlleo= (g sojourning on a falrer

Songo River Lines Inc.,
C. L. GOODRIDGE, Mgr.
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Unieon Station
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thence by pteamer through

Bundays the Songn its fascinating

oe ni ADAEDO ChAInD O
9:00 Ar M- aken. ;

Returning Mound Trip

Ana Davtla-cd (Week Daysd.,

. PORTLAND SUNDAY TELEGRAM JULY 22 1023

cutiass. Picking up the box
tiedted to the boal and WAaAs never, u: the age of seven,
It was thought thatl dreds and loved by all

|

ringing i, ward nans

i
nnd
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had , remornse,
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than his old home, for he passed away

l1am Webber owns the remainder, Few

hun- | men in York county have Jeft more

friends than this genlal and hospitable
gentleman who passed away a few
YCATy avO.

It is snid the fll-Tated Portland was
Inpt wpighted from Wood Island as she
rteamed past in that blinding Novem-
ber storm of '98 on her way Lo 4 mys-
lerious end,

Truth and legend, tragedy and rom-

known by

Mr. Orcutt remembers well the

shot Frederick
Millken. Hobbs, ¢ man of about 49,
had returned from Saco. He and Milll.
ken had some words and Hobbs went
to hig house and got his rifle. Mr, Or.
cutt was just, rtarting to row to the

Pool when H‘Ollhl came down 1o Lhe | nnce seeni tog meet in this old Island at
boat and spoke to him. “Give me a|the mouth of the Baco, Perhapw it is
shot?' was Hobbe' joking Inquiry. true of nearly all the island off the |

“No | guoss not today.” Mr. Orcutt
informed him a® he pushed off his

dur{. :
Mr. Hobbs went up to Milliken's

Maine coast. Perhaps some day some |
on® will write a volume about the In-
lands of Maine, Jf he ia a historian
his work will be somewhat briefer than
it will he If he wanders into legendary
research and fiction, |

HIS FOOLISHNESS

“Confound that fellow, Pumpelly'"
rnnrled Gideon Gaderind. “I'y never |
tiuke higm motoring again., This after- |
'noon ] took him for a spin in my new |
,Plprnnrf;r. and he actually sald that auns
bed und then ran to call Mr, 'I'hnmunr"""r am ke éould gather there were sav-
Oroutt at the lishthouse. He rFlnnlnl'l”:rr:,?lher ¢ars almost as good as
Close tn Mr. Milllken's side, Inquiring ;| _ :
frequently how he was ond seemaod
erently akitated and depressed over the
affalr, |
A Mr. Moses who sccompanied Mr.'
obbs home from Saco rowed ncross
vphoned for a doctor., Mr. Gerorge
Hobbg rowed the doctor across when
he arrived, Meanwhile Mr, Milllken
hnd crased tn breathe, Mr. Hobbns,
when Mr, Thomas Orcecutt Iinformed
him of the death, walkéd dejectedly to'
his home and committed suicide, It |
wan probably an accldent, msad and
trngice, and Mr. Hobhw' mind gave wav
temporniily under straln of grier and .

acrem of|

door and . unked 11urlllnn. In mm-i
discharged and Mr.
Milliken fell. Mr. Hobbs did not raise
the rifle his shoulder or throw it for.
ouagh he Intended to shoot,

Mr. Orcutt’s theory Is—and it in rea-

Hobbe carried Milll-
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29¢c’?

“A LITTLE OUT OF THE WA}
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Color

Wood Island contalns 4%
which the 17, 8. government owns aAn |
elebt-nere yerervation on which the
Hehthouse rtands, |

Min. Wehher, widow of the Inte WII.
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HOME OF GOOD VALUES

Brings to the Publi

- 9¢ Sale

B And invites the publie to participate in thi
1 oivine oeveont to take nlace Wednesdavy ane
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