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CASTLE COMFORT 
By Gail Ladd 

 
Two hundred years ago, the peaceful & beautiful village of Owls Head was a serene refuge for seamen returning to their fami-
lies and homes. In 1824, the changes began. The Owls Head Lighthouse was built, & that same year, the steamer “Maine” start-
ed stopping regularly at Owls Head, leaving travelers who often stayed overnight at the Adams House. During the shipbuilding 
era, which lasted until about 1855, other boarding houses were established for the shipyard workers. At the close of this ship-
building period, families began picnicking at scenic spots near the Lighthouse. They would bring visiting family & friends, and 
the word spread! In the 1880’s more boarding houses, & then cottages, were built. The “rusticators” had arrived! 
 
In 1901, the Reverend John Hatch, a Baptist evangelist from 
Farmington ME, saw a unique opportunity for real estate develop-
ment in Owls Head. He bought several lots of land in the middle 
of the village, and sold some of them to families of his acquaint-
ance who were also affiliated with the Baptist Church. He de-
signed his first building from a castle of the Crusades period, nam-
ing it Castle Comfort. It truly looked like a castle, with crenellated 
battlements at the top, such as you would see in fairytale books, & 
it certainly stood out among the plainer farmhouses & cottages in 
the area. Rev. Hatch held church services at the Owls Head Chap-
el. His wife, Emma, sang at these services, accompanying herself 
on the zither harp. They had no children, but took in their two lit-
tle orphaned nieces, Eleanor & Etta Creech. 
 
Until 1914, John Hatch continued to promote Castle Comfort and 
the village of Owls Head. One of his endeavors was Castle Comfort Candy, which he manufactured for several seasons. The 
candies were nut, cherry, and vanilla creams, packaged in a pretty box with a picture of the Castle on it. Neither the boxes nor 
the candy recipes have survived, but people were still remembering the delicious candy into the 1960’s. 
 
The Hatch’s niece, Eleanor Creech ,met & eventually married a young teacher, Ernest Cummings Marriner, who often visited 
Castle Comfort in the summers to see her. In 1914 Ernest wrote the verses of “The Song of Owls Head”, which Rev. Hatch 
printed the next year on his Castle Comfort postcard. Decades later, in 1965, those verses were put to music by the composer 
Charles M.Clark Jr. and “The Song of Owls Head” was published by the Mussel Ridge Historical Society. To honor the song’s 
publication, an open house was held for the society on July 17,1965 at Castle Comfort by the then owner of the cottage, Mrs. 
Cedric Collins. Present at the open house were Charles Clark, who autographed copies 
of the song, and Mrs. Wallace Paterson, a niece of John Hatch. 
 
Castle Comfort has changed owners many times since Rev. and Mrs. Hatch lived in Owls Head. It has always been an interest-
ing landmark for the people of Owls Head, including the children. Kay Ross Dodge told me that in the winters of the early 
1950’s, she and her friends would slide down the 5 steps of the Comfort Castle’s porch and continue down the hill, almost to the 
shore! 
Castle is presently owned privately as a summer home. Now minus some of its crenellated walls, it still commands a majestic 
presence on Shell Street in the “Village” of Owls Head. 
 
“Castle Comfort Once Famous for Candy”, The Courier Gazette, July 7, 1965, page 8. 
Coffin, Edward Wayman. The Coastal Town of Owls Head, Maine. Rockland, Maine: Lakeside Printing Inc., 2004. 
Pease, Clemice, “Birth of a Song”, unpublished article, 1965. 



 

Owls Head Cemetery Committee (OHCC)  
 

Follow us on Facebook: https://www.facebook.com/OHCC.On.Facebook  
 

 

 

The Cemetery Committee heard that the Town was looking for projects to spend ARPA funds on so we submitted an estimate 
to replace the Ash Point Cemetery fence along the Ash Point Road. Our proposal was accepted and in the next month or so 
fencing will be installed by Tom Fence. It will be black aluminum, in the same foot print as the existing side. Speaking of fenc-
es, the committee will be installing a simple post and rope fence at the Merriman Cemetery in the near future.  

