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(We still love a good story! Our last issue 

included the second part of this story. Here is 

the conclusion. We’ve had lots of glowing 

comments on this story.  We hope you like it). 
 

Joseph Henry Bodwell, Part II 

By Mary Annis 

 

This is the final installment of our story of “Gramps”, Joseph Henry Bodwell, and his adventures 

as the first county agent in Piscataquis County.  I want to thank member, Patricia Leland Mereen, 

for sharing this story with us.  It has created many memories and comments from our readers. 

 

I’d like to take this opportunity to clear up a couple of items.  When I researched the family tree 

of Joseph, his daughter from his first marriage, Irene Pearl, showed in the census as being born in 

1929.  Pat called and said it was her recollection that Joseph’s wife had died in childbirth.  Sure 

enough! I researched further and had to go to the daughter’s death certificate to find her birth 

date as her mother’s death date.  Thanks Pat for setting the record straight. 

 

I’ve also received many a comment on just how did Joseph keep those chickens sitting on the 

table and not flying away.  Donna Coffin from the Extension Office gave a hint.  It was how he 

set them on table with their wings tucked around and under them.  Makes sense! 

Mary Annis 

 

 Continued on Page 3 
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From the Piscataquis Observer 
 

English Grammer 

(1845) 
English Grammer doth us teach, 

That it has nine parts of speech: 

Article, Adjective and Noun, 

Verb, conjunction and Pronoun: 

With Preposition and Adverb, 

And Interjections, as I have heard. 

These letters are just twenty-six, 

These form all words when rightly mixed. 

The vowels are A, E, O, I, 

With U and sometimes W and Y; 

Without the little vowel’s aid, 

No word or syllable can be made; 

But Consonants the rest we call, 

And so of these we’ve mentioned all. 

 

1. Three little words we often see 

Are Articles, an, and the. 

 

2. A Noun’s the name of any thing, 

As school or garden, hoop or swing. 

 

3. Adjectives tell the kind of Noun, 

As great, small, pretty white or brown. 

 

4. Instead of Noun, the Pronouns stand 

John’s head, his fact, my arm, your hand 

 

5. Verbs tell of something being done, 

To read, write, count, sing, jump or run. 

 

6. How things are done, the Adverbs tell. 

As slowly, quickly, ill or well. 

 

7. Conjunctions join the Nouns together, 

As men and children, wind or weather. 

 

8. A Preposition stands before 

A Noun, as in or through a door. 

 

9. The Interjection shows surprise, 

As Oh! How pretty! Ah! How wise! 

 

The whole are called nine parts of speech 

Which reading, writing, speaking teach. 

  

 

mailto:chrism@roadrunner.com
http://www.rootsweb.com/~medfhs
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(Joseph Henry Bodwell, continued from page 1) 

 

 

 

The one thing that the dairy committee 

chairman asked “Gramps” to do was to 

organize a cow test association.  Mr. 

Ernest Livermore of Sebec came to 

“Gramps” office one day in February 

and asked if “Gramps” would come to 

his farm the next day and interview 

farmers in the neighborhood in an 

attempt to secure members for the 

County Cow Test Association. 

 

The funny thing about it was that he 

reiterated the request three times.  Each 

time he also added “Now, if it should 

snow, you will come just the same 

won’t you, because I can go better with 

you if it does snow”. 

 
 

Well snow it did and it continued to snow and blow all night and also the next morning.  “Gramps” went 

to see Mr. Annis who owned a livery stable and asked him to hitch up a horse and sleigh with which to 

go to Sebec. 

 

Mr. Annis said, “No sir.  I would not let a horse out today.  You might not make it because of the drifts”. 

“Gramps” told him, “O.K., but if you will look at your books you will find that I have paid you enough 

money in rentals to own two of your horses already.  If you won’t rent an outfit to me, I will have to buy 

a horse and sleigh myself and you will be out of a steady customer”. 

 

“Well” he said, “I will do it but you are the only one I would do it for”. 

So “Gramps” started out through the snow with an old patient and quiet horse.  Just the same, the sleigh 

tipped over four times before he reached Sebec two hours later.  “Gramps” was all but frozen when he 

reached Mr. Livermore’s home.  He took one look at “Gramps” and said “You darn fool, don’t you 

know anything?  We can’t go anywhere on a day like today.” 

 

“Gramps” said “I’m sorry, but you remember what you told me.  You said to be sure and come even if it 

snowed hard.  So here I am.  Now Ernest we are going to put my horse in your barn and then take your 

draught horse and hitch him to a sled and make those calls.” 

