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Northeast Reunion and CFA Annual Meeting
Roger Chadbourne, Chairman, has announced the dates of October 13-14 as the Annual Meeting of the North
Eastern States. Members from all regions are invited to attend the Saturday night dinner and Sunday
program. The gathering will be held at the popular Salmon Falls Country Club, known for its excellent food
and friendly atmosphere amidst the fall colors of the Saco River. The meeting would make a fitting end to
your fall visit. Details and reservation forms will be mailed later.

The New England Ice House

The Ice House pictured above is on the property of
Althea Hanscom at Chadbourne's Ridge, North
Waterboro.

Guest Writers For
Pied Cow Wanted

Many of you must have stories about past or present
Chadbournes or items of historical value that would be of
general interest to our readers. Perhaps an historical
Chadbourne house, or maybe a town description of some of
your forebearers that would make a good story. You will notice
some stories in this issue submitted by members. Our Editor
would greatly appreciate your submission of articles for
consideration. The Pied Cow is printed by us, for us! Please
help make the job easier for your Executive Board. Label
articles "for Pied Cow" and mail them to our home. We also
would welcome any suggestions for the kind of articles wanted.

Located on Chadbourne's Ridge in North Waterborough, at
the home address of the CFA and owned by Althea Hanscom.
The ice house was built probably before 1842 and is typical of
the Maine farmers' method of insuring food preservation.
Buildings of this sort had to have the essential components for
their operation: a pond nearby and severe enough winters to
freeze the pond with heavy ice. The one pictured has a pond
lying uphill about 100 yards beyond its location. Before spring
thaw, chunks of ice about 2 or 3 feet were cut and stored, with
5 or 6 inches of sawdust between each chunk. The ice chunks
were swept off with a broom, rinsed with water, and brought
into the house for use in the icebox which preceded our
modern refrigerators.

by Linda Hanscom

James Hobbs6 Chadbourne
Book in Progress

The Ancestors and Descendants of James Hobbs6

Chadbourne and Dorcas Ann Whitmore, by Ms. Dori
Chadbourne, is nearly complete and will be ready for mailing
later this year to those who order now. The book will contain
all the known ancestors and descendants of this couple and
some of their children, including female lines of other
surnames, Scribner and Nutting among them. Dori asks for
your assistance in confirming or adding data, including
biographies and family stories. The book will be sold at cost
(est $20-25 incl. shipping). A deposit is accepted, but not
required if you commit to take the number ordered. Order or
correspond with the author directly at 27 Harkness Road,
Pelham, MA 01002 (ph: (403) 253-2459 eve's before 9:00
P.M.

Paul6 Chadbourne Book Orders Being Accepted

The completed Paul6 book, including female lines, can be ordered now by contacting Kitty Chadbourne, l Fides Drive,
Saco, ME 00072-9360. Consider this, as well as the James Hobbs book for gifts to relatives.



Observations Of Russian Life In 1913
Philip Hemenway Chadbourn (1889-1970), writer,

entrepreneur and diplomat, traveled the length of the
Inland Marine System of Russia, including the Volga
River, in a birch bark canoe. Through a vast system of
rivers, locks and canals, he traveled by canoe, steamer
and barge. He kept a journal of his travels and through
the generosity of Dwight Chadbourn his youngest son, a
few of the pages are extracted here.

This trip was in the late summer of 1913. Czar
Nicholas II was Emperor although the Imperial Family
was completely under the control of Rasputin. St
Petersburg (Leningrad-Stalingrad) was the capitol and
Lenin was in exile in Finland, all of this being before
the Russian Revolution. We join him as he enters the
Volga after leaving from St Petersburg.

A VIEW FROM THE RIVER
"August, 1913": Early this morning we entered the

great Volga, famous in song and story, and were soon
moored at one of the many quays of Rybinsk The city
stands upon a bank with a run-down esplanade upon the
brink. Then there is a levee similar to those of the
Mississippi, clustered with piles of hides, lumber, bales
and bags of grain. The quays consist of barges coming to
a point at both ends. On the deck is built a small house
usually painted a bright yellow with a pale green roof.
Frequently the quays for the passenger boats have a
small dome sprouting through the roof indicating the
presence of a chapel within. They are quite interesting, a
blaze of tinselled icons and sacred pictures before which
twinkle dozens of tapers. All devout Russians purchase a
candle for a few Kopeks before taking any journey and
light it before their favorite Saint This insures a safe
passage. Too bad there wasn't a chapel such as this on
the quay from which the Titanic sailed. The river front is
a vista of barges, smart tugs and masts. The intense
nationalism promulgated by the State dictates that the
Russian flag shall fly from every vantage point. It has
one good result in that the multiplicity of flags lends a
gay appearance to a rather sombre spectacle.

(We rejoin Philip a few days later to read his
description of Russian Holidays.)

“Today... is a great religious holiday `Dospenia’,"
The Feast of the Assumption . . . These great holy days
are, in fact, one of the many curses of the peasantry
since about thirty of them are observed by the
compulsory cessation of work. That means a vodka orgy
thirty times a year not counting Sundays.

The church and crown are responsible for this since
they impose the holidays and the man in the moon
would find no fault saying that every man is a free agent
when it comes to drinking vodka. But it is commonly
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PHILIP HEMENWAY CHADBOURN

known and was admitted to me by educated Russians
that the peasantry is in such a state of depravity that
vodka is their only relief from their wretchedness when
leisure comes, and the peasantry composes 80 percent of
the population or approximately 160 million.
Everywhere I have seen them bawling and shrieking
through the streets like a legion of mad Lears and in
tatters that put Shakespeare's hero to shame."

(Finally, Philip gives us an example of a major
difference between himself and his peasant hosts.)