Cemetery Committee member Heather Almquist is working with the family of Duane Ames to get a military headstone for his 
gravesite in the Ash Point Cemetery. We will also begin replacing plastic veteran flag holders with conflict-specific aluminum 
medallions this year. Please be in touch if you know of any veteran buried in town without a headstone or a flag holder/

Lastly, we are hosting a presentation by Midcoast Green Burial on May 21st at 2pm at the Town Office. The public is invited to 
find out what green burial entails and what options we have locally. 



 

Computerized Services 
Bookkeeping, Payroll, Taxes, Spreadsheets 
Linda Post 
40 Hendrickson Point Rd 
Owls Head, ME 04854 
Phone 207-594-7203 
Cell 207-441-7203              lpost61749@gmail.com 
 

Garden Snippets 
 

There are so many things to learn about gardening… about soil, sun and shade, about all the different kinds of plants, how to 
prune shrubs and other plants, about pollinators and creatures who live in their natural habitat that we have helped provide for 
them. (Mother Nature did most of the work.) 
 
But maybe the most important thing we learn is about faith. Every winter I spend a lot of time looking at seed and plant cata-
logs. I’m sure you will do as well. The thinking goes somewhat like this… That looks wonderful, I wonder if we could grow it 
here … Oh this is brand new … I’ve never seen anything like that before… I wonder if we have enough shade (or sun) for 
these… Well, I’ve always wanted these and this year I’m going to get some. And so forth. 
 

We may or may not order some or make a note to find some in a garden center. We 
have faith that spring will come, and we will be gardening again. It always has and 
presumably always will. So, we wait, more impatiently as winter goes on, and on, 
and we wonder if the wind is going to kill all the plants that aren’t covered with 
snow or ice, is going to ruin our favorite shrub. 
But finally it happens. The snow and ice disappear, the mud drains off somewhat 
and little green things begin to poke their heads up. The snowdrops and the aconite 
bloom, the daffodils are 
almost ready… every-
thing that has been 
planted on the south side 
of the house is alive, 

well and ready to grow. The faith that kept us going all winter has 
proven itself to be true… Again. 
 
But that is what faith is, isn’t it? The something that keeps us going 
when things seem impossible. Its what keeps our spirits up when we 
were looking at catalogs… we knew spring would arrive eventually, 
even though it seemed so far away then. Faith is what’s at work in 
us when we plant a tree… we may never see it fully mature, but we 
know it will. Faith is what it is at work in us when we talk about 
what we will do in the garden next year. 
Faith is what has kept us gardening for all these years and probably 
will keep us at it for many more. 

Marty Shaw 
 



 

Prices	do	not	include	shipping	if	needed	 
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Products for Sale 

Caps     $20 

Recipes of Owl’s Head, Maine 
Cookbook $15 

Ash Point, ME 
Home Movies by J. Rodney Weeks 

DVD $15 
Flash Drive—$15 

Mugs            $10 $49- 1873 of Owls Head  canvas 

$36 -  The Coastal Town of 
Owls Head, ME  

by Edward W. Coffin $25 - Cemeteries of  
Owls Head     by Lea Carver 

Owls Head Grange  
Cookbook $10 

Slate Coasters  $7 or 4 for $25  

Rest Stops in Owl’s Head 
Her Inns, Restaurants and 

Boarding Houses since 1800 
By Carol Walker—$10 



 



 

 The First Mussel Ridge Newsletter—60+ years ago! 



 

166 South Main St    542-2201 
Summer Hours : Wed thru Sat: 10 - 5 

Heating Oils • LP Gas • Gasoline • Diesel  
 24 Hour Service 

Heating Equipment Sales • since 1939 

234 Park St  • Rockland 
www.maritimeenergy.com 

594-4487 
1-800-333-4489 

      Owls	Head	Village	Library 
          31 South Shore Drive 

OPEN: SATURDAY 10 am - 2 pm  

 WEDNESDAY 10 am - NOON 

hƩp://owlsheadlibrary.org/ 
Visit our new "History of the Library" collecƟon!   

Mussel Ridge Historical Society 
Volunteer – Membership - Donation Form 

Date ___________________ 

Name______________________________________________ Phone ________________________ 

Mailing Address___________________________________Town______________Zip_________ 

Email Address_________________________________ 

Our newsletter is sent to everyone on our email list and we don’t share addresses with anyone. 