 

They called on eight farmers that day and each of them signed up in the Association.  As they told the 

two men, “If you can come out to tell us about it on a day like today, the least we can do is to sign up for 

it.” 

A week later, Ernest and Frank Chandler came to “Gramps” office and Frank asked “Joe, can you come 

down tomorrow to call on farmers in my territory about joining the Cow Test Association?” 

 

(Continued on page 4) 
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(Joseph Henry Bodwell, continued from page 3) 

 

“Hold it, Frank” broke in Ernest, “guess you don’t know about this darn fool and his visits.”  He then went 

on to tell Frank what had happened when “Gramps” had gone to his house the week before.  Anyway, they 

got a full quota to join the new association and when it came time to find a cow tester, “Gramps” 

recommended Arthur Bower, a friend from Methuen, Mass. and a graduate of the University of Maine. 

  

He tells about his experiences, his visiting and testing of cows in the county, in the following letter: 

 

 

“I think I started the first of July 1916 as tester for 

the Piscataquis County Tester Association.  I stayed 

just a year and then enlisted in the army, World War 

1.  My year as tester was an eventful one as I met 

many fine people including Frank Merrill, Chandler, 

the Lelands, Foss, Sturtevant, Brockway, Ernest 

Livermore, the Snow Brothers and many others. 

I joined the Grange at South Dover and met just 

about everyone in the territory.  Getting around to 

the different farms was not quite as easy as today.  

The snow was not plowed but rolled with a big roller 

pulled by six horses.  It made great sleighing except 

when it thawed in the spring.  Then your sleigh 

would almost disappear but we made it O.K. and  

always arrived on time. 

 

I remember one time Frank Merrill 

complained that the creamery did not give him 

as good a test as I did and couldn’t find out 

why.  I did.  The trouble was, Mrs. Merrill 

used to take a ladle and help herself from the 

top of the cans of milk that had been setting 

all night.  Everything sure tasted good with 

cream on it but it was no wonder the creamery 

test was a little low. 

 

 
 

Another time Frank had a Berkshire sow that had a hard time having her young so I helped out and 

delivered a small litter. 

 

 
 (Continued on Page 5) 
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(Joseph Henry Bodwell, continued from page 4) 

 

On another occasion a young colt had banged its neck on a 2x4 in the stall and had developed a 

rather large infection.  This I opened and drained and soon had it cleaned out.  Several cases of 

milk fever and test trouble were corrected but it seemed as a tester, I was getting quite a 

reputation as a vet.” 

 

As “Gramps” has mentioned several times, there 

were mostly only dirt roads in Maine in 1915 and 

they were very narrow.  There were very few cars 

in use.  Piscataquis County had eight miles of 

Macadamized road, starting from Dover and 

going toward Dexter. 

 

In the spring of 1916, “Gramps” bought his first 

car, a Ford coupe (Model A).  It had a leather top 

and removable sides over the one seat.  There was 

a running board along each side and on one side 

there was a box of tools with plenty of patches 

with which to mend the rubber inner tube that 

went inside the outer casing of the tire.  The tire 

was smooth on the surface rather than being 

treaded as they are today. 

 

In the tool box there was a jack used to raise up 

one side of the car to remove the tire when one 

got a puncture.  A tire would not average to run 

more than 3,000 miles and if one could drive a 

hundred miles without getting a puncture, he was 

extremely lucky.   On the other running board  

was installed the necessary equipment for the carbide lights which were used for night driving.  

There was no heating equipment nor windshield wipers on the cars those days either. 

 

There were two sections to the windshield with the upper section being on hinges so it could be 

opened by pushing outward.  One can imagine driving in a heavy rain.  It meant either raising the 

upper section of the windshield or looking out the side to see the road. 

 

There were very few cars in the county when “Gramps” bought the first Ford so there must have 

been more than ten horse drawn vehicles to each automobile on the road.  Horses in those days 

were not used to cars and would shy away from them which meant many “tip overs”.  Because of 

this danger, a law was passed requiring the auto driver to get out and help lead the horse around 

the car whenever it became necessary.  You can imagine how few miles per hour could be driven 

under such conditions. 

 

Continued on Page 6 
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(Joseph Henry Bodwell, Continued from Page 5) 

 

“Gramps” has said previously that when he first started Extension Service work, he often went 

over to Penobscot County to see how Maurice Jones, the County Agent over there, was doing.  

He not only helped “Gramps” much in the new work but he was also the one that taught 

“Gramps” how to drive.  At first the car ended up in the gutter but “Gramps” soon mastered the 

technique of driving but still, several funny occasions occurred during his first month of driving. 

