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Henry Buxton Says . . .

Mrs. Sylvia Stanislaus, 101,
Remembers Early Years at |
'Quoddy Indian Reservation

Lincoln Centenarian, Her Memory Blurred by the'
Years, Can Still Recall Many of the Tribal Songs
of Her People; Lived on Mattanawcook Island |

I experienced one of Lhe most solemn and impressine moments af my
Hie when 1 was escoried into the bedroom of Mr3. Sy)via Stanislaus, 101
J years old, of Lincolp, and listened Lo her reminiscences

of her long-agon youlh.

t This old Indian womsn, who s beloved by cvery-
body In Lincoln, was suffenng from a cold plus ihe
infirmilics of great age, and It was expecled Lnal al

any tyme she would ship quiely and peacefuily away

into Ihe Jand of the Qreat Spiri
Afier 31]. one cannot expect any great exiension ol
3 Iife afler one has atiained and passed \he cenlury

Buxton mark, 50 Do one in Lincoln will be surprised if in a

very short time this betoved old characler passes to (he “Happy Hunting

Ground.”

The cenlenarian made a remarkable picture as she lay there basking
in the golden warmth of childhood memeries of long ago. Her dark pro-
file stood out with camec sharpness against the while of the pillaw, (he
contrast throwing inlo bold rehef the nobility of her featuses. In What
strong face were many ol the best cheracleristics of 1he Indian belore
he felt the effect of the while man’s civilizatign, and there was present
alzo the InfAuence of the whits race, 1or Mrs. Stanlslaus’ mother was the
ianghter of & white woman and en Indian, Selting 05 bher vighi and
looking fondly down upon her was her son, Prancis Stanitlans, apd on
the left of the bed with her erm 1hrown lovingly abnul the pillow was
the nurse. Miss Mabel King of Linenin, who has cared for the céntenarian |

for more than R year and a Jlf,

Tactfully 1 asked Mrs. Swanislans
questinns, Somelimes she would
Answer them Jucidly, and again she
would abandon her Eiglish and slip
back into the language of her Lribe
a5 it her mind had gone wander-
g through the pleasani memory-
altles of her youth. She seemed to
b2 1n no pain but rather to bg n
the =oft embrace of a delightiu?
languor thal brought her peace snd
happiness, 1 could not avoid the
thought thal she was hovering on
the borderland of life snd eternity
6= if uncertain whether 1o go all the
wayv intp the great bevond or w
abide {or 8 )it1le whide longer on 1he
~arth which nss been her home for
104 years.

MEMORIES OF PRIMITIVE RED-
BKINS

But I war able 1o piece logether
romething nof ihis old Indlan
women's pest life as 1 )islened 0
her 2oftly crooned reminiscance.
Now and again she would speak a
sentence in Enpglish (hat would open

vistas of Maine Indien )ide of long |

age, and once she chanted the open-
Ing har of an ancient Indian

Song 1 the slurring gutierals
the Abnaki tribes. And as she telked
my Imagination consiricted some-
thing of the life of the Maine In-
dian & century ago when Iney lived
In log hunig snad I¢pees and were

[}

Stanisiaus died n 1916 at the 2ge
of 86.

In an iplerview shortly before his
death Stanislaus spid: "1 can re-
member back at least 10 years, for
I was born in this ptace. It was then
a howling wilderness snd among my
first Tecollections are encounters
with wild animals The wolves were
very plenijful here at that time and
53 they wenl in packs )l was very
dangerous o be out after darkx. On
more than one occaslon 1 nave hod
ta nin for my life with 8 Jou of (hese
howling creatuyes pebhind me*

Durmg the (1me that Mrs. Si1ans-
laus Jived on Matlanawcook )sland
a ichoal was mainlained INere for
Indian chilaren. She :penl winters
making baskets, snd 1 1865 she be-
gan gojng 10 Rye Beach, N. H., for
Lhe summer Ssessons.

HONORED BY SUMMER RESI-
DENTS

‘At Rye,” said Prancis Sianwstaus,
“my motner would sell all the bas-
kets she had made during the wins
| ter, not forgetiing to take many

Mre. Sshila Stanisdaus, 101, of Lincoin, 35 believed to be the oldes
Indian waman now living in Maine. Top phole <hews her with her sar

orders for the fallowing sxeason. Por Franric apd her norse, Mise Mabel King of Linrals, She confinued mak
R half century she travelled 16 Rve Ing baskets nplil the was 46, ang the center pholg wis taken only a shor

time hefars she zave up (hix work, Even al an advanced age Mrs. Sian

niversary of her goimg (here e’ [g-.us wax expert at handling a canee. Lo the lewer photo she is show

rvery summer, and tne fluielh an-

wealthy summer residents 61 the
place got logeiner a purse of $d00 in
. g0.:d Bnd presented i 1o her. Av (D1

rated as mighiy hunlers and Lircless | Preseniation tother made known
travelers of forest (rays, 1 conld s)- | Der 1aiention o cesse her visis o

welplug her wan, Fransis, (wated in xiern of ranpe) paddic the frafl In
dlan erafi. SRealed hehind her is her hushand, the lale Stephen Stanis
Jans.



