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PREFACE 

"Let us now praise famous women; our foremothers who paved the way ." So 
goes the beginning of the most popular responsive reading in Meg Bowman's book 
Readings for Women's Programs. And we do praise these famous women - Susan 
B. Anthony, Elizabeth Cady Stanton, Clara Barton, and many others - for their 
service, their love of justice, and for their wisdom. 

Now it is time to praise the women who were not famous, whose names 
we do not recognize immediately, but whose lives have been inspiring , whose 
service has been unstinting. In Sisterhood honors women among us. The stories 
are as diverse as the women who tell them. The authors have chosen different 
ways of sharing their lives; we have tried to let their voices be heard. 

The Clara Barton Sisterhood was created by the UU Women's Federation to 
honor women over 80. Over the years women's groups, local UUWF groups, and 
churches have named and recognized their Sisters in ceremonies, at parties, and 
at church services. In February, 1988 women of the San Diego, California UUWF 
unit, under the leadership of UUWF Board member Fryda Nicoloff and Clara Barton 
Sister Frieda Ellsworth, wrote to every one of the over 270 Clara Barton Sisters 
listed in our office. A second request was issued in August of that year to as
sure that as many Sisters were included as possible. To their delight one-fifth 
of the Sisters sent their life stories; many more expressed their desire to share 
their stories but were unable to do so. 

Some units sent stories of their Sisters who had recently died. Friends 
and family worked with their loved ones, helping them to collect and recollect 
the bits and pieces of information which make each story unique. Daughters and 
sons wrote their mothers' stories when they were not able to do it themselves. 
One group of staff members from a nursing home sent a woman's story in for her. 
This is truly a loving and collaborative work, and an opportunity to bring family 
and friends together for a common goal. 

Kay Arnold and members of her Women's Alliance in Moreno Valley, 
California did the preliminary editing. Joyce Holmen of Santa Monica, California 
entered the stories on computer. Dorothy Rogers of the UUWF staff recruited 
summer student intern, Allison Reedy, to edit the stories and put them in their 
final form. We thank them all. 

These Clara Barton Sisters' stories are part of our unique Unitarian Univer
salist history. The UU Women's Federation is honored to publish them as a gift 
to the future . We hope that readers today will enjoy them; and that we will all 
learn to honor and appreciate the remarkable women in our midst. 
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FOREWORD 

What matters is that lives do not serve as models; 
only stories do that. 

-Carolyn Heilbrun, 1988, Writing ~ Woman's Life 

That is true, and thank goodness for these stories, collected with care. 
They are personal histories, the texts of lives already lived. They are the real 
lives of real people, some of whom you may know. The richness of the lives of 
these Clara Barton Sisters provide stories of lives fully lived, within familiar ter
ritory. These stories serve as models, as we write our own lives. 

The stories of these Clara Barton Sisters begin at the end of the XIX 
Century: 

on November 25, 1895 in Goodhue, Minnesota with the birth of 
Mona Ruth Breckner, 

- across the street from Gallaudet University in Washington, D.C. 
with the birth of Eliza beth Day Ely Stewart on December 1, 1898, 

- in Sampson County, North Carolina on December 25, 1899 with the 
birth of Rozelle Robinson Royall. 

A new century begins with the birth of: 

- Mary Lou Wilkins on September 1, 1902 on a farm near Rose Hill, 
North Carolina, 

- Nancy Babbitt Harsh Knight on July 2, 1904 in Des Moines, Iowa, 
- Amorette Wolcott Chrystie on April 6, 1907 in Troy, Ohio. 

They lived at a time when the world was jolted by two massive global 
conflicts. As girls growing up, they did yet have the prospect of gaining the 
right to vote. Many recount tales of meeting sexism face to face while attempt
ing to establish themselves professionally. Others committed their lives to the 
struggle for world peace after the devastation of both World Wars. As they 
weave the stories of their 80-plus years, they bring forth recurrent themes: 
devotion to family, commitment to church work, and service to others. 

Love for their families is very apparent throughout the stories. However, 
they were sometimes torn between raising a family and pursuing a career. Many 
turned down opportunities for interesting and challenging careers to stay at home 
and raise their children. Today's reader might describe such a decision as a 
"sacrifice." Yet, none express regret. Instead, they take pride in the success of 
their spouses and children, counting it as their own. 

While devoting much time and effort to ra1s1ng their families, theses 
women also were deeply committed to the church. They have all made sig
nificant and caring contributions to their congregations. For women like Margaret 
Southworth, the daughter of Unitarian ministers, her liberal faith played an im
portant role in her life from childhood onward through her adult life. Others, like 
Clara Vincent, came to Unitarian Universalism later in life and found it the only 
form of religion to which she could wholeheartedly commit herself. Several women 
were foremothers who led both the Unitarian and Universalist organizations which 
preceded UUWF. 
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These Sisters acted as the backbone of their churches: in committee work, 
fundraising, religious education, and community outreach programs. They played 
the piano and organ at services, they taught Sunday school, and they helped with 
fairs. Most importantly, though, they consistently help and contribute to their 
Unitarian Universalist societies in whatever capacity is needed. They are truly 
vital to the lives of their churches. 

Theirs are lives filled with extensive service to others as volunteers and 
as professionals. They graciously and responsibly committed themselves to their 
roles as teachers, health professionals, writers, and activists. Elizabeth C. 
MacLearie worked in the Wisconsin, Ohio, and Tennessee public schools, seeking 
to improve the treatment of children with speech and hearing handicaps. Dr. Rosa 
Lee Nemir Audi pioneered techniques for the treatment of children with tuber
culosis. Many others participated in organizations such as the United Nations, 
the International Association for Religious Freedom, and the League of Women 
Voters. The contributions of these women have paved the way for us today. By 
following their examples, we can discover new paths toward the future. 

These are women of great inner strength and resourcefulness. Their lives 
and their stories are the tradition which strengthens me. They are a gift. The 
stories provide one with delight and affirmation. These are wonderful surprises -
ideas of how to write my own life. I thank the Clara Barton Sisters for sharing 
these stories so I can better write my own life. 

Rev. Sarah Barber-Braun 
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ABOUT CLARA BARTON 

Clara Barton was born in North Oxford, Mass., on December 25, 1821. 

After teaching for several years near her home, Clara moved to New Jersey where 
she established the first public school in that state. 

Local officials expressed disapproval and cynicism when first approached 
with the idea, but with persistence Clara prevailed. For two years, she worked 
free of charge teaching city children, many of whom were considered beyond 
reform. Yet, when the time came to hire a principal, Clara was passed over for 
the job in favor of a man. Clara angrily resigned and began speaking in favor of 
pay equity for women. 

In 1862 Clara Barton worked to lessen the suffering of Civil War soldiers 
by founding the Sanitary Commission. Against the wishes of the War Department, 
she recruited volunteers and solicited donations of food and supplies. By 1864 
she became superintendent of the Department of Nurses with a staff of 1500. 

Clara was plagued with depression, and in 1868 during a speaking tour on 

behalf of peace, she had a breakdown. She spent time recovering in Europe, and 

it was the.re that she wtts inlroduced to the Intemationa1 Red Cross. After i'>eeinft 
the v ital wo.t'k of thi .11 organizati·on in th e Franco-Pruss1an War Clara was in i.rii n:id 
to import th.e idea to the Uniled States , 

In 1877 she began a campaign for peace and to encourage the United 
States government to adopt the Geneva Treaty. She also began lobbying legis
lators to support founding an American Red Cross. After writing articles and 
pamphlets, Clara Barton once again saw victory. In 1882 the United States 
signed the Geneva Treaty and the American Red Cross was founded. Clara presided 
over that organization for 23 years until the age of 83. After the ratification of 
its founding, Clara was confronted as to whether her age would interfere with her 
duties. She declared: 

Age is no business of ours. We have no control over its beginning 
and ... none over its ending ... Somehow, it has come to me to con
sider strength and activity as forming a more correct line of limita
tion than the mere passing of years. 

To both honor her example and celebrate today's women, the UUWF estab
lished the Clara Barton Sisterhood in 1979. Any woman aged 80 or more can be 
nominated with a contribution to UUWF of $50. The women in this volume were 
so honored and many of them truly have made modern history. The stories were 
theirs to share and ours to treasure, and we keep them In Sisterhood. 

iv 



ABOUT THE CLARA BARTON CAMP 

The Clara Barton Camp for Girls with Diabetes, Inc. is a residential summer 
camp for insulin-dependent diabetic girls. It is located on 128 wooded acres in 
North Oxford, Massachusetts, the home of Clara Barton. Clara Barton was born in 
a charming farmhouse known now as the Clara Barton Birthplace Museum. 

The camp was founded by the Universalist Women's National Missionary 
Association in 1921 as a "fresh air camp" for underprivileged girls. In 1932, it 
began the work it continues today for diabetic girls. The Clara Barton Camp was 
a program of the Unitarian Universalist Women's Federation from the time of the 
Unitarian and Universalist merger in 1963 until 1986. 

For more information on the camp or its programs, contact Clara Barton 
Camp for Girls with Diabetes, Inc., P.O. Box 356, 68 Clara Barton Road, N. Oxford, 
MA 01537; (508) 987-2056. 
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ALVARETTA STODDARD 
All Souls Unitarian Church 

Indianapolis, Indiana 
Autobiography 

Today, Sunday September 4, I have spent the day and would not send this 
story of my life if I thought I could ever do better. At 90 one shouldn't have to 
do anything! 

This bright September morning in Indiana, I am sitting at this fearful 
machine trying not to get distracted by the birds at the feeders outside, nor get 
carried away with family and friends and memories of school-teaching days, but 
to concentrate on church and its activities. That is not so easy at four score 
and ten! 

In my youth, grandparents lived with their children. When my dad's 
parents came from Vermont to live with us, I was the youngest of three children. 
My grandparents went to the Universalist Church, and took us children. They 
continued to take me, perhaps because they did not have to pay fare on the car 
for me. I remember sitting in the seat screwing around and spelling out the 
words of our covenant. 

The Universalist Church where Rev. Adams preached was very near where 
the Unitarians had started a congregation. When my grandparents lived with my 
Aunt Dora there was also a young minister living there by the name of F.S.C. 
Wicks. When he got his call to come to Indianapolis, Grandpa decided that he 
would always make sure to go and "shake hands with Dr. Wicks" so even if we 
went to Rev. Adams' service we still went around the corner and saw Dr. Wicks. 
I never had any desire to join any other church, although I went to many. 

Dr. Wicks was a great man in the Unitarian denomination and in our city. 
He, Father Gavisk, and Rabbi Feurlich were great friends and did much for our 
town. For years, he and the Rabbi exchanged pulpits once a year. We miss it! 
No one quite compares to Dr. Wicks with me, but with him and his wife, I have 
a rich heritage. I am so proud to have had such wonderful friends. Dr. Wicks 
was with us for a third of a century. 

Emma Abbott Allen came from Boston and breathed Unitarianism into us - I 
wanted to go to all things Unitarian. She soon had me working with the Channing 
Club at All Souls. Although I taught school all day and had heavy home respon
sibilities, I sponsored the Young People's Religious Union (YPRU) group. 

We had a bunch of musical, dancing, energetic kids that kept busy. They 
took each year's calendar and marked every Friday the 13th on the church calen
dar for their night to entertain. What entertainers they were! They would plan 
musicals and present shows at the nearby civic theater (the oldest civic theater 
in the U.S.). They would try money-making things and work like mad to present 
a good show (but forget to sell the tickets). They were a peppy group. We met 
other Unitarian groups in Ohio and Kentucky and visited back and forth. 

For three successive years the Channing Club was awarded the National 
Cup for best YPRU group. So OUR club filled all spaces on the cup which is in 
our church now. That group met others outside the state went to Star Island and 
Lake Geneva, and started the Ohio Valley. The Ohio Valley group was so well or
ganized that for a long time, they had fall meetings ever~ year. They had more 
inspirational meetings under the stars than I have experienced anywhere else, 

even surpassing Star Island's. 



Thanks to the Ohio Valley people that we are affiliated with I have many 
friends. Several families in Cincinnati and Louisville got acquainted as 
teenagers and have developed friendships and some have married. All have had 
some lasting connections via the Ohio Valley regular meetings. 

All Souls had a good Women's Alliance, but business and professional 
women could never get to their meetings, so the More Light Guild was organized 
in the early '20s. I was a member of the More Light Guild all of its life, Mrs. 
Elizabeth Wicks named it. She said that when the ships started for America, the 
freedom of belief leader reminded them to seek "more light." 

When the women got interested in the Ohio Valley, I was elected one of 
the organizers. I had the first board meeting here in my home; Irene Von Stilli 
spent the weekend with me. She brought me a doll for my collection of more 
than 2000 from all over the world. This lovely gift still remains in my dish cup
board. Irene and I developed a strong friendship over the years. The only letter I 
have had this month had but a small sheet in it - an obituary of my good friend 
Irene Von Stilli, and a note on the back "Thought that you would like to read 
this." 

I had always wanted to go to the annual meetings of the American 
Unitarian Association in Boston. Before I retired in 1963, I went to Detroit and 
voted for the Unitarian Universalist merger. When I finally got to General As
sembly I went early to attend the UU Women's / Federation Biennial Convention. 
Who should be presiding but Mrs. Charles (Juliet) Underwood, from Cincinnati! She 
turned out to be the kid sister of Irene Von Stilli. Last time that I went to the 
Ohio Valley, Juliet and Elinor Artman thought that they would come to see me and 
my dolls. 

There is much that I could say, but I have mentioned just some of the big 
things in my life. All of this has helped me to appreciate Planet Earth. I have 
seen much of it and found everywhere great beauty, people, and ideas. 
be done, as well as enjoyed. 

Much to 

Alvaretta is one of the first seven women given a Sisterhood in 1979 when the 
program began. 
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ROBERTA BEACH PALMER 
East Shore Universalist 
Church 

Mentor. Ohio 
Biography submitted by Edna 0. Kluth 

Roberta Palmer, member of the East Shore Unitarian Universalist Church for 
24 years, was born in Cleveland, Ohio on February 22, 1899. She attended Ohio 
State University and Flora Stove Mather College, now Western Reserve University. 

She worked for the Associated Charities and then for 20 years with the 
Cuyahoga County Child Welfare Department in child placement, both in Cleveland. 
She has volunteered at the Lake County Mental Health Association and was on 
their board for two years. She was Volunteer of the Year for 1983 from Lake 
County. 

At East Shore she was the chairperson of the newsletter production com
mittee for 22 years and was helpful in other ways. In May 1987 she was recog
nized with a plaque for her outstanding contributions to East Shore. 

Roberta is one of the first seven women given a Sisterhood in 1979 when the 
program began. 
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HELEN M. RICKETT RAMSPERGER 
First Unitarian Society 

Madison, Wisconsin 
Autobiography 

I was born in England on December 7, 1899. I lived in a suburb of Lon
don until coming to the United States with my family in 1911. 

My parents were musicians, my father was a conductor of a theatre 
orchestra; my brother Harold was about four years my senior. I attended a school 
which was run by French nuns but my family was not Catholic. My father ap
preciated my opportunity to learn French, which was part of the nuns' curriculum. 
I could read before I went to school, and my girlfriends and I would act out, and 
add to, the lives of Robin Hood, King Arthur, and other heroes. 

London at that time offered many cultural opportunities. I remember plays, 
museums, historic sites, the marvelous processions celebrating old customs, and 
royalty riding in open carriages. 

The United States was quite different. My father was music director at a 
large, fashionable girls' "finishing school," the Bennett School. It was in New 
York state, in the country. We had our own house, but our lives centered on the 
school, where my mother taught piano, and I became the youngest, smallest, and 
probably most "homesick" child - it was England, of course, that I missed, and 
my friends there. 

My father and I found a new interest in exploring the really beautiful 
countryside, learning the names of wildflowers, birds, and trees; trespassing, no 
doubt, on the millionaire's estates which abounded, where there were ravines, 
waterfalls, and other beauties. 

As I began to grow up I adjusted to the school, made some friends, and 
was helped especially by three teachers, and by Mrs. Bennett herself, who was 
very kind to me. In 1916 I went to another school, a small experimental school 
run by Miss Holmquist, who had original ideas, and where I revelled in many 
new and interesting studies: oil painting, taught by an artist who lived nearby; 
interpretive dance, taught by a former pupil of Isadora Duncan; a course in the 
history of the drama, and piano lessons. There were more academic studies, but 
they meant little to me that year. 

"That year," however, became 1917, and my brother Harold, then a student 
at the University of Wisconsin, enlisted in the army and went to France. It is 
odd, these days, to remember how isolated we were in our little school; we saw 
no papers, Miss Holmquist talked to us about "current affairs" and something 
about the war. One day a week we all spent an afternoon in the village hall, 
folding bandages. But the war was far away, and we went on with our usual, 
and to me delightful, studies. 

The autumn of 1918 found me living in New York City with my father, who 
had left the Bennett School. My mother had gone to Toronto to work for a degree 
in music at the conservatory there; Harold was back in the United States, after 
severe illness, but still in the army. I used my little artistic talents to pick up 
jobs, and we were quite "hard-up." New York offered museums, art, music, gal
leries, and theaters - many with excellent plays - for very little money. Even 
though I hated the city, I was glad I was there on November 11th, when the Ar
mistice was signed, and the town went wild! I walked up Fifth Avenue, which 
was solid with rejoicing people, who were dancing on the roofs of taxis, shout
ing, singing, embracing -- the "War to end Wars" had ended!! 
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In 1921 my brother, who had returned to the University of Wisconsin, 
wrote to me: "Why don't you come to college? It would do you good." So I did. 
I had been craving more education; and undergraduate years at university met all 
my fondest dreams. In addition to satisfying and stimulating my desire for more 
knowledge, it also provided friends and fun, and exploration of the beautiful 
Wisconsin countryside. 

I graduated in 1925 and earned my master's degree the following year, 
majoring in English, with French as a minor. In 1926 I taught freshman English, 
and went on studying toward a doctorate. In 1930 I married Albert Ramsperger, 
who later became a professor of philosophy and for a while chairman of the 
Philosophy Department. 

All this time I never belonged to any church. My first contact with the 
Unitarians came during World War II when a friend urged me to come and help 
mend and pack clothes to be sent to refugees of the war. I found that I liked 
the Unitarian women and sympathized with their ideas and ideals - this was the 
beginning of a long association. 

