2nd Quarter - 2019
Message from the SHS President
Sidney’s annual Memorial Day Celebration was held at the Grange Hall. Please see the article with photos in this
issue.
On Tuesday, July the 16th at 2:00 p.m., I will do a PowerPoint presentation on events in Sidney surrounding the
separation of the District of Maine from the State of Massachusetts. (CHANGE OF DATE)
We are looking for someone to do a talk in August – volunteers anyone?
We are also looking for photographs for the 2020 calendar. If you have a photo you would like to share contact me.
We do not need to keep the photo. It can be scanned and returned to you.
Our next regular membership meeting will be on Tuesday September 10th at 2:00 p.m. There will be cake!
We would love to see you there.
In Memoriam:
Mary (Polly) Furber passed away on
Easter Sunday, April 21. A life celebration
was held at the Sidney Grange Hall on
th
Sunday, June 16 , 2019.
She was an early member of the Sidney
Historical
Society
and
contributed
countless hours of deed research on the
early settlers of Sidney. While all the
Kennebec County deeds are available
online since its foundation in 1799, deeds earlier than this were recorded in Lincoln
County and only available at the Registry of Deeds in Augusta. Polly’s research
helped the Society fill in the gaps on early settlers.
Significant donations in her memory have been made to the Society.
Cliff Young
President SHS
sidneyhistorical@gmail.com
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Kindergarten in a One-Room Schoolhouse
Rex Goes to School
Used by Permission of Adrian Ayotte from his book
“Growing Up Stupid (Mostly) True Stories from Sidney, Maine”

That fall I became a member of the last kindergarten class to attend the one-room
schoolhouse on the River Road. It was located across from the Silver Spur Riding Club and
housed grades K through four. There were five rows of oak desks bolted to the floor, each
row containing six chairs. The first row was for kindergartners and included, in 1956, Beryl
Whitehouse, David Hunter, Paul Johnson, Diana Parks, Betty Thorne, and me. My sisters
Carmen and Germaine, “the Twins,” sat two rows over in the second grade row. My brother
Dick was in the fourth grade row.
The school had a big black chalkboard that spanned the width of the room. At the head of
the room was Mrs. Reynolds’ desk, a large oak affair covered with stacks of papers. There
was a wood burning stove in the back of the room that we were warned not to go near. A
second room in the back of the classroom housed the bathrooms, a series of outhouse-type
cubicles with doors fastened with a simple hook. I learned early on it was best to do your
business before attending school or hold off until you returned home.
The school was located on a small lot with a haphazardly discarded pile of granite stones.
There was a steep drop just to the north of the pile of rocks that we pretended were cliffs. A
forest of alder bushes grew between the stones and made a special playground for us as we
climbed up and over the rocks, forming paths that allowed us to imagine the wagon trails of
the West. We oftentimes pretended we were exploring the Wild, Wild West in the pursuit of
hostile Indians
as we stealthily climbed and ambushed our prey. Many cowboys and Indians were felled on
that playground. To the south, in a more open area, there were swings that were mostly
occupied by the girls. Skip-roping was also popular as the girls chanted rhythmic rhymes to
the step of lively feet. And, of course, hopscotch diagrams were scratched into the dirt, with
each kid having a special stone or stick to toss into the next square.
I lived about a mile from the school, and although the bus would take us there every day,
one day I had decided to walk. Our faithful dog, Rex, a mongrel by anyone’s standards,
hardly ever let one of us leave the yard unless she could follow us. The day I arrived at
school with Rex, Mrs. Reynolds, strict and straitlaced, met me at the door. Mrs. Reynolds
was a tall, thin woman with a small, bird-like face and was known as a no-nonsense teacher.
The Twins used to scare me with tales of Mrs. Reynolds tying up students with baler twine if
they misbehaved.
“Adrian, you can’t bring that dog in here. Send her home.” She folded her thin arms across
her spindly frame.
“Rex, go home,” I said. “Go on girl, go home.” Rex just stared at me like I was from another
planet. Despite Mrs. Reynold’s insistence, it was obvious I had as much authority over the
dog as she had with the man in the moon.
“Okay, then. Let her stay on the steps,” she said.
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I closed the door and whispered to Rex. “Be good girl. I’ll be back.” Rex stayed on the steps
but scratched at the door and whined. Mrs. Reynolds was perturbed.
“Adrian, go pat your dog to quiet her down,” she said. I did as I was told and begged Rex to
be quiet. Fortunately, she settled down and waited for me.
At recess, Rex was the hit of the day with all the kids. My sisters My sisters were annoyed
that I had brought Rex and that Mrs. Reynolds had to have words with me. But I was the
proud owner and wanted to show the kids all her tricks. Rex, of course, had been raised in a
household of kids, and there was not much that Rex had actually learned to do on
command. Her skill was pretty much limited to holding a stick in her mouth. She never would
fetch or sit or lie down. Her chief talent was following us around, which she did even if we
took the horses out for a ride. At the end of the day, Mrs. Reynolds told me, “Now, Adrian. I
don’t want you to bring your dog to school tomorrow. Can you remember that, or do I need
to call your mother?”
I blanched at the thought.
________________________________________________________
Photos of the recent Memorial Day Ceremony
Monday, May 27, 2019
Photo Credit: Cliff Young
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Ongoing Projects
1.
2.
3.
4.

