
Terrible Tragedy in Washington County.  From Machias Republican  11/13/86

Fiendish Double Murder.
Two Men Murdered in Cold Blood. 

Last Monday afternoon at about three ' o’clock one of the most cold-blooded premeditated murders ever perpetrated in
the State of Maine was committed at a place called Fletcher Brook farm- in Township No. 36 in Washington County,  on
the Machias river. The victims of this diabolical murder were two Deer Wardens, Lyman O. Hill of Whiting and Charles
Niles of Wesley, who in the discharge of their duty were guarding the deer in that quarter from being hunted with dogs,

;which is forbidden  by law.
The perpetrators of this fiendish murder are Calvin Graves and James McFarland of Hancock in Hancock County,
noted desperadoes, poachers and smugglers, who have infested the woods in Washington County as well as the lakes 
and rivers, violating the Laws at every opportunity, giving the game wardens  much trouble.

It was ascertained last week by Warden Hill that these men were in the woods up river with a dog, chasing deer, and in
some instances, driving them into the water and shooting them there. Hill and Niles, in the discharge of their duty as
wardens started for the woods to protect the game from their depredations. They found the men were there in the
vicinity of a place called Fletcher Brook, farm in number 36. The Wardens watched their operations Sunday and
Monday forenoon and in the afternoon confronted at their camping place at the Brook.

As near as can now he ascertained from an eye witness, a colloquy ensued between the parties in relation to the dog,
the wardens claiming it to be their duty to take the dog away, it being in the wagon which the marauders had with them.
Warden Hill was a man with one arm, and of course could not act as efficiently as he otherwise might have done.
The only witness of the terrible deed besides McFarland was a young man about 16 years old, son of Thomas Mc
Avery of Whitneyville.
As to any claim of self-defense no greater absurdity exists, for both Wardens were practically unarmed at the time,
Niles having no weapon, and Hill’s pistol was in its case with the strap buckled over it, showing conclusively that they
had no thought of an encounter and were not prepared for it. The annals of crime in Maine has nothing in hideousness
to compare with this.

 After the departure of the murderers Mr. McAvery came to Machias, arriving here about midnight. A general stir was
made, a Trial Justice and other officers of the law were called from their beds, and in less than two hours deputy
Sheriffs Longfellow of Machias and Pattengall of Pembroke, who happened to  be in town, together with Mr. McAvery,
were on the road to Hancock in pursuit of the murderers.
The names of the guilty parties were not known at the time, but were subsequently learned, and that they are old
offenders and desperate men.

It has since been learned that the team has been returned to Ellsworth, where it belonged, from Waltham, while the
men disappeared in the woods.

It is not quite clear in what light McFarland may be held in relation to the murder. Should he come out and surrender
himself to the law and make himself useful in discovering the active Party in the murder and show that he was not an
accomplice either before or after the fact, it will be better for him. At any rate no man will be exonerated who does not
act the part of a law abiding citizen. The fact that McFarland has not yet been heard from is an indication that he is an
accessory to the crime.

The following is "the statement of Ira P. McAvery, the eye-witness to the shooting, or the substance thereof: Thomas
McAvery of Whitneyville, with his son Ira P., 16 years of age, went into the woods Nov. 2, Mr. McAvery to cruise timber
land, and the boy to pick cranberries and hunt. They left their wagon at Fletcher brook camp, taking their horse with
them further along. They started Monday morning to return to the Fletcher brook camp. At 5th Lake they parted, the boy
to continue to the camp while his father went to his brother’s camp, with the understanding that he would meet the boy
at Fletcher brook in an hour. The boy arrived at the camp about twelve o’clock. When he got there two men, whom he
had never seen before, came out of the camp, or house, followed by a dog who barked at him. He put his horse in the
cellar, or lower part of the house. They all went into the house and built a tire. The men told him their names and said
they were from Hancock.