 

He recalled the time the State Club 

Leader came to Dover Foxcroft and 

went with “Gramps” in the car to 

call on prospective leaders of 4-H 

club work.  Upon returning to the 

garage that night, “Gramps” drove in 

and without thinking, yelled 

“Whoa”.  About that time the car 

struck the end of the garage which 

fortunately stopped the motor so no 

serious results took place.  The worst 

of it was, The Club Leader would 

thereafter always holler “whoa, 

whoa” just to let “Gramps” know 

when he wanted him to stop the car.   

You see, “Gramps” had always 

driven horses before and it was 

difficult to get used to the change. 

 

 

 

Another incident happened a few days later.  “Gramps” took a ride to see Charles Chandler about 

eight miles away.  He hadn’t gone far when his car stopped and “Gramps” discovered he was out 

of gas. 

 

There were no home nearby but soon another car came along carrying the driver and two girls.  

The driver turned out to be “Gramps” friend, Walter True.  Never was “Gramps” so embarrassed.  

One of the girls was Walt’s sister so Walt started right in teasing “Gramps” about the situation.  

“Well, Joe, you always took pains to feed your horse well but I guess you don’t feed your car as 

well as you did your horse.  Don’t you know you have to feed your auto with gas?” 

 

The two girls giggled at “Gramps” expense which rather upset him, being made such a laughing 

stock by his friend.  Then Walter went on to say “I carry an extra gallon of gas with me for just 

such occasions as this.  Perhaps you had better do so also in the future”. 

 

“Gramps” took the gasoline and poured it into his tank.  He told Walter he would either take the 

container and bring it back to him the next day or else he would pay him then for the gasoline. 

 

 (Continued on Page 7) 
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(Joseph Henry Bodwell, continued from page 6) 

 

“Oh, no Joe” Walter said “I always like to oblige a friend only let this be a lesson to you.  If you are going to 

drive a car you have got to learn to feed it well with gasoline.”  They left “Gramps” by his car and drove off 

laughing heartily. 

 

When “Gramps” got back to town he bought a container of gas to carry with him in the future.  Bet you do not 

know the sequel to all this but you will find it interesting. 

 

The very next Sunday “Gramps” went for a ride to see another friend out on the same road, and you guessed it, 

Walter and the two girls were stopped not far from where “Gramps” car had stopped without gas the week 

before.  “I’m afraid we’re out of gas.” 

 

“That’s nothing” “Gramps” said with a smile “I had that same trouble myself once.”  Whereupon “Gramps” 

gave him the extra gas with which to get back to town.  He helped Walter pour the gas and then told him that 

he’d see him later, and away “Gramps” went. 

 

The next day Walter came to see “Gramps” and said “Joe, why did you not make fun of me like I did you.  

Those two girls have done nothing but make me feel cheap every since.  They say that you are a gentleman 

because you did not make fun of me when I ran out of gas.  I would twice rather you had belittled me than 

they”. 

 

That was the first and only time in his life that “Gramps” ever ran out of gas when driving his own car.  The 

rule he has followed ever since is to fill up his tank whenever the half-full mark was reached or as soon 

afterwards as possible.  “Gramps” learned that it may not be your fault in getting in a jam the first time but it 

sure is if you repeat the same mistake the second time. 

 

Another event that happened with the car proved to be one not as fortunate as the one just related.  It was very 

seldom that “Gramps” ever went fishing because in those days, it was the custom to work six full days a week, 

starting at 7 a.m. and not quitting until 5 p.m.  After that we attended meetings of various kinds to discuss 

agricultural problems. 

 

 

This one time however a farmer friend who lived near Abbot 

Pond in Abbot called and asked him to come up fishing for white 

perch Sunday morning, which he did.  They had great luck, and 

“Gramps” alone caught 36 fish.  He stayed the day with his 

friend but by night fall it had started to rain.  On the way home 

he put the car’s acetylene lights on.  Just beyond Guilford, 

“Gramps” noted lights coming towards him which were weaving 

from side to side.  He drove off on to the edge of the road and 

jumped out of the car on the right side.  Just about that time the 

oncoming car crashed into his car completely taking off the 

running board on the left side. 

 

Two boys about 20 years of age got out of the car and one of them said “Oh, what will my father say to me 

now?” “Gramps” said to him “You had better ask me what I am going to say to you right now.  Tomorrow I 

want you to bring your father down here and we will show him just what you have done.” 

