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 SHS Celebrates 10 Years!

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Established in September 2008, Sidney Historical Society celebrated its ten year anniversary on September 
18, 2018.  After a short business meeting, President Cliff Young made a presentation of the many advances 
made by the Society in location, acquisition of artifacts and photographs for the museum, research 
projects undertaken and books published, and the development of the research center. Members of the 
audience shared memories and then shared cake!   
 

 
 

1936 
Good Attendance At Sidney Grange Fair 

 
1937 

Attractive Farm Displays in Hall, Saturday Horse Pulling, in the Afternoon 
 

WATERVILLE, Sept. 28 (Special) One of the largest crowds in the 
history of the Sidney Grange fairs attended the 55th annual 
exhibit and dinner, Saturday. At noon a fine dinner was served 
at the Grange Hall and by the community club at the church 
parlors. Both place were filled to capacity. In the hall were 
attractive displays of fruit, vegetables, fancy work and canned 
goods. C.D. Bartlett had an unusual showing of McIntosh apples 
also many fancy kinds. Cora Belle Goff had a collection of 
pumpkins of the small variety and F.G. Creed, a collection of the 
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larger variety. William Dawe exhibited a basket of … potatoes as well as a collection of vegetables grown 
by himself. Mrs. Georgia Shaw was the only exhibitor of honey and had 50 cases of honey in the comb. 
 
C.A. Graves had a display of apples and vegetables. The flowers this year were of many varieties and of 
bright colors. 
 
Mrs. Ray Philbrick had a fine collection of petunias and Mrs. Grace Graves an assortment of garden flowers 
and potted plants. 
 
Mrs. Florence Haskell and Mrs. Evelyn Goodhue had a display of home- made butter. Mrs. Goodhue also 
display homemade cheese. Mrs. Harry Dawe, Route 1, exhibited canned goods and beautiful jars of jelly 
and the Work and Win 4-H club had many articles of fine sewing, cooking, mending all done by members 
of their club. 
 
In the art department there were beautiful quilts of many shades and colors, all beautifully done. There 
were several cases of fine embroideries, cut work and knit goods as well as tatting. 
 
The prizes were as follows: Canned fruit, Mrs. Harry Dawes 1 exhibit of sewing by girl 10-16 Inclusive 
Leona Johnson, 1:Ellen Potter, 2 farm products, William Dawe 1. Fred Creed 2. 
 
Best display of cooked foods by a girl 16 or under, Virginia Graves, 1: and Marilyn Graves, 13, sisters, 
daughters of Mr. and Mrs. E.G. Graves best 10 jars of canned foods and vegetables. Beverly Graves, 14 
cousin of the Graves sisters and daughters of Calvin Graves. 
 
Best display of farm products by boy 16 or under, Elwood Johnson, 1: best display of cut flowers, Grace 
Graves; potted plants, Mrs. Ray Philbrick 1, and Mrs. Grace Graves, 2. 
 
Best display of fruit, Cleon Bartlett, and Charles Graves, 2, best display of fancywork, Velma Purington 1, 
Mrs. Ray Philbrick, 2 Alice Hammond, 3: best display of fancy articles by any women over 70, Mrs. Laura 
Barr, 1: Mrs. Fanny Merrill, 2: Dairy products, butter, Florence Haskell, 1: Evelyn Goodhue, 2: cheese, 
Evelyn Goodhue, 1. 
 
At the baby show, Juanita Kay Sawtelle, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Frank Sawtelle won first prize and 
Franklin Kramer, eight months old son of Mr. and Mrs. Fritz Kramer of West River Road won a first also. 
The judges for the baby show were Mrs. Mildred Savage, Mrs. Lizzie Danforth and Mrs. Lizzie Bragg. 
 
During the afternoon there was a baseball game between the South Gardiner team and the Vassalboro 
Tigers resulting in the Tigers winning to two the over the Gardiner team. In the grange hall there was 
dancing for both old and young. 
 