"As I sit by my window and scribble these notes, the
barge hands, one by one, sidle up and watch me with
utmost curiosity. Whether it is the process of writing, the
stove on which I make my tea, or some peculiarity of my
physiognomy which attracts them, I know not, but they
keep returning to my window like flies to the proverbial
sugar bowl. But the maneuver which absolutely astounds
them is to watch my morning abultions; to see a man
who bravely, not to say nonchalantly, plunges his whole
head into a bucket of water, then puts on peculiar white
mittens and actually scrubs himself while plenty of
water runs merrily all over the iron floor, is more than
the average Muscovite could have dared to witness
before passing on into Orthodox Heaven. And when I
produced a toothbrush, they were convinced of my
madness because presently they see me foaming at the
mouth. I know they are sorry for me. If only we
Anglo-Saxons could develop greasy faces! How much
cold-cream and soap money could be saved!"

submitted by Dwight Chadbourn



George F. Sanborn, George F. Sanborn, Jr’s Talk given at The Chadbourne FamilyJr’s Talk given at The Chadbourne Family
Association ReunionAssociation Reunion
OCTOBER 13,14 & 15,1989, THE BEACHWOOD, KENNEBUNKPORT, MAINE

The title of tonight's talk is Chadbourne Beginnings.
Now, beginnings mean different things to different
people, Seven years ago this month was a beginning of
sorts. That is when several of us met in Bethel at Ted
Chadbourne's house and decided that, yes, it was worth the
trouble and effort to form a Chadbourne Family Association.
That was a beginning.

Another beginning might be the arrival of William
Chadbourne at the Piscataqua, 355 years ago this past July
8th. But actually, there is another dimension that we could
think about and that is the beginning of the family.
Unfortunately, the very beginnings of the Chadbourne
Family are still somewhat obscure to us. According to the
experts that I have discussed the problem with, the name
Chadbourne is very definitely a northwest-of-England
name and that is where, indeed, we find the greatest
concentration of people by the name, regardless of the
subtle differences in spelling. In fact, there are even some
placenames, such as Chatburn and deChadbourne, in the
north of England that seem to indicate that the family, if
indeed there was one origin for the family name, seems to
have taken the name from a placename rather than the
other way around.

English surnames tend to fall into three or four distinct
categories, placenames being one of them. So, it seems as
though the family or families, if indeed the name
spontaneously developed in more than one place, has
taken its name from a place.

Genealogically, as far back as we can go at the present
time without any missing links is Robert the father of
William Chadbourne who came to this country.

I'd like to discuss with you what we know at the present
time about the English origins of our family. We know
that his father was Robert Chadbourne and according to a
deposition that he very conveniently filed, he says that he
was a native of Preston in Lancashire, but for some
unknown reason, had moved to Tamworth which is
technically in Staffordshire, but part of it is in
Warwickshire. So, you see, it's referred to both as
Staffordshire and Warwickshire. In any event, he moved
down there and I believe that two brothers probably
accompanied him. We don't know that for a fact, but I find
records of two other people named Chadbourne at the
same time he appears in Tamworth. Most likely they were
brothers because there is no other instance of the surname
in any records in Tamworth except for this little group
here. Why they went there, we don't know. We do know
that, even though he was married in the Anglican Church
there and all of his children were baptized there, including
our William (and we have all of those records), he was of
a Roman Catholic background, which may seem
surprising to you. This is long after the Reformation, but
he was born and raised a Roman Catholic, as he says in
his deposition.

The reason he was making a deposition was that he did
not want to go to church, which was a little surprising
since he was married in the Anglican Church and his
children were baptized there as well. His wife obviously
was the Anglican but he failed to attend and so was called

before the authorities, at which time he says that he
refuses to recant any of his dissenting views; that he was
born and raised a Roman Catholic and he would always
be a Roman Catholic. This is the father of our immigrant,
William.

The other people that I have mentioned who were found
there in the records besides Robert's family are a Thomas,
and a Walter Chadbourne. Thomas Chadbourne who
appears at approximately the same time as our Robert has a
son, Thomas, baptized, who died shortly thereafter, and a
son Robert, buried there. Now, the appearance of those
same names would indicate that there is a close
relationship, especially since there are no other
Chadbournes anywhere around. There was also a Walter
Chadbourne who was buried in Tamworth in 1586-7, no
age dated, and we don't know who he is. It is possible that
he was a brother of Robert and Thomas.

On a recent trip to England, I discussed this problem with
several researchers who work in the north of England and
they suggested that it was virtually hopeless to find any
parish registers dealing with Roman Catholics in that area
because it was an underground religion. The Roman
Catholic religion was and still is fairly strong in the north of
England. In Lancashire in particular, and they were forced
to go underground. They were not allowed by law to keep
parish registers and they were harassed by the authorities.
So, it is not known at this point how much further we are
going to be able to go, although there are other types of
records that we have not had searched yet. So it is by no
means the end of the search, but to just forewarn you, it may
be difficult to get too much further back.

Robert Chadbourne's wife's name was Margery or
Margaret Dooley. Margery and Margaret were the same
thing at that time. People have suggested the surname
sounds very Irish, but actually the Dooley (or Dowley as it
probably was pronounced at that time) family was
widespread in Warwickshire and it is most likely that she
came from a local family in that county.

William Chadbourne, our ancestor, was baptized on the
30th of March, 1582, in Tamworth and he married there on
October 8,1609, Elizabeth Sparry. He immigrated to
Maine. We don't know whether she really came here or not.
She never appears in any records here.

I was intrigued by the name Sparry, when I first found
that record, because accompanying William Chadbourne in
1634 were two other people, John Goddard and James Wall.
An ancient Staffordshire visitation record shows an
interesting Sparry pedigree with a daughter, Elizabeth, who
married one Weile or Wall. It would be interesting to
determine whether or not there was a relationship between
James Wall and William Chadbourne's wife. I've had a
researcher working on that, but results have not been forth-
coming yet. I do think there is a connection, however.