(Continued on Page 8) 
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(Joseph Henry Bodwell– Continued from Page 7) 

They all had to walk home in the rain.  However the boys only had a little ways to go but 

“Gramps” had to walk seven miles in the drenching rain.  The boys father showed up the next 

day however, and paid for fixing “Gramps” car. 

 

One time it was arranged to have several speakers from the Extension to speak at a day long 

meeting of the Pomona Grange at Parkman.  The speakers were George Yeaton to discuss Fruit 

Culture, Dr. Leon S. Merrill to more fully explain the Extension program, Prof. George Simmons 

the head of the Agronomy Department at the U of M, and “Gramps”.  It was “Gramps” as 

County Agent to also introduce the speakers and to explain the connection of the county program 

to their specialties. 

 

To begin with, George Yeaton met Dr. Merrill at the station to take him to the Pomona meeting.  

It had rained and was still misting so there were holes in the road but filled with water.  You 

recall we only had gravel roads and they were rather rough.  The car they took to meet Dr. 

Merrill with was a two-seated Ford and was started by a crank in the front. 

 

The train was late and Dr. Merrill always insisted on being prompt but this time it looked as if he 

was going to be late for a meeting.  As soon as they got going he told George to speed the car up 

so that they would still be on time.  Dr. Merrill was on the rear seat and George drove for about 

five miles over the rough road just as fast as he dared.  All of a sudden Dr. Merrill tapped George 

heavily on the shoulder, yelling “Stop.  Stop at once I say.” 

 

George slammed on the brakes and the car came to a stop right in a huge puddle, the engine 

stalling. 

 “What is the matter, Dr. Merrill?” 

 “Oh I just thought I would like to see how it seemed to sit on the seat for a minute.  Now 

you can continue.” 

 

Poor George.  He had to get out, stand right in a mud puddle to crank the car which wasn’t easy 

because the carburetor had become wet. 

 

The first speaker was Prof. Simmons.  He gave a very long lecture and George went to sleep 

during this period.  Dr. Merrill was to follow so he woke George up when it was about time for 

him to talk saying “If you go to sleep when I’m talking, I’ll charge you 50 cents.” 

 

George replied “It will be worth it, Dr. Merrill, it will be worth it.” 

 

 

(Continued on Page 9) 
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(Joseph Henry Bodwell – Continued from Page 8) 

 

It was during this period when “Gramps was in Piscataquis County that Dr. Merrill, besides being director 

of Extension, was also Food Commissioner for the State of Maine.  The government had asked him to 

start a campaign to get the State of Maine to increase its food production. 

 

Dr. Merrill came up to see “Gramps one day and said to him “Joe you are just the man we need to 

increase hog growing in the State of Maine.  I would like to have you set up something here and then get 

some figures to make sure that it will also give the farmers a fair profit for their efforts.  When this is 

done, we are going to give you a three months “vacation” to go round the state giving demonstrations in 

all the other counties.  Remember how you wrote a thesis on hog feeding while you were at college.  

From that thesis we know that you are our man for this job.  So get the project started just as soon as 

possible”.  

 

“Gramps” got Ralph Gray of Dover to agree to carry on a demonstration.  A self feeder was built and a 

special ration was mixed to use in it.  To begin with they weighed eight pigs, each about 6 weeks old.  

Every week thereafter they weighed the pigs, or had someone else weigh them and record the weights, to 

see what the cost per pound of meat compared with the cost of the grain being fed.  The records would 

then show when the pigs were sold, if a profit had been made, and if so, how much. 

 

At the end of the demonstration period, it was found when the pigs were sold that the profit on each was 

$12.  With these figures at hand it was easy to get other farmers to copy Ralph Gray’s example.  Other 

farmers quickly moved to start similar projects.  Some of them that “Gramps” recalls were Frank Draper 

of Parkman, Ernest Livermore of Sebec, John DeMerritt of Sangerville and Frank Merrill of South Dover.  

John DeMerritt had the largest number with 52 pigs on a self feeder. 

 

Then one day Dr. Merrill called “Gramps” and said “Joe, we have a demonstration set up for you.  

Maurice Jones wants you to come to his place.  There will be a lot of farmers there to hear what you have 

been doing up in Piscataquis County with self feeders for hogs.”  Dr. Merrill himself was there to start the 

meeting. 

 “Gramps” had reached that part of the story at the meeting where he told of feeding by the new 

self feeder plan.  One farmer said “Just how big does one make a self feeder?” 