They asked him about gunning; said they had been gunning that forenoon but did not get anything. McAvery told them



they did not use dogs there, and that the Wardens were up there. McFarland said no man should take his dog from
him. They had talked about half an hour when they heard a wagon coming. The hunters fastened the dog, and he went
to feed his horse. Mr. Niles came into the cellar with his horse, Mr. Hill walked behind. Mr. Niles asked the boy who was
there, and if they had a dog. He said “they are just the fellows we have been watching, and they have got to lose their
dog.” Mr. Niles and the boy went up together and talked with the men. Mr. Niles knew Mr. Graves, and was well
acquainted with his brother. They conversed together, but never mentioned dogs. The horses were uneasy in the  
cellar and the boy and Niles went below. While there Mr. Hill went into the house. They heard him say something about
dogs, but could not tell just what it was. They went upstairs and all talked together for a while, when the men asked Mr.
Hill if he was going to stay all night. He said he did not know but what he should. The hunters said they would move on;
said they were afraid that if they said they would argue all night about dogs. The men told Mr. Hill that wardens had a
right to shoot a dog when he was on the trail of a deer, if he could, but when he was not they had no right to touch him.

The hunters then began to pack. They moved out the house, McFarland bad charge of the dog. As they went out the
Wardens followed them. Mr. Niles jacked a shell in his gun. The boy asked him what he was going to do. He said
“shoot the dog.” As he went out he stood the gun against the side of the house. Mr. Hill told them they must have the
dog and turned towards the boy and said “I take you for my witness that they shall not have this dog.” The boy saw Mr.
Graves take two shells out of his pocket and load his gun. Mr. Hill spoke to Mr. Niles and told him to take the dog.

Mr. Niles threw off his coat and stepped up to the wagon. Mr. Graves stepped up behind him with his gun. Mr. Niles
was within about two feet of the front wagon wheel when he noticed for the first time that Mr. Graves had a gun pointed
at him and said “hold on” just as raves fired. Mr. Hill had not noticed what was going on and before he could speak
Graves fired at him. The man in the wagon jumped out and they commenced to put their things in the wagon.  The boy
went to his wagon and commenced to load his things. Then went into the cellar.  When he came out Graves called him.
He had Mr. Niles’ rifle in his hand and held it out to the boy and asked if it was cocked. The boy says “yes, if ever I saw
a gun cocked.” Then the boy asked Mr.McFarland where his quilt was. They lost it off while coming in and these two
men had found it. McFarland would not answer  but Graves Said 'he threw it on a rock beside the road”. The boy
walked in that direction until he was out of range, then he ran. It was to the same road he expected his father in on, and
he kept watching for him all the time. When he got to where the quilt was he waited for the men to go away. He heard a
voice calling and thought it was Graves, so would not answer. On his way back he met his father who had been calling
him. He and his father went back together His father had seen the men and talked with them. His father took Mr. Hill’s
team and he took theirs, and come out to John Gerry’s camp, about four miles away. Mr. Mc Avery told the boy to stop
at Gerry's camp and inform the men. Mr. Mc Avery came along to Machias. Gerry’s men were so frightened that they
would not move from the camp that night. It is reported that when Mr. McAvery arrived at the camp and saw the dead
bodies lying on the ground he said would not have done such a thing for all the deer in the State. McFarland said “ Not I
either”. Graves said “ I did it in self defense.”
 
Sheriffs Longfellow and Pattengall returned to this place Thursday night, having been on all of the principal highways in
Hancock County. And made a diligent search for the men. They stopped at McFarland’s two nights, with the
expectation that he would visit his home. They saw Graves’ mother and a brother, both of whom expressed a desire
that justice should be done, the mother saying that it was her desire that be give himself up to the authorities and the
brother remarking he must be found. The officers in two counties of Washington and Hancock, and the police force of
Bangor have done all in their power to capture the guilty parties. The excitement of the people is still at fever heat, and
there is a great clamoring for the offering of a large reward by the state, for the capture of the murderer and his
accomplice, dead or alive.

The report comes to us that a hunter, whose name we cannot learn camped with Graves and McFarland the night-
previous to the shooting and says the subject of the wardens taking their dog was talked over, and they said that if the
wardens got the dog they would have to do it over their dead bodies.
The following description of the murderers was telegraphed to Policeman Parker at this place by T. F. Allen of the
Bangor Police on Wednesday evening: Calvin V. Graves, Hancock, Me.,
5 feet 7 or eight inches, 160 pounds, dark complexion, full dark beard, dark blue eyes, heavy brows, age 43-, dark hair
mixed with gray, brown overcoat, light homespun pants, black soft hat.  Accomplice James M. McFarland, of Hancock,
6' feet, 160 pounds, full sandy beard, light complexion, large full blue eyes, age 57, hair curly brown, wide brim hat,
checkered shirt, reefer coat.


