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CHADBOURNE FAMILY ASSOCIATION TENTH ANNUAL
MEETING AND REUNION FESTIVITIES

JULY 15-17, 1994

This is your LAST CALL to register for the Tenth Annual Reunion on July 15-17, 1994 in Portsmouth, NH and South
Berwick, ME. Registration form is enclosed and should be received no later than JUNE 30, 1994. Those registering
earlier may cancel, up to June 30, for a refund of deposit; after that date, no refunds can be given for cancellations. (For
cancellation to be received in time, you may need to phone Pam Ritter, Chairman, at 203-255-4796 or Kitty Chadbourne,
at 207-284-6484.) Unfortunately, mailing schedule is tight for this event. Because of bulkmail delays of THE PIED
CALF last winter, The CFA has sent this via first-class mail for faster return of registration forms. We want to be sure
that all are included who want to attend.

Remember that if you haven't already reserved a room, that must be done directly with the hotel or motel of your choice.
Headquarters will be at Comfort Inn-Yoken's in Portsmouth (see map, page 2), where we have reserved a small block
of rooms at a discount; they will be held until June 15 only. After that, there are AAA, AARP, or government/military
10% discounts if you qualify. Their reservation number in the U.S. is 800-552-8484; Canada and elsewhere:
603-433-3338. (Other accommodation suggestions were in THE PIED CALF, March '94 mailing.) Questions? Lost your
PIED CALF? Call Pam (or Kitty, as above).

SCHEDULE OF EVENTS
Friday, July 15

Morning:
For early arrivals; look for Chadbourne headquarters at Comfort Inn to register early and receive packet of
information. Portsmouth, NH - Self-guided tours of the town and/or area, including Kittery, ME and other
coastal towns if desired.

Lunch:
On your own at local restaurants, or picnic at the tables in Prescott Park on the waterfront near Strawbery Banke.

Afternoon:
Tour Strawbery Banke historic neighborhood/museum. Meet at 1:30 PM at Visitors' Center, Marcy Street.
Guided-group rate for pre-registered Chads, if 10 or more.
OR: Isles of Shoals boat cruse (board 1:45 PM). If pre-registered for group rate, meet Chad group at the dock
1:30 PM;
OR: Drive north to Dover, NH to visit Woodman Institute and Garrison House, where colonial wives and
children, reportedly including early Chadbournes, took refuge during the French & Indian Wars. Meet at 1:30
PM at Strawbery Banke Visitors' Center, as above.

Evening :
6-7 PM: Registration, cash bar & mixer, Yoken's Restaurant.
7-10 PM: Sarah Bolles Chadbourne dinner and program, Yoken's. Speaker: James E. Bolles, genealogist and
president of Ancestral Tours of Great Britain. His talk "What's His Name?" is on how surnames came about and
were passed down historically; he will also give a slide show of English towns where Chads lived, including
Tamworth from which William' emigrated to America. Mr. Bolles was a speaker ten years ago at the First
Reunion, and well worth bringing back for our Tenth.



Saturday, July 16

Morning:
Breakfast on our own; free continental for those staying at Comfort Inn, or more at Yoken's.
8-9 AM : Registration and pick up box lunches, Comfort Inn.
9 AM : Carpools leave for South Berwick for guided tour of family historic sites, including Cow Cove. (Maps
provided.)

Noon:
Box-lunch picnic at Vaughan Woods State Park. Afternoon:
1:30 PM : Leave for 2 PM guided tour (about an hour) of Dunnybrook area of South Berwick, for those pre-
registered. Depending on numbers, we may need to divide into two groups for consecutive tours.
OR: Tour Hamilton House and/or Sarah Orne Jewett House, South Berwick.
OR: More exploration &/or games at VWSP for those with children, &/or swim at the motel pool.

Later afternoon:
relax with cousins (we're ALL cousins!) outdoors or in as you choose.
5:30-6:30 PM : Cash bar & mixer, Yoken's.
6:30-7:30 PM : Patience Chadbourne Spencer buffet dinner, followed by General Assembly meeting and Pied Cow
rug raffle drawing.
8:15 PM : Speaker - Historian Jeffrey Aronson, who does a lively, interactive talk on early life styles, how we
picture them and what we might be missing.