 “Gramps” answered him “We are going to make one here today big enough for 10 pigs.  You can 

make yours bigger or smaller in proportion depending on the number of pigs you wish to feed.” 

As “Gramps” continued with his work in the county, new State specialists were hired to help with specific 

problems in the various counties.  There were probably more sheep in Piscataquis County than any other 

county in the state.  One of the specialists hired by Dr. Merrill was a veterinarian to help control the 

Nodular disease in sheep and intestinal worms in pigs.  He asked “Gramps” to take the vet on field trips in 

his county and formulate a demonstration for their control.  This they did and five community meetings 

were held for the nodular disease.  They waited to see the results and when they proved good, “Gramps” 

went on to hold further demonstrations in other counties.  Of course, “Gramps” had worked at the 

Experimental Station and had taken many courses in veterinary medicine. 

(Continued on Page 10) 
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Annual Dues  
Many thanks to all those who have sent in their Historical Society dues for 2017. We really appreciate having 

you as a member. If you haven’t sent in your dues yet, please do so now so you can continue to enjoy all of the 

benefits of membership in the Historical Society, including receiving copies of the Conserver. 

 

The Dover-Foxcroft Historical Society – Membership Application Form 

Name: ________________________________  Phone:________________________________ 

 

Street: ____________________________  City/State/Zip ______________________________ 

 

E-Mail:  ___________________________ 

 

Annual dues are $10 per person and $7.00 for senior memberships.  Please make checks payable to: Dover-

Foxcroft Historical Society, 874 West Main Street, Dover-Foxcroft, ME 04426. Dues cover January to 

December. If you are giving a gift membership, please include the name and address and we’ll gladly notify the 

recipient of your gift. 

 

 

(Continued from Page 9) 

 

 

Thus ends the adventure of Joseph Henry Bodwell, the first County Extension Agent in Piscataquis County.  Joe 

passed away on November 15, 1974 in Farmington, Maine. 

 

Patricia Leland Mereen shares some of her memories of “Gramps”.  The Lelands and the Bodwells were great 

friends.  To quote from her letter, “You must have guessed a little about his man from his writings.  He was 

quite an egotist; very dynamic; super energetic and quite handsome!  He had an annoying snuffle in his nose 

from an old football injury.  There were tragedies in his life which must have taken its toll on him but he seems 

to overcome hardship.  And always, he kept in touch with my father”. 

 

I hope you have enjoyed this series of articles and thank Patricia for sharing with us. 

 

Message from Mary 
I hope you all have enjoyed the 3 part series on Joseph Henry Bodwell.  I certainly enjoyed reading it when Pat 

Mereen sent it.   

 

Next year, being 2018, will be the 100th anniversary of the end of World War One.  We will be focusing our 

Conserver articles on our local Co. F and its soldiers.  I would love to receive any information on that time in 

our history, especially copies of letters and photos. 

 

Winter is fast approaching and it’s our quiet time of year when we get caught up, do a new display in the 

museum and get ready for a new busy season.  We’ll still be at the Observer Building on Thursdays.  Stop by 

and help out or just to say “Hi!” 
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Central Hall – with memorial bricks and flag pole 

 

Our Corporate Sponsors 
 

A grateful thank you to the following 

businesses whose funds support the 

Society and its efforts to preserve our 

history.  When you shop or see these 

folks, please tell them ‘thank you’ for 

their support! 

 

Ellen Anderson, D.P.M. 

Family Eyecare 

Green Door Gallery 

Lary Funeral Home 

Maine Highlands Federal C/U 

Mallett Real Estate 

Steinke and Caruso 

Rowell’s Garage 

Mark Stitham, M. D 

Sean Stitham, M.D. 

 

Thank you all! 

Items Available 

We thank Calico Corner Gift Shop on West Main Street 

for stocking our ornaments and DVD’s. Please stop by 

their store and support this local business. 

Glass Christmas ornaments:  $6.00 each (add $4.00 for 

shipping) 

 2008 – Blacksmith Shop 

 2009 – Observer Building 

 2010 – Central Hall 

 2011 – Thompson Free Library 

 2012 – Foxcroft Academy 

 2013 – The Blethen House 

 2014 – Pleasant Street School 

2015 – Mayo’s Mill 

2016 – Piscataquis County Court House 

2017 – Brown Mills 

DVD’s : Glimpses of Dover and Foxcroft - $10.00 (add 

$3.00 for shipping) 

 Memories of Central Hall/Lou Stevens - $15.00 

(add $3.00 for shipping) 

Dover-Foxcroft throws: $40.00 (add $8.00 for 

shipping) 
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