I have helped with church programs and meals. I have used my own 
talents and enthusiasm - for art and nature, literature, ideas and ideals - and 
have, through my contacts and friends, enlarged my own understanding. 
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SOPHIA SIEBECKER 
First Unitarian Society 

Madison. Wisconsin 
Biography submitted by Charlotte Helstad 

Sophia Siebecker was born in Greece and brought to this country as an in
fant. She grew up in New England and graduated from Oberlin College in 1918. 
Her social work training began after that; she came to Madison, Wis., as a case 
worker with the Family Service Association in 1924. 

During the Depression she helped to reorganize Dane County's relief 
program and, after 1930, she served as casework supervisor. In all, she spent 
23 years with the Family Service Association and was its executive secretary. 
Upon her retirement in 1957, a social work scholarship was established in her 
honor. 

She was the wife of the late Robert L. Siebecker, a relative of Robert L. 
"Fighting Bob" LaFollette. Their two daughters are Janet S. Benckenstein, living 
in Fort Wayne, Ind., and Helen Rockwood. Sophia died May 2, 1988, in Madison 
at the age of 95. The Unitarian Women's Alliance of Madison honored her with 
membership in the Clara Barton Sisterhood and later with a memorial contribution 
to the UUWF. 
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WINIFRED ANDERSON 
First Unitarian Society of Madison 

Madison. Wisconsin 
Autobiography 

I was the valedictorian of my high school class in my hometown of Fond 
du Lac, Wis. I graduated cum laude from the University of Wisconsin with a 
major in journalism and minors in English and economics. Since then, my whole 
career has been in writing in one form or another. 

I was an advertising executive at Marshall Field and Company in Chi cago 
and earlier was a staff editor of Compton's Encyclopedia. I am the author of 
eighteen books, all published by leading firms; they are under my maiden name 
of Winifred E. Wise . 

One of the greatest experiences of my life was getting to know Jane 
Addams in the year before she died. My biography of her, Jane Addams of Hull 
House, was authorized by her and is in most college and university libraries and 
in many public libraries as the definitive biography of this great humanitarian. 

I was raised a Methodist, but have been a Unitarian for over 30 years. I 
am an active member of the First Unitarian Society of Madison. 
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CLARA ELIZABETH MARSHALL VINCENT 
U niversalist Unitarian Church 
of Farmington 

Farmington Hills, Michigan 
Autobiography 

I am glad to comply with your request for my story as a member of the 
Clara Barton Sisterhood. What a different world it was on June 26, 1895 when I 
was born in a log house on a farm in Ingham County, Mich. Father grew lush 
fruits and vegetables organically, which kept us healthy. My mother was a 
seminary graduate in 1887 and her mother was one of the first women to attend 
Oberlin College in Ohio. No small accomplishment for women when laws were 
written by white males who hoped to keep women from demanding equal rights. 
We have come a long way in spite of continuing efforts to turn the clock back. 

I am the eldest of five children and well remember the day at age five 
when I took my three-and-a-half year-old brother to watch a neighbor make apple 
butter in a big iron cauldron. On the way home we heard a terrible noise and 
tried to hide behind a fence while watching a man in a strange buggy without a 
horse move slowly down the road. Sure was a scary day for children who had 
never gone more than five miles away from home. 

At age six I attended a one-room school. Mother had taught me at home 
for two years, and she must have done a super job, because one day her little 
girl came home and announced that she had spelled the school down. I am sure 
those kids in grades up to eight did not like a second grade newcomer winning. 

In 1902, my parents purchased a 55-acre fruit farm inside the city limits 
of Owosso, Mich. a beautiful city. The move was only 17 miles, but how awed I 
was in my new ~orld: a large and lovely old house with 10 rooms and a huge 
two-story red brick school only a mile from home. It was a time when living, 
loving, and learning were taken seriously. Violence was rare; guns and drugs 
were not a part of our lives and we never did hear of a teen suicide. Later the 
idol was tarnished when we learned that the power structure made sure no black 
person lived in the city or even stayed overnight. 

There were several churches and we chose the Church of Christ. In 1910, 
I attended a tent meeting of Holy Rollers to see what they had to offer. It was 
an appalling display of showmanship and ignorance, but mild compared to the 
television "Fundagelicals" who seem to get even more tangled in their lust for 
power and wealth. Many great teachers have been inspired by Jesus, but never 
considered themselves Christian. 

After high school, I earned a diploma in costume art. Pins, needles, and 
fine fabrics were magnets for me. I have always been inspired by all those 
beautiful, and still treasured heirloom quilts, passed on to my daughter and 
grandchildren. 
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In 1921, I married a British immigrant, Francis George Vincent. He served 
in the American army during World War I and saw what the war system does to 
people. We decided that such a system must be abolished and have committed 
our lives to that end. 

In 1928 we moved to Detroit where we lived for 23 years. During World 
War II, there was a deepening sense of social awareness. Thousands of people 
streamed into the city from the South to work in war factories, and Rev. Claude 
Williams was called in as "Chaplain to Labor." Through his keen biblical inter
pretation, many from the Bible Belt turned from a Ku Klux Klan philosophy and 
embraced the ideals of a more just society. 

After Dr. James Luther Adams spoke with deep appreciation for the work 
being done by Rev. Williams, I decided I must be a Unitarian. My husband came 
from a Roman Catholic heritage and distrusted 6rganized religion, but became 
sympathetic. He said, ''The UU faith is the best I have seen." 

The large corporation where Frank had worked for years moved South in 
1946. We suddenly found ourselves living in "occupied territory" - truly an alien 
culture. There, great wealth for a few and grindimg poverty for millions existed. 
Black people were not permitted to enter a lib~ary and then were damned for 
being ignorant. But we made the most of our new world and found many good 
people to work with. People were hungering for justice and great changes took 
place. 

In 1950 I attended the Second World Peace Congress. It was to have 
been held in England, but due to McCarthyism, was turned away, and the 
Congress was held in Warsaw, Poland. Ninety percent of Warsaw had been 
destroyed by the Nazis so we were amazed at the extent of rebuilding and their 
wonderful hospitality. What a marvelous experience meeting with 1100 people 
from 70 countries. I spent nearly six weeks in Europe, meeting with 
peacemakers from all walks of life. Among them was Pablo Picasso whose art 
exhibit was breathtaking and whose autograph I J still cherish. I also recall how 
dynamic the Chinese delegation was and how lucky I was to be seated at a din
ner next to Madam Li Te-Chuan, the Chinese Minister of Health. 

We moved back to Livonia, Mich. in 1951 where I was active in Livonia 
Citizens for Better Human Relations and the W9men's International League for 
Peace and Freedom. I was secretary for the Committee to Maintain Separation of 
Church and State, and for five years was a board member of the American Civil 
Liberties Union of Michigan. I also had the thrill of marching with Dr. Martin 
Luther King in Detroit. 

In 1957 we joined the Universalist Church in Farmington, Mich., a church 
with a rich history. It was built in 1853 and later served as a link in the Un
derground Railroad. On May 20, 1979 I stood in the same pulpit Sojourner Truth 
had when she so eloquently pleaded for Abolition. I had been asked to deliver 
the sermon and chose the topic "A Brief for Relief from Nuclear Madness." Among 
other things I reminded the audience that the Women's Federation supports arms 
control and a peacetime economy. It explodes the myth that military spending is 
good for the economy and that such spending creates jobs. 

Today a new Abolitionist Movement is needed to outlaw the war system 
which so largely depends on slavery of the mind. That slavery depends on our 
economic and social illiteracy, a condition that is costing us dearly. It deprives 
our children - indeed, the world's children - o~ a richer life free from hunger 
and abuse. The congregation's response was heartwarming. In a few days came 
an interview and the lead article on the front page of the local newspaper. The 
headline read: "Since the Great War - A Lifelong Campaign Waged for Peace." 
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For several years I was recording secretary for our local Women's Federa
tion. It is not surprising that this group has not functioned for the last few 
years as so many younger women have careers and little time for much else. We 
who are far along in years are no longer able to carry on as we used to and 
many have died or moved away. 

Still sadly missing is the husband whose earthly journey ended seven 
years ago at age 92. He loved life and generously supported efforts to improve 
its quality. His father was in the British armed forces and he saw firsthand how 
empires are built at great cost to both victor and vanquished. 

I am reminded of Clara Barton who set such a beautiful example for 
women. History generally records her founding the American Red Cross, but 
neglects to tell us of her anti-war efforts. She contended that "the humanity of 
peoples is beyond that of governments. Men have worshipped at Valkyrias' shrine 
and followed her siren lead until war has cost a million times more than the 
whole world is worth." Her memory is kept alive by our Women's Federation. 
She was truly a trailblazer for modern women! 

I have to use a walker now and am not able to attend services. But I 
keep in touch and cherish the Life Membership awarded in 1979. I am especially 
glad for the presentation on March 20, 1983 of the Clara Barton Sisterhood Award 
by long-time member, Dorothy Smith, on behalf of the Women's Federation. 
Remembering the long, standing ovation still brings joy to my heart and added 
appreciation for all that women of courage and conviction have done through the 
centuries. They have challenged and changed the forces that rob, degrade, and 
deprive millions of people_ now jobless, homeless, and hungry while our country 
plans to squander billion of dollars on the "biggest swindle of the century," Star 
Wars. 

I look forward to a reunion this summer with two brothers ages 85 and 91. 
We lost our dear sister at age 71 and a brother at age 79. We survivors are 
still doing our best to defy gravity and daily count our blessings with deep ap
preciation for a wonderful heritage and those remarkable parents, Alice and 
George Marshall, who gave us life. 

But I, their eldest, am not at ease nor at home in this violent, military, 
capi :alist culture which degrades all facets of life and liberty. I hope the 
Creator has not given up on our will to get back on a more ethical and humane 
track. History will record how seriously we as a people and a nation took the 
Gospel of Love in selling our souls for a mess of Pentagon pottage. 

Anyway, that is how it looks to this old "Sojourner" out here where her 
love affair with the beauties of nature, people, and books still endures. And she 
finds no time for boredom with all that work on her Ph.D. which stands for "Piled 
Higher and Deeper." 
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NANCY BABBITT HARSH KNIGHT 
First Unitarian Congregation 
of Toronto 
Toronto, Ontario 
Autobiography 

The christening register of Saint Paul's Episcopal Church in Des Moines, 
Iowa states that I was born July 2, 1904. I came of revolutionary, colonizing, 
and pioneering stock - maternally through the Babbitts of Michigan and paternally 
through the Harshes of Iowa. I was named for two great-grandmothers, Nancy 
Harsh and Nancy Lewis. 

At the age of 13, I came to Unitarianism of my own volition. I later 
learned that my father's uncle, J. B. Harsh, had been a trustee of Lombard Col
lege, Universalist for many years. In fact, his daughter, Grace, graduated from 
Lombard in its early days in Springfield, Ill. 

My interest in the Unitarian Church and religious education extended on 
into university life in Ann Arbor at the University of Michigan. I received my 
associate's degree from the University of Michigan in 1925. In the 1920s the 
Unitarian Layman's League spent large sums of money to promote liberal religion 
on college and university campuses in the United States. The Ann Arbor church 
chose me to spend some of these funds by sending me to two youth conferences. 

The first conference was the Student Federation of Religious Liberals, held 
in June 1924 at Mount Holyoke College. I have often wondered if perhaps this 
was a forerunner of the Unitarian Universalist merger. The speakers were eminent 
ministers and professors from both denominations. I well remember Dr. Clarence 
Skinner, Dr. Frederick Griffin, Vivian Powmeroy, Dr. Boynton, and many others. 
Looking back, I realize that a large proportion of the student delegates were to 
become distinguished ministers and directors of religious education. I have sent 
the picture of this rather large conference to the denominational archives. 

The second conference I attended was held at Star Island where most of 
the delegates were from high school church groups. I met young people like 
Dana Greeley, destined to serve our denomination with honor. When asked what I 
would like to do after university, I did not hesitate to say I would opt for 
denominational work. Thus it was a year later in July 1925, that my first 
employment commenced at Star Island as field secretary of the Young Peoples 
Religious Union (YPRU). I became Miss Harsh of New York, although at that time 
I had never been to New York! I was the first YPRU representative in our New 
York Office . My travels would take me to churches in the Meadville, 
Metropolitan, and Joseph Priestly Conferences and churches in the Southeast. At 
that time there were only three Unitarian churches in Florida, and the one in 
Miami closed before I got there! 
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My main purpose in that first year was to organize and promote youth 
federations within each conference to form closer ties between neighboring youth 
groups and encourage stronger bonds between youth and adults. Greater shared 
responsibilities in church and community interests were of mutual advantage. 

At that time Toronto was a member of the Meadville Conference. When I 
invited myself there in February of 1926, I arrived at the old Union Station and 
waited under a large sign which read "Port Hope." I waited to be met by one 
Victor Macaulay Knight, president of the Toronto Unity Club and, on paper, 
Canadian vice president of the YPRU. The result of this visit, as you may have 
surmised, was matrimony. Victor and I were married in 1927. The wedding was 
of Unitarian denominational interest as it took place in the historic old chapel on 
Star Island, N.H. - the first wedding to be solemnized in the chapel in more than 
100 years, when Star was a fishing village known as Gosport. 

Some 16 months later I resigned as field secretary and undertook virtually 
a lifetime of volunteer church work. Besides serving the Toronto church in many 
ways, my husband and I held various denominational jobs as well as acting on 
committees for the Layman's League and the Women's Alliance. I am a life 
member of the Women's Alliance. 

The first job I was asked to undertake at the First Unitarian Congregation 
in Toronto was as teacher to the teen-age girls church school class. As I had 
no course to guide me, I attempted an original 'Introduction to Evolution.' The 
museum field trips helped a lot. At a later time I was even, reluctantly, super
intendent of the Sunday school. 

It is recorded that I was the first woman to be elected chairman of the 
board (we did not have persons in those days). It is strange that I should be 
the first, because in 1845 when the constitution of the Toronto church was 
passed, women were given equal rights as men! I served three separate board 
terms, elected chair in each. 

In 1958, I took a leave of absence from volunteer work at the Church and 
returned to the University of Toronto School of Library Science. Thirty- five years 
elapsed between my associate's degree and my bachelor's degree of library 
science. After graduation, the North York Public Library employed me as 
children's librarian. I later became department head and retired as coordinator of 
Children's Services for the system. It was a rewarding 18 years. 

My story would not be complete without mentioning our children. Our eld
est, "Bunny" who has never been called Florence, along with her younger brother, 
Dick, grew up in the church, and were two of the 25 founders of the Canadian 
Unitarian Council. They have carried on their liberal heritage in each community 
they have found themselves. My youngest daughter, Judie, also grew up through 
the church program and in her life has not lived in Unitarian Universalist com
munities, but she has always kept in touch with church interests. 

Bunny is at present administrator for her First Unitarian Congregation. One 
grandson, Larry Knight, when he joined the Toronto church, said he was 13th
generation Unitarian through his maternal grandmother. He became a member of 
the board of the First Unitarian Congregation and was the fourth direct male line 
of Knights to serve on this board, not to mention his grandmother and aunt. 

In 1972 when I became a widow, it was good to have an absorbing job to 
keep me busy. But life goes on and on. As the tribe increases I have wonder
ful memories of those days, when one year the Canadian Unitarian Council named 
Victor and me "Mr. and Mrs. Unitarian" of the year. The "tribe" now includes 
eight grandchildren, six with wives and four great-grandchildren - three who are 
already dedicated to Unitarian Universalism. May the tribe increase. 
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MILDRED OLSON 
First Universalist Church 
Minneapolis. Minnesota 

Autobiography 

Clara Barton has always held a special place in my heart and remains so 
today. Before the Clara Barton Camp came into existence, back in the 1920s, my 
husband, Carl H. Olson, was one of four young men to visit her birthplace. 
These young men hoped something positive could be done to preserve the 
property and to make it serve a real purpose. Their dream led to the idea of es
tablishing a "fresh air camp" for children. They returned on other occasions, 
even white-washing the interior of the former chicken houses. From this little 
seed, the dream of a few young men was made a reality by the Universalist 
Women's Association. The women joined to make this a national fund-raising 
project, and Clara Barton Guilds were formed throughout the country. 

The first church that my husband served as a minister was in Kent, Ohio 
in 1930 and had a small but very fine women's group. The Clara Barton Guild was 
known and supported by some women outside of the membership of the church. 
My husband's second church was in Cincinnati, Ohio in 1960, where there was 
already an active Clara Barton Guild. 

In 1939, our family went to Minneapolis, Minn. , where we found another 
Clara Barton Guild. There were three small women's groups which eventually 
joined into one group, the Association of Universalist Women. The Clara Barton 
Camp for Diabetic Girls and the Dr. Elliott P. Joslin Camp for Boys remained the 
focus of our Service Committee - we even sent boxes of articles that were to be 
kept at the Clara Barton Birthplace. 

For several years, the Association of Universalist Women has celebrated 
Clara Barton's birthday as near as possible to December 25th. For some years 
now the women of the Unitarian Alliance in Minneapolis have joined us for a 
Christmas tea at which a collection is taken for the camp. 

While visiting my son and family in Plymouth Meeting, Pa., we drove up 
to Oxford, Mass., to visit the Camp and were pleased to see the great improve
ments which enabled many more children to be campers. 

13 



NETA A. CASE 
First Unitarian Universalist Church 
Rochester. Minnesota 
Autobiography 

I was born Aug. 8, 1899 in Orion Township, Olmsted County, Minn. on the 
400-acre farm that my grandfather, Cassius Case, settled in 1855. We moved to 
Chatfield, Minn. when I was 11 years old. In 1912, we moved to Rochester, 
Minn. where my father started one of the first automobile businesses, the Case 
Auto Company. Perhaps the most unusual part of my story is my many consecutive 
years as a somewhat active Universalist attending all three of our Rochester, 
Minn. churches. 

After moving to Rochester when I was 12 years old, my family attended our 
first church, Grace Universalist. My Sunday school class in the Grace Church met 
in the choir loft because of limited space. The First Universalist Church was 
built a couple of blocks away. I joined here with my family in 1916, the same 
year it was dedicated. In 1967-68, the First Unitarian Universalist Church was 
built at the edge of town. This is my current church so, to my knowledge, I am 
the only living Universalist who has attended all three of our Rochester churches. 

As anyone will testify, I was never a leader and never did anything spec
tacular. But I was always interested in Universalism and made it a habit to al
ways be at church. I taught Sunday school for about 14 years. In 1923, I went 
to Muncie, Ind. as a delegate to the National Convention. 