____   I Would Like TO HELP Preserve the History of Owl’s Head in the Following Ways  

___ Develop programs  ___ Help with fundraising     ___ Help on restoring the Homestead 

___ Bring food for events or sales         ___  Help with events             

___ Staff the Homestead              __ I have pictures that could be scanned 

___ Research.  I am particularly interested in the following areas_____________ 

Have talent/service I could donate__________________________________________________ 

___ I would like to help in another way. (Please tell us how) _______________________________ 

___  I have historical items I might like to donate or loan 

____   I am joining the MRHS at the Following Level & My Check is Attached 

__ 1 Year Regular ($10) __ One Year Family ($30)  ___ 1 Year Sustainer($100) __ 1 Year Benefactor ($500)  

__ 1 Year Business Sustainer ($250)   ___ 1 Year Business Benefactor ($750) 

____   I am making a Tax Deductible Donation to the MRHS for ___________ & My Check is Attached 

I Would Like the Funds to go to the Following Area 

___ General Operations          ___ Mussel Ridge Learning Center 

___ Old Homestead      ___As the MRHS thinks is best   

                                                      Signature of Person Accepting the Form ____________________________ 

Mussel Ridge Historical Society, PO Box 133, Owl’s Head, ME 04854    history@musselridge.org 



 



 

A New Shop with an Old Name Worthy of Remembrance 
By Andrea Greenwood 

 
I don’t know about you, but for me at this time of year, there is really nothing better than sitting with a hot cup of coffee and a 
few sweet treats while contemplating the remarkable achievements of unsung women, accompanied by a little mystery. Lucky 
for me, a new shop on South Main Street in Rockland provided the opportunity for all of the above, combined. 
 
Perhaps you noticed that the Flint Block, on Main Street across from Harbor Park, had been closed and undergoing renovations 
last year. It’s the building where Rock City Coffee had its roastery, and in January 2025, the glaziers and electricians and floor 
refinishers and everyone else went away, and a small sign appeared. “Olive Rose” is a lovely, peaceful, and charming spot. 
There are cases of beautiful handmade chocolates—caramels and truffles, bark, toffee, and chocolate-covered every-kind-of-
snack you can imagine: grahams, pretzels, Ritz, Oreos, marshmallows, even whole s’mores! The very kind and friendly staff 
also serve coffee, tea, lattes, chai, and hot chocolate. There always seems to be cool French jazz or something equally evocative 
playing at just the right level, and there are little quirky touches I love—a stone mermaid in one window, a vintage typewriter on 
the counter, local pottery, old gleaming oak display cases. 
 
But this article is not really an ad for Olive Rose. It’s a dive into the name. When the sign appeared outside 252 Main Street, I 
went home to look it up, so I would know what kind of store it was and when it was open. According to the website, the store 
was named for the first woman elected to public office in the United States: Olive Rose was elected Recorder of Deeds for the 
town of Warren, Maine in 1853, by a vote of 73 to 4.  
 
Lee, the proprietor of Olive Rose, explained that she was looking for something unique to the town where she started her busi-
ness and learned this fun election fact. The boat that Lee built at the Apprenticeshop is named for Olive as well. I love this sto-
ry—the boat-building, the chocolate, but also this cool hidden history of a woman elected to public office. And, since about 
three generations passed between 1853 and when women were first allowed to vote, I had my doubts. But in Elizabeth Cady 
Stanton and Matilda Joslyn Gage’s first volume of The History of Woman Suffrage, there is this: 
 

The Maine Age, a leading democratic newspaper, speaking of the election of Miss Rose to the office Register of Deeds 
in that State looks into the future and….: 

 
What follows is a report of men fuming about women’s rights and a dire prediction about the direction of the country, but not 
much in the way of detail about Olive Rose. in Her Hat was in the Ring, a project working to identify women who ran for elec-
tive office in the United States between 1850 and 1920, I found that 

Olive Rose was elected Register of Deeds in 1853 by the men of Lincoln County (later Knox).  In the town of Warren, 
Rose received 73 votes, and her opponent, Mr Sylvester, received only 4. This was considered a sign of the town’s re-
gard for “female rights.” She served in the office until 1857, when her brother was elected. Rose had served as an assis-
tant to the previous Register before her election in 1853. As Recorder she earned between $300 and $400 annually. She 
was almost certainly the first woman elected in the state of Maine, and perhaps in the United States. 