There are garbled accounts of the English origin of the
Chadbournes in otherwise reliable, reputable works. I want
to mention this to you because they are probably works that
many of you have used to fill out your own family records.
I want you to go rushing right home and change them if
you have got the wrong information in your records. For



example, if you used the Libby, Noyes & Davis
Genealogical Dictionary of Maine and New Hampshire, it is
probably one of the best genealogical reference works to
ever come out of New England. It is highly accurate and
reliable; it is virtually a Bible for the early families of the
region. Yet they are way off on the Chadbourne origins. Let
me tell you what it says. First of all under the surname, it
says "Chadbourne, typically an English placename although
no such place is found." (All you have to do is look at the
map; you will see such places!) Then it says, under William
Chadbourne, "The Chadbournes both in old and new
England were housewrights, going wherever building was in
progress." Well, how do they know that? "Their home
apparently in Winchcombe, Glousestershire, Humphrey was
baptized in Tamworth, Warwickshire. Apparently all came
over together. One William was admitted an inhabitant of
Portsmouth, Rhode Island." This account is badly confused,
and you should ignore that completely and go by the
information we have gathered together in The Chadbourne
Family Association. Part of the new research is in the new
book, and I hope the rest will see print very soon. As soon as
the researcher does a little more work for us, we will be able
to publish an article in a national journal so you will be able
to see the full details. In the meantime, if you want to get
any of the dates or any of the facts, don't hesitate to write to
me; I will be happy to send them to you. So do watch out for
this erroneous Winchcombe, Gloucestershire reference and
the incorrect names William Chadbourne and Helen
Townley on any of your charts or in your notes and papers.
These are not correct.

What do we know about William Chadbourne in
England? I was thinking on the way here tonight that it was
355 years ago, and it is surprising that we know anything
about these people. What do you suppose people are going
to know about us 355 years from now? Outside of finding a
birth record, a marriage, record, a death record, a will, a few
deeds if we are lucky (if the economy doesn't get any
worse), and what else are people going to know about us? It
is really amazing that at this point in time we know as much
about William Chadbourne or anybody else from that era as
we do. It would appear that he was a man of some
education, and I say that because if you look at his signature
on the 1652 Submission of Kittery to the Massachusetts Bay
Colony, you will see the hand of a very educated person.
How, Libby, Noyes & Davis say that signature William
Chadbourne was his son. I don't believe that for a minute
simply because the handwriting is not a 17th Century hand,
it is a late 16th Century, early 17th Century hand. The
handwriting changed very dramatically in the first half of
the 17th Century. In my opinion, it is very definitely the
father who signed that document and he obviously was an
educated man. (By the way, he always spelled his name
with a t, for whatever that is worth.) He also obviously was
a skilled carpenter.

Now Libby, Noyes & Davis make the sweeping state-
ment that they were housewrights and travelled around. We
don't know that, but he was obviously a carpenter because
Mason brought him over specifically to build mills. And
Mason wasn't about to send someone who didn't have a
good reputation to build sawmills. I'd like to take a minute

to read something that I wrote up about the Chadbournes of
the Piscataqua. You know, of course, that our newsletter is
called The Pied Cow, and by now everyone knows that is the
name of the vessel which brought the Chadbournes and
others to the Piscataqua River to live in 1634. In 1984 we
celebrated the 350th anniversary of the arrival of that boat by
holding a three-day reunion of the descendants of William
and Elizabeth (Sparry) Chadbourne and indeed 1634 is
probably the year which we should commemorate as being
the year the Chadbourne name came her to stay.

Let's take a more critical look at that early period in the
history of the Piscataqua basin and roll back the mists of
time as far as we are permitted, to see more clearly the
circumstances of our coming to these shores.

"That explorers, fishermen and adventurers had visited the
New England coast and had found the Isles of Shoals and the
Piscataqua to be especially seductive, has been known for a
long time. The earliest permanent settlement in the area had
been made at Dover Neck, in the 1620s (the approximate
location where Hilton Park is today) while fishermen had
wintered here and there virtually unnoticed for many years."
We don't even know when they started coming.

Lumber and fish, of course, were two of the reasons for so
much interest in this wild land, and only the most
adventurous would find the slapping of the waves along the
lonely coast and the cry of the night hawk against the
moonlit sky to be more thrilling than the comfortable
surroundings of an English hearth. Few families came here
in those early years. Single men; artisans and laborers here
for a temporary period; wanderers with wife and children
far away watching hopefully for sail to return; lawless
malcontents; fishermen; or hard-nosed businessmen
determined to increase their wealth and influence, all found
a personal challenge in subduing a small part of this strange
land and penetrating the virgin forest of a country, larger
and richer than even they could imagine.

For such was the climate of those distant times and the
genesis of the young settlement that would soon be home to
a family of carpenters and housewrights sent here to erect
buildings and mills for Gorges and Mason, two of the most
ambitious businessmen in the history of New England.

Particulars of few vessels of the Colonial period exist
today, and only a handful of families even know on which
boat their immigrant ancestor came. Practically no records
of the movements of early vessels remain, and dates of
departure and arrival are in most cases only dreams of those
destined to be disappointed. Yet in the case of some early
families who came to the Piscataqua, including the
Chadbournes, remarkable details of the immigration period
have been preserved, and astonishingly complete data
concerning the early immigrant vessels are extant We are
fortunate to know so much about our progenitors.

From a large number of references and Colonial records
and papers, it is apparent that the early trading vessels in the
service of Gorges and Mason ran back and forth between
England, the Piscataqua, and other ports almost contin-
uously over a period of several years. Papers in the British
Archives, as well as those of Governor John Winthrop of the
Massachusetts Bay Colony, paint a picture vivid by
comparison to the paucity of data typical of the era. Because
a persistent family tradition. (origin unknown) claims



that Humphrey2 Chadbourne, son of William, had preceded
his father to New England in 1631, the records of these
early ships become very important to us.

