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(This is the first of  a two part essay on one of  Cape Cod’s great characters.) 

Of  the many colorful characters inhabiting Cape Cod in the nineteenth century, 
one stood out from the rest, Barney Gould. Much of  his history is anecdotal and 
contradictory. Folklore has a way of  embellishment as it is passed down through the 
generations. I have attempted to separate fact from fiction; however it proved to be 
almost impossible. 

Barnard Sears Gould was born in Chatham June 18, 1818, to Josiah and Sally 
Gould. An 1827 census lists five people in the Gould household: Josiah, Sally,  
Emely, Barnard (Barney,) and Martha. The records indicate that Emely was born 
in 1815 in Chatham, Barney was born in 1818 with no location mentioned, and 
Martha was born in Chatham in 1821. It is believed that Barney may have been 
born in Nova Scotia as the family lived there at one time. 

Barney marched to a different drummer, and march he did. As a boy he was con-
sidered odd but with a quick wit. He attended middle school but was not a good 
student. He preferred to be out-of-doors roaming the dunes and woods. As a young 
man he worked as a hired farm hand and was said to give a good days’ work. One 
of  his chores was delivering farm produce to the locals who often asked him to  
deliver letters, small packages, and recipes as he made his rounds. This activity 
turned out to be the genesis of  his career. 

As he matured his travels took him further and further along the Cape Cod roads. 
This roving instinct and the ability to earn money doing so, inspired him to start a 
delivery service, whose name, “Gouldʼs Express,” was proudly attached to his feath-
er decorated hat. For a small sum he would go anywhere, anytime of  the year, to 
pick up or deliver anything that could be hauled with his yellow two-wheeled cart 
or in a burlap bag slung over his shoulder. Although slight in stature, it was said he 
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moved along at a fast shuffling gait, and would “Throw up as much dust as a coach 
and four!” His service soon extended beyond the boundaries of  Cape, to Boston 
and all along the east coast, and soon further west to New York and Washington 
D.C. 

He often dressed in a bright, hodge-podge military uniform that he acquired on a 
trip to Boston, where he fell into the hands of  a military company preparing for a 
parade. He endeared himself  to the participants, who then gave him pieces of  var-
ious uniforms to wear and a tin horn to carry and “play.” At the end of  his visit 
they put him in a crate and shipped him to the armory of  another Boston company 
where he was received with great delight. His day-to-day dress appeared average 
for his position, a bit on the shabby side. He was known to wear up to five over-
coats, justifying such attire with, “Iʼll be needing eʼm when winter comes.” Being 
odd in appearance, and known for long journeys, parents would admonish their 
children with, “If  you donʼt behave Barney Gould will carry you off  to some awful 
far away place!” 

Barney charged very little for his services. The normal charge to deliver a letter  
was three cents. For ten cents he carried two chairs from Wareham to New Bed-
ford, and for twenty-five cents delivered a dozen wooden rakes from Boston to  
Centerville. 

During long trips he carried flour, sugar, and other “neccisities.” He slept in barns 
and sheds, got his water from town pumps, and knew which doors to go to where  
a free meal could be had. Barney was not considered a beggar, and was much  
respected by the people he did business with and encountered along the way. Not 
wanting to be considered a vagrant, he entered the police station in Wareham and 
asked if  he could spend the night in one of  the cells. 

Barney was married twice, his first at the age of  thirty to Melinda Homer. Three 
years later he was living in the Chatham almshouse by himself. It is not known 
what became of  Melinda or why the marriage dissolved. His second marriage, at 
the age of  fifty-three, was to Annie L. Hammond, a Wampanoag woman known as 
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“Gentle Annie.” Barney described her as a “strong strapping woman, highly  
recommended for heavy work.” It was said she worked with blacksmiths, on crews 
loading and unloading ships, as well as farm work. She often teamed up with  
Barney making deliveries. There is no record of  any children by either marriage. 

On April 1st, 1880, the couple moved to a section of  Hyannis known as “Happy 
Hollow,” a community of  paupers, beggars, gypsies and odd characters. An old 
map of  the area places the Gould house at the western end of  North Street. A  
picture of  the house, which was a former one room schoolhouse, shows a simple, 
drab dwelling, while a newspaper account describes it as being “painted in gor-
geous colors.” Both accounts are possible as the residents of  Happy Hollow were 
both shabby and colorful in character and dress. 

The community had an assortment of  colorful neighbors, one being “Three 
Fingers Ruth,” a fortune teller who was popular among the wives of  ship captains 
who sought her counsel when their husbands were at sea. Another was a Doctor 
Fossett and his wife Emily. The good doctor kept a pair of  caskets, and headstones 
with engraved epitaphs, in his barn for, “When they would be needed.” 

Another of  Barneyʼs neighbors was a Samuel Pitcher, who with the aid of  two 
young neighborhood ladies, invented Pitchers Castoria. The formula was sold to 
Charles Fletcher who obtained a patent and sold it as Fletcherʼs Castoria. Mr. 
Fletcher initiated one of  the first successful ad campaigns with this slogan: 
     
	 “Children Cry For It” 
    When baby was sick we gave her Castoria 
    When she was a child we gave her Castoria 
    When she was a miss we gave her Castoria 
    When she had children she gave them Castoia 

It seems to me that more children cried because of  it rather than for it, however the 
product was successful and sold well for many years. 

!

!4



As was the custom amongst Gypsies, Barney was elected, “King of  Happy 
Hollow.” Because of  this he believed that he owned the local roads and footpaths, 
entitling him to collect a road tax of  two cents from people he met during his walks. 
Most folks honored Barneyʼs ownership and paid their tax. He remembered who 
paid and didnʼt. He once confronted a citizen of  means, telling him that he owed 
back taxes. The gentleman handed Barney a dime, Barney then told the man, 
“Thank you, you are now paid up for the rest of  the year!” 
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