Sunday July 17

Morning: Breakfast on our own; free continental for those staying at Comfort Inn, or more at Yoken's.
9:30 AM : John Hanlon talk on cemetery preservation,
OR: Chad Chat groups, church, sports, etc. for those desiring.
11:00 AM : Leave for New England Center, Durham, NH (map provided).
11:30 AM: Elizabeth Sparry Chadbourne Famous Brunch, New England Center, Durham.

Afternoon:
2:00 PM : Isles of Shoals cruise trip from Portsmouth for those who didn't cruise Friday afternoon. Leave Durham
1:00 PM to allow travel and parking time for 1:45 PM boarding. Group rate not available unless 20 or more people
choose this time slot: adults $12.50. (Morning cruise schedule conflicts with brunch.)
OR: self-guided field trips, ancestral with maps, or as you wish.
3:00 PM : CFA Board meeting, location to be determined. All members welcome to attend.

Directions to reach Comfort Inn-Yoken's from Rte.
I-95: Take Exit 5 in NH, go south on Rte. 1 Bypass to
Rte. 1, go south about two miles.to Inn & Yoken's on
right. The local number for Comfort Inn is (603)
433-3338.

Notice of Annual Meeting
The annual general membership meeting of The
Chadbourne Family Association will be conducted from
7:30 PM to 8:00 PM at Yoken's on Saturday July 16,
1994, as part of the three-day reunion. Officers elected at
this meeting will begin their terms of office on October
15, 1994.



Did you know there are (as of May 5th, 1994) 356 CFA
members?

LATEST WORD ON THE
CHADBOURN-E
GENEALOGY

Again unforeseen delays have altered the expected publication
date. If any of you have worked with converting computer
software programs over, then perhaps you have an inkling as to
the challenges The CFA Editorial Committee has had. If you
have been spared that modern technology obstacle course, then
there is little I can do to explain it.
On behalf of The CFA Executive Board, my sincere apologies
are extended to all our members in not better anticipating these
delays. We now expect that the final hardbound volume should
be delivered to those who have ordered later this year. It's
embarrassing to realize that is a full year later than we had
initially expected when we first began accepting orders. The
redeeming factor is that we' re all wiser for the duress, the
volume will be finer for the work, and I'm sure it will prove to
be an honor to us and our ancestors. I expect it will also
become an encouragement to our descendants.
A SPECIAL THANKS go out to all who have ordered copies
as gifts to others and as memorial gifts to Historical Societies
and Libraries. Our next issue of The Pied Cow will list these
memorial gifts. We still have not reached our print run goal of
500 copies, to maintain the price we originally were quoted; in
fact, we are about 140 short. Therefore, we would urge you to
"ADOPT a LIBRARY or HISTORICAL SOCIETY" as a
memorial to a Chadbourne loved one. If you need suggestions,
we have a list of libraries and societies who are hoping to
become recipients of a volume.

In about six weeks we'll send out postcards verifying orders so
that when accounting is given to the printer it will prove as
accurate as possible. For those who have meant to order but
forgot, we urge you not to delay. If your membership is current,
a $30 deposit is required for what we think will be a $55 book
that covers 14 generations of Chadbournes, complete with
maps, pictures, and historical chapters. Orders can be sent to:
The Chadbourne Family Association, Chadbourne's Ridge,
HCR 77 Box 8350, North Waterboro, ME 040619612. (You
may use the Chads' Store form on the back of the Reunion
Reservation form.)

WITH THANKS FOR YOUR PATIENCE,
Kitty Ahlquist Chadbourne, President

The following, article written by James B. Vickery, was
originally published in the MAINE HISTORICAL
SOCIETY QUARTERLY Vol. 32, No 2 (Fall, 1992), and
is reprinted here with permission from the Maine Historical
Society. Of special interest to all Chadbournes is its relevance
to one of our earlier ancestral families.

ORONO:
THE GREAT SACHEM

Today, most people recognize the name Orono as a
town on the Penobscot River and the site of the University of
Maine. The origin of the word, and indeed the parentage of the
great chieftain after whom the town was named, are shrouded
in mystery. One authority on Indian lore, Fannie Hardy
Eckstorm, observed that Orono "appears suddenly, without
antecedents, and, already an old man, assumes the leadership of
the [Penobscot] tribe through the most critical period of its
history."1 It is the purpose of this essay to explain the name and
the origin of this famous Indian leader.