While we were in our second church, I served first as church clerk and 
then as financial secretary. Of course, I was a charter member of the Clara Bar
ton Guild where, through the years, I held all offices except president. 

In the present church I collected news items about the activities of our 
people and displayed them on a bulletin board and later put them in scrapbooks. 
For a time two of us managed the library and bookstore and I helped organize a 
church history filing project. 

In 1919, I graduated from Rochester High School. For two years I worked 
at the Mayo Clinic in the Filing and Records Department and attended Stanley 
Hall College in Minneapolis, Minn. for one year. Then, for two terms, I attended 
the Minneapolis School of Art. In 1929, I graduated from the School of the Art In
stitute, Chicago, 111. My father died suddenly in 1928 when I was at school. 

In 1933 my mother and I went to California for several weeks. We were 
visiting friends at Balboa, Newport Beach at the time of the very destructive Long 
Beach Earthquake, March 10, 1933. We were very fortunate to have escaped 
trouble but it was an experience I do not care to repeat. 

We had been home from this trip a short time when I was offered a posi
tion at the Mayo Clinic in the Exhibits Department. I worked helping make and 
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paint the wax anatomical and surgical models for the exhibits which were sent to 
medical meetings in many cities in the United States. Every year we sent an ex
hibit to the American Medical Association. They were awarded many gold, silver, 
and bronze awards. An important part of the work of our department was making 
prostheses for patients needing artificial ears, noses, and the like. In September 
1964 I retired from the Mayo Clinic after 31 years in the same department. 

I am a charter member of the Mayo Clinic Women's Club. For about 22 
years I was on a committee in which we ' visited patients at the state hospital. 
I was also their treasurer for 10 years. 

Another interest in my life is the Order of the Eastern Star which I joined 
June 20, 1919, right after high school. I am known as the "Champion Sideliner" 
as I held no offices but attended often. 

Now, at almost 90 years of age and living in a retirement home, life has 
slowed down but I have many happy memories to carry me through. 
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LEI LA BENEDICT LANGE 
First Unitarian Society 
Minneapolis, Minnesota 

Autobiography 

I was born on a ranch near Culbertson, Neb., on September 16, 1907. My 
grandfather and my father homesteaded there. Either in 1907 or 1908, my family 
moved to Franklin, Neb. Its population was probably less than 1000. The Con
gregational Church and the Methodist Church were the largest in town. 

My mother was an Episcopalian. Since that denomination had no church 
nearby, she sent my sister and me to the Congregational Church Sunday school, 
and later, we attended the church services also. 

When I was a freshman at the University of Nebraska, I had no wish to 
join a sorority. But I did want some friends and some social activity. I visited 
churches in a variety of denominations, including the Episcopal church at my 
mother's urging. But none of them seemed to satisfy my desires. I was living 
with my former high school home economics teachers and her husband. They 
were Unitarians, and suggested that I try that church. 

Edwin Palmer was the minister of All Soul's Unitarian Church in Lincoln, 
Neb. He was an outstanding, courageous liberal, an able speaker, and a warm
hearted individual. He attended the meetings of the college-age group on Sunday 
evenings. A well-known Lincoln lawyer and some other "older" people also came 
to those meetings. I had never heard of Unitarian beliefs until this encounter, 
and I liked them as well as the people who shared them. I attended church quite 
regularly. A friend, Fred Lange, also came occasionally. 

I graduated from the University of Nebraska in June, 1929. That fall, I 
registered at Simmons College in Boston, to work on a master's degree. I held a 
scholarship from the Women's Educational and Industrial Union, and most of my 
work was done there under the direction of Dr. Lucille Eaves. 

My church attendance was erratic. I had no car, nor did my few friends. 
I did visit some Unitarian churches, but more for their historical significance 
than for the services. Those reminded me of Congregational services at home, 
rather than the Midwest liberal ones which had appealed to me . 

Fred was then an examiner in the United States Patent Office m 
Washington, D.C. We became engaged while I was in Boston and were married 
on September 11, 1930. We lived in, or near, Washington, D.C. for about five 
years. We had no car for three years. We did go to All Soul's Unitarian Church 
before A. Powell Davies' time, but we found a small Universalist group near our 
apartment more to our liking. Fred had a full-time job, and was attending law 
school at night. We had little time for "activities." 

In 1935, we moved to Minneapolis, Minn. where Fred had accepted a job 
offer. We had a son a little over two years old, and were expecting another 
child. So it was some time, after arriving in Minneapolis, that we thought of at
tending a church regularly. 

Dr. John Dietrich was the minister at the First Unitarian Society (F.U.S.) 
and services were held in the downtown Alvin Theater because he attracted large 
audiences. His assistant was Ray Bragg. After Dr. Dietrich retired, the services 
were moved to the Unitarian Church on Harmon Place. 

My husband's father died in 1941. We moved to Lincoln, Neb., so that my 
husband could take over his patent practice. We went to All Soul's Unitarian 
Church again. Dr. Arthur Weatherly was the minister. When my husband was 
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asked to serve on the board of trustees, we joined the church. I attended some 
meetings of the women's group, but I cannot recall actually being a member. 
When Dr. Weatherly retired, Carl Storm became the minister. 

In 1942, we returned to Minneapolis. We joined the First Unitarian 
Society and our two boys attended the church school. Wilma Johnson was the 
first religious education director for the Society. Some time after the birth of 
our third son, she asked me to teach a church school class. I was hesitant, 
having had no training as a teacher, but she overcame my reluctance. My teach
ing continued for about 11 years with different• age groups and under several dif
ferent directors. 

Occasionally, I attended meetings of the Women's Alliance. The Evening 
Alliance was then formed; most of its members were young mothers with small 
children and employed, single women. I served one term as president. Some of 
our most active members moved out of town, and others of us found it was more 
convenient to attend daytime meetings so the Evening Alliance was disbanded. 

I paid dues for membership in the Women's Alliance for a number of years 
before I found time to participate in its activities. I was elected president for 
the term 1968-70. In 1973-74, I chaired the United Nations Committee, whose 
function was to help sponsor the annual U.N. Day workshops and luncheon. 

When Ray Bragg was leaving the First Unitarian Society, I was on the Min
isterial Search Committee. My husband and I suggested Carl Storm, when the 
Committee had difficulty finding a new minister. Carl came to Minneapolis and 
was the minister for First Unitarian Society for 18 years. 

In 1976, I became the treasurer of the Women's Alliance, and served in 
that position until 1986. I resigned when my husband had a bout with cancer, 
which, thankfully, he seems to have won. 

The name of our women's group was changed a few years ago to Alliance, 
so that men might feel more welcome and join us. During these years in the Al
liance, I have contributed to and assisted with its various sales, discussions, 
and drama readings. Currently, I am a member of the F.U.S. Ministerial and the 
History Committees. 

Some years ago, the Alliance honored me with the gift of a double-circle 
pin which UUWF sold at that time. Later, the Alliance gave me a lifetime mem
bership in our chapter, and when I turned 80, they made me a member of the 
Clara Barton Sisterhood. I greatly appreciate these honors and treasure my 
friendships with the Alliance and other church members. 
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MARIE GOSSETT 
Unitarian Fellowship of Kitsap County 

Bremerton, Washington 
Biography submitted by Elisabeth Bondy and Genny Penet 

Marie Gossett was born Lillian Marie Hogenson in 1901 in Midvale, Utah. 
She has lived in Bremerton, Washington, Kitsap County, since 1932. She is the 
daughter of Swedish parents who taught her to live by the "golden rule." 

Marie married Buel Gossett, a college sweetheart, in 1926. Buel owned a 
business in Bremerton and was an active civic leader. He was one of her most 
enthusiastic supporters and they were of one mind and heart in their social con
cerns. They had two daughters, six grandchildren, and four great-grandchildren. 

She had a deep interest in improving quality family life and had ex
emplified this in her many activities in the community. The plight of families in 
financial and social upheaval pricked the conscience of the nation during the 
Depression of the 1930's and helped to further her awareness. Marie believes that 
"we are our brother's keeper." 

World War II introduced thousands of new residents into Bremerton as 
laborers, both skilled and unskilled. They were recruited from all over the nation 
to work at the Puget Sound Naval Shipyard and other defense industries in the 
area. 

Bremerton was not cosmopolitan, and the influx of people of different color 
and backgrounds caused some local businesses to react with signs such as: "We 
reserve the right to refuse service to anyone." Marie was outraged. She 
believed in the Declaration of Independence and that " ... all men are created 
equal," and in the Pledge of Allegiance " ... with liberty and justice for all." All 
meant all in her view. Other women in the area agreed, and together they con
ducted a door-to-door campaign to convince business owners to remove the of
fensive signs. She smiles as she remembers how effective the power of all 
people's pay checks can be. "We don't have those same glaring signs now, we 
have made notable progress," Marie said. 

Marie was a member of: the Kitsap County Branch of American Association 
of University Women (president 1940-42), the Lady Lions (past president), the 
board of directors of the Camp Fire Girls (5 years), the American Friends Service 
Committee, the USO during World War II, the board of directors of the YWCA, and 
the Democratic Women's Study Group. She was also the first woman to serve on 
the board of the Bremerton YMCA. In 1950 the Business and Professional Women 
honored her as their "Woman of Achievement." 

Marie was widowed in 1957 and shortly thereafter, armed with a degree in 
business (1924) from the University of Idaho in Moscow, she worked as a case 
worker with the Washington State Department of Social and Health Services. She 
retired in 1967 to enjoy her many interests. 

When Marie became a member of the Unitarian Fellowship of Kitsap County 
in the early 1950s, she said "I realize I have been a Unitarian all of my life." 
She was secretary to the board and secretary-treasurer of the local 
Alliance/Women's Federation (now defunct) for many years. A strong supporter, 
she was always there when a need arose. 

Today, in spite of waning abilities, she attends Unitarian Sunday services 
frequently and finds particular delight in the growing number of youngsters in at
tendance at the children's service. ''They will ensure the future of the Fellow
ship." 
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MONA RUTH BRECKNER 
Unitarian Universalist Church 
of Santa Paula 

Santa Paula, California 
Autobiography 

When the blizzards and wintry days of February turned to a thawing spell 
creating March slush, there followed April showers. And then the marsh-marigolds, 
the violets, and the anemones began a spirited panorama of colors in the 
meadows and along the rivulets of southern Minnesota's countryside. That was 
the time my youthful aspirations soared high, and I pledged to myself that I 
would help keep the world a beautiful place for this country's people. 

A rural background, a family concerned about community affairs, a father 
very absorbed in local politics to protect the rights of the common citizen -
these were the factors that induced me to choose social work as my vocation, 
with a decided bent toward organization and administration. 

My high school and college education were directed accordingly. My col
lege sequences were in social philosophy, social case work, community organiza
tion, municipal government, and public health. I completed my bachelor of arts 
degree at the University of Minnesota in the summer of 1926. Immediately, I was 
contacted by the Minnesota State Children's Bureau to take a position as an ex
ecutive secretary for a rural country child welfare board in Redwood Falls. 

Fortunately, in 1923 the Minnesota State Legislature adopted a series of 
laws requiring attention to children's problems and created the Children's Bureau 
under the State Board of Control to administer the Children's Code. The Bureau 
was authorized to establish a child welfare board in every county in the state, 
subject to the approval of the Board of Country Commissioners who had to finance 
this office. They were particularly anxious to establish these boards in rural 
counties where children's problems were not recognized until acute situations 
developed. My job, as executive secretary, was to assist the county board in 
early detection of these children's needs and to suggest procedures and 
resources to meet the needs. 

Three years of successful programming was a stepping stone to my next ap
pointment by the Children's Bureau as a field agent over 13 rural counties in 
northern Minnesota. Over the next six years, 12 of those counties established 
child welfare boards and hired qualified social workers to head their burgeoning 
programs. When the Great Depression hit, Minnesota had a basic organization 
state-wide that was ready to handle emergencies. 

During the Depression, the Minnesota Emergency Relief Association directed 
the program, and in 1935 I supervised field service programs for the 87 counties. 
This required organizing the distribution of massive emergency relief. My main 
problems were staffing county boards and conducting in-service training programs. 

1 9 



In late 1937, when emergency programs developed into long-term social 
legislation for federal aid, I assisted in this transfer to federal programs for 
Minnesota. My special responsibility was to draft the state program for Aid to 
Dependent Children. We also helped relief recipients move into gainful occupa
tions. One especially successful project chose 100 families to participate in the 
Mantanuska Valley truck farming experiment in Palmer, Ala. The project's goal 
was to grow vegetables for the territory of Alaska, so produce did not need to 
be shipped in from the states. This remunerative industry continues to this day. 

In 1937 I transferred to Washington state to do graduate work at the 
University of Seattle, and then I did a stint as assistant director of the Pierce 
County Welfare Department in Tacoma. As World War II developed, I was first 
drafted into Civilian Defense. I was accepted for overseas duty and assigned to 
military hospitals in Hawaii as director of American Red Cross services to en
listed men disabled at the front. 

Following the war I applied for overseas work with the United Nations Relief 
and Rehabilitation Administration (UNRRA) and was assigned to organize relief 
programs in one of China's 18 occupied provinces, at Nanchang. Civil war in 
China prevented foreign aid to continue and I returned to the States 14 months 
later. For the next five years, in Virginia and later in Michigan, I served as 
regional director for the Veterans' Administration's social services to disabled, 
non-hospitalized veterans. 

Realizing that retirement was near at hand, I returned to California and 
closed my professional career by serving the American Cancer Society. As county 
director, I set up an educational program for the early detection of cancer. 

In 1958 I retired to marry an associate of former days from Washington 
state. Elmer L. Breckner was an assistant superintendent at the State Department 
of Education in Olympia. In the 20 years of our marriage we thoroughly enjoyed 
living in the small town of Ojai, Calif., giving a great amount of time and effort 
to municipal planning. I served eight years on the Ojai City Planning Commission 
and was involved in controlling growth and in supporting measures to protect the 
environment. 

In retrospect, I have always felt that my public agency work with children's 
problems was the most stimulating and effective service, as responses were 
forthcoming with visible results. Much of the credit for success in these various 
ventures goes to the qualified and dedicated staff members and teams with whom 
I was privileged to work. 

Now, looking back on the accumulated experiences of 92 years, I remain in
volved with protection of our youth and of our environment. My life's calling has 
allowed me entrance into many areas of preventive and well as corrective social 
programs which have been very satisfying and, I hope, beneficial. 
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NAOMI M. WILKIN 
Unitarian Universalist Society 

Sepulveda, California 
Autobiography 

I was born a Catholic, but brought up by a kindly senior citizen as my 
family was ill with typhoid fever. I had it, too, and the lady I called Aunt Allie 
took me into her home to get well. By that time we were attached to each 
other, and I grew up in her care. 

During World War I, a group of us young girls in the Universalist church 
in Syracuse, N.Y. formed a branch of the Clara Barton Guild. We ro11ed bandages, 
made dressings, took a Red Cross course in first aid, and helped out wherever 
we could. 

After high school, I went to Oswego State Teachers College, and then 
taught English and design art , primarily in junior high. 

August 13, 1927 Clayton Van B. Wilkin (a theology student) and I were 
married. In 1929, our son Clayton Alexander was born. Three years later, our 
daughter, Naomi Joan put in her appearance. 

In November of 1932 I had the first of three cerebral hemorrhages and was 
paralyzed for a long time, practically a vegetable. But thanks to my husband 
who never gave up hope, and who took excellent care of me, I gradually 
recovered. My memory is poor and I have trouble walking, but I enjoy life and 
help out when and where I can. 

My husband and I were charter members of the Sepulveda Unitarian Univer
salist Society in Sepulveda, Calif. 

Last March 2nd, I celebrated my 85th birthday and am thinking of "sticking 
around" for a few more. My husband died August 5, 1971, but somehow he is still 
with me. 
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IDA DAWSON 
Palomar Unitarian Universalist 
Fellowship 

Vista. California 
Autobiography 

Ida Dawson (Mrs. Clarence H.) was born on the third of June, 1901, Ida 
Belle Squires, in a three-room house on a farm and ranch in San Diego County, 
California. 

My parents were pioneers in the 1870s and '80s in the county. My father 
has traced ancestors back to 1635 in what is now the United States. My 
mother's father was Manx, and her mother was from the Midlands in England. My 
father was an agnostic, and my mother "Christian" (Disciples of Christ). I have 
always considered myself lucky that they did not smoke or drink. They had the 
values of many citizens of their day. Their lives saw many changes. My father 
was especially interested in good hygiene practices and was 29 years old when 
Pasteur made his discoveries. We were taught honesty, respect for property, 
respect for books and schooling, the duty to vote, and the duty to be good 
neighbors. My parents helped people in need, and when I have had the means I 
have tried to follow their example. 

Perhaps because of my father's belief that children should choose their 
own religion (also that they could read anything they came across) and because 
we lived too far away from any church, my brother and I were not taught to pray 
or say Bible verses or sing hymns. I do not remember my mother or other rela
tives doing any of these except in churches, especially after we moved into 
town, when I was eight. My father believed that organized churches stood for 
moral improvement in their communities, so from age eight to 13 I joined the 
family in attending church and Sunday school nearly every week. 

When I was 13 we moved to San Diego; by then I was considering the 
religious teaching of the Disciples of Christ, trying to sort out how much I 
believed. By age 16, I was an unbeliever and stopped attending Sunday school, 
church services, prayer meetings, and young people's meetings. I especially dis
liked prayer meetings, although I did read the Bible, cover to cover, in my teens 
and again later. I dipped into the Book of Mormon, but I also read Samuel L. 
Clemens on this subject and agreed with him. The Koran seemed too foreign. 

In high school I was interested in many subjects, especially architecture, 
history, some science, and arts and crafts. I took courses in all subjects except 
geology and law; I have since become interested in these as well. 

When I was 20 I entered San Diego State College, which had just been 
formed and had perhaps 150 students. It gave much more individual attention 
than the large San Diego High School, and I learned to like teaching. Dr. Edgar 
L. Hewett was there and interested me in archaeology and anthropology. He, my 
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father, and Dr. David Starr Jordan were the three people I most admired during my 
high school and college days. Miss Gertrude Laws also was a good advisor to 
me there. In high school, Miss Twohig was my most influential teacher. 