The officers in charge of arrangements were president, George S. Shaw: secretary, J.R. Peters; 
superintendent of the hall. Mr. and Mrs. O.H. Davenport; superintendent of the grounds, F. G. Creed; 
directors, G.S. Shaw, Ernest Wyman, Harry Philbrick and Walter Noble. One of the features of the 
afternoon was the horse pulling contest, the first one in several years with Malcolm Philbrick having the 
best pulling team and David Goodhue was the second best. 
 
Lewiston Evening Journal September 28, 1936 – 
Copied by Beth Clark Golding, 9/2013 
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Letter from Clayton Ellis 
Under Fire in France 

Clayton C. Ellis, a Somerville soldier, tells of his experience the ambulance 
service and praises the reliability of his  No. 5 voiture as proven by the severest 
tests 

The following highly interesting letter was written by Private Clayton C. Ellis of 
17 Water Street who has been serving nearly a year in the ambulance service of 
the French army to his father, Charles L. Ellis, deputy collector of the city of 

Somerville. 

His interest in his home in France and in cause for which he is serving is especially fine. 

March 17, 1918 

Dear Father: 

I know it is high time to be writing again. We have spent our second repos back from the front and are 
now on duty again covering the territory in the sector that we have been in since last fall. Since December 
the weather has been uncommonly mild and the light snow that has lasted but a few hours, never more 
than a few days. 

The roads have been keep in excellent condition, impassable only when utterly destroyed by enemy fire 
but rarely, if ever, by mud.  I tell you, father mine that when I am permitted to return home I shall have a 
Ford as soon as possible. Why, the body of the car itself is heavier than the maximum weight that a Ford 
touring car is advertised to carry. Then into this body we place four or five men, two drivers on a car 
making a load of upward of seven men. Since I left Paris with my old no. 5 voiture, I have had to change 
one inner tube on account of a puncture and one shoe for wear. I have no motor trouble but what I could 
more than repair myself, and I tell you that car has stood up wonderfully. It's a heap sight better than any 
old plug of a driver horse you ever owned, and I can keep it in good condition in the time you would spend 
working over the appearance and running parts of any horse you ever owned. I haven't enough good to 
say about the little busses. In my mind they are the most practical ambulances operating at the front. 
Enough about my no. 5. 

The care of the vineyards in and around the valley of the Marne has been interesting to me. All winter long 
the civillians- old men, women, children and soldiers on repos may be seen on the most bitter morning 
going to the vineyards, baskets strapped over their shoulder, to work all day on the vines. Clipping dead 
vines, softening the soil, spreading fresh dressing and working up schemes in wire and wooden stakes over 
which the Spring's fresh vines may run. It seems an endless task, for there are squares miles on square on 
square miles of vineyards covering the valley sides and hills. I hope to have a very complete set of 
photographs, on my return, of the steps taken in the development of the wine industry of France. 

The war goes on. In spite of newspaper talk and letters from friends at home on a probable peace, we can 
barely keep from smiling, for the whistling shells come through the atmosphere from the direction of the 
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German held territory, and the 