Joseph Orono, who died on February 11, 1801, lived
to the incredible age of 113.2 Little has been written about this
enigmatic "blue-eyed chief," but two important individuals who
kept journals, Park Holland of Bangor and the Reverend Daniel
Little of Kennebunk,
met Orono and commented on the elderly tribal leader. They
and others report that Orono had blue eyes, reddish hair, and
none of the characteristics of an Indian, such as high
cheekbones or a dark complexion.

Fannie Hardy Eckstorm observed that the name Orono
was neither English, French, nor Indian. Indeed, Orono was
fluent in English and French and, as a devout Catholic, knew
some Latin. The Reverend Little, who came to Kenduskeag
(Bangor) after the Revolution, confronted the old man: "Come,
Orono, tell me which language you say your prayers - French,
Latin, or Indian?" Orono paused, and when Little repeated the
question, he assumed a grave expression and replied: "No
matter, the Great Spirit knows all languages."3

In his old age, Orono repeatedly claimed that he was
the son of a French father and a Native mother. Historians
subsequently assumed that he was son or grandson of the
Baron de St. Castin, who lived and traded with the Indians at
Pentagoet (Castine) and married an Indian chiefs daughter.
However, Castin's biographers, who researched the man
thoroughly, do not note a son or a grandson that fits the
description of Orono. Besides, Castin left Pentagoet for France
in 1707, at which time Orono would have been a young man. It
is doubtful that Castin would have left a son
(continued on page 4)
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(continued from page 3)
behind.4

Chief Joseph Orono's mark, or signature, a seal with head raised.

Richard S. Sprague, CHIEF JOSEPH ORONO.

Even during Orono's lifetime, many contemporaries
doubted his French or Indian ancestry. The Reverend Little
related that Orono came from the town of York, Maine. Others
had been informed that he was the son of Samuel Donnel,.from
a prominent family in York. Some reports hint at an Irish or
Scottish background. The Reverend Mark Trafton, in his
autobiography, Scenes of My Life, also suggests that Orono
came from York and that his name was Peter Donald. Orono,
according to Trafton, was born in York and was captured by the
Penobscot leader, Macdonawando, when a party of Penobscot
Indians attacked the place.' It seems possible that "Orono" could
be a corruption of "Donald" or "Donnel" - a word mouthed by a
frightened boy and rephrased by Indians who understood
English only imperfectly.

I searched, therefore, vital records for the surname
Donnel or Donnell3 Genealogical information on York can be
found in two locations: Pioneers of Maine is an unpublished
companion to Charles Banks's monumental two-volume history
of York. This section was never published, but his genealogies
are available at the Bangor Public Library as a two-volume
manuscript listing alphabetically the early families of York
County. Secondly, volume 109 of the New England Historic
and Genealogical Register contains the vital records of York
County.

Banks shows in a genealogical chart the family of
Samuel Donnel (1645-1718), listing six children. Among them
is William (b. 10 January 1684-85), who was "given as a
captive and taken to Canada and never returned." In the fall of
1692, William, about seven years old, strayed into the woods
and was captured. He was taken to the, Castine area.` Another
source that sheds light on young William's fate is William M.
Sargent's Maine Wills. Sargent quotes the will of Samuel
Donnel:

I have given my son, Nathaniel, above said
to be equally divided between by son,
William, if he ever returnes - if
not, my will is that James above said shall
have equal share with my son,
Nathaniel, of my whole livery - vis
my household on this side of the
river When he shall be of age and

also one-third part of the two islands
above said at his mother's decease.