After obtaining my Elementary Teaching Certificate, I taught all eight 
grades in a one-room rural school in San Luis Rey, Calif. In certain ways I was 
very isolated, but the work with the children proved very educational for me. I 
then went to Stanford University for an associate's degree in psychology, with a 
minor in biology, and my Secondary Certificate. I took courses in many subjects, 
read widely, and enjoyed the honest, diligent, high-achieving, wide- ranging at
mosphere. I also found social and intellectual interests in the young people's 
group of the small Palo Alto Unitarian Church. I have been a Unitarian Univer
salist since then. 

After Stanford I worked for three years in the Seattle public schools giving 
intelligence tests. In 1931 I married Clarence Harold Dawson, whom I had met in 
the Unitarian young people's group in Palo Alto. When a woman married in those 
days, she lost her job and could only be paid as a substitute. I had met with 
discrimination before then, but the Great Depression started with 19th century 
rules and beliefs. I still meet men who want to deal with my husband (dead 
since 1984) or my foreman rather than with me, the owner. It annoys me when I 
go to an official in the city and am talked down to as a dear little woman who 
does not know anything. 

The Great Depression lasted for us until 1953. I went through some very 
bad times, and I was very sick for several years. Although our two daughters 
may have learned a great deal from being poor, I had been financially well off 
before the Depression and felt poverty keenly. My two daughters and five 
grandchildren have turned out to be intelligent, hard-working, good citizens, who 
in some way have escaped the drug scene and will go forward in the world. 
They are good to me, and I try to do a lot for them. 

In the 1950s the "wolf" receded from the door, my daughters were in col
lege, and then married and gone. I stood on my own feet, got out into the com
munity, and joined the League of Women Voters. I changed a great deal as the 
culture and community, state and national ideas changed. We met like-minded 
people, took part in politics, and saw the huge influx of people into California 
(which continues ever more and more). In 1959 my husband began to attend the 
newly formed Palomar Unitarian Universalist Fellowship (PUUF). Then I began at
tending and soon was working for PUUF, Inc. I continued this work for many 
years, until I became too old to work for them, too deaf to hear what the 
speaker said, and unable to drive myself to church. 

I now contribute to over 30 educational, religious, civil rights, environ
mental, children's, and health organizations. I am sincerely a religious atheist. 
I will leave my body to science if it can be used. I am enjoying working 
toward leaving my estate in as good a shape as possible for my heirs. 
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ELIZABETH C. MACLEARIE 
The First Unitarian Church 
San Diego, California 
Biography submitted by 
Barbara Spaulding 

Elizabeth Charter MacLearie was born October 29, 1902 in Cleveland, Ohio, 
the eldest of three children. When she was eight years old her parents moved 
to Muncie, Ind., a conservative Midwestern city selected for a 
published in the book, Middletown: ~ Study in Contemporary 
(1924-25). 

sociological study 
American Culture 

Although her parents had limited financial means, they wanted their 
children to have a college education. Fortunately, they lived a mile from the 
college which became Ball State University. Elizabeth received a bachelor of 
arts degree in 1925 and certification to teach high school English in Indiana. Her 
English professor suggested that she pursue the area of speech correction for a 
master's degree. This field was new to her and one she enjoyed very much. By 
attending six summer sessions, she received her master's degree from the Univer
sity of Wisconsin in Madison in 1935. Her thesis, "Foreign Accents Among Boys 
and Girls," was published in The Quarterly Journal of Speech in 1932. 

In 1935 Elizabeth was the first speech therapist employed in the Fond du 
Lac, Wis. City Schools. In order to receive Wisconsin state certification, she 
took additional training at Johns Hopkins University in the summer of 1935 in 
Baltimore, Md. 

Returning to Ohio, she was employed from 1938 to 1947 as the second 
speech therapist in the Cleveland City Schools. The recognition of the need to 
provide services to children with speech and hearing handicaps was beginning to 
spread throughout the country, as was the need for trained teachers in this field. 
During the following summers she served on the staffs of the following schools: 

1941 Keene State Teachers College, Keene, N.H. 
1942 Phillips University, Enid, Okla. 
1943 Bowling Green State University, Bowling Green, Ohio 
1947 University of North Carolina, Chapel Hills, N.C. 
1950 University of Tennessee, Knoxville, Tenn. 
1957 Ohio State University, Columbus, Ohio. 

In 1947 Elizabeth became state supervisor of speech therapy, in Nashville, 
Tenn. She set the standard statewide in selecting good classroom teachers will
ing to obtain a master's degree in speech therapy, working with city and county 
supervisors. She consulted with the special education staff at the University of 
Tennessee in Knoxville to provide appropriate course offerings on this subject. 
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At that time, state law decreed segregated schools under a "separate but 
equal" policy. Black students were barred from attending the University of Ten
nessee. The two universities for blacks were Fiske University and the Agricul
tural and Industrial University. These schools had well-qualified staffs educated 
in the North and East. Elizabeth did all she could to further interest in speech 
and hearing therapy by conducting workshops at the Agricultural and Industrial 
University and by giving talks at Fiske University. Accompanied by a white su
pervisor, she gave audiometric and speech screening tests in selected black 
schools, at a time when such diagnostics were all but unavailable for black stu
dents. With regret, Elizabeth left Tennessee in the fall of 1950 to accept the 
position of state supervisor of speech therapy in Ohio. She held this position 
until her retirement in 196 7. 

Elizabeth participated in annual conventions of the American Hearing and 
Speech Association in 1950 (Detroit), 1956 (Chicago), and 1958 (New York City). 
Not only was she interested in the growth of speech therapy programs in the 
United States, but also in the types of services provided in other countries; she 
attended three international conferences of Logopedics and Phoniatrics (Padua, 
Italy; Vienna, Austria; and Buenos Aires, Argentina). She has published 19 articles 
in professional journals, and was listed in "Who's Who in American Education" 
(1953, 1960, and 1961). She was a member of a committee appointed by the 
United States Office of Education to study the competencies needed by speech 
therapists. 

She received several honors from the American Speech and Hearing As
sociation including: the Advanced Clinical Certificate in Speech (1951), Fellow in 
recognition of outstanding achievement (1961), Certificate 
in Speech Pathology (1965), and Honorary Life Member 
received a bronze plaque for outstanding service to the 
Hearing Consultants in the state Department of Education. 
of Pi Lambda Theta. 

of Clinical Competence 
(1968). In 1969 she 

Council of Speech and 
She is also a member 

Elizabeth received infant baptism in the Presbyterian Church in Cleveland, 
Ohio. She joined the Presbyterian Church in Muncie, Ind. at the age of 16. As 
she matured, she sought a more liberal faith and joined the First Unitarian Church 
of Cleveland. In 1950 she became a member of the Columbus Unitarian Church 
and began participating in the Women's Alliance. When she retired to California 
in 1971, she became a member of the First Unitarian Church of San Diego. 

She served two years as chairman of the Kitchen Committee, and one year 
as president of her local Unitarian Universalist Women's Federation. In 1976 she 
helped prepare a recipe book - The Salad Bowl. She was a member of the 
church council for two years. Throughout her years in California she has at
tended meetings of the Women's Federation of the Pacific Southwest .pistrict; her 
spiritual life has been deeply enriched by the friendships made here. 
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CHARWTTE ROEHL 
First Unitarian U niversalist Church 

Paradise Valley, Arizona 
Autobiography 

At first I did not reply to your request for my autobiography because I 
did not think anybody cared. Besides, I am practically a nobody. 

However, I am retired from 25 years of teaching in Chicago public high 
schools - history and civics. I hold the following degrees, all from the Univer
sity of Chicago: a bachelor's degree in English (with a minor in history), a 
master's degree in international relations, and a doctorate in history. 

Like nearly all women of my generation, I found it impossible to secure 
an appointment to the history faculty of any reputable university. I am still an 
avid reader of history and political science. At the slightest provocation I give 
lectures on American history to the Women's Alliance of my First UU Church of 
Phoenix. 

I am 87 years old. I cannot believe it either. Please excuse my poor 
typing - that old devil arthritis. 
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DOROTHY C. POLLACK 
First Unitarian Universalist Church 
Paradise Valley, Arizona 
Autobiography 

I was in a group of 11 at our Women's Alliance honored because we had 
reached our 80+ birthdays - I am 84 now. 

I have been a member of our Alliance since October 4, 1961, but have not 
been very active because I do not drive and live far away from our church and 
there was no one who lived near me that 
belonged to the Alliance to pick me up to take me to meetings. 

During my working years, I did sales in department stores and specialty 
shops. During World War II, I worked for Du Pont loading detonators for the 
many anti-aircraft guns. I also worked at Wright Aircraft building bombers. 

So that is about it. I do have a dear friend who is half my age and is a 
member of the Church who takes me to church Sundays. 
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IRENE DAVIS 
Prescott Unitarian Universalist Fellowship 

Prescott, Arizona 
Autobiography 

My family of educators, I rather think, expected me to be a teacher. So, in 
high school, I took the Normal Training Course. Then, for two years, I taught 
third- and fourth-graders in the Franklin, Kansas City Schools, attending those 
two summer schools and extension classes in the evening before matriculating 
full-time at S.M.T.N. (State Manual Training Normal - now Kansas State University 
at Pittsburg, Kan.). My first time at summer school, when I was fresh out of high 
school (Osprey City, Kan., class of 1921), I met Hiram S. Davis in algebra class. 
Three years later on Aug. 24, 1924 we were married we very recently 
celebrated our 64th wedding anniversary! We never made a mistake in doing so -
I have never seen anyone with whom I would be willing to trade husbands! 

We lived in Douglass, Kan. for one year where Hiram was principal of the 
high school before receiving a scholarship for graduate study at Denver Univer
sity. He received his master's degree magna cum laude, and became an instructor 
at the Wharton School of the University of Pennsylvania. 

At this time I was doing temporary jobs, but soon became tired of that 
and decided to matriculate in the University of Pennsylvania's School of Fine 
Arts, as a music major. My previous math and engineering courses went "down 
the drain" since I was not going to be a math teacher. I became a freshman, 
part-time, on free tuition since my husband was on the faculty. That was in 
1930, and about seven years later, part-time, remember, I had my associate's 
degree. My field was organ and music theory. Foreign languages was my minor. 

Our son Warren Lee Davis was born Sept. 28, 1934. We had been renting 
apartments and houses and in the meantime the University got Frank Lloyd Wright 
there to discuss building homes for us. So we almost got a Frank Lloyd Wright 
house, but the deal fell through! Later we met up with an architect who was 
between church-building jobs, and he built us an awfully nice two-and-a-half
story house in Wayne, Pa. where we lived for 18 years. Hiram was working on 
his doctorate and after receiving that in economics, we decided to "go West" in 
September 1955. 

We spent that entire winter just "looking over" California, Texas, and 
Arizona, and decided to come back to Phoenix about Easter-time in 1956. We 
have been here in Arizona ever since. Hiram was doing economic consulting 
work and I was teaching privately - I had my own studio - and taking graduate 
courses in music at Arizona State University. We have always been very active 
in the UU church, both in Philadelphia and in Phoenix, but summers were too hot 
in Phoenix, so we began coming to Prescott during the summer. We found our
selves a second home up on Thumb Butte, which we loved for about 21 years. 

We decided that we did not want to battle snow and ice to get up on the 
Butte in winter time and moved into a lovely one-story condominium in Prescott 
in April 1986. It is larger than the basic floor plan as we told the architect we 
had large furniture. All 36 of the condos have two bedrooms, two baths, built-in 
washer and dryer, and there is also a large care center with three levels of 
nursing care, a dining room where we can go for meals whenever we wish, 
though they encourage independent living and we have beautiful kitchens, and a 
choice of gas or an electric stove. So, that was another time that we feel we 
did not make a mistake. 
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After I quit teaching in the fall of 1986, I established, under the auspices 
of the Arizona National Federation of Music Clubs, an organ scholarship for stu
dents at Arizona's Universities. Now we are both 85, and we really do like it in 
Prescott. This is our LAST move - and permanent! My husband is mentally very 
alert and physically quite well - I just wish that my dizziness and equilibrium 
problems would soon go away (they are due to inner right ear and carotid 
problem) as I am physically quite well. We have been very fortunate, health
wise, and have much to be thankful for. 

Here in the Prescott UU Fellowship, we are both active and "well-rooted." 
My husband is chairman of the Long Range Planning Committee and we have a 
newly established Site-Building Fund, so maybe some day in the future, we can 
have our own church, and not have to be bothered renting. I have given them 
my big concert model organ which one of our members has stored in her home, 
until we do have a church where it can be used. We are all very busy and 
working hard! Our best friends are UUs. 
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ELIZABETH TURNER SYMPSON 
First Unitarian 
Universalist Church 
Paradise Valley, Arizona 
Biography submitted by I ean Berry 

Elizabeth Turner Sympson was born in Kentucky on December 30, 1907. 
She earned her law degree from the University of Louisville and practiced law in 
Kentucky for about 25 years. 

Elizabeth joined the First Unitarian Church of Louisville, Ky. in 1950. She 
was president of the Women's Alliance of the Louisville church from 1955 to 
1957 and president of the board of trustees of that church in 1960. 

Women's issues remain important to her, and she held the office of presi 
dent of the Women's Alliances in Fort Myers, Fla. and Phoenix, Ariz. as well . 

Elizabeth's fine analytical mind and her unique capacity of getting along 
with everyone, as well as her concern for the best interests of the church have 
endeared her to us all. 
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GERTRUDE B. BANKS 
Albuquerque Unitarian Fellowship 
Albuquerque. New Mexico 
Autobiography 

I ' was born on August 13, 1898, in the little village of Villista, Iowa, the 
daughter of Alice Linehan, whose Catholic family was originally from County Cork, 
Ireland, and Everett Graham Brodrick of the Congregational Church, whose family 
came over from England. My parents arrived in Iowa from Brockton, Mass. as 
newlyweds, and settled in to raise 12 children, me being the 10th. I graduated 
from the Villista Normal High School with a teacher's certificate and taught first 
grade for one year in a one-room county schoolhouse. 

In 1917, I married George Heartsill Banks, the principal of the high 
school, and began my career as a homemaker and mother. My husband's training 
as an agriculturalist took us far afield. We spent 23 years in Arkansas, first on 
a big rice plantation and then at a job with the Cotton Co-op Association. My 
husband was the director of the first Rice Experimental Station at the University 
of Arkansas. Later we lived for four years in Kansas City, where he served as a 
field agriculturalist with the Ralston Purina Company. We spent 1946-1948 in 
Korea, where we lived in the country - at a college experimental station - some 
distance from Seoul. I grew to love the Korean people. Our youngest child, then 
10 years old, attended school there and learned to speak Korean. 

At age 52 when I became a widow, I moved from Missouri to Albuquerque. 
In planning for the future I took an aptitude course to determine what type of 
work I would do well, and which would serve me best in my new situation. I 
got to know so many people there, and found them to be friendly and supportive. 

In Albuquerque I found a position as manager, secretary, typist, and book
keeper in the office of the Albuquerque Council of Social Agencies. My interest 
in social agencies led me to become active with the Camp Fire Girls in Al
buquerque, and I worked alone in their office. However, I was in touch with 
many professional people there. I became a charter member among the founders of 
the Friends of the Library, and a charter member of the Auxiliary of the Univer
sity of New Mexico Hospital Medical School, as well as the League of Women 
Voters. I also served on the board of the YWCA for three years, as camping 
chairman. 

One of my greatest joys is reading, and I am particularly fond of 
biographies and autobiographies by and about women. I have also enjoyed 
travelling; when I retired from office work at 64, I went around the world with a 
camping group stopping everywhere: Italy, France, England, and Ireland. I have 
also visited Japan with a Japanese woman who is a member of my church, and 
I have seen a good deal of America. 
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I love the outdoors, and one of the best things I ever did was buy a 
cabin in the Jemez Mountains, 28 years ago. Everyone uses it! When I stopped 
counting, the guest book had reached 1200 names. I enjoy sharing the chance to 
wander under pine trees in the fresh air and take in the mountain scenery. The 
cabin has served as conference and retreat center, picnic grove, and has wel
comed church-related gatherings . 

Ours was always a church-going family. As a child, we attended church 
every Sunday. My mother joined the Presbyterian Church and I participated in all 
activities. I loved the singing, and the old hymns are still dear to me. In 
1942, I joined my first Unitarian church becoming a member of the Unitarian 
Church in Kansas City. For a time I was a member of the Church of the Larger 
Fellowship, while living in Netherlands, Mo. I am a charter member of what 
began as the Albuquerque Unitarian Fellowship, founded in 1940 with 20 members. 
I served as chairman of the Fellowship at one time, obtained the use of the Dan
felser School of Music for a meeting place, attended the annual meeting in Mem
phis, became the first chairman of the Women's Alliance and was the first woman 
chairman of the board, and served while the Church was under construction. I 
sang in the choir, served on the Finance Committee and the Canvass Committee, 
have been supportive of the Nursery School, and am now a member of the Sunday 
Service Committee, as well as a member of the church discussion group and the 
women's group. I belong to "Sip and Sup ," a social group that meets once a 
month in groups of a dozen or so in individual homes. At season's end, all the 
"Sip and Sup-ers" are invited to a gala picnic at my mountain cabin. I am also a 
member of El Miercoles (Spanish for Wednesday, although we willfully meet on 
Tuesdays) our retirement group and meets at the Church once a month to enjoy 
lunch together, followed by a program or a trip to a park or museum. 

Recently I was able to present to the Church, through the generosity of a 
friend, a two-manual Kimball electric organ for our Wesson Room which is often 
used for weddings and memorial services. A crowning glory for me was being 
selected to burn the mortgage when the Church finally made its last payment. 

Recently the Church played hostess in the celebration of my 90th birthday, 
to which the congregation was invited. It was a thrilling affair, with many 
church members present, in addition to 30 of my family members who came from 
far and near. Five of my granddaughters had a ball! We all enjoyed a delicious 
buffet brunch, including a cake with two candles for me to blow out. Ninety 
would have been more than the cake could accommodate! I was especially 
touched to receive the honor of a scholarship fund, established by the Church in 
my name. It amounts to almost $2,000, and will be used in sending delegates to 
Unitarian meetings. 

I am deeply interested in politics, and have been a Democrat all my life, 
as my father was before me. He often spoke of voting for Eugene Debbs. I have 
been a member of the League of Women Voters since 1950. First thing every 
morning I read the newspapers, and every weekday evening I have supper with 
MacNeil and Lehrer as I sit by the television with a tray on my lap. I try not 
to miss such programs as "Face the Nation," "Washington Week in Review," and 
"Meet the Press." 