French cannon belch unceasingly in reply. We have recently had more or less experience with the gas that 
issues from the enemy's gas shells. The effect that it has upon its victims is horrible. I was working a short 
time ago for forty hours taking time only for eating, where it was necessary to wear my gas mask nearly 
continuously carrying gas victims during heavy bombardment of gas and high explosive shells. It was most 
trying, especially at night when we were unfortunate in having to work in blinding darkness, hindered by 
driving sleet. It's weird work in the dark of night to have to leave the car and penetrate on foot down a 
recently obliterated road of a demolished town in search of men at a certain battery who were suffering 
from gas and wounds. The gas mask makes it difficult to see in addition to the blackness and the long shrill 
screeches of the shells add nothing to one's peace of mind. These things do not happen continually 
however, praises be, but quite often enough. You have seen aeroplane flights at Waterville fair—just 
imagine such a flight with small clouds of black and white smoke bursting about the machine, suppose it to 
be a large plane carrying three men and apparently on a peaceful errand; but now, from somewhere 
above that white, fluffy cloud, a black speak appears, darling swiftly downward towards the unsuspecting 
plane, and then you hear a succession of rapid reports of a machine gun. The speak is a German fighting 
plane attacking a French observation plane which swears to avoid the fire. Positions are abtained when 
shots are exchanged, but the enemy plane is swifter and lighter. A blaze appears on the french plane the 
German falls, flutters, but straightens itself and though crippled, volplanes towards the German lines 
amidst a storm of French shells. A cloud of smoke extending downward in a thick,  black column, marks 
the end of a beautiful, double-motor, French aeroplane, and three aviators. This happened yesterday. I 
haven't been able to complete the portrait of the priest that I started while on repos, but if I have success 
with the snapshots that I took of it, as it is, I want you to see them. 

I have not heard from George but once. I would like to chance upon him in Paris sometime that would be 
great. 

By the time you get this it may have been a year since I left home. But please know that with the exception 
of the few nights that I've been too tired to remember even my simple prayers as I went off to sleep. I 
have prayed for you and your welfare as I have for sister and all my other relatives and good friends at 
home. I shall hope for the time when I may see you to talk over the past and plan the best of things for our 
future. I shall never forget the debt I owe you and the good mother who is but a picture in my memory 
that may never be erased, and I hope the day will soon come when I may in oh so small away, show how 
much you are appreciated. 

I hope Luthera is doing well at school is well and helping in every way she can. Tell Sally that I have her 
letter but for a time she must share in my letter to you or Luthera as you all must when I write to 17 
Walter Street. 

Pete and I are as well as ever-eating and sleeping well and both are growing fat and strong. Give my 
regards to Mr. and Mrs. Pitman. 

I am sending another fool snap of myself, just another style in head dress that I thought Luthera like 
better. If you don't find it, the censor probably put his red mark on it. 
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Noe news except what killed Pete's cat, so I'll save that for the next time. 
 
My very best to you all from, 
Your affectionate son, 
PRIVATE CLAYTON C. ELLIS 
 
*Clayton is buried in Longley Cemetery in Sidney with other family members including his father 
Charles, a native of Sidney.

 

Do you know? 
Sidney’s Revolutionary War Soldiers 

Sidney honors two soldiers who never lived in Sidney.  Elkanah Bangs has a stone in the Bangs Cemetery 
and is honored for his sacrifice. He is the father of Sidney’s Dean Bangs. The Bangs 
family lived in Harwick, MA at the time of the war. Elkanah was a ship carpenter who 
sailed on a privateer very early in the war. His ship was captured by the British and 
the sailors were tossed in the hold of a British prison ship. 

Several of his fellow mates were released, but the British kept Elkanah because his 
skill as a ship carpenter would have been too much of a Benefit to the treasonous 
patriots. Elkanah died in the hold of a prison ship about July 1777 and has no known 
grave. One story claims he was held on the infamous Jersey prison ship, but this can’t 
be confirmed. 

Holden Wilbur is buried in the Getchell Cemetery and is honored for his service. 
Holden is the brother of Asa, Daniel, and Calvin Wilbur. While his brothers settled in 
Sidney, Holden chose to settle in Calais, Vermont. In 1832, Holden became eligible for 
a pension, but needed to prove his service. He traveled to Maine in the fall of 1836 to 
collect affidavits from fellow soldiers living in this area. He stayed with his brother Asa, 
who had moved to Augusta by this time. During his visit he became ill , died in 
Augusta a few days later, and is buried in Sidney. The ending isn’t completely sad. 

He accomplished what he came for and his widow was able to use the affidavits to receive a widow’s 
pension based on his service. 