 
This history is based upon Eaton’s History of Thomaston, Rockland and South Thomaston and the Annals of the Town of War-
ren, and in checking these sources, I was unable to glean more.  Who was this Olive Rose? What did she do after her stint in of-
fice? Why did her brother usurp this position? 
 
Finally, at the Maine Historical Society, I was able to find a reference to Olive, although they have her mixed up with her moth-
er, also named Olive Rose. The senior Olive was married to the Honorable Dr. Daniel Rose, a figure who is much easier to find 
information about. Rose migrated from Connecticut to Alna in the late 18th century and began practicing medicine. He married 
Olive Peasley, and the couple moved to Boothbay, where he served as the community’s physician. He also was very active polit-
ically, and as Maine separated from Massachusetts and began setting up its state government, Rose became a member of the 
State Senate. He served as the president in 1822 and 1823, which led him to become the fourth governor of Maine, a position he 
held for a grand total of three days. He was filling an unexpired term in January of 1822, before the new (elected) Governor was 
sworn in. 
 
In 1823, the family, which by then included six children, among them an 11-year-old Olive, moved from Boothbay to Thomas-
ton. A seventh and final child, Martha, would be born the following year. The reason for the family’s move was that statehood 
necessitated the establishment of a prison, rather than sending convicts down to Castle Island in Boston Harbor.  Thomaston, as 
the midpoint between York and Eastport, was chosen as the site for Maine’s first prison, and Rose was chosen as its first war-
den. In 1830, he purchased a home on East Main Street, a 1793 sea captain’s house and tavern that had burned and been rebuilt. 
It is still called the Dr. Daniel Rose House. 



 

 
It’s hard to learn much about Olive’s life. We know she spent her early childhood in Boothbay.  When she was tiny, her father 
was away for a long period of time, serving as an engineer during the War of 1812. As a teenager, she lived in two different 
houses in Thomaston, the daughter of a prominent figure. Daniel Rose was, in addition to being the prison warden (and archi-
tect), a doctor, a justice of the peace, a former senator, and a land agent. He also had gruesome ideas about how to rehabilitate 
prisoners that give cause for wondering what he was like at home.   Daniel Rose died in 1833, when Olive was 21. Likely she 
remained at home with her mother and helped raise her little sister Martha, who was only nine. There were four other children 
between the girls and one older brother. The senior Olive Rose died a dozen years later, in 1845. 
The achievements of Olive Rose that we know about came after her parents had passed away.  First she was assistant to the reg-
istrar of deeds for the county, and then, in 1853, she was elected to the position herself. She held the position for four years. Why 
did she run, and who was the Mr. Sylvester she trounced so decisively? How did she come to hold this position 75 years before 
women even had the right to vote? And why did Olive give up the position? She was succeeded by her brother Edwin, one year 
her senior. Was there a family fight, or a family plan to keep it all amongst themselves? Edwin Rose was also the postmaster in 
Thomaston, which is where the Rose family all lived. Olive Rose won an election in Warren because it was, at that time, the Lin-
coln County seat, and Thomaston and Warren had yet to be reassigned to Knox County. 
 
We have the bare outlines of the life of Olive Rose, but still the mystery prevails. How did she spend the nearly two decades be-
tween when she relinquished her position and when her bones were laid in the ground? She died, unmarried, on April 11, 1875, 
and is buried alongside her parents and many other family members in the Thomaston Village cemetery. The building that hous-
es the business named after her was being erected as she was laid to rest. 

 
 

1.See Chapter 8, Massachusetts, under the subheading “Rights and Prospects.” 

2.The prison Rose designed was unique in the country, consisting of 50 solitary confinement units that were actually under-
ground pits. He strictly enforced silence among prisoners and believed in both hard labor and corporal punishment: “No 
mode of punishment…is so well adapted to… reforming a criminal as close confinement in a silent, solitary cell designed 
for grief and penitence, in which he is cut off from all hope of relief for the term of his sentence….  He shall be favored with 
(just enough) light from the firmament so as to enable the reading of the New Testament, which shall be given as his sole 
companion. Therein his vices shall become personified, and appear… as co-tenants of his dismal cell.  The spectres will sur-
round and overwhelm him with horror and remorse.” from Negley K Tweeters “Early Days of the Maine State Prison at 
Thomaston”  Journal of Criminal Law and Criminology, vol. 38, no.2, July/August 1947, pp 104-118. 

Owls	Head,	Maine		Cookbook		 