Turning to these records, we find that in 1631 two vessels
came to the Piscataqua. The "Pied Cow" left England in
March of that year and arrived in June. The records clearly
say "Brought trade goods, three wives, and some
Frenchmen to make salt" The bark "Warwick" left England
on the 4th of July that year (it was not a holiday yet!) and
arrived the 9th of September. Besides the usual supplies, the
boat "Brought a soldier for exploring and a factor to take
charge of trade goods." By contrast, in 1634 the "Pied Cow"
left England on May 5th and arrived on July 8th, and was
ready to leave for Saco on August 6th. The records say,
"Brought Mr. Jocelyn to take charge, mills for Berwick and
York, and three partners under contract" James Wall,
William Chadbourne, and John Goddard. Years later, in
1652, James Wall deposed that Mr. Jocelyn, the agent for
Capt. John Mason, had brought John Goddard, William
Chadbourne and himself to the Piscataqua "about the year
1634" where they ran a sawmill and a stamping mill for
corn three or four years, and that he built a house there at
Ashbenbedick Falls, and Chadbourne did also. The contract,
records show, by which these three skilled workers had
been enlisted in the venture which would change their lives,
was dated March 14,1633/4.

Now, you will see why I am stressing this. Since we now
know that Humphrey2 Chadbourne was baptized in the
parish church of St. Editha in Tamworth, Warwickshire,
England, 23rd April 1615, it is not surprising, that at the
tender age of 16, we do not find him in the aforementioned
papers, and indeed we are forced to dismiss the old family
tradition of Humphrey's coming here in 1631, three years
before his father. He is not mentioned in the ship records
cited above, either. The above references show clearly that
in 1631, he was about 16 years old. The above references
show clearly, too, that neither he nor his father came here
in 1631.

We do know from the sources mentioned that William'
Chadbourne came here on the "Pied Cow" in 1634, but did
his wife and family come then, too? This is an interesting
question. We have assumed that they did. Americans
always assume that "families" are doing things. It is most
probable, that they did not come until sometime later.
Records of the Laconia Company, (that enterprise of
Gorges and Mason, that Laconia, New Hampshire is named
for) list the people sent over by the company. In some cases
the list shows "the wife" or "and servants" beside the
names, but no such added comments appear next to
Chadbourne's name in the 1634 list, nor is there any
allusion to a family in the rest of the records for 1634 or
earlier. The obvious conclusion is that William's wife and
children came later, after he was settled in and better able
to receive them. Indeed with the frequent crossings of the
company ships, he may well have returned to England to
help them move, yet it must be said that although William
Chadbourne's three surviving children all show up in New
England, no mention is found on this side of the Atlantic of
his wife. There is never any mention of her whatsoever in
the records here and the possibility exists that she never
came here at all. Maybe she died in England. This may help
explain why William Chadbourne disappears from New

England after a few years. He perhaps returned to the
comforts of his old home, having succeeded in his mission
and having attracted his children to the New World where
they would remain and prosper.

I've had the researcher search the records in Tamworth
for later years to see if any of these people went back and
died there, but there is nothing, so if they returned to
England they did not live in Tamworth.

The Masonian records do contain a list of stewards and
workmen sent here, William Chadbourne, Jr., Humphrey
Chadbourne, Thomas Spencer, John Goddard, and James
Wall, among others. Also on the list are eight Danes, and
twenty-two women (not named), mostly wives and
servants. So while it is clear that all of William
Chadbourne's children came to "the River," they probably
all came after 1634, and there is no hint that his wife,
Elizabeth (Sparry) Chadbourne, ever came here at all.

William Chadbourne was not a Puritan; he had not come
here for religious freedom. He came here under contract to
do a job and once that was finished, he could do as he
pleased. He probably stayed. Many of us, I think, because
of our public school training and so on, think that
everybody came here for religious freedom because they
were persecuted in England and couldn't wait to get out, but
that only applies to some of the settlers. Clearly these early
people who came to the Piscataqua came here simply to
work. They were Anglicans, they didn't think of themselves
as anything else. They (weren't trying to start a new
religion.)

In the rare book collection at the New England Historic
Genealogical Society where I work, I came across what I
consider to be the most interesting history of any part of
New England. It is James Sullivan's 1795 History of the
District of Maine. Of course, Maine was called the District
of Maine until 1820 because it was still part of
Massachusetts. If you ever have a chance to read this book,
you will find that it is not dry history. It is very exciting. It
was written sometime before 1795, and Sullivan freely
called upon our very elderly people to get first-hand
testimony dating back to the early 1700s.

I'll just read a few parts of it to you. We are talking about
South Berwick now, which, of course, was part of Kittery
in the early days, and before Kittery itself was established,
it was simply called The Piscataqua. "The river was called
Chadbourne's River, because Mr. Chadbourne, one of the
first settlers of the country, purchased the lands on the
mouth of it, of the natives, in the year 1643. His posterity
continued to hold the lands to this day. Nearly the whole of
the tract is now the possession of the honourable Benjamin
Chadbourne, Esq., the great grandson of the first purchaser.
. .The first conveyance from the natives which can now be
found of lands within the District, (i.e. the District of
Maine) was made by Mr. Knowles in the year 1643 to
Humphrey Chadbourne, the great grandfather of the Hon.
Benjamin Chadbourne, Esq. who is now in possession of
the lands conveyed...

"The ancestor of the Chadbournes came over on the
invitation of Gorges and Mason, and under them erected a
famous house at Little Harbour in Portsmouth. In the year
1643, he purchased a tract of land of an Indian called Mr.
Knowles, sometimes called Mr. Knolles, being a neck
between the Bason in Newickawanick River, at
Quampeagan, and the Great Works River."
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Now here we have the first example of a confusion in
family traditions. I am absolutely convinced that the Great
House in Portsmouth was built by William Chadbourne and
not by Humphrey Chadbourne. I think what we are seeing
here is a tradition that has gotten confused over the years.
Sullivan is saying that the person who built the Great House
is the same person who purchased the land from the Indian
in 1643, when actually it was probably the son who
purchased the land in 1643.

"The settlements at Berwick were several times destroyed
by the Savages, and the present settlement may be
considered as one recently made. Seventy years ago there
were no houses between Quampeagan, and Canada."
Honorable Judge Chadbourne's manuscript, written in 1793
(it would be nice to get hold of that!) says, "I am now 75
years old and since I can remember there was no house
between mine and Canada." The Hon. Mr. Chadbourne, who
is now alive, says, that he remembers several Indians who
used to come down in the summer and reside on
Chadbourne's River. These were said to be of the Ossippee
Tribe. This was in the long interval between the three years
war which ended in 1727, and that which commenced in
1744." Now how often do you find first hand accounts with
such detail as this in that early period?