Program Presented on Googins Family 

July 2018 SHS Meeting 

Linda Snow McLoon presented an interesting program about 
Maine’s Googins family on Tuesday, July 10, 2018. 

Preserved letters of Googins family members to their  brother 
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William Hayes Googins give details of their lives during the nineteenth century.  Lucy described her 
working life in a textile mill in Saco; Albion detailed his life as farmer in Hiram; Lydia wrote of her 
experiences at school in Harpswell before she and her husband moved west.; and Charles Sumner Googins 
wrote his brother while  serving during the Civil War.  Ms. McLoon brought the family to life through their 
own words. 

Note:  Ms. McLoon grew up in Salmon Lake in the Belgrade Lakes Region where her family operated the 
summer camp, Whisperwood, in North Belgrade. She is also the author of two young adult novels. 

 

The first Marble who moved to Sidney, Maine was Barnard 
Marble Sr. He was born in Swansea/Somerset (near the city of 
Fall River), Bristol County, MA, son of Benjamin and  Huldah 
Hunt Marble. As you can see from the photo below, they are 
adjoining towns and some sources say Somerset and some say 
Swansea. 

The interesting thing about this old map below is there are 
Shermans/Shearmans AND Marbles living very close to each 
other in Swansea MA in the mid-1800’s. 

 

Our Marbles are very closely connected to “a” Sherman family, as we shall see. 
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Benjamin Marble was born in Swansea 26 May 1749 to Thomas and Ruth Ingleton Kempton Marble. He 
married Huldah Hunt 21 August 1768, and the couple had 7 children, son Barnard being the 4th. 

His father Benjamin, a shipwright by trade, served as a seaman 
“Privateer” on the Letter of Marque Ship “Twin Sisters” under Captain 
Gardner of Swansea. 

Their ship might have looked something like this. Privateers’ ships 
could be of any size, and the Letter of Marque simply authorized a 
person, known as a privateer, to attack and capture enemy vessels. 

They were captured by the British and sent to Old Mill Prison, Plymouth, 
England. When Benjamin was a prisoner on the way to prison in England, the 
prisoners were being starved by the British. So Benjamin rigged up a fishing 
line to catch the rats down in the bilge, so they could cook them and have 
something to eat. One of the British officers taunted and made fun of him, 
so Benjamin belted him a good shot and broke his nose. Consequently, he 
was imprisoned for a longer time. He was one of the many prisoners who 
escaped from Old Mill Prison in Plymouth, was recaptured, and 
recommitted. 

He died 3 March 1816 in Swansea, and he is buried in Palmer Cemetery, 
Somerset MA. 

I have tried to find out what made Benjamin’s son Barnard come to 
Maine, and, especially, Sidney. Captain James Shearman/Sherman Jr. 
lived nearby in MA and bought the Lovejoy homestead on the West River 
Road from a grandson of Captain Abial Lovejoy a few years after the 
Marbles arrived.  Also, a Chase family settled in Clinton, just a few miles 
away from Sidney. The Chases were neighbors of the Marbles in MA. We 
may never know why they all chose Sidney. 

What we do know, however, is there was a Marble bloodline running 
between the Barnard Marbles and the Shermans. Mrs. Sherman was the daughter of Barnard and Mary 
Marble. Her sister Sarah was Mrs. Sherman! Other family members moved north as well; we’ll meet them 
soon. 