The will is signed May 15, 1718, and probated.7

The Reverend Trafton discussed Orono with a
great-grandson of Samuel Donnel and was informed that
Donnel's son was taken by Indians. Some years later a party,
including the young Donnel, came to York and members of
Donnel's family entreated him to stay. Fully acclimated to a
native lifestyle, the young man refused.' Park Holland, a
veteran of the American Revolution and a surveyor of the
public lands of the District of Maine, met Orono in his travels.
Holland wrote in his journal that when elderly and infirm
Orono said his name was Peter Donald, and that he thought he
came from the Kennebec region. Holland was also told by an
elderly Native woman that around 1765 Orono survived the
oldest sachem to become the head chieftain of the Penobscots.9

When the American Revolution broke out ten years
later, Orono, already an old man, traveled to Boston and
Watertown in Massachusetts with other Indian sachems and
swore allegiance to the American cause. According to legend,
Orono met General Washington. After signing a crucial treaty
of friendship between the Penobscots and the new nation,
Orono returned to the Old Town area, where he played an
important role in keeping peace between the Eastern Indians
and the American rebels. Later, in 1782, he attended another
meeting at Newport, Rhode Island, and saw there for the first
time the French fleet. Orono proclaimed, "I hereby declare to
you ...the grievances under which our people labor were
removed, they [the Indians] would aid with the full force to
defeat the nation [Great Britain]."'°

Between 1785 and 1788, Massachusetts authorities put
great pressure on the Penobscots to surrender their claims to the
land awarded them by Governor Thomas Pownal in 1760. The
Massachusetts Council petitioned the tribe to sell their lands,
and after much negotiating the Penobscots capitulated. Four
chiefs - Orono, Osmay, Neptune, and Osong - agreed to a
treaty. In return for blankets, ammunition, plants, and food for
some estimated 200 Penobscots, they gave up their rights to
lands below Old Town. State agents argued successfully that
the Indians would have better hunting grounds further upriver.
Thus the tribe was granted land between Old Town and
Passadumkeag on both sides of the Penobscot, including the
islands in the river.11

Between 1783 and 1789, there were several meetings
to adjust the terms of the treaty to the satisfaction of both sides.
One of the most important meetings was held at Kenduskeag
(continued on page 5)
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(continued from page 4)
 on August 26, 1786. The Massachusetts government sent
Generals Benjamin Lincoln and Rufus Putnam, and the
Reverends Thomas Rice and Daniel Little. Sixty-four
Penobscots paddled in their canoes to Robert Treat's truck
house at the head of tide, approximately on the site of Mt. Hope
Cemetery. Treat and John Marsh served as interpreters, again
reminding the Indians that the upper Penobscot would provide
better hunting grounds than the land under negotiation.

It is apparent that the Native Americans understood
the significance of white settlers on the lower Penobscot.
During the last four decades of the eighteenth century, the
English settlement frontier moved steadily eastward into the
Penobscot Bay region, and ambitious and powerful speculators
like Thomas Pownal, Samuel Waldo, Henry Knox, Robert
Hallowell, Sylvester Gardiner, James Bowdoin, and William
Bingham acquired large grants of unsettled land to hoard their
valuable resources. Wild lands, such as those held by the
Penobscots, promised a supply of timber, furs and fish for
markets in Boston and overseas, and land for pioneers to turn
into productive farms.

As the population of the District of Maine quadrupled
between 1765 to 1800, the rights of Native Americans were
ignored and their manner of using the land for hunting,
trapping, and fishing shunted aside. The old chieftain, Orono,
realized the Indians were being dispossessed. Still, during his
long life he worked for peace as he led his tribe in their
precarious cultural and legal dealings with the white settlers
and their agents.

Orono lived out his long life on the banks of the
Penobscot River at various locations between Veazie and Old
Town. He died, probably, between the old truck house on the
Penjejawock. Like so many of the details of his life, the place
of his burial is unknown. But according to tradition, Fannie
Hardy Eckstorm notes, "it was upon the farm of the old
Jameson place in Stillwater," near the town that now bears his
name."

Orono was a remarkable figure. His forthrightness,
tolerance, sagacity, and dependability brought him acclaim
from all sides - from the Penobscots, who honored him as their
chieftain, from the Massachusetts Council, which saw him as a
critical link in their defense of the eastern frontier, and from
the leading men and women of the struggling white settlements
on the Penobscot, who recognized the old chief as a man of
wisdom.

NOTES
'Fannie Hardy Eckstorm, "The Indians of Maine," in Maine: A
History, edited by Louis Clinton Hatch, (New York: American
Historical Society, 1919), volume 1, p. 63.

2"Obituaries: Orono, Indian Chief Died February 4, 1801, Age 113,"
Maine Historical and Genealogical Recorder 1 1 (no. 4, 1893): 234.
3The Reverend Daniel Little, in Bangor Daily Mercury, February 11,
1848.