It matters not so much that this account by Benjamin
Chadbourne is one hundred percent accurate, because it
may not be. Obviously, 1643 was when his grandfather
came here. But the fact that he is saying that Humphrey
Chadbourne came here later than William is the important
piece of information. It doesn't matter what the year is so
much as the fact that he, himself, Judge Chadbourne, is
saying that his great-grandfather came here later than his
great-great-grandfather. And I think there we have an
important piece of information. Elsewhere, Sullivan
tantalizes us by saying that Judge Chadbourne was the
great-grandson of Humphrey Chadbourne who came over in
1636! Perhaps this is correct.

When the English landed in this country, they found the
"Savages" on the margin of the tide, where they resided in
the summer, and whence they removed to the interior part
of the wilderness in the winter. (You would think they
would do the reverse!) The use of fire was but little known
and to that of iron they were perfect strangers. There can be
no doubt but that use of gunpowder, of iron, and of fire
arms, made them believe that their visitors were an higher
order of beings than themselves, or as the poet has it; that
they were "The Gods that thunder from on high." Anyway,
it is a fascinating article. What I have here is just the
chapter on the Berwicks, and the whole book is really
fascinating.

There are some other early mentions of Chadbourne in
the court records. Now, don't get excited, they didn't do
anything serious. For example, George Walton was
bringing suit against Humphrey Chadbourne for the
non-performance of a covenant concerning the building of a
house. In other words, Humphrey had promised to build a
house and didn't, apparently. And in another case here,
Humphrey Chadbourne, Major Nicholas Shapleigh, and
Walter Barefoot were suing Sessagenaway, the Indian, for
about 100 skins. I don't know how much success they had
with a case like that. Anyway, there are fleeting mentions of
them in Maine and Essex County, Massachusetts court
records.

Libby, Noyes & Davis, in their Genealogical Dictionary

find that a William Chadbourne was admitted an inhabitant
of Portsmouth, Rhode Island in 1642 and they say they
don't know whether it is the father or the son. And they say
that both the father and the son were in Boston 1643. In
June of that year, the father, William Chadbourne, Sr., was
brought before the magistrate for drinking too much. Libby,
Noyes & Davis also say that the man who signed the
Kittery Submission to Massachusetts in 1652 was probably
William, Jr., but as I mentioned before, I disagree with that
because of the style of handwriting. I really think it was the
father.

William, Jr.'s wife, Mary belonged to that very large
family in New England, the "Blank" family. She was Mary
"Blank." We have no idea who she was. Her surname is
unknown. It is possible that William Jr. died young in
Boston since he seems to disappear from the records right
about the time they were in Boston. She may have returned
to the Kittery/Portsmouth area where he presumably
married her. Perhaps she had a second husband and that is
why we lose sight of her. They only seem to have had one
daughter, who married in the area, which makes me think
that the wife didn't go too far away after he died. Patience,
William's daughter, married Thomas Spencer. Probably
they were married in this country. People have always
assumed that they probably were married in England and
came here. I really think that they were married here. I've
had the same researcher searching all over in the Tamworth
area where the Chadbournes were known to have lived for
any mention of Thomas Spencer. The name Spencer (which
is a fairly common name) is uncommon in that area.
Nothing has turned up yet. It is most likely, if you look at
their ages and the ages of their children, that they were
married here.

Thomas Spencer does say in 1676, that he came here 46
years ago; in other words,1630 and was sent over by Mason
as a servant Of course, servant in those days meant a lot of
things, not necessarily what we think of today.

Now the old house in South Berwick which I guess some
of you are going to see tomorrow, is supposedly the oldest
house in Maine; of course it is much worked over. It is not
an impressive edifice today, as you will see. That is the
house supposedly built by William' Chadbourne and later
given to his son-in-law, Thomas Spencer. It is up at the
corner of the road on your way to Cow Cove; as you turn
the corner it is right there.

Down the road, across the bridge, and up toward South
Berwick Village, you will see the old Judge Chadbourne
House which, according to a sign out front, was built in
1670. Obviously, it wasn't built in 1670 to look exactly like
that. Maybe there is a part of the house that dates from that
era, but it is far too elaborate and modern looking a place to
have looked exactly like that in 1670. This is the house
which the Judge said was the last house between there and
the Canadian border in his youth. In between these two
houses is Old Fields Cemetery where you will see a few
Chadbourne graves. According to Dr. John Frost who has
transcribed all of the cemeteries in York County (and is
very interested in them) and is a Chadbourne descendant
and Spencer descendant himself, the Old Fields Cemetery
started out as Thomas Spencer's burial plot and kept getting
enlarged and enlarged. Now there are no stones that date
from that period but he says that there are three old plots
near the woods on the bank of the river. One of
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those is the old Thomas Spencer burial plot, and this may
very well be the case. This makes you wonder if that is
where William and his wife might be. There are very few
gravestones from that early period, so we'll never know for
sure.

Now Humphrey2, the third child to survive to adulthood,
in the words that you see in the old Victorian prose,
"greatly imporved [sic] the family" by his marriage to
Lucy Treworgye. This name comes from Devonshire but it
is of obvious Cornish origin and has generally become
Trueworthy, now, in Maine. Anyway, Lucy Trewergye
was the daughter of James Treworgye and Catherine
Shapleigh. And you might be interested to know that
James Treworgye, her father, it is said, was one of the first
royal governors of Newfoundland and died in
Newfoundland when he was down there on one of his very
infrequent trips to see how the Colony was going, and is
presumably buried down there someplace. The
Treworgyes were a very prominent family in Maine and by
Humphrey's marriage, the Chadbourne family seemed to
take off socially and politically. They sure became wealthy
and influential. Humphrey2 was a town clerk, a deputy to
the General Court, and an associate judge. At this point, it
is worth noticing that William1 only had two sons to
survive and have families and only one had sons. This
Humphrey had three sons, one dying young, so by the third
generation we have just two male heads of families. I think
it is quite remarkable to find a 17th Century Colonial New
England family with only three male heads of families in
the fourth generation. The family name literally hung on
by the skin of its teeth for quite some time. We know that
it is not in any danger of dying out today, but at one time,
it apparently was. All of them stayed in present day York
County until the fifth generation when one of them bravely
strayed to Falmouth, down the coast After that, of course,
they began to give us headaches by dispersing in every
direction imaginable.