Sidney Old Houses
Revolutionary War Soldiers of Sidney
Photos of Sidney Soldiers (All Wars)
SHS Cookbook/Stories of Sidney

We are collecting veterans’ pictures and information.
We have 100 pictures so far.
Come see our Sidney veterans display.

Jon Gammans and Janet Weymouth doing research on the Clark Family of Sidney
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February 2019
Presentation by Cliff Young
Research by Bea Reynolds on John Marsh of Vassalboro

April 9, 2019
Presentation by CPT Jonathan Bratten, Command Historian – Maine
History of Camp Keyes, Augusta Maine

May 14, 2019
Presentation by Nancy Lecompte
The Stories of Our Revolutionary War Soldiers
Prisoners of War

June 2019
Membership Meeting
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Operating Hours
Open Tuesdays
1 pm to 4 pm

Location
Sidney Grange
2986 Middle Road
Sidney, Maine 04330

Membership Updates
sidneyhistorical@gmail.com

Officers
President : Cliff Young
Vice President: Simone Kramer
Secretary: Peggi Loveless
Treasurer: Nancy Lecompte
At Large Members: Beth Golding, Jon Gammans and Susan Lauria
If you have something of interest you would like to submit for publication you can mail or
email it to sidneyhistorical@gmail.com
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Upcoming Events
July 16 – Presentation by Cliff Young, 2:00 pm
“The Separation of the District of Maine from the State of Massachusetts”
Saturday, September 14, 2019 - Fall Annual Meeting and Conference Registration
Fireside Inn & Suites, Portland, ME
FEATURING:
Karen Stanbary, CG: DNA Ethics and Surprising Results
Patricia Hobbs, CG: Problem Solving with DNA: Case Studies
Sign up for the Maine Genealogical Society Fall Conference!
Admission Fee: $80
https://maineroots.org/product/2019-fall-conference/
Fold3.com is currently free for a limited time for Revolutionary War research.
July 1 – 15, 2019
Link: www.fold3.com
*MAINE STATE LIBRARY PROGRAMS

July 9, July 16, July 23, 10 a.m. to noon: a non-technical look at genetic genealogy. What do your
DNA test results mean? How can you use the results to advance your genealogy? No science
knowledge/aptitude needed to learn how to make the best use of your DNA results.
August 21 and October 2: a two part hands-on workshop on developing and using a research
plan. Unlike most programs we’re doing here at the state library, this will require registration,
as attendance will be limited to 8 people. Watch for an email in a couple weeks about how to
register. {If more people are interested than the 8 seats for this first run, I’ll offer it again this
fall.}
September 12, 19, 26, 10 a.m. to noon: new more in-depth series ~ Black Sheep Leave Records
{we’ll explore court records/criminal cases, insane asylum records, illegitimacy/bastardy bonds,
and so on}.
*All events are free and (other than the workshop, which requires registration) open to the
public ~ the more the merrier!
Go to the SHS Website for more up to date information on events www.Sidneyhistory.org

We’re on the Web
www.Sidneyhistory.org