4"Abadie de Saint Castin," Jean Vincent (1701-1740)," Dictionary of
Canadian Biography (Toronto: University of Toronto Press, 1961), p.
4; Graham Munson, "St. Castin: A Legend Revised," Dalhousie
Review 45 (no. 3, 1965); Roland J. Auger, editor, "The Children of
Baron de St. Castin," French Canadian & Acadian Genealogical
Review 3 (Spring 1971).
5The Reverend Mark Trafton, Scenes in My Life (New York: Nelson
& Phillips, 1878), pp. 91-92.
6Charles Banks, "Pioneer Families in York County," ms., Bangor
Public Library, volume 1.
7W.M. Sargent, Maine Wills (1642-1760 (Portland: Brown Thurston,
1887), pp. 199-200.
8Trafton, Scenes in My Life.
9Park Holland's Journal, copied from the original, ms., Bangor Public
Library.
(continued on page 6)
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(continued from page 5)
10"The Ancient Penobscot Series: I," Maine Historical Society
Transactions 7 (1876):4 -25.
11Fannie Hardy Eckstorm, Old John Neptune & Other Maine Indian
Shamans (Portland: Southworth, 1945).
12Eckstorm, "The Indians of Maine," p.63.

The Family of Alice Chadbourne, as excerpted from
the Third Generation listing in the soon-to-be published The
Chadbourn(e) Family.
14. ALICE3 CHADBOURNE (Humphrey2, William')
born circa 1661; died York 18 Jan 1744, 81 years
(gravestone) or died York 22 Oct 1727 (York VR,
476), the latter being more likely since she is not
mentioned in her Moulton husband's probate; married
first Barnstable, MA 5 Nov 1677  SAMUEL2

DONNELL (Henry') born York circa 1646, died York
9 Mar 1718 age 72, son of Henry' and Frances
(?Gooch) Donnell (Maine Probate 2/195,221; 3/25);
married second Sept 1723 JEREMIAH MOULTON,
born Hampton, NH 1650, died 26 Dec 1731 (Maine
Wills, 326-329; Maine Probate 4/162; 6/24), son of
Thomas and Martha Moulton. No children (LND,
497-98). Moulton had 6 children with a previous wife,
Mary Young.
Alice and Samuel Donnell sued Humphrey3,
Chadbourne for improperly executing the estate of
their mother, Lucy Stileman, but the court found that
since Humphrey Chadbourne was not his mother's
executor, then he could not be sued (Maine Province
Court V:72).
Alice (Chadbourne) (Donnell) Moulton is buried
near York Village, but the date on her gravestone does
not match the date of her death in the York vital
records (York VR, 476). Samuel went to sea as a
youth, became a fisherman, and later owned a sawmill
at Rogers' Cove. Samuel Donnell's will names Alice
and children (Maine Wills, 199-200).

Children with first husband (York VR, 4),
surname DONNELL:

48.          iv.
49.         v.

i. SAMUEL4 , born I I Jan 1681/2, living
       in 1735; married MARY

 ii. WILLIAM, born 8 Dec 1683, died 18
Dec 1683.

  iii. WILLIAM, born 10 Jan 1684/5,
perhaps lost at sea.
ALICE/ELICE, born 2 June 1687.
NATHANIEL , born 18 Nov 1689.

50.          vi.             ELIZABETH, born 26 Mar 1692.
51.          vii.            JOANNA, born 12 Apr 1695.
52.          viii. JAMES , born 11 Apr 1704.

TRANSITIONS

Transitions is one of our most important corners of The Pied
Cow. We urge all of you to send in any of your family's
changes. It is not only printed here but is also inserted in our
collected genealogical records for posterity.

DEATHS:

Clara (Chadbourne) Allen, died Oct 8, 1993, age 85 in North
Berwick, ME.
Marian L. Chadbourne, widow of Harold E., died 31 Dec.,
1993, age 92 in Las Cruces, NM.
Edward Francis Chadbourne, died Jan. 22, 1994, age 89 in
Fremont, CA.