Barnard Marble, was born in Swansea, Bristol Co., MA  Sep 1776, and married Mary Spencer 31 January 
1799 in East Greenwich R I. She was the daughter of John and Experience Lyons Spencer. They settled in 
East Greenwich, and he was known as an industrious ship’s carpenter, having learned the trade from an 
entered apprentice to master workman. He was a man of great integrity of character and of peculiarities 
which his children largely inherited. It is said of him that he worked a thousand consecutive working days 
and never lost a day. He moved to Fairhaven in Buzzards Bay opposite the city of New Bedford, then the 
center of the whaling industry in America. 
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The couple had 8 children: 

1. Elias Marble: He was b about 1800 in E. Greenwich RI and died in CA 

2. Betsy Elizabeth Marble: She was b in 1804 in Natick RI and d in 1885 in Sidney ME 

3. Richard Marble: b in RI in 1805 and d in RI 

4. Sarah S. Marble: She was b in 1807 in RI and d in 1885 in Sidney ME 

5. Barnard Marble, Jr:  b about 1812 in RI and d in Mesquite TX 

6. William Marble: b 1814 RI and d at sea 

7. Mary Marble b about 1815 and d 1852 in Sidney ME 

8. Edwin Marble b 1817 RI and d RI 

In 1841 Barnard and his son Barnard Jr. and their families moved to 
Sidney, Maine to engage in farming. He bought the farm called Three 
Elms, located on the West River Road from Howard Barnabas Dunbar. The 
following photo was taken two generations later, when the farm was 
owned by the James H. Bean family. Mrs. Bean is shown in front of Three 
Pines.  

Barnard carried on at the farm until 1856 when he was 80 years of age. 
He sold the place to Coplan Snell and retired from farming. (In the interest 
of Sidney history, Mr. Snell and family lived there until 1864 when he sold 
to Lewis Chase. In the fall of 1865, Mr. and Mrs. Gerry Graves and their 
son in law and daughter, Mr. and Mrs. James H. Bean and daughter Emma 
came to live here and at this home the elder couple spent the remainder 
of their lives. Mr. Bean, a Civil War veteran, and Mrs. Bean lived here 

many years, two of their daughters, Flora and Blanche, being born here. James E. Totman, their grandson, 
took over the place and made many improvements to the house and property. ) 

Here is James H. Bean standing in front of his carriage and 
blacksmith shop. 

Barnard Jr farmed with his dad for a few years until his brother-
in-law, Captain James Sherman (his sister Sarah Marble’s 
husband), built a store on the northeast corner of his farm and 
sold general merchandise. A post office was established there 
and Bernard Marble jr was its first postmaster. He stayed there 
for seven years. 



9 
 

Below is a photo of the original store. 

 

 

Barnard Jr. and Sylvia Sabra Baker Marble had 7 children: 

1. Harriet E. Marble b 1839 New Bedford MA and d 1864  Willow Creek MN 

2. Lucy Ellen Marble b 1840 New Bedford MA and d 1921 Dallas TX 

3. James S. Marble b Sidney 1843 d lost at sea 

4. Mary D. Marble b 1895 RI and d in Sidney ME 

5. Edward Amos Marble b 1851 in Sidney ME d 1925 Blair OK 

6. Mary Grace Marble b 1854 Sidney d 1927 Blair OK 

7. William Packard Marble b 1854 Sidney d Sidney 1946 

The Barnard Marble Jr. family then moved to Blue Earth County 
Minnesota. They were farmers in Makato MN and were burned out 
by the Sioux Indians in 1862. He then sent his family back to Maine. 
He joined the Civil War for a man who had been drafted to serve in 
a New Hampshire regiment. He was later transferred to the Navy 
and served as a cook aboard the gun-boat “Commander Perry” until 
the close of the war. 

He returned to MN to reclaim his land after the war. He sold the 
land in 1875 and went to Dallas TX when, because of oil, the cry 



10 
 

was “Texas or bust.” He and his family built a rooming house outside Dallas and he and Sylvia with 3 of 
their children: Edward, Mary, and widowed sister Lucy Ellen Wallbridge. Barnard was killed by a freight 
train and buried in Dallas.  It is interesting to look at where Barnard’s children lived and died: all across the 
settled part of our country. And the next generation, represented by Edward’s children, went all the way 
to California when gold was discovered there! 