We don't know of too many going East, but they
seemed to go everywhere else. What are the reasons that
the family would scatter? Well, there are the obvious
things: the coastal settlements were filling up; the families
were large and you could only divide up the farm so many
ways before it wasn't efficient to operate any longer, and,
of course, the sons would like to establish themselves on
land of their own. Land seemed to be there for the taking,
didn't it? All they had to do was cut down the trees and
"improve" it Also, I suppose there was a built-in desire to
bring order to natural chaos, and "imporve" the wild land.
It was almost a religious feeling, you know, among the
Colonial people, that they were duty bound to "improve"
the country. They thought that a wild country, with trees
and waterfalls, and natural things, was bad, and that they
had a duty to "improve" it and bring it under cultivation.
They had to cut the trees, subdue the land, subdue the
people that lived there, and so on. It became a compelling
force in conquering the continent Indeed, we find the
same thing in South America with European people
coming to the eastern coast and conquering the Continent
for the same reasons. It is something about the European
psyche that makes us feel that this is necessary. Will we
do the same thing on future frontiers as space exploration
continues?

Then we get to the third generation and find that
Humphrey3's marriage to Sarah Bolles elevated the family
even more. Do you know that Sarah Bolles was the
daughter of Joseph Bolles, a prominent gentleman who
came here and settled at Winter Harbor and Wells? He has
a very well established, authenticated Royal Descent. He
has a very clear straight line right back to King John of
England, with all of the intervening kings and queens,
princes, and what have you. If you would like to know
more about that, you could start by looking at The
American Genealogist, volume 37, page 114, et seg. There
is a short article about Joseph Bolles' Royal Descent. And,
of course, there are many other reference works that will
give you additional details.

You will hear a lot of people talk about Royal Descents.
The reason for the interest, of course, is not so that you
can brag about having a Royal Descent or that you are
related to so and so, but that the royal lines have been
more carefully documented than other more obscure lines,
and if you are interested in genealogy, this allows you to
carry these lines further back. This is, of course, the
reason for the interest in Royal Descents. Maybe you have
seen a cartoon that is back there on a table which Ted
Chadbourne sent. I just received it in the mail from Ted
today and found it very entertaining and I want to call it to
your attention. It shows someone who is unshaven, with a
pot belly, sitting in a recliner chair, with a can of beer, and
his wife in a bathrobe appears with a letter in her hand
saying, "Congratulations Burke's Peerage has traced you
back to William The Conquerer." so, the next time you
find yourself sitting in a chair with a can of beer, with
your belly hanging out, just remember who you are if you
descend from Sarah Bolles and Humphrey3 Chadbourne!

Speaking of the Bolles, I should mention that five years
ago in South Berwick, when we had the first reunion,
James Bolles from Norwalk Connecticut, who is a
descendant of the same Bolles family, came to speak to us
about his company, which is Family Society Tours. I've
kept in touch with him in the meantime and went on one
of his tours this year which he put together for the Sanborn
Family. We went to England for ten days and visited
ancestral sites, and I think it was really a very well-done
tour. I'm someone who used to swear that I'd never take a
tour, that I'd prefer to go on my own, but he really did a
fabulous job for us. He went over two or three times, lined
everything up, made sure that people were expecting us,
that the bus would fit down these little roads, and all of
that, and we really had a very fine time. I would like to
encourage people to think about someday having him put
together a Chadbourne Family tour for us. I think that it
would be really enjoyable and I know that he would take a
personal interest in it because of the close connection
between the two families. It might be something for the
new Board of Directors to keep in mind. I'd like to tell
them more about it if there is an interest in this sort of
thing because having gone on one of his tours, I can
recommend them highly.

To close, then, let me say that, from a tenuous early
beginning in the new land, where the family just held on
with a few sons in each generation, and as you know, we
are alive and well today. Did you know that statistically it
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can be demonstrated that there are probably between two
and three million people who descend from William'
Chadbourne, including all the female lines, starting right
with Patience Spencer, coming all the way down to the
present day.

Can you imagine if they all joined The Chadbourne
Family Association?

George Freeman Sanborn Jr.
Director of Library Operations, New England Historic
Genealogical Society, Boston, Massachusetts,
descendant of William' Chadbourne and member of
the Chadbourne Family Association

EDITORS NOTE: In determining that unsolved question of
exactly who built the so-called Great House at Strawberry Bank
(Portsmouth), we can again quote Judge Benjamin Chadbourne,
great grandson of Humphrey . In an article written in 1793 and
reprinted in the Pied Cow Spring 1984 and Fall 1988, Judge
Chadbourne was relating the early history as he knew it He
says: “As to the house that was called the Great House, who
built it, when It burned, I will give you the best accounts in my
power. 1 always understood that is was built by Col. Icabod
Plaister, who was one of the greatest men of the East at that
day. This house was large at first I suppose, but a number of
additions being made, that it might with propriety be called
Great House, it was burnt in January 1738."

DUES NOTICE
For the Fiscal Year

July 1, 1990 to June 30, 1991
$ 10    Single Membership
$ 15    Family Membership (one househo ld)
$ 25    Contributor
$ 50    Sustainer
$100   Life Membership

Contribution to Genealogy
Publication Fund

From Erika Chadbourn
in memory of James Harmon Chadbourn

From Gladys M. Chadbourne
in memory of Philip R. Chadbourne

From Mary F. Wolfe
in memory of Lucy Ann Chadbourne

From Ruth M. Keans
in memory of Lucy Johnson Martin

Other Donors
Gertrude Henders

Elaine Bacon
M/M Leonard C. Smith

Dr. Phyllis Tabrisky

Mystery Author
Can anyone give us a clue as to who the author of
this piece might be? The story was written by
Clarence Peterson of the Chicago Tribune, Thursday,
March 26, 1987 in Section 2. We'd love to know
who W.R. Chadbourne is, and welcome him into the
fold of "Chadbournes in Print""

IF YOU CAN MAKE IT THERE...
It is hard to think of a soul who willingly would

pay $1.50 for a 24 page paperback, actually more a
pamphlet called "How to Speak New York."