Everett L. Chadbourne, husband of Louise (Hill) and brother
to Grace Chadbourne Snow, father of Douglas, died Feb. 6,
1994, age 85 in Rowley, MA.
Lloyd Hilton Chadbourn , brother of Wayne Alfred, died Feb.
8, 1994, age 85 in Grants Pass, OR.
Hildur "Johnnie" Chadbourne, mother of Gilbert, died Mar.
8, 1994, age 98 in Waterville, ME.
Marjorie (Wilson) Chadbourne Hay , mother of Janice
(Chadbourne) Gregory and Marilyn (Chadbourne) Darling,
died March 24, 1994, age 79 in Wells, ME.
Lillian P. Chadbourne, widow of Norris, died Mar. 30, 1994,
age 85 in Portland, ME.
Charles I. Chadbourne Sr., husband of Nancy (Field), father
of Charles Jr., David, Amy and Vicki, died Apr. 9, 1994, age
54 in Dayton, ME.

BIRTHS:

Clotilde Caroline DeMaria, daughter of Frank and Caroline
(Chadbourne) DeMaria, born 16 March, 1993 at Pensacola
FL.
Britton Robert Chadbourne, son of Edward M. III and
Caroline (Bell) Chadbourne, born 6 December, 1993 at
Pensacola, FL.
John Willard Chadbourne III, son of John W. and Angela
Gutierrez Chadbourne, born 25 January, 1994 at Santa
Clarita, CA.

(continued on page 7)
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(continued from page 6)
MARRIAGES:

Katherine Chadbourne and Guy A. Stepanski, married 6
Aug. 1993, at Scottsdale, AZ.

NEW MEMBERS:

Hilda Flanner Olsen, Mattituk, NY
Frances W. Smith, Venice, FL
Lloyd W. Burr, Bucksport, ME
Howard K. Chadbourne, Braintree, MA
Sgt. Richard L. & Kelley Chadbourne, stationed in
Germany
Constance J. Smith, Corpus Christi, TX

NEW LIFE MEMBERS

Leonard C. & Geri Smith , City Island, NY
Jorie Chadbourne, Santa Barbara, CA
Lora De Michel, Marina Del Rey, CA
Tom Hoppers , El Cerrito, CA
Barbara D'Andrea, Sewell, NJ

SPECIAL THANK YOU for
DONATIONS to THE

GENEALOGICAL PUBLICATIONS
FUND

Marjorie Chadbourne, of Santa Barbara, CA
Peter Parkhurst, of Los Altos Hills, CA
Elaine C. Bacon, of San Jose, CA
Ted & Kitty Chadbourne, of Saco, ME
Linda Hanscom, of So. Portland, ME
Deborah L. Chadbourne, of Portland, ME

IN MEMORY
Lura Chadbourne Browne

1 August 1906 - 29 September 1993
Cornish - Brighton - Balzac

Written by her nephew, James
P. Chadbourne - October 2, 1993

When she died late Wednesday afternoon, the Cornish sun had
just set. The red sun sets, and the sun rises.

Cornish, New Hampshire (1906) - that lovely Currier & Ives
place, hardly a town, more cows than people, more hills and
rocky pastures than cows. But the people of Cornish were not
ordinary people - unless you consider hardy, independent
Yankees ordinary.
Lura learned early the rhythms of nature in Cornish where fall
quickly fell to ice, and spring burst triumphantly forth from
mud.
In New England, the seasons course through your blood, and
there is a season to love, a season to die, and a season to
remember.
But oh the smell of apple blossoms in those apple towns, amid
fields so green your eyes hurt.