In considering what has been the most important part of my life, it is 
surely my family. My husband and I raised five children: four sons and a daugh
ter. Two of our sons live here in Albuquerque, and it is wonderful to have them 
close by. I am proud of my 12 grandchildren, eight great-grandchildren, and two 
great-great-grandchildren. I have just returned from a trip to California to attend 
the wedding of one of my great-granddaughters. 
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Second in importance in my life is my church. I attend service almost 
every Sunday and as many of the Church functions as I can; I enjoy meeting with 
my friends. I am proud of my church, which is still thriving after almost 40 
years. It is a church with faith in people, in the community, and the world, ac
tive in many areas of both personal and social concern. New programs are 
developed each year which strive to meet the needs of individuals and groups. 
The Church has provided facilities to outside interests in our city, and all of 
these efforts are part of the Church's growth. 

My volunteer work, both in the Church and in the community, has given me 
a great deal of pleasure. Any agency which contributes to the well-being of our 
society deserves our support; my association with Camp Fire Girls and the YWCA 
has shown me what good they accomplish. 

I have been a member of the United Nations Association since 1952. I am 
vitally interested in world peace, and universal peace seems more important now 
than ever before. I was appalled at the destruction I saw in Hiroshima and 
Nagasaki, and cannot believe that any sane person would ever contemplate 
waging a nuclear war. 

Another concern of mine is the pollution of our environment and the threat 
of an uninhabitable world. Despite the inherent danger of human error in nuclear 
power plants, I believe they are far less of a hazard than our continuing use of 
the fuel we are now relying on for energy. 

So many changes have come to pass during the 20th century and I wonder 
what will be next. Having lived through the progress (?) of the changing world, 
sorting out the good from the not so good demands an open and informed mind. 
One must be willing to accept changes when necessary, and try to always be an 
informed citizen and voter. We are one world, and must strive to live peacefully 
with all of our fellow persons, whoever and wherever they may be! 
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VELVA LEWIS SABIN 
Emerson Unitarian Church 
Houston. Texas 
Autobiography 

I grew up on a farm in Nebraska, born in 1896 and the eldest of five 
children. Our parents were a hard-working couple and not "well off," but we never 
lacked the necessities of life and even had some luxuries, such as music les
sons. During the days of my youth my penchant for a good social life and a 
close community were developed. In the fall, after the crops were gathered in, 
the neighbors would gather at someone's home on Saturday nights and spend a 
couple of hours singing. My mother was the organist. I have been told that 
when I was very small I slept' on the floor near the organ pedals. Some 15 or so 
years later, I took my mother's place at the piano. I also played the cello, with 
my sisters on violin and piano, for the neighborhood socials. My love of music 
has never waned through the years. 

I attended a rural school - usually of eight grades - taught by a recent 
high school graduate. Upon my completion of the eighth grade and passing the 
county examinations, the school district arranged for me to attend high school in 
another county. In August my father came home with a new buggy and a single 
harness for a horse for me to drive the six miles to school each day. Some
times in winter my mother wrapped a hot soapstone in blankets to keep my feet 
warm during the drive. Each day I put my horse in a stable in town, then 
hitched her up at the end of the school day and drove home. 

In high schools in those years one could opt to teach in a rural school 
upon graduation. I decided to do that, so I took Normal Training during my junior 
and senior years. At 17 years of age I began teaching in a one-room school 
about 10 miles from home. I had eight grades and 10 children, all but two of 
them from one family. This was 1923 and the salary was $45 per month. I was 
the teacher, the janitor, the fireman, and the keeper of the outhouses. During 
the winter months I boarded at a home one mile from the school and walked back 
and forth each day; the other months I rode horseback from my parents home. 

At the end of the first school year, I decided being a teacher was my 
life's work, so with the $100 I had saved I entered summer school at the Peru 
State Teachers College. That fall I taught in a village school and had only three 
grades. After that, I took a year to complete the Teachers College degree. 
Eventually, I taught 35-40 first graders in a city school where the parents spoke 
only German. I remained there over four years and often dreamed at night of 
little hands waving for attention. 

It was then I decided to get a bachelor's degree in sociology and to go 
on for a doctorate on a scholarship. At graduation, however, money did become 
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a problem, so on the spur of the moment I took a high school teaching job in 
Wyoming. It was there I met a fellow teacher, Donald R. Sabin, the man who 
has been my husband for 62 years. 

We began our married life at the University of Wyoming Dry Land Experi
ment Station in Gillette. I learned housekeeping in a home without central heat
ing, indoor plumbing, or electricity. The high school in town needed another 
teacher, so I began teaching again. Our plan was to have a ranch of our own in 
a couple of years. However, fate intervened and changed the course of our lives 
dramatically. At the time our daughter was born, Don was made a faculty member 
at the University's main campus in Laramie. These years were busy ones for me. 
Our daughter entered school and her sister was born. I took part in social af
fairs for faculty wives and also joined the American Association of University 
Women (AAUW), which kept me informed about national and international affairs. 
This continued as a life-long interest and avocation. 

Ten years later Don became a United States Department of Agriculture 
employee and we moved to Washington, D.C. The Washington years were inter
esting ones, dedicated primarily to rearing our two daughters. In addition to as
sisting with school field trips and volunteering at the Red Cross, I began sub
stitute teaching in local high schools. With the beginning of World War II, I 
became executive director of the Washington chapter of the Junior Red Cross. It 
was a demanding job which I enjoyed and continued until the war ended when I 
returned to teaching. 

After the war, my husband was assigned to Poland with the United Nations; 
he left in January 1946 and I joined him in Warsaw in June. It was very dif
ficult to leave our children , knowing I would not see them for at least a year. 
Living in a country as devastated as Poland was, and in a city 99% destroyed by 
the Germans, was an experience which amazes me even now. 

Upon our return to the United States in September 1947, UNICEF sent my 
husband to Paris for a "six-week stint" which brought him home five months 
later; he was a confirmed international civil servant. UNICEF moved its head
quarters to New York City, so we moved there also, and we found the Community 
Unitarian Church. I took an active part in church affairs, served on the Pulpit 
Committee, the Personnel Committee at various times, and several times as a 
delegate to General Assembly. Don's work took him to many parts of the world, 
so as soon as our girls were in college I traveled with him whenever I could. 
Memories of many countries in Europe, Asia, Africa, and the Middle East and the 
wonderful experiences we had are still vivid. I cherish those memories, and 
many of the friendships I made then remain active today. 

I have always been active in AAUW international relations groups when I 
could. The last eight years of our 20-year residence in New York I represented 
the AAUW at the United Nations as their non-governmental representative (NGO). 
This meant attending meetings at the UN several days a week throughout the 
year, reporting to Washington headquarters, writing a column for the membership 
magazine, and speaking to branches. During conversations with other NGOs, 
gathered in their lounge at the UN building, we discovered that of the 160 or so 
NGOs a dozen were Unitarian Universalists - but that the denomination had no 
representative of its own, although most other denominations did. 

We enlisted the aid of two New York City ministers and Unitarian Univer
salist Association (UUA) President Dana Greeley and obtained NGO status for the 
UUA. Following the decision to establish a UU United Nations Office (UU-UNO), Dr. 
Greeley appointed a board of directors; I served on this board as long as I lived 
in New York . The first task of raising funds for the UU-UNO was not too dif-
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ficult, as we found an "angel" to finance it for a year and a half. The Methodists 
offered us a desk in their office in the church center across the street from the 
UN. A few weeks later a room on another floor of the building became our office. 

Today the UU-UNO has a paid director and staff and is highly respected 
among the UN NGOs. Funds come from donations and from subscriptions to a 
bimonthly magazine which reviews various UN actions. Youth seminars, including 
a youth study trip to the USSR, are part of the program as well. 

When my husband retired from UNICEF, he became executive director of the 
Unitarian Universalist Service Committee. That gave us an opportunity to live in 
Boston for four years. During this time I was elected to the board of the 
Unitarian Universalist Women's Federation and served two terms. 

In 1970 total retirement came, and we moved to Tempe, Ariz. We spent 
12 years there. I was active in the UUWF and in church affairs at the Paradise 
Valley UU Church. Membership and friendships formed there have meant a great 
deal to me. In some way UU women form close bonds that endure. I served the 
UUWF in many positions, usually on the program committee and several times as 
a speaker. The gift of the Clara Barton Sisterhood membership when I moved 
away touched me deeply. I shall do my best to meet the standard such member
ship deserves. 

Alas, time catches up with one as the years pass, and in 1982 it seemed 
best to move nearer our older daughter, Shirley Quisenberry, and her husband 
Karl. Now Don and I are happily living in an apartment in a retirement complex 
in Houston, Texas. All four of us are members of Emerson Church, and Shirley 
and I are active in the Women's Alliance. Our daughter, Ellen Tadken, and her 
husband Don visit from Connecticut often. Our six grandchildren keep in touch 
though they are scattered from Manila to New York City to Austria. We have just 
met our two great-grandsons as they were en route from Stockholm, Sweden to 
the Philippines. So I say, "Who could ask for anything more?" 
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ANN PERSCHBACHER CERNY 
First Unitarian Church of Dallas 
Dallas, Texas 
Autobiography 

I was born at home December 23, 1905 at 7:30 in the evening. Our doctor 
was happy because he was able to get to church to sing in the Christmas con
cert. Our childhood was happy and luckily uneventful. Our loving parents insti lled 
in us a love of learning, reading, and education, as well as a sense of respon
sibility for helping and loving our neighbors. 

As children, my sister and I delighted in taking gifts of my mother's ex
cellent baking to elderly neighbor friends. My biggest shock came in my senior 
year of high school when my father died suddenly. My sister and I had prayed 
earnestly for his recovery and believed a just God would not take the father of 
five children. But he did . 

We lived half a block from the Methodist Church in a largely Catholic and 
Lutheran town. We were very active in the church; I played the piano and organ 
at many services . I will always be grateful for an excellent church school in
structor who was also my high school history teacher. Her father used to read 
Ingersoll to his children at breakfast. My first Unitarian influence came through 
her and for that I am ever grateful. She died a few years ago at 95 . We had 
kept in touch for many years and she was a valued friend. 

We loved our school and all five of us did well there; it was expected 
that we would go on to college as our parents had not had the opportunity to do 
so. When we studied the Protestant Reformation in high school, two Catholic 
students were troubled and asked their priest how they should respond. He told 
them to say, "I don't believe it, I don't believe it." They sat next to me in 
class and their litany was very audible. My relief was great when the teacher 
stopped them and lectured the entire class on the need for an open mind. 

Although I had been accepted at Lawrence College, I worked a year at an 
office job and saved my earnings for college. Lawrence College in Appleton, 
Wisc., was only 76 miles from West Bend, my birthplace and home. College was 
very enjoyable and I was able to work my way through as did the others of our 
family. I enjoyed the extracurricular activities: serving on the Freshman Commis
sion, receiving the Sophomore Mortar Board Scholarship, and serving on the Mortar 
Board. I was the only woman out of three students elected to Phi Beta Kappa. My 
big interest was journalism; I was news editor of the college paper and enjoyed 
the years 

As 
editor of 
Spanish. 

as a feature reporter. 
president of the Theta Sigma Phi Journalism Honorary Society, I was 
a volume of poetry. I also won a short story prize and three prizes in 
I received my bachelor of arts degree from Lawrence cum laude with 
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honors in English. I was one of two who received a teaching contract in 1930. I 
told my mother I would rather be a journalist, but she encouraged me to try a 
year of teaching and then change if I did not like it. 

Luckily, I had some splendid .students in my high school senior class. I 
poured on my enthusiasm for literature and they responded so well I was told 
their university sophomore literature class was a "snap." I also taught journalism 
and advised the school paper. I still hear from those first editors as well as 
from others at my second teaching job in La Crosse. I also worked for what is 
now a branch of the University of Wisconsin, supervising the English practice 
teachers. I earned my 32 graduate credits at Northwestern Summer School in 18th 
Century Literature. 

Teachers' salaries were a disgrace. I could earn more in an office job 
and did - right out of high school. I was glad to be secretary of our American 
Federation of Teachers union which admitted both high school and college 
faculty. I was proud to be on the City Labor Council and we succeeded in getting 
the salaries doubled. 

In 1943, I resigned from teaching to marry Lt. George Bernard Cerny. We 
were married on March 13 at Fort Robinson, Little Rock. Only three happy months 
were spent in Arkansas where George was an Infantry Lt. A call for older officers 
(George was 30) to work with black troops resulted in moving to Charleston, S.C. 
There, too, we had only three happy months and then George was sent overseas, 
eventually to cross with General Eisenhower on D-Day. Our daughter, Ann Jr., 
was born March 16, 1944 in La Crosse. Ann Jr. was a colicky baby, but just as 
news of the Eisenhower crossing came, she stopped having trouble eating and 
was a delight. 

After peace was established in Europe, George returned to La Crosse with 
orders to report to China. Then came the dropping of the bomb and the end of the 
war; George received his honorable discharge at Camp McCopy, Wis. It was 
wonderful having him at home at last. Mary was born March l, 1947, a perfect 
birthday gift for Ann (whom we call "Midge") who had ordered a girl - no boy. 
When Mary was nine months old we moved to my hometown of West Bend, Wis. 
much to my mother's delight. 

In 1951 George was promoted and we moved to a house in St. Paul that 
we still own. Midge was enrolled in second grade at a school within walking 
distance from home. Another family with a four-year-old girl and a boy Midge's 
age moved next door so we soon had close friends. The library was nearby and 
there the youngsters took Creative Dance from an excellent black teacher they all 
loved. Camp Fire Girls also met there as did art classes for the young and old. 
George and I became very active in the Great Books Group and even now we are 
in an active book group at church. 

We joined the Minneapolis Unitarian Society seven miles away and held 
our family councils on the way driving to church. Only later did the girls point 
out that they were in fact a captive audience. George and I both worked in the 
church school, George with teenagers in the Church Across the Street and I in 
the primary. Midge led the singing and Mary played the piano for the Junior 
Worship. George worked also as the finance chairman so successfully he was 
elected chairman of the board of trustees. We were both interested in adult 
education and took a course with the president of Macalaster College and led 
several discussion groups. 

Remembering my concern over children who could not read but were 
passed on through school, I returned to the University of Minnesota to take 
some courses with Dr. Bond who spoke at one of our PTA meetings on the 
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problem. He urged me to take special studies and enter their Graduate Program in 
Learning Difficulties. I did so and enjoyed working in the reading clinic as well 
as taking counseling courses. I received a master's degree in 1959 and honors 
on my dissertation, which was a study of students' progress in the University 
reading clinic. I was elected to Pi Lambda Theta, an educational honorary 
fraternity. I taught adults for the Minnesota Adult Rehabilitation Program and 
taught elementary reading in the summer. 

In 1946, George was sent to Santo Domingo as an advance man for build
ing a co-op refinery in the Dominican Republic. I tutored Dominican youngsters 
who wished to attend the American school, and worked at ·several well-baby 
clinics as a volunteer. We attended the English-speaking Episcopal church and 
sang in the choir. We also joined the Church of the Larger Fellowship to which 
we still belong. Mary is a modern dancer and she enjoyed giving classes to the 
children. In fact we enjoyed our Dominican neighbors and the local co-op people 
we met. We studied Spanish daily. 

Then came a civil war between the army and forces who wanted Bosch 
returned. The American Marines were called and we were evacuated by Marine 
helicopter to an airplane carrier then to a gun boat. After cruising in the Carib
bean Sea for several days while it was being decided if the Marines should 
land, we were taken ashore in Puerto Rico. Since we were not government 
employees, we were allowed to return to Santo Domingo, our home, our posses
sions, and our dog while the fighting was going on. Since there was no stable 
government, the refinery project was abandoned. 

We returned and George was offered a job in Chicago. So we moved 
there December 1965. George worked on a project helping rural and urban poor to 
build self-help co-op businesses. We lived a block from the University of 
Chicago and I worked in the Graduate School of Education which I enjoyed very 
much. We still hear from friends made there and at the UU church in Hyde where 
Jack Mendelsohn was minister. 

In 1970 we moved to Fairfax, Va. We joined and enjoyed the Fairfax 
Unitarian Church in Oakton and went to General Assembly in Seattle as their 
delegates. Social action was our big interest. Coming from Jack Mendelsohn's 
church, we supported civil rights and worked for affirmative action. I became in
terested in politics and was on the Democratic Committee of Northern Virginia. I 
went to the State Convention with a wonderful group of McGovernites some of 
whom are at present very active as women laWYers and politicians. 

George was moved to Dallas in 1973 and we are here still. The Unitarian 
church is our oasis. Three years ago, George retired and since then we are a 
more active team in church social action and adult education. We worked in 
adult education in the church school for eight years and I am an active member 
of both the Day and Evening Women's Alliances. I served six years on the Dallas 
Civil Liberties Union Board and we are still active volunteers. We both work 
registering voters for the League of Women Voters and for the Democratic Party. 

For the last six years I have served as a precinct chair, an elective of
fice in Texas. My first election I defeated a male opponent 3-1 and have run 
without opposition since. George has headed the Social Action Clearinghouse and 
we are active in it, the Dallas Peace Center, and Amnesty International. 

We have created family Christmas cards for 45 years and our daughters 
still participate. We produce about 500 cards each year, all hand colored. Look
ing over our scrap book of cards I notice we have emphasized peace and love 
year after year. We are anti-nuclear, anti-war, pro-choice, pro-environmental 
cleanup, and pro-population control. We are volunteers in the North Dallas Shared 
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Ministries - a hunger center supported by 42 churches. We interview and try to 
help all visitors and there are many. I am a 15-year volunteer at the Pres
byterian Hospital. 

People are our concern here and everywhere as we have expressed in our 
Christmas cards. Our home has been open to all and many troubled have found it 
a comfortable and restoring base. While in St. Paul we had foreign student 
roomers 
cherish. 

from the nearby University of Minnesota. They, too, are friends we 
Though we have only two daughters and a dear adopted grandchild 

from Korea, we are surrogate grandparents and parents to a vast number of 
others. We keep in touch and cherish them all. 
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ELLA MAY WILSON CLARK 
The Unitarian U niversalist Church of Clearwater 

Clearwater, Florida 
Autobiography 

I was born on April 20, 1900 in the apartment of my father and mother in 
the main building of J. Kiski School, Saltsburg, Pa. I was the fourth daughter of 
my father, Andrew Wilkins Wilson who founded this preparatory school in 1888. 
It has just had an outstanding lOOth anniversary celebration. 