’Rmmpn.
ing bar of an anclent Indian 10u’
song _In_the slurring—gutterals “of
“Fe Abnakl iFibrs—And-as She.lalked
my—imagingtiop—congtructed some-
thing ef-+he-tfe-of-the -Mame In-
dian_a._centhryaro-when-Hrey Tived
in-leg—hunts—,nd--topees and-wrre
rated as R e L TR TR
travelers of Ioresl- trails. I could al-
most see the smoke of councii fires
rising in crisp autumn air, and I
eould see Indian hunters lracking
maonse in the fastnesses of the forest,
Before my mental eyes came the
seene of an Indlan village with the
squaws curing hides and drying fish,
and dark skinned children playing
with small bows and arrows on a
river hank. In those days Maine
Indians were noted for their cour-
age and their endurance. They could
run scores of miles through the
forests without Impairment of wind,
and they could withstand the pangs
of starvation and of suflering with
astonlshing fortitude,

I found that the long ago romance
of her mother was much in the
mind of the centenarfan. Softly she
told me that her mother was half
Indian and half white, and her
faltering voice edged slightly with
excitement as she started to tell of
a long flight in a canoe made by her
mother when the latter was a girl.
But hefore I could get the thread of
the story she lapsed again into the
Inw gutterals of the Indian tongue.

“She is trying to tell you." smiled
the nurse, '‘that her mothér was
half white and half Indian, and
when a child lived with her parents
at Old Town. The American rela-
tives of the child plotted to steal her
away, and her grandfather. hearing
of thls, spirited his granddaugnter
away in a canoe to the Passama-
quoddy reservation at
Point, Perry. Many times
mother told her the exciting story
of thiz flight In a canoe.

REMEMEBEERS TRIBAL SONGS

“Since I have heen here Mrs.
Stanislaus has told me many stories
of her life when she was a child.
She can remember when she lived
in a tepee and plaved on a dirt
fioor. She remembers the games that
were the favorites of the Indian
children, and many times she has
sung for me the old chants of her
people. 8he s probably the only
Jiving Indfan in Maine today who is
famillar with all the old chants
and dances and the tribal customs
of the Maine Indians.”

Mrs. Stanislaus was born on the
Passamaquoddy reservation March
28, 1838. She was the daughter ot
Joséph and Mary Solmore. When

¢ was two years old her father
died and her mother removed with
her to Old Town. Shortly afterwards

she was adopled by Mary Mow-

hswk Ranco of Greenbush, who was

ver, kind to the child. In 1839 she
was married to Stephen Stanislaus |

of Lincoln. the ceremony taking
place in one of the Bangor churches,
Mr. and Mrs, Btanislaus journeyed
up the Penebscot river 1n a canoce
to Mattanawcook island (Lirncolin)
where they lived for many years,
after which they moved to a new
home on the mainland.

Stephen Stanislaus, who for eight
terms was governor of the Penob-
scot tribe, was one of the most com-~
petent guides in Maine. He was the
grandson of John Attean, one of
the greatest chiefs of the Penob-
scots, He gulided many distinguished
parties along the Penobscot river
and was well versed in the lore ot
his tribe. Mr. and Mrs. Stanislaus
cefebrated thelr golden wedding an-
niversary Sept. 15, 1908, and Mr.

Pleasant |
her |

oyl nE fo Prkeinany- 0
arders fg.'._'b,a tnllm«mn sepson.-Pop—Fran
a<ha enlirs elled to Rye ing-b

every qmmar‘r }wd the-fTtiath_ nr-
niverSATY 0f her going—there the

| piaea-got together a. puree-of-$500 n
]nold and.presented-it-to her. At fhis
presentation._mother made known
her intention to cease her visits to
Rye on account of her age. but her

decision
ibnck one more summer and she did
sa.

kets until she was 96 years old. and
the last one she made I shall always
treasure «s a prized family heirloom.
She has been a wonderful mother.
and it makes me happy to know
that she will be comfortable and
well cared for the little time she
has left on this earth, One of

birthday when she was made an
honorary member of the Lincoln
Historical society.”

telegram which Governor Louis J.
Brann sent to Mrs. Stanislaus on
her one hundredth birthdsy. It
reads:

“The people of Maine very
heartily congratulate you on attain-
ing the age »nf 100 vears. I am
pleased to know that you are very
highly honored in your community
and throughout the state, and that
you have rendered very important
service in bringing about a better
understanding between the people
of your own race and Malne resi-
dents. Heantiest congratulations.”

S EREE LD S

friends there were 31 grieved by her
that she apreed to come

“Mother continued to make bas- |

mother's happiest moments came on 1
the occasion of her one hundredth

I have before me a copy of r,ha:

tipye™
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wealthv—sumumerresidents of the,