The day of her death was unseasonably hot. She lies cool and
at peace now.
She left us with summer, and it is summer that returns Lura to
me - happy, laughing summers at the beach Hampton, Rye,
Cape Cod, and at mountain lakes named after Indians:
Sunapee, Ossipee, Winnapasaukee - I can see Lura and John
enjoying life to the hilt - and cold Christmas in Brighton and
Windsor, Vermont.
When Lura and John came to see us in Windsor from Boston,
nearly a day's trip, she brought the glamour and excitement of
the city to a very small town. I can see her in high heels,
two-tone leather, bright, flashy dresses, bracelets - and her
movie star hair red as a rose.
I remember how everyone ate and drank at Christmas and
laughed, it seems all the time.
I remember one Christmas eve, leaving of all things, cookies
and a can of beer for Santa, and in the morning, sure enough,
the cookies were gone, and so was the beer. And I remember
catching a glimpse of a red Santa dashing down our front
stairs, as Johnny and Lura snickered a little too much, as I
raced to the back of the house to see if I could catch Santa
red-handed. And when my father came through the back door,
there was no red suit or white beard, so I never knew for sure.
(Imagine these adults putting on this stunt just for a little boy!)
I remember the pies, and how Lura loved her pies apple,
pumpkin, squash, mince, strawberry - it didn't m atter.
I remember summers on the farm in Cornish - and how we
waited for the traveling man who would sharpen Ina's knives
and try to sell her sundries she didn't need. (In those days, the
traveling man was like your portable KMart!)
As beautiful as those mountains were in New Hampshire -they
were replaced with grander peaks - Yellowstone Bryce -Mt.
Whitney - with mountains and vistas larger than life.
Lura also loved the city with its infinite choices, its
(continued on page 8)
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glamour and garbage.
Lura could have been a movie star - she was tall, striking with
her auburn hair - she gave style to her dress.
In Boston she introduced me to automats - (which miraculously
produced slices of pie) - and to the sleek and silent sailing
swans in Boston Gardens.
By example she let me know one day 1, too, could master the
complexities of Brighton and Boston and Los Angeles.
Lura was always hungry - for more food, more experience.
She cried at Russian movies, laughed at Australian movies,
loved Swedish Movies - oh yes, she was a romantic. How she
loved to hear Julio Iglesias sing
She loved meat loaf, as well as more exotic foods. She knew
the four regions of Chinese cooking, and why.
I have been told Baby Does Restaurant had to close down
their luncheon buffet because of Lura's voracious appetite!
And of course she loved photos of lakes and mountains -these
artial reminders and artial replacements for her early years.
And then of course to Balzac St., where friends and neighbors
for many years, replaced the closeness of Cornish - amid this
loud and raucous Los Angeles.

When Lura and John bought their home on Balzac, there were
even a few cows to be seen - and in some strange geometry
-Los Angeles was much further away back then.
I believe the neighborhood parties, the support and sustenance
this neighborhood provided, allowed Lura an extra year in her
home.
Just as she nurtured John back from illness, you sustained her.
What a marvel, in this day, to find the closeness of Cornish, on
a short street, in one of the busiest and most anonymous cities
in the world.
Lura never said "No" to another piece of pie, an offer to see a
movie (she never even asked, "What movie?") or to take a trip.
Since my job with Braille Institute requires traveling Lura
would often accompany me, to Santa Barbara or Anaheim or
Rancho Mirage.

(When word of her passing reached our Centers, many called
to tell me they felt as if Aunt Lura was their aunt too.)
And when her eyes clouded with cataracts, she told her doctor
to get with it, for she had work to do, and places to go.
These words from Helen Keller describe Lura's attitude
towards life as well:

"Touch each object as if tomorrow your

tactile sense would fail. Smell the perfume of
flowers taste with relish each morsel, as if
tomorrow you could never taste or smell again.
Make the most of every sense. Glory in all the
facets and pleasures and beauty which the world
reveals to you."

Lura and Bill and grandfather Chadbourne were pathfinders for
me - they led me to consider college, they led me to seek the
wider world. What does Lura's life tell us?

- Work hard.
- Do the right things.
- Keep your bushes trimmed.
- Help strangers.
- Take risks.
- Go to the movies.
- Play cards and especially enjoy desserts.

Lura reminds us of our duties, and of life's pleasures - and
especially of the wonder and possible grace of our brief lives.

- from "Little Gidding", Four Quartets, by T.S. Eliot

"What we call the beginning is often the end, and to
make an end is to make a beginning
The end is where we start from."

"We die with the dying:
See, they depart, and we go with them.
We are born with the dead:
See, they return and bring us with them.
The moment of the rose and the moment of the yew-tree
Are of equal duration."

"We shall not cease from exploration,
And the end of all our exploring
Will be to arrive where we started,
And know the place for the first time."

"All manner of thing shall be well
When the tongues of flame are in-folded
Into the crowned knot of fire
And the fire and the rose are one."

Permission to reproduce this eulogy to
CFA member Lura Chadbourne Browne
has been granted by her brother, William
C. Chadbourne.
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