The campus is a beautiful place surrounded by a huge grove of oaks and 
chestnuts. My happiest days were picking and learning the wild flowers, 
rhododendrons, and laurels. I attribute my interest today in conservation to 
those early happy days. My mother was knowledgeable and had taught kindergar
ten by the Montesorri method. My father and his brothers all graduated from Prin
ceton University. ~ two were Presbyterian ministers. I grew up listening to argu
me.nts concerning Darwin and Biblical interpretation. We always favored Darwin. 

After graduating from Wells College, I taught Latin and math in a private 
school. My husband graduated from Amherst College in 1917, a class which had 
four J. Kiski School alumni. He had been a biology major and studied 
philosophy under the famous President Meiklejohn of Amherst. 

We lived in Evanston, 111. after being married in the Saltsburg Presbyterian 
Church in 1923. After two years with McCalls magazine, my husband decided to 
take time to write. We went to Europe for four months. He came back to New 
York and resumed a career in market research. We lived in Great Neck, Long Is
land. In 1927, we became happy parents of our adopted son Roger Montgomery 
Clark. He now lives in Allendale, N.J ., and is married to a lovely music student 
who is on the League of Women Voters State Board of N.J. In 1941, the J. Ki ski 
School had seen hard times during the · Depression so my husband went to the 
School and organized a fine board of trustees. We both worked to bring about the 
dream of my father. All this at the urging of Amherst classmates! 

In 1957, we moved to Florida and found many interesting pursuits. We 
joined the Unitarian Church in 1959 and have had wonderful friends - especially 
Dilworth and Lisa Lupton. I have been a volunteer and was on the Board of 
Community Service Foundation which focused on food and low-cost housing goals. 
I worked to bring Family Planning into County Public Health through an affiliate 
of Planned Parenthood. We succeeded and so dissolved the affiliation. My in
terest and support for these 30 years has been as a board member of the League 
of Women Voters, Common Cause, and the Audubon Society. I am anti
development, anti-military-industry complex. Why won't anyone listen? I have 
lots of answers. 

41 



GERTRUDE BEACH CLEARY 
Unitarian Universalist Fellowship 

Boca Raton, Florida 
Autobiography 

I am one of the few people who has always been a Unitarian. I was born 
and raised in Cleveland, Ohio. Our church there was a handsome stone building 
with beautiful stained glass windows. The minister wore a robe and we had a 
choir with professional soloists. The organ played soft music as the congregation 
came into the sanctuary on Sunday morning. People wore their best clothes and 
many of the ladies wore white kid gloves. That may be why I have some dif
ficulty now when I see people in blue jeans, plaid shirts, and shorts. But I 
have to admit that the present informality has some advantages - people seem 
very friendly and outgoing and nobody worries about what other are wearing. 

The minister I knew best as a girl was Dilworth Lupton who preached 
great sermons and was quoted regularly in the newspapers. He was very popular 
throughout my high school and college days and many years later. 

My Grandfather Beach, who died many years before I was born, was a 
Unitarian minister. Grandmother Beach was in the second class that admitted 
women at Oberlin College. Father's family was serious and studious; Mother's 
family was outgoing and fun-loving. She went to finishing school in New York 
City and to Cleveland School of Art. Father worked his way through college and 
then became a reporter. They were married in 1896 and I was born in September, 
1897, the first of four children. 

We had a delightful childhood. While we did not have as much money as 
some of our neighbors, our home was the gathering place for the neighborhood 
children. I thought our home was prettier than many of the other houses because 
it had so many gay colors at a time when taupe and beige were fashionable. 
Each night at the dinner table, we discussed what was going on in the world and 
we also had lots of great family parties for all the holidays. 

When the time came for me to go to college I wanted to go to Smith Col
lege where my best friend was going. Father explained to me that with my 
sisters and brother all wanting to go to college in the next few years, we just 
could not afford it. So I enrolled at Western Reserve University where I could 
live at home and take the streetcar to school. I really loved my four years 
there and graduated in the class of 1919. Next year, maybe I will be able to go 
back to Cleveland for my 70th college reunion! 

While I was in college I taught a Sunday school class and was active in 
church activities and social events. I also did a lot of boasting about our 
wonderful minister Dilworth Lupton who always drew a full house when he spoke 
at chapel on the campus. He was a help to students who were having difficulty 
with their early religious training. 

Another great resu!t of going to Reserve was that I met Ansel Cleary. He 
had come after the First World War in which he was an aviator. Shortly after I 
met him there was a big air show in Cleveland. He told me if I sold chances on 
an airplane he would take me for a ride. In that day planes had an open cock
pit. I was thrilled but also scared since I never liked even a roller coaster 
ride. I sold a few chances, but then a bomber crashed not far from the field 
and ticket sales completely dried up. I got my ride anyway and it was wonderful! 
I invited him home for dinner that night and that was the start of a long 
romance. We were married in February 1923. 
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I gave up my job as assistant buyer at our leading department store and 
decided to learn to cook, using the six cookbooks I had received as bridal 
shower gifts. After a few years, I joined Ansel in publishing This Week in 
Cleveland, a guide to dining and entertainment for visitors in the area. I sold 
ads and wrote some of the articles. It was fun because we went to many res
taurants and amusement places in order to write about them. But with the 
Depression, the hotels began producing the guides. 

In 1936, Ansel recieved an offer from the U.S. Department of Labor for a 
job helping workers get back into the job market. So we went to Washington, 
D.C. The first few months I spent sight-seeing, but then decided I wanted a job, 
so I took a secretarial course. 

In the fall of 1937 Ansel spoke at the dinner of a new organization, the 
Washington Building Congress. This group enrolled people from the local con
struction industry: architects, engineers, general and sub-contractors, building 
material companies, top officials from U.S. and Washington construction depart
ments, and mortgage bankers. Ansel was impressed with the group and felt it 
would fill a real need for the construction industry. I decided to see if they 
needed an energetic helper. The president of the group, a distinguished architect 
from New York, had come to Washington to supervise the construction of the U.S. 
Supreme Court building. I called on him at his office; he was charming and 
seemed interested in having me work for the group but explained that they had 
very little money. Impulsively, I offered to work for nothing. 

I attended the next luncheon of the board so I could find out more about 
the organization and meet the board members. They were delightful people, and 
decided to cover my lunches, social security, and car fare. I think the amount 
was $10 a week . This was in depression times and money went further than it 
does now. I accepted. One of the leading architects offered space in his of
fice. Someone else provided a second-hand typewriter, and we were in business. 

This was the beginning of a job I really loved and of an organization 
which grew to be one of the leading trade associations in the metropolitan 
Washington area. In a year or two we got our own office and a great "girl 
Friday." I edited the monthly bulletin for about a dozen years, managed the 
committees, and ran the monthly luncheons and parties. We enlarged our staff 
and bought our own building. Membership grew from 50 charter members to over 
1600 by the time I retired in 1963. At that time, few women held the position of 
executive directors of any large organization. 

When we came to Washington in 1936 we bought a little Cape Cod house 
in Maryland which backed onto a golf course that we enjoyed. The house was 
really too small for our the visitors, so we decided to buy a larger place in 
Springfield, Va. with room for a garden. Because of war shortages, we were un
able to build until 1951, but we had great picnics there during the war years. 
We worked in the garden where we grew delicious vegetables and strawberries 
and picked wormy apples from the old fruit trees. 

In 1970, we moved to Florida where we attended the Boca Raton Unitarian 
Universalist Fellowship. Robert Weston, a gentle older man, was the interim min
ister. When he left, Morris Hudgins, who gave great sermons, took his place. 
When Ansel died in January 1978, Morris conducted his memorial service. In 
1980 Dan Hotchkiss, a young, enthusiastic, and excellent speaker, became our 
minister. 

Very soon, it was obvious that our building was too small. We had to 
find a new location and raise the money to buy it. We found a private school in 
a beautiful area in which the auditorium could be used as the sancturay until we 
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could afford to get a new building. We were fortunate to have Roger Cowan 
come from Boston to run our campaign for funds. We raised sufficient money to 
buy the building and do enough remodeling to make it suitable. In 1983 we 
moved to our new church home but it was soon evident that we needed even 
more space. So we hired an architect to design a new building for the sanctuary 
and hospitality room. This meant a new campaign, using the formula which had 
worked before. In September 1985, we moved and Bill Schultz spoke at the 
dedication ceremony. What a great day that was for all of us who had worked 
so hard to make a dream come true! 

It is pleasant to be a part of a growing church. My chief problem is that 
because I am blind, I do not recognize many of the delightful new members. Even 
some of the longtime members have to tell me who they are. Otherwise I have 
exceptionally good health. I swim nearly every day and go to an exercise class 
twice a week. I have Talking Books which are just wonderful, and a Visual-Tek 
Machine which makes it possible for me to read and write. 

I had a very happy childhood, comparatively few problems in a very long 
life, and an unusually good marriage. Ansel and I were good friends as well as 
lovers. So I am optimistic and like people. 

Having a liberal faith has been a real advantage. Change and growth 
have always been a part of my religion so I did not have to face many of the 
obstacles which my friends encoutered. Being active in the League of Women 
Voters and serving as a volunteer at hospitals in both Virginia and Florida after I 
retired has helped to keep me busy. I have never had time to be bored. I now 
have an apartment in a retirement residence where I have made good friends and 
have room for the visitors I enjoy so much. I am an extremely fortunate woman. 

44 



ROZELLE ROBINSON ROYALL 
First U niversalist Church 
of Sampson County at Red Hill 

Clinton. North Carolina 
Biography submitted by 
her daughter.] eanne Morrice 

Rozelle Robinson Royall, a life-long and dedicated member of the 
Hopewell, Clinton, and Red Hill Universalist Churches, left a smile and a song in 
the lives of all who knew her. 

Rozelle was born on December 25, 1899, the daughter of Seavey and Allie 
Matthews Robinson, in Sampson County, N.C. She was the wife of the late Robert 
Fulton Royall and had three daughters, 10 grandchildren, and 19 great
grandchildren. 

She attended Peace College and the University of North Carolina at 
Greensboro (UNCG). Rozelle held many state and local offices in the Association 
of Universalist Women and was the Clinton Universalist Church moderator. She 
was a charter member and former president of the Clinton Garden Club, a member 
of the Sampson County Historical Society, the North Carolina Poetry Society, and 
the Remember Allerton Chapter of Daughters of the American Revolution. She was 
a past member of Eastern Star and the UNCG Alumni Chapter. A volume of her 
poetry was published in 1986. 

Rozelle taught piano in 
retirement at age 80 in 1980. 

Sampson County and Clinton, N. C., until her 
She began playing the piano and organ for church 

services and activities at age 11, and was the Red Hill Universalist Church or
ganist until late 1986. She continued to play the piano for church school and 
the Association of Universalist Women's activities when she was able to attend 
the meetings. 

As a result of her life-long devotion to the Universalist church, the Red 
Hill Association of Universalist Women (a UUWF unit) gave a new piano to the 
church in her honor in 1985. Roze11e died on May 15, 1988 at the age of 89. 
Since her death, her family and many friends have contributed enough to a fund 
to build the picnic shelter she dreamed of having on the grounds of the Red Hill 
Universalist Church in her memory. 
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JOSEPHINE MATTHIS PETERSON 
First Universalist Church 
of Sampson County at Red Hill 

Clinton, North Carolina 
Biography submitted by the Red Hill 
Association of Universalist Women 

Josephine Matthis Peterson is a fourth generation Uni versa list. She was 
born March 13, 1900, at the home of her parents, Roe and Len Caison Matthis, in 
Taylor's Bridge Township, Sampson County, N.C. She grew up there on her 
parents' farm with her two older sisters and her two younger brothers . 

Josephine attended the one-room Red Hill school, and remembers the first 
automobile she ever saw. The teacher heard the vehicle coming and called a 
recess so that the students could run outside and see the strange contraption. 

She has many fond memories of growing up on a farm. In those days the 
farm was less of a business enterprise, it was a way of life. They produced 
nearly everything necessary for their existence. There were farm animals of all 
kinds, gardens with a variety of vegetables, many frui t trees and grapevines. 
The woods yielded huckleberries and persimmons and wild game and fowl. Fish 
were abundant in nearby streams. Neighborhood square dances, cornhuskings, 
quilting parties, logrollings, and ice cream suppers were popular and a source of 
enjoyment for all. 

In 1940, she married Howard J. Peterson, and they began clearing and 
farming their small tract of land. In 1941, they moved into their new four-room 
home which had no electricity (none of the neighbors had "lights" either). A few 
months later their lives were changed forever with coming of the electrical lines. 
"Joe" and Howard were farmers. They grew tobacco, corn, soybeans, peanuts, 
vegetables, dewberries, and strawberries. They had chickens and sold eggs to 
a hatchery and also raised hogs and goats. 

"Joe" was a barber, both before and after her marriage, having taught her
self the art of cutting hair. Her abilities were well known in the community. 
She had no shop, but did the work in her home. 

Joe" and her husband were the kind of people that are essential to a 
religious community . She never held any office, but when there was work to be 
done for the Red Hill Universalist Church, whether it was sweeping the church 
floors or providing goods for fund-raising sales, "Joe" and Howard could be 
counted on to help. In fact, the church has motion pictures of Howard using his 
own tractor and blade to level the ground for the church building's foundation . 

Howard died suddenly in 1960 leaving Josephine with a farm to run and a 
12- year-old son to raise. Today, she still lives in the house they built in 1971. 
Her favorite pastimes were reading and sewing, but failing eyesight has taken 
these pleasures from her. She still has her storytelling abilities, and _enjoys
company and sharing her memories and concerns with all. 
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MARY LOU WILKINS 
First U niversalist Church of 
Sampson County at Red Hill 

Clinton, North Carolina 
Autobiography 

My life began on a southeastern North Carolina farm near the town of Rose 
Hill on September 1, 1902. I was the youngest of seven children and had five 
brothers and one sister. 

I began my education in a one-room, one-teacher school at the age of 
five. Later I went to a boarding school where I was able to finish high school 
in three years. In the fall of 1920, I entered Guilford College, a Quaker institu
tion, in Greensboro, N.C. Since this was the beginning of the Great Depression, 
it became necessary for me to teach for four years before I was financially able 
to re-enter Guilford and receive my bachelor of arts degree in 1929. 

I taught 26 years in the public high schools of North Carolina and five 
years in the high school at Camp Lejeune, N.C., for a total of 31 years. My 
subjects were English, French, and Latin. I was always senior class sponsor 
and I coached dramatics. The years of teaching were hard ones, but the rewards 
have been many. Some of the students have excelled in their fields, becoming 
doctors, lawyers, teachers, and college professors. Many are successful busi
ness people. I believe most of them have made good citizens. I like to think 
that in some small way I have helped them become outstanding in their chosen 
fields. Now many of them remain my very special friends. 

I joined the Universalist Church when I was a teenager and was a member 
of the first Young People's Institute in eastern North Carolina. When the Univer
salist Convention of North Carolina, Inc., was given the former Unitarian school at 
Shelter Neck, N.C., to use as a camp and conference center, I was a member of 
the group who helped restore the buildings. For many years, I helped plan the 
Young People's Institutes and served on the faculty. As long as the Association 
of Universalist Women (AUW) of North Carolina held a week-long meeting at Shel
ter Neck, I helped plan the programs, usually doing one or more myself. 

The national convention of the Universalist Church of America met in 
Washington, D.C. in 1929, and I was invited to address the convention, repre
senting the young people of North Carolina. 

My high school and college training in dramatics gave me a sense of 
security when I was invited to speak to civic and educational groups. I served 
as president of the local Business and Professional Women's Club several times 
and as a district director. Many times I made the occasional address at the 
state meetings of the Business and Professional Women's Club where about 700 
people would be in attendance. For many years, I have been associated with the 
Order of the Eastern Star, Rose Hill Federated Woman's Club, and local, state, 
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and national educational organizations, often being the keynote speaker at these 
meetings. I was also a scheduled speaker for the Rotary on the district level 
for several years. 

I served my local church, Red Hill Universalist, as treasurer for several 
years. I have also, on many occasions, given the program at the women's group 
meetings. 

My experience in teaching and speaking, and my gift of words, gave me 
many opportunities to do memorial services and to install the officers for the 
AUW of North Carolina and for the Universalist Convention of North Carolina, Inc . 
One of the memorial services I wrote for the state AUW was later published in 
the national bulletin and used at a national AUW meeting. 

I now make my home in Rose Hill, N.C., with my sister, Sallie W. Blan
chard, and continue to be active in my church and civic organizations. 

To have been selected as a member of the Clara Barton Sisterhood is an 
honor and I treasure this recognition. I am grateful to the Red Hill Association 
of Universalist Women and I plan to continue my interest in and my contributions 
to the Clara Barton Camp. 
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LOU EZZELL KNOWLES 
First U niversalist Church 

of Sampson County at Red Hill 
Clinton, North Carolina 

Biography submitted by the Red Hill 
Association of Universalist Women 

Lou Ezzell Knowles was born on January 24, 1896, to Molly and Chester 
Ezzell. She was a native of Sampson County, N.C. She and her husband, Carl D. 
Knowles, were married on Christmas Eve 1921, at the Clinton Universalist Church 
parsonage. They had one son. She was the grandmother of three and the great
grandmother of two. 

She became a member of the Red Hill Universalist Church in 1917. She 
never aspired· to hold office in any organization, but she was a faithful member 
of the Church and the women's organization of Red Hill. As her family home ad
joined the Red Hill Church property, she walked to church to attend services or 
meetings no matter the time of day or night as long as she was physically able. 
In fact, when the highway that passes Red Hill became so heavily travelled in 
the 1970s, the board of management had a plank bridge put over the ditch be
tween the two properties so that "Cousin" Lou would not have to walk beside the 
road when she came to the Church. 

Her family and her church were the central interests of Lou Knowles' life 
and she was very honored to have been made a member of the Clara Barton Sis
terhood. Lou died June, 1988. Her gentle spirit is sorely missed by all who knew 
and loved her. 