Back in Sidney, Captain James and Sarah Marble Sherman were working the 
Lovejoy homestead that they had purchased in 1844 from the original land 
owner, Abial Lovejoy’s grandson William Lovejoy. 

Abial Lovejoy was one of the three first settlers in Sidney.  James Sherman was 
a retired whaling captain and a devoted member of the Society of Friends, 
commonly known as Quakers. 

 

 

Captain James and Sarah Marble Sherman 

They had no children but four foster children passed their early lives in their 
home in Sidney, all of them nieces and nephews of Mrs. Sherman. They all 
were “Marbles.” 

William A.Tanner: son of Gardiner Weaver and Betsy Elizabeth Marble Tanner 
of Moosup CT. He was b 1841 so only 7 years old when his  father died, and he 
and his mom came to Maine. He lived there the rest of his life and inherited 
the homestead. 

William Packard Marble: son of Barnard and Sylvia  Sabra Baker Marble Jr  was 
only two years old in 1856 and rather sickly when his parents went west.   
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They were afraid he wouldn’t survive the long and difficult trip. So he stayed with the Shermans. He ended 
up living with them most of his life, working at the store for years and inheriting it when the Shermans 
died. He is shown here as a young man. 

Sarah M. and Elizabeth E. Clark: daughters of Noah and Mary Marble Clark, also lived with their uncle and 
aunt until they were adults. Then Sarah left that home to marry Hartly Hayward and later, after widowed, 
married Arnold B. Gifford. Elizabeth Clark spent most of her life with the Shermans. She was an invalid for 
many years and died in 1892. 

 

A photo taken around 1900. 

The one Marble I’d like to zero in on is one of these cousins raised by the Shermans and pictured above.  
William Packard Marble spent his whole life in the pursuit of knowledge and serving others. He was a 
valued member of the Sidney community, serving as selectman, postmaster, an organizer and secretary of 
the Sidney Free Debating Society (men only; mid-1800’s), a life member of the Grange and he received the 
Boston Post Cane near the end of his life. 

He felt deeply indebted to James Sherman for all he had done for him. When, in the spring of 1878 while 
working near Austin TX, he received a letter from his uncle saying he was in failing health, wishing to retire 
from business, and asking him to go back to Maine. In his journals Will had become aware of the great 
opportunities in Texas and was ambitious to try his luck, but he decided to go back because of what he felt 
he owed the older man. 
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Left to right: Captain Sherman, Will Marble, and William A. Tanner 

In 1928 William P. Marble married the widow Jennie Wilbur Clark. Her first husband was Sumner Clark, 
one of the large families of Clarks living in Sidney for several generations. Sumner and Jennie’s daughter 
Leola Clark had married Storer Fred Tanner, youngest son of William A. and Sarah Sawtelle Tanner. I knew 
Will Marble for only a few years but, once I read his journals, I wanted to write about the Marbles and 
their zest for life. He was my hero, and it seemed important to remember this man who had no children of 
his own. It certainly encouraged me as my mother was Storer and Leola Tanner’s daughter and I loved 
visiting my Tanner grandparents on their farm during school vacations. 

 

William P and Jennie Clark Marble 
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Operating Hours 

Open Tuesdays 

1 pm to 4 pm 

 

Location 

Sidney Grange 

2986 Middle Road 

Sidney, Maine 

 

We’re on the Web 

www.Sidneyhistory.org 

 

Membership Updates 

sidneyhistorical@gmail.com 

 

President : Cliff Young 

Vice President:  Janet Weymouth 

Secretary: Patty Bragg 

Treasurer:  Nancy Lecompte 

At Large Members: 

Beth Golding 

Jon Gammans 

 

If you have something of interest you would like to submit for publication you can mail or 

email it to the addresses above. 

 

News of Upcoming Events 

  November 13th, 2018 – 2:00 pm Meeting 

  January 8, 2019 – 2:00 pm Meeting with Election of Officers

 

 