On the face of it, that's not much book for the
buck, and the face itself is marred by the dreariest
city symbols ever to wear out their welcome: a big
apple and an "I ≡ NY" button.

Under this unprepossessing cover, however,
lurks the acute perceptions of W.R. Chadbourn,
evidently a cultural anthropologist of the first rank.

In New York, Chadbourn informs us the technical
term "city view" describes an apartment that looks
directly into the window of a building with many
sewing machines. For seamier a view, one tunes to
"community access" television, a cable channel that
airs nothing but political diatribes and homemade
pornography.

To acquire a "studio apartment," he explains one
invests his life savings for something the size of a
walk-in closet. More space-conscious New Yorkers
take to "lofting," the art of converting abandoned
factory space into an artsy, inevitably chilly and
rat-infested place to live, but only after paying a
"fixture fee"-blackmail to the former owner for an
aging water heater before you can move in and
replace it.

Where in most cities one "tips" for service,
Chadbourn points out, in New York one tips for
survival, and he defines "$20" as the only way to
ensure that somebody does what he is paid to do
in the first place.

Chadbourn, no New Yorker basher, notes that
proud New Yorkers call everything "The"-The
Times," "The Guggenheim," "The Met," "The
Village." On The Brooklyn-Queens Expressway, one
finds the world's fastest car strippers.

What's more, residents hold "block parties" to
mingle with the neighbors, eat ethnic food and
have their pockets picked; and they often practice
"tenant cooperation," arranging for the
exterminator to visit contiguous apartments on the
same day to arrest the migration of roaches
between them.

Is that a city with a ≡, or what? Check it out, as
the street vendors of hot jewelry say there.

Clarence Peterson
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Pied Cow Piecers
Square submitted by:
NANCY SAYER
35 Chelmsford Street
Tamworth, New South Wales
Australia 2340

The "flying geese" pattern is symbolic of migration.
The outline of England, the U.S. and Australia
shows the countries we started from, lived in and are
living in now. The blue circle ties the countries
together. The lower left block has names of
descendants in the Chadbourne family. (I left the
threads free on on my sons names as they will
continue the family tree).

It is particularly interesting to note that Nancy
lives in Tamworth, Australia and William
Chadbourne came from Tamworth, England.

If interested in joining in the quilt-celebration,
write Kitty Ahlquist, 1 Fides Drive, N Saco, ME
04072-9360, phone: (207) 284-6484.

Dr. Ava Harriet Chadbourne -1875-1964

Born May 23,1875 at Macwahoc Plantation (now
Mattawamkeag) in Penobscot County of Maine, Dr.
Ava Harriet Chadbourne was the daughter of
Danville (#208) and Anna (Orcutt) Chadbourne.

After graduating from Lee Academy, she
attended St Paul's school in Montreal and Bates
College before graduating from the University of
Maine in 1915. She received her master's degree
from Maine in 1918 and in 1928 was awarded a
Ph.D. degree by Columbia University.

Prior to attending the University, Ava had
extensive experience as a teacher in district
schools, primary grades; secondary schools and as
a school administrator. She was appointed to the
Maine University faculty in the Department of
Education in 1915 and held the rank of full
professor at the time of her retirement in 1942.

Dr. Chadbourne was a member of the national
scholarship societies Phi Kappa Phi and Phi Beta
Kappa. She was honored with membership in
many historical and professional societies.

At the time of Ava's retirement in 1942 she was
named Professor Emeritus of Education. A
dormitory named in her honor is located at the
south end of the University of Maine Campus in
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Orono. Chadbourne Hall was originally built as a
women's dormitory, but later changed to men's
living quarters. At the present time, it is an
administrative building. A plaque to be fixed at
Chadbourne Hall in her honor was presented to her
by Delta Delta Delta sorority on May 6, 1956. She
was a charter member of the Alpha Kappa chapter
of this sorority, and also a member of the Daughter's
of the American Revolution.

She is the author of four books: The Education of
Women in Massachusetts, The History of Education
in Maine, The Cost of High School Subjects, and
Maine Place Names. She also wrote a pamphlet
about her ancestor entitled Humphrey Chadbourne
(#2) of Newichawannock (now South Berwick). Her
extraordinary knowledge of the history of Maine and
its Indian place names makes her book Maine Place
Names and the Peopling of its Towns, a useful tool
in understanding the founding and history of the
towns of Maine. It has been reprinted in booklet
form for each of the counties.

Dr. Chadbourne died June 20, 1964 and is
interred in the family plot in the Mattawamkeag
Cemetery.

Submitted by Norman O. Chadbourne



1989-90 Board of Directors
President

Vice President/Treasurer

Vice President/Pied Cow Editor

Recording Secretary

Corresponding Secretary

Genealogist

Directors at Large

Chairman:
Membership/Public Relations

Chairman:
Genealogy Research

Mailing Address

Auditor

Pam Ritter
54 Elm Street
Fairfield, CT 06430

Ruth Landon
RR2-Box 412, Beachwood Rd.
Kennebunkport, ME 04046-9732

Marge Barden
1624 Ciswick Ct
El Cajon, CA 92020

Erica Chadbourne
16 Hartley Rd.
Belmont, MA 02178

Nancy D. Chadbourne
11 Mitchell Rd.
Lynnfield, MA 01940

Elaine C. Bacon
2954 Cottle Avenue
San Jose, CA 95125

Rogert D. Chadbourne
PO Box 308
Springvale, ME 04081
John E. Chadbourne
11 Mitchell Rd.
Lynnfield, MA 01940