Lou was among eight women from Red Hill Universalist Church in Clinton, N.C., 
who sent in their stories. She is pictured above with fellow Clara Barton Sisters 
(from left to right): Sallie Wilkins Blanchard, Helen Emery Hoyt, Lou Ezzell 
Knowles, Elizabeth Robinson Boney, and Lillie Belle Ward Brummitt. 
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SALLIE WILKINS BLANCHARD 
First U niversalist Church of Sampson 

County at Red Hill 
Clinton, North Carolina 

Autobiography 

I would like to preface my remarks by saying that I am aware that I have 
been given a very special honor. To be a member of the Clara Barton Sisterhood 
is to have my name listed with many great American women. I am very proud to 
be enrolled in the Sisterhood. 

I was born and reared on a farm in southeastern North Carolina with five 
older brothers and one younger sister. My father died when I was 11 years old. 
Thus, education was not only a privilege but a necessity in our family and it 
took a lot of helping each other to get all of us through college. 

My first school years were in a one-room, one-teacher school. But when 
I went to boarding school I was taught many subjects, including algebra and 
Latin. I entered high school as a sophomore and later attended Guilford College 
in Greensboro, N.C. I had to interrupt my college education and teach for about 
four years before returning to Guilford, where I completed my bachelor's degree. 

I have been a member of the Universalist church for more than 70 years 
and I have always been proud of my association with this wonderful group. 

My association with the women's organization of the Universalist church 
has covered many years. My earliest memory of a national president was when 
Mrs. Marietta Wilkins came to North Carolina and gave an address at the annual 
meeting of the Universalist Convention of North Carolina, Inc., in Clinton. As she 
told it, after her talk my brother and sister and I went up to speak to her and 
said, "We think you should be our aunt." After that day when we corresponded, 
she always signed her name ''The Aunt." Years later, it was my privilege to 
spend a week with her in Salem, Mass. 

When I was a sophomore at Guilford, I was invited by the Association of 
Universalist Women to attend the meeting of the General Convention in Hartford, 
Conn., and take part in the program. In 1936, I attended the Missionary Con
ference at Northfield, Mass., and from there I went to Ferry Beach where I was a 
member of the staff. 

It has been my privilege to serve twice on the national board and meet 
and work with some of the most dedicated women I have ever known. It was 
during those years that I made several trips to Clara Barton's birthplace. I saw 
her home and the little church where she worshipped and stood beside the simple 
marker at her grave. The experiences and feelings I had there became a part of 
my memory and I said to myself, ''This is my heritage." 

When the Universalist Young People's Institute was organized in eastern 
North Carolina in 1928, I was a student. However, by the time the Institute 
moved into its own quarters at the former Unitarian school at Shelter Neck, N.C., 
I had become a faculty member, a housemother, and often a cook. 

I taught school for 16 years, several in elementary schools; but most of 
those years were spent teaching English and Latin in the high ~chools of eastern 
North Carolina. I was always the sponsor of the senior class and I coached 
dramatics. The high schools were small and I knew every student and often I 
knew their families as well. There were few problems in discipline. I loved my 
work and I enjoyed the young men and women who were my students. They were 
my friends then as they are now. 
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When I retired in 1940, my salary was $133 a month. I had a college 
degree and an "A" teaching certificate. People lived on what they were paid and 
sometimes it was extremely difficult for me to find work in any school. 

In 1940, I married Edwin P. Blanchard and came to live in Rose Hill, N.C., 
a small and friendly town. At that time I was the only member of the Univer
salist church in my community. Soon after my marriage, Dr. John Murray Atwood 
was a guest in our home. I told him that my husband was a member of the Bap
tist Church and that my church, Red Hill Universalist, was 18 miles away. I 
asked if he had any advice to give me. He said, "Yes, ally yourself with the 
best organizations of the community and work with them." I have done just that. 
I have been a member of the Order of the Eastern Star for many years and have 
held offices on the local, district, state, and national level. I have been a 
member of the Rose Hill Federated Women's Club for almost 48 years and have 
served as an officer on the local, district, and state levels. I have also served 
as a commissioner on the Rose Hill town board. My husband died in 1953. I con
tinue to live in the home that became mine in 1940. 

In 1963, I began a program in eastern North Carolina as a coordinator for 
South American exchange students. For almost 10 years I planned and worked 
with these high school students and helped to place them in eastern North 
Carolina homes for 10 weeks. Of course, I felt a great responsibility for their 
happiness and well-being, and once a week I gathered them and their North 
American sisters and brothers in my home for dinner and a happy evening. 

In my own local and state Universalist organizations, I have served as 
moderator of the Red Hill Universalist Church; treasurer and secretary of the 
Universalist Convention of North Carolina, Inc.; president and secretary of the Red 
Hill Church Association of Universalist Women; and as secretary and president of 
the Association of Universalist Women of North Carolina. Now at 88 years old, I 
still enjoy the programs at my church and in my community. 

Now, as I look through my guest book I find names of friends from Chile, 
Peru, Argentina, Colombia, Germany, Australia, Holland, China, Japan, New 
Zealand, a Cherokee Indian Baptist minister and a Rabbi as well as a host of 
friends whom I have met and appreciated through my association with members of 
the Universalist and now the Unitarian Universalist churches. 

In closing, may I say again that to have been chosen as a member of the 
Clara Barton Sisterhood is an honor and I hope that in a small way I have earned 
that distinction. 
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HELEN EMERY HOYT 
First Universalist Church 

of Sampson County at Red Hill 
Clinton. North Carolina 

Autobiography 

I was born in Bradford, Pa., on February 8, 1902. My mother was a 
devoted member of the First Universalist Church of Bradford, so I went to Sunday 
School there as a child and later belonged to the Clara Barton Guild. 

I went to school in Bradford, and after completing high school in 1920, I 
went to a school in Washington, D.C. From 1921 to 1925, I attended the Univer
sity of Wisconsin, majoring in Home Economics. Soon after graduation, I was 
asked to go to Baltimore, Md., to teach in an elementary school. In 1927, I 
moved to a junior high school in southern Baltimore, where I taught for the next 
four and one half years, until I resigned in June 1930. 

Donald B. F. Hoyt and I were married at my parents' home in Bradford on 
August 20, 1930. We were married by a minister who was then superintendent of 
churches in Pennsylvania for the Universalist Church of America. 

In the fall of 1930, we went to the First Universalist Church in Worcester, 
Mass., where Donald was assistant to the Rev. Dr. Tomlinson. In 1932, Donald 
was called to Brattleboro, Vt., as minister of the Universalist church there. We 
remained in Brattleboro until 1943. In 1937, Donald and I attended the Interna
tional Conference at Cambridge, England. From 1943 to 1947, we were in 
Rochester, N.Y. In the summer of 1950, Donald was asked to go to Port-Au
Prince, Haiti, to investigate the possibility of establishing a Universalist church. 
However, such a project did not seem feasible. In 1960, we came to North 
Carolina where Donald served as minister to the Red Hill Universalist Church and 
the Clinton Universalist Church. Donald retired in 1965, and we built a home in 
Rose Hill, N.C., 18 miles from the Red Hill Universalist Church. Donald died in 
1969, and I continue to live in Rose Hill where there are Universalists and many 
congenial friends. Through the years we had many wonderful trips and travelled 
over most of the United States, to the Orient, and many other places of interest. 

In the work of the church, I have found many opportunities for service. I 
served on the national board of the Association of Universalist Women, as presi
dent of the North Carolina Association of Universalist Women and have always 
been an active worker wherever we have lived. My mother, by her example, 
taught me to love and work for the Camp for Girls with Diabetes at Clara Barton's 
home in North Oxford, Mass. 

I have been honored by the women's group of the Red Hill Universalist 
Church who entered me as a member of the Clara Barton Sisterhood. I am very 
proud to have been so honored. The work at the Clara Barton Camp has been of 
life-long importance to me. As long as I live, I hope to continue giving to the 
Clara Barton Camp for Girls with diabetes. 
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ELIZABETH ROBINSON BONEY 
First Universalist Church of Sampson 

County at Red Hill 
Clinton. North Carolina 

Autobiography 

I was born April 7, 1899, the youngest of the six children of Ira and 
Agnes Ward Robinson. I have always been called "Lizzie," having been named so 
by the sister who was just older than I. 

My father died in 1905, when I was six years old. My oldest sister was 
in college and she graduated in 1907. She taught school for six years and 
helped raise the rest of the family. We depended on her as much as we did on 
our mother. Mama worked in the fields with my brothers, my sister and me. We 
also picked huckleberries in season to get money to buy our clothes and other 
things,_ although my . sister Janie Belle made most of the clothes we all wore. 

We children walked one and a half miles to go to school. My first 
school "year" lasted four months. The teacher boarded with different families one 
month at a time. I do not know what her salary was, but when I taught school 
after graduating from the Clinton, N.C. high school and attending college for two 
years, I was paid $90.00 a month and felt like I was getting rich. I was the 
principal of the Laurel Hill School and taught grades four to eight. The other 
teacher taught grades one to four. This school house had desks built for four 
people with a long bench at the front of the room for classes to sit on when 
they were having instruction. 

I married "Matt" E. Boney in 1920. He was 34 and I was 21. We tried 
farming first, but working tobacco made Matt sick. In 1934, we bought an old 
water mill. Matt built the house we were to live in next to the mill. Then Matt 
plowed out the creek below the mill and deepened the mill run using an ox
drawn plow before beginning the repair work on the mill house. We had to have 
a special pole to lift the gates as the water to turn the wheel came from the 
bottom of the pond. After everything was in place, we tried to grind biddy feed, 
raised the rock too high and scattered about one half of a bushel of feed all 
over the mill house, but we learned! Matt put the corn in the hopper, took toll 
and hauled the meal to the stores and, some days, helped the men and women 
who came to fish in the mill pond. I dipped and sacked the ground meal into the 
paper bags, tying the full sacks with string, ready for sale. On the days Matt 
was hauling meal to the stores, I operated the mill with help from neighbors. 
My sister, Minnie, lived with us and she cooked our meals. Matt died in 1967. 

Both of my parents, as well as many other of my relatives, were charter 
members of the First Universalist Society of Sampson County at Red Hill (known 
as Red Hill Universalist Church). I joined the church at age ten, and was wel
comed into membership by the Rev. Thomas Chapman who was married to my aunt, 
Nancy Robinson. My sister, Janie Belle, and my brother, Clayton, both served 
terms as the clerk (secretary) of the Church. I was first elected clerk of the 
Red Hill Universalist Church in 1949 and continued as clerk for 31 years (until 
1980). I also served as treasurer of the Red Hill Association of Universalist 
Women (a UUWF unit) for over 15 years. For more than 30 years, Red Hill's big
gest yearly fund raising event has been an auction sale of handmade craft items 
and homegrown foodstuffs. It has been my responsibility to record the sales and 
collect the money for the items sold. I continue, of course, to attend church 
services and other Red Hill activities whenever I am able. 
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LILLIE BELLE WARD BRUMMITT 
First Universalist Church of Sampson 

County at Red Hill 
Clinton, North Carolina 

Autobiography 

Lillie Belle Ward Brummitt was born April 6, 1899, near Rose Hill , in 
Dublin County. N.C. She is the first of the seven children of Oscar and Berta 
Page Ward, and the grandchild of James and Isabella Ward on her father's side, 
and Abner and Rebecca Page on her mother's side . 

She grew up on a farm, which, at that time, meant no running water or 
electricity. The family grew most of their food and had little money for other 
things. She attended a one-teacher school three miles from her home. She 
walked or rode in her father's surrey drawn by a pair of mules and driven by a 
student. Later, her father went to the county seat and asked for better schools. 
He was told that if the community would furnish a buildi ng, the county would 
furnish a teacher. A neighbor agreed to let them use a building he owned. Lillie 
Belle studied at this school until she was 17. She then attended a high school 
for one year as a boarding student. She went to East Carolina Teacher's Training 
School and taught in a one-teacher school on a War Emergency Certificate. The 
next summer she went to Wilmington, N.C.,to work in a doctor's office. 

As Lillie Belle grew up, religion was part of her family life. Her father 
was a Universalist, and his father was one of the signers of the Kenansville 
Declaration establishing a Southern Convention of Universalists in June 1827. 
Her mother was originally Baptist, but converted to Universalism. The family at
tended the Red Hill Universalist Church, 12 miles from their home, as well as 
going to the nearest Baptist church. Lillie Belle became a member of Red Hill 
Universalist Church at age 16, and has been a faithful Universalist ever since. 

In Wilmington, she met Wallace Garland Brummitt whom she married on 
June 14, 1921 in a ceremony performed by the Rev. Mr. Everton, a Universalist 
minister. Wallace was a drugstore clerk while Lillie Belle did sewing for 
people and rented rooms, serving meals to the roomers. They worked long hours, 
and had little time for social life. They bought a house in Wilmington in 1930 
and Lillie Belle remained in Wilmington after her husband's death in 1943. 

In 194 5, her mother returned to Rose Hill. Lillie Belle rented her house, 
and went to the University of Tennessee for two quarters. There she studied 
psychology, crafts, art appreciation, and pottery. That fall she went to Inman's 
Chapel, near Canton, N.C. (in the mountains), to assist the Rev. Hannah Powell 
with a Universalist Mission Church and Friendly House, a community center. 
There Lillie Belle taught Sunday school and assisted in the general operation of 
Friendly House. 

In 1949, Lillie Belle returned to Rose Hill. She and her mother made their 
home together. Lillie Belle was employed by a doctor, beginning an almost 15-
year career as a doctor's assistant. She worked at a variety of tasks, including 
delivering babies in people's homes under crude conditions with poor equipment. 

During those 15 years, she bought an old house in Rose Hill, converting it 
into two apartments. She and her mother lived in one and she rented the other. 
Lillie Belle bought her first car and learned to drive when she was fifty (she 
gave up that pleasure when she was 87). After her mother's death in 1955, and 
her own retirement in July 1961, she made a third apartment in her house. Two 
are rented and she continues to live in the third. 
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After her retirement, in the fall of 1962, a friend in Denver, Colo., wrote 
Lillie Belle about a tour that included a trip around the world. On her way west 
from Wilmington, N.C., Lillie Belle visited one of her sisters in Pueblo, Colo., 
and a niece in Los Angeles, Calif., meeting the tour group in San Francisco. The 
tour included Japan, Hong Kong, Manila, Bangkok, India, Nepal (where she visited 
with her sister, Virginia Ward), Germany (where a nephew lived), New York (with 
a visit to another sister), and back to Wilmington. 

For 25 years, Lillie Belle has lived in Rose Hilt, N.C., as a retired widow. 
She has been active in the Federated Woman's Club, the Extension Homemakers 
Club, the Order of the Eastern Star, and the Daughters of the American Revolution. 
She continues to be active in Red Hilt Universalist Church, going the 16 miles to 
services at least twice a month, as welt as attending the monthly women's group 
meeting and any special activities of the church. 
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ELIZABETH E. STEWART 
Cedar Lane Unitarian Church 

Bethesda. Maryland 
Biography submitted by her daughter 

Marian Stewart Wenzel 

When I was last at my mother's home I saw your letter requesting some 
biographical material for the Clara Barton Sisterhood. She seemed at a loss to 
explain why she should be so honored as most of her "service" was for her local 
church. However, I believe she has lived an interesting and valuable life il
lustrative of those values Unitarian Universalists hold in high regard. The fol
lowing may provide some material from which you could get an idea of this one 
member's life. 

Elizabeth Day Ely Stewart was born December l, 1898 in a blizzard in a 
little brick row house on Florida Avenue opposite the gate of what is now Gal
laudet University in Washington, D.C. She was the first child born to Charles 
and Louise Day Crane Ely. Her father had a unique background in that he had 
been raised, a hearing child, on the campus of the Maryland School for the Deaf. 
His father was principal of that school in Frederick, Md. Elizabeth's father be
came a professor of math and science, bilingual, so to speak, in the sign lan
guage of the deaf world and the speech of the hearing world. Elizabeth grew up 
on the campus of this college for the deaf where her father also subsequently 
served as vice president. 

The family finances were modest and in those days few young women ex
pected to go to college so Elizabeth Ely graduated from from a "technical" high 
school in Washington. As her graduation approached, a childless uncle, in this 
family which so valued education, offered to pay the tuition (and later that of 
her younger sisters) for her to attend a first rate women's college. In order to 
acquire the academic credentials to enter Wellesley College, she took another 
year at Eastern High, as well as tutoring in Latin. Following graduation from 
Wellesley in 1922 with an English literature major, she worked in the Library of 
Congress in the classification division. 

All Souls Unitarian Church in Washington, D.C. was a major focus of her 
life. Elizabeth's mother, Louise Ely was very active in all phases of the 
women's alliance and the children attended Sunday school. The enrollment in 
Sunday school was small but once a year there was a children's service in the 
auditorium. At one service she sat in the pew regularly reserved for President 
William Howard Taft! 

During her high school years Elizabeth assisted in the church-hour care of 
the smallest children brought to All Souls which was located at 14th and L 
Streets in downtown Washington, D.C. So faithful was she in this service that 
for those years she never was able to attend the adult service, a regret to her 
but a great service to her church. 

When she returned from her years at Wellesley, Elizabeth again taught 
Sunday school. At that time, however, the downtown church had been sold and 
services were held in local theaters. The famous Knickerbocker Tragedy which 
killed close to 100 people occurred on a Saturday night. Had it occurred the 
following Sunday morning the roof, under the weight of unusual snowfall, would 
have fallen on the Unitarian congregation. Elizabeth taught ten-year- old boys in 
the downstairs lounge of Keith's Vaudeville Theater at a rickety card table. 
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During this time Elizabeth became acquainted with a young laWYer, Elmer 
Stewart, who was the treasurer of the Church at the time of the construction of 
the handsome building at 16th and Harvard Streets. When they announced their 
plans to be married before the church was dedicated, "in a coal bin if that's all 
that is complete by May 3, 1924", Dr. Ulyses G.B. Pierce, the minister, rejoiced 
that the first couple to be married in the new All Souls would be these two 
young people already so active in the life of the congregation. 

The years of raising their two daughters, moving to suburban Maryland, 
and weathering the Depression saw them both filling posts of responsibility and 
community service, teaching Sunday school, helping to run bazaars, social ac
tivities, the Women's Alliance, the Laymen's league, the bridge club, helping 
with the establishment of the home for the elderly, and innumerable tasks. Elmer 
was the scoutmaster for Troop 42 for over 25 years which met at All Souls . 
Elizabeth became acquainted with the hearty appetites of scouts who sometimes 
ended a hike at the Stewart home. During the World War II years, when 100 
servicemen on weekend leave would sleep in the church gym or in the Mormon 
Church across 16th Street, Elmer would be on duty to set up cots and act as 
concierge all night. His daughters would also help serve breakfasts and wash up 
- often instead of Sunday school. 