Kitty Ahlquist Chadbourne
1 Fides Drive
Saco, ME 04072-9360

Ted Chadbourne
1 Fides Drive
Saco, ME 04072-9360

THE CHADBOURNE FAMILY
ASSOCIATION
HCR 72 Chadbourne's Ridge
North Waterborough, ME 04061

Aaron Chadbourne
17 Turtle Park Rd.
Dover, NH 03820

∑ (203) 255-4796

∑ (207) 967-2705

∑ (619) 588-7581

∑ (617) 484-5709

∑ (617) 334-4207

∑ (408) 269-3895

∑ (207) 324-2502

∑ (617) 334-4207

∑ (207) 284-6484

∑ (207) 284-6484

∑ (603) 659-3479

Meetings of the Board of Directors are held periodically, and guests are invited to attend with advance notice
to the host- Meetings next scheduled are 6/24, probably in New Hampshire, 8/19 at the home of Ruth Landon,
and 10/ 13 at the Annual Meeting and Reunion in Salmon Falls. The Board welcomes any comments or
suggestions from the membership.
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Transitions

BORN
Peter David Chadbourne, son of David Chadbourne
and wife, born in VA June 1989
Jeremy Drew Chadbourne, son of Clyn and Tammy
(Rice) Chadbourne, b. Houston TX, June 21,1989.
Andrew William Chadbourne, son of Paul and
Doreen Chadbourne, born in Milwaukee, Wi.

RECOVERING

Althea Hanscom from knee surgery in March 1990.
John Barden from open heart surgery, February 1990.

DEATHS

Katherine A. Brown, age 89, d. Jan. 1990 in
Kennebunkport, daughter of the late Annie
Chadbourne Adams.
Bernice (Fritz) Chadbourne d. Manchester, NH April
20, 1990, wife of George A. Chadbourne of
Raymond.
Valerie Ann Bauer Lynch, age 30, d. Sept 21,1986
in Houston, TX, great-granddaughter of Vesta L.
(Chadbourne) Douglas.
Fred Woodsome, d. Jan. 22, 1990, grandson of
Eunice (Chadbourne) Woodsome.
Florence (Lynch) Chadbourne, d. Mar. 28, 1989,
widow of Lester Everett Chadbourne of Rockport,
ME.
Irene (Chadbourne) Donovan, d. 1989, Boston
Mass., daughter of Lester Everett Chadbourne.
Preston Berlin Chadbourne, d. Mar. 3, 1990 in
Harmony, ME. His wife, Albra Lulu (Foss)
Chadbourne, d. Apr. 5, 1989. Parents of Arlene
Richardson.
Bernadette (Chadbourne) Ward, d. June 29, 1989 in
San Mateo, CA.
Clyde J. Corson, age 81, d. April 25, 1990 at
Fairfield, CT. Husband of Clarissa (Chadbourne)
Corson
Joseph Fuller Chadbourne d. Mar 21, 1990 in South
Portland, father of Jean MacConnell.

Joseph F. Chadbourne, d. Mar. 21, 1990, So.
Portland, ME age 83. He was member of the CFA
from the beginning, and was a cheerful helper to
Linda Hanscom with her many secretarial duties.
He'll be missed. For many years he ran The
Chadbourne House of Saco.
Hazel Chadbourne, d. April 5, 1990, Saco ME age
90. She was the widow of Paul Chadbourne, who
had died in 1972. She leaves three sons, Edward,
Glen and Jack (our Director-at-large), seven
grandchildren and six great-grandchildren.
Albert D. Nutting, d. Jan. 7,1990, Norway, ME age
84. Al was a Life member of CFA. He was
Commissioner of Forestry for the State of Maine
and was Director of the School of Forest Resources
of the University of Maine, and was active in
historical and educational groups. He is survived by
his wife Leone.
Burton W. F. Trafton, Jr., d. April 26,1990, of Eliot
ME age 64. Burton was founder and first president
of the Old Berwick Historical Society and a
member of the CFA. He was psychologist,
historian, and author of numerous articles.

1990 NEW MEMBER
LIST

Walter H. Chadbourne, 136 Bright Autumn Lane,
Rochester, NY 14626

M/M James Humble. PO Box 1194, Lomita, CA
90717

Delza Gray Chadbourn, 1715 Bellevue Av., Apt
B606, Richmond, VA 23227

LIFE: Peter W. Chadbourne, 66 Wayside Rd.,
Portland, ME 04102

Betty Potter, 4764 Hixon Cir., Sacramento, CA
95841

Joy Carlisle Bixby, 901 Brookside Dr., Eugene, OR
97405

Ellsworth Chadbourne, 290 Piedmont Ave.,
Claremont, CA 91711

LIFE: Peter T. Franck, M.D. 2141 Olive Ave.,
Redding, CA 96001

LIFE: Elizabeth C. Franck Volz (LtJG USN) 20
Royal Dr., Ocean Springs, MS 39564

M/M William A. Chadbourne, 9408 Old Palmer
Rd., Ft. Washington, MD 20744



The Sanford Chadbourne House

Built in the 1750's the house is purported to be the oldest
house in Sanford, Maine. It was probably built by the 5th
Generation John Chadbourne.

Did You Know?
That The Pied Cow is distributed to

29 historical societies, libraries, and
genealogical societies in the United
States and Canada?

We also exchange newsletters with
the Goodwin Family Organization and
the Shapleigh Family Association,
whose members have significant
family connections to ours.

Which brings to mind: your life
events published in our "Chadbourne
Transitions" column are set down for
fixture researchers through the wide
distribution of The Pied Cow. So, please
submit your items to the Editor, at the
usual address. And thanks to you who
have.

N  O  T   I  C  E
A new Editor is needed for The Pied Cow!

Very little experience is required for this semi-annual newsletter and the membership needs to be informed
of all the past, present and future happenings of the Chadbournes.

Please submit your name to our President, Pam Ritter, 54 Elm Street, Fairfield, CT 06430. She will be
happy to hear from you.

The Chadbourne Family Association
P.O. Box 308
Springvale, ME 04083
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