When A. Powell Davies became minister and the post WW II growth of All 
Souls blossomed, Elizabeth and Elmer Stewart were part of the group of con
gregants living in suburban Maryland who began what grew into the present Cedar 
Lane Church in Bethesda. A group from All Souls found a suburban clubhouse in 
Chevy Chase, Md., which could be rented for use on Sundays only. This became 
the location for a Sunday morning service with the sermon coming over radio 
connection from Dr. Davies' pulpit in All Souls with such fidelity the "you could 
hear his new shoes squeak" when Dr. Davies moved about in emphasis. The 
Maryland group joined in the hymns and held Sunday school classes locally. 
This became the location for a variety of organizational meetings. One task was 
to help in the formation of new activity groups. Elizabeth planned several short 
meetings on Sunday evenings, each with a prominent guest from the Alliance of 
All Souls in Washington to explain about the General Alliance structure and all 
phases of member activities. Thus began the new Women's Alliance for new 
Unitarians. 

The rapid growth of new membership brought families searching for Sunday 
school classes for their children. Elizabeth Stewart was delegated to contact the 
principals of public schools near the rented club house used by the group for 
Sunday services. She called explaining the need for classrooms on Sunday morn
ings and several spaces in two schools were secured. A committee constructed 
a small trailer for transporting all classroom supplies. 

After years of using rented space the congregation bought several acres on 
Cedar Lane in Bethesda, Md. Members attended meetings at which time pictures 
and plans were compared until a choice of an architect was made. Elizabeth 
was keenly interested in the architect's plans and strongly advocated turning a 
main floor closet into a restroom when she discovered none was planned on the 
main floor except in the minister's suite. When she found that the architect's 
plans for the church kitchen were minimal she and a clever member designed and 
built a moveable storage- serving island three by six feet which could be used in 
several places. 

Added to the familiar roles in church building Elizabeth became adept at 
cake decorating, helped on the catering committee, gave classes i n her home, 
and even did wedding cakes for church members. One spring vacation she gave 
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lessons to a group of youngsters among whom the lone young man practiced on 
his 'cake' not "happy birthday" or "congratulations" but "DROP DEAD" as a quiet 
response to the remarks of the girls in the class. It was with delight that 
Elizabeth learned that the following summer he had obtained a job for a baker 
decorating cakes. 

Elizabeth Stewart was also active in and served several years as presi
dent of the Community Film Council. This civic group circulated movie reviews 
to schools and gave educational programs. Their publications were often 
produced on the mimeograph machine on the family dining table. 

There were many years when the care of Elmer's mother, an invalid, who 
lived with them for 20 years, curtailed some of the outside activities she so en
joyed. Family care took her also to California and New York to help with the 
early weeks in the lives of all five of her grandchildren. Elmer retired at age 
75, "before anyone suggests I ought to" and they had time to travel and become 
involved in some new activities in the Silver Spring Leisure World to which they 
moved when Elmer turned 80 in 1969. Elmer died in 1986 at the age of 97, at 
home, in the care of this vigorous woman in her eighties. 

Elizabeth Ely Stewart's favorite charity was always education. Not only 
did she support institutions such as Gallaudet and Wellesley but during many 
years she aided young people in college. Frequently these were young people 
she helped and sometimes they did not know who their 'angel' was. She also 
sponsored a sculpture course at the Corcoran Gallery in Washington for a church 
friend who became a professional sculptor. This year (1988) she is funding an 
incentive gift-in-trust for a 15-year-old inner-city girl whose grandmother she 
helped through business school two generations ago. 
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LOUISE LYDA 
The Unitarian Universalist Church 

of the North Hills 
Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania . 

Biographical sketch provided by Frances Chase Courtsal 
taken from a "UU of the Year" presentation 

of the Pittsburgh Area Council of UU Churches 

The Sunday after the announcement came in our church's newsletter that 
Louise Lyda had been selected as our UU of the Year , she stood up in church 
and said she was very honored but also, as she looked around at the people 
gathered there, she asked herself, "Why me?" and she repeated: "Why me?" 

Our minister, Wendy Colby, laughed, shrugged her shoulders and said, 
"Shall we tell her?" 

The time has come to tell her. 
Louise signed our membership book on the first day, July 9, 1961 and is 

among the 15 people still active in the Church who signed that day. For many 
years she served the Church as head of the Social Concerns Committee. For years 
during announcements in church, she has told us about letter campaigns, 
demonstrations, and brought us petitions to sign. On Sunday, March 2, she had 
petitions for us in support of day care legislation and against the death penalty. 

Born in 1898, she recalls learning at the age of 10 about Margaret Sanger 
and birth control. She marched down Fifth Avenue in 1915 for women's right to 
vote. She walked the same route in 1971 to protest the Vietnam War. She 
demonstrated at the Hilton Hotel during a visit by Vice President Spiro Agnew in 
1972. In 1982 she took part in a peace demonstration in New York City, with her 
daughter Doris. Today Louise is a member of the National Organization for Women, 
the Democratic Women's Club of Ross, and the Thomas Merton Center, among other 
organizations. 

She voted in 1920, the first year women could do so in the United States. 
At that time, voters had to pay a poll tax of $2 and men passed the liquor bottle 
around the polling place, she reports. She voted for Robert M. Lafollette, the 
candidate of the Farm-Labor Party. She remarked recently, "The Democrats weren't 
all that liberal." 

Louise comes by her social conscience honestly. Her father was one of 
the early activists in the labor union movement. This cost him some jobs and 
caused him to be badmouthed in some mills. 

The person who nom~nated Louise for this award specifically mentioned her 
"social activism". And that is not the whole story, as I am sure her nominator 
would agree. Louise is not one of the hardened, embittered cynical people whom 
one often encounters. She questions, she doubts, she clearly sees discouraging 
lack of progress or reversals, but her spirit remains the same . She is cheerful 
and she has a good sense of humor, she is self-effacing, she is polite and con
siderate in her advocacy. She differs regularly with people in the church and 
deeply and extensively with people in the community, but she is never rude 
about it. She may not realize it but she is an extraordinary person. That is why 
she is our UU of the Year. 

Louise Lyda passed away in March, 1987. 
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CATHARINE ("KATE") WRIGHT 
Unitarian Universalist 
Church of Delaware County 

Media, Pennsylvania 
Autobiography 

Thank you for the chance to sum up my life. Last year I went to church 
each Sunday at 9:00 to direct the Speakers' Corner which preceded our regular 
service and stayed afterwards to play for the Childrens' Chorus, often playing the 
church music as well (six of us take turns as pianist for the service). 

The 'Women and Religion' conferences I find of great interest. In fact, I 
remember the first consciousness-raising group I went to was in the church. Our 
women's group is very oriented toward women's liberation. I hope I have made 
some contribution to it. 

I served coffee at church on my 85th birthday, and brought a cake so all 
could celebrate with me . I had a big open house on the actual day and most of 
my children and grandchildren gathered for the weekend. When I played for 
church a week or so later, people remembered again that I had had a birthday 
and offered congratulations. 

This, I know, is what you want to hear, and not that church never formed 
more than a peripheral part of my life until these elder years when I needed its 
companionship and support, or that I feel that my life is over, that I am alive on 
sufferance and should not take up space much longer. Both are part of the whole. 
And how marvelous life is, what a boon that we should be granted it. How 
wonderful the phrase , "celebration of life." 

I believe in evolution. And chemistry. What else is there? Certainly, there 
is no supernatural being worrying about our destiny, that is so obvious. What 
keeps us from acknowledging it, except a fear of being on our own? Lord, we 
cry, even using the medieval word of the peasant toward his protector. We are 
on our own. 

As citizens of the most powerful democracy we carry a world of respon
sibility which is not being met. What presidential candidate talked about any 
issue that is real - our debt, the impossibility of arms to settle anything, our 
interdependence with the rest of the world? Still, evolution continues. I do not 
think we will destroy ourselves, but will somehow muddle through; evolution is 
our hope. We created the League of Nations, and, when that failed, the United 
Nations. Imperfect as it is, it must be strengthened and become the world's 
police power. Century by century, we must creep toward becoming one world; 
which, agai n, will not be perfect, but will have massive problems and injustices 
which we will grudgingly and haltingly deal with. Without end? Certainly. But 
evolution will continue. 
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My life? A very unimportant one. I had the great good fortune to be born 
into a prosperous family and marry a gentle and good man. I have always been 
taken care of, and I have always had good health. These are two immeasurable 
pieces of luck, I cannot be thankful enough. Again, quite by chance, because I 
failed to get into the Curtis Institute of Music, I went to a school of social 
work. This was a mind-opening, thrilling experience which forever changed my 
outlook. It is my greatest joy to work for causes, and my closest companions are 
my fellow workers. 

I grew up near Philadelphia in a medium suburb, which looked up to some 
and looked down on some. I went to its public schools with 35 in my graduat
ing high school class, and went on to nearby Swarthmore College, at that time a 
local Quaker college without national renown. I got married and lived in a small 
town in Minnesota for 22 years. We raised five bright, independent children, not 
that either of us were particularly good parents. I worked too hard at it and did 
not let my husband share enough; he had the potential for much more nurturance 
than -1. Children have a way of growing up whatever the parenting. "Have 'em, 
love 'em, and leave them be" is the wisest word I have heard on the subject. 

I carried my "trained" social work to the little town and founded organiza
tions, headed drives for funds, served tirelessly on committees; along with the 
PTA, Camp Fire Girls, and all the paraphernalia of being a parent. When we 
moved to Minneapolis I became involved with exchange students and the Interna
tional Center at the University of Minnesota. Students from Pakistan, India, 
Japan, Chile, and Israel lived with us. I planned itineraries for State Department 
visitors from many countries and entertained them. A little later when we were 
able to travel, I could visit friends in many countries around the world including 
South America. 

When my husband died 22 years ago my immediate thought was to return 
to social work. I worked in Vista for a year, followed by years of full-time 
volunteer work in peace, family services, and mental health organizations. It 
was a mistake to volunteer, to feel that my job was of my own volition; I should 
have gone into paid work. A flaw in me, that I never learned to compete. 

I was brought up a Presbyterian, joined the church at the proper tender age 
(15, I think) and became a "friend of Jesus." I went to church very occasionally 
in my youth, when I wanted to take a boyfriend, for instance. My husband was 
a happy and enlightened agnostic and philosopher. We did not subject our 
children to the local small-town church, which was more a matter of your social 
status or ethnic origin than any philosophy or set of beliefs. As most churches 
are. So what brought me to the Unitarians? My husband's background, for one 
thing. His great-grandfather was Charles Gordon Ames, a Baptist preacher turned 
Unitarian minister; his mother was a Bostonian and Unitarian. Instead of having 
our children baptised as my husband had been, Charles Gordon Ames put his hand 
on the baby's head and said, ''The way is good." 

In choosing a religion, Unitarianism is one that fits. We are seekers. 
Each of us goes to church on Sunday morning knowing that he will be accepted 
there, welcomed, part indeed of the family, and will find thoughts that lift his 
spirits and stretch his philosophy toward the person he would like to be. But as 
a Unitarian, one builds one's own theology. And having thought about it and made 
it one's own, one works unconsciously toward realizing it. 

So I bring my life to a close with one ambition left. Realizing the unim
portance of any one individual, may I slough off the dross, cut away super
fluities, and use what energy I have toward things that matter - smoothing the 
way for younger and stronger people, each of us is a molecule in the stream. 
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Summing up a life is much harder than just chronicling its events. My life 
seems singularly unimportant, timid even. Espousing grand ideals never inter
fered with my comfortable lifestyle. Living in the community in which I worked, 
as a Vista, is the closest I ever got to real social work as opposed to Lady 
Bountifulness; I wish I could point to more accomplishment. My local church 
will remember, I am sure, that I played the piano. A small thing to be remem
bered for. I like to think of myself as learning easily, as being honest with 
myself, and as enjoying learning. Remember Merlin's panegyric to the joys of 
learning, in The Once and Future King? This is no small talent. I regret that I 
did not use it harder, risk more, dare, fail at harder things. If I had been in a 
less comfortable position? If I had been a man, so that more was expected of 
me? This is a weak summing up, but there you are. 

62 



BERNICE B. HUDSON 
First Unitarian Congregational Society 

Brooklyn, New York 
Autobiography 

Obviously I am over 80 having been born in 1906. I gave up a chance to 
attend college (though I was accepted at Barnard College and Cornell University) 
in favor of early marriage in 1926 soon after my 20th birthday. Over the years 
we had two sons and adopted a third. 

I have served for three terms of three years each as president of our Al 
liance at the First Unitarian Church of Brooklyn, have been elected to our board 
of directors two or three times, and am now a life member as Deacon (the second 
woman to be so honored). I have attended countless General Assemblies, been 
on many committees at church and am at present Corresponding Secretary of the 
UUWA in our district. 

In addition I have been an active member of the Green Mountain Club - a 
hiking and camping group with headquarters in Vermont and enjoy traveling. I 
have been to England, Scotland, and Wales (quite a few times) also Germany, 
France, Switzerland, Australia, New Zealand, Japan, Holland, and recently to Italy 
and Greece, including a cruise of the Greek Islands and Turkey (Ephesus and 
Istanbul). 

I am also active in Sirvas (an international organization to promote peace 
and understanding among nations) and have many guests from Denmark, Germany, 
South Africa, Israel, Australia, New Zealand, and France. 

At home I frequently go to concerts and also two off- Broadway series in 
addition to membership in two Gilbert and Sullivan organizations, the English 
Speaking Union, five museums, and the N.Y. Public Library. 
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ROSA LEE NEMIR AUDI 
First Unitarian Congregational Society 

Brooklyn, New York 
Autobiography 

Born in Waco, Texas, the oldest child of David and Emma Nemir, I was 
blessed to be in a loving family. I had three brothers and two sisters. My 
childhood memories include games together and frequent family picnics after 
church. We were a church-going family, attending the First Southern Presbyterian 
Church where I sang in the choir and was active in the young people's group, 
the Christian Endeavor Society. The Reverend John Minter was a great influence 
in my life, spiritually. 

Fortunately my early years were in Austin, Texas, a university town, where 
superior teachers sparked the imagination and enriched the educational life of 
students. Thus at age 14, my studies in science, especially physiology, coupled 
with a desire to help others, determined my future career as a physician. 

Entering the University of Texas as a freshman, I registered as a pre
medic, although many professors could not believe a lively young woman would 
enter medical school. Nevertheless, with care, I chose The Johns Hopkins Medi
cal School, having read of their favorable acceptance of women. My college days 
were rewarding in many ways. Fortunately my academic record (Phi Beta Kappa 
in my junior year) furnished a background for acceptance at Hopkins. My teach
ing in the Department of Chemistry for two years together with typing masters' 
theses in the summers provided savings toward tuition and expenses of the first 
year. In addition, my long-standing friend, Catherine Minter, daughter of our 
minister, was accepted at Johns Hopkins School of Nursing. Thus together we 
were preparing for our life work in Baltimore, many, many miles from home 
(before airplane service shortened travel time). 

In medical school there were unusual activities in addition to study: 
symphony concerts, theaters visits, and new friendships. My assigned classes 
were supplemented by electives in the research laboratory in tuberculosis - my 
future field of specialty. Perhaps as a result of the latter work, I developed an 
eye infection in the summer after my second year. Despite advice to drop out 
for a year, because of the handicap of one functional eye, I resisted the advice 
and enjoyed the last two years of medical school. Graduation was associated 
with mixed feeling as our classmates, many good friends, scattered around the 
country for internships and further training. 

An internship in San Francisco, at University Hospital, gave me a view of 
the West, a rewarding experience. The West had a freshness and an unspoiled, 
healthy friendliness I found invigorating. 

New York, where I completed my training in 1931 and 1932, as an intern 
and assistant resident in Pediatrics at Bellevue Hospital, had a very different 
atmosphere. It was a conglomerate of many races and languages and a center 
for music and theatre; there I acquired a firsthand knowledge of poverty, in part 
because of the Bellevue patient population and in part because of the Depression. 

Shortly afterward, I met Elias J. Audi, a man of strong character with 
faith in himself, a belief in the goodness of humanity, and a clear idea of his 
choice for a wife. I had no intention of marrying anyone, having decided I could 
not do justice to both career and marriage as exemplified by my devoted mother. 
Many an argument ensued until we agreed to accept my major premise of never 
giving up my career. We both promised to make every effort to achieve a happy 
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home life. Success in combining a medical career with marriage resulted from 
my husband's support and encouragement together with my determination to give 
generously of myself in building home and family. 

In all honesty, I admit to choices in favor of family. One example was 
refusing a top position in the Health Department of New York City, won in 1936 
by a civil service examination. Nevertheless, I am grateful for my family life, 
my husband, three children and eight grandchildren. 

During the war years, in the early 1940s, the struggle to combine 
academic life at New York University Medical School (NYU) and family life was 
almost overwhelming. The absence of male physicians from the faculty led to a 
heavier burden on those remaining and increased hours of teaching in an effort to 
accelerate the medical curriculum. Household help was difficult to obtain. The 
rationing of gasoline and the curtailment of vacation time added to the multiple 
woes for a physician-mother. Nevertheless, I always gave a generous measure of 
service as faculty at NYU Medical School, which was, in part, rewarded by 
friendships and appreciation of countless fine medical students. Treasured 
recognitions are the "Outstanding Teacher Award," Bellevue Pediatric Service, 
1977, and on a different level, an honorary doctorate of science degree, Colgate 
University, 197 4. More recently, in 1989, I happily received the Eliza beth Dunning 
Barringer Award from the Gouveneur Hospital of New York for service to the 
community. 

For many years, as a faculty member in pediatrics at NYU Medical School 
(promoted to full professor 1959, the first woman to be so named), I continued to 
teach at all levels, including medical students, house officers, and research 
fellows, specializing in chest diseases. As a clinician, I enjoyed serving on the 
Children's Chest Service at Bellevue Hospital throughout the years. For ten 
years, as director of two children's tuberculosis laboratories, we furnished the 
background and guidance for research in the treatment of tuberculosis during 
crucial years and established the role of chemotherapy as treatment for this 
disease. Since 1960, as the director of Children's Chest Service at Bellevue 
Hospital, we (the staff and myself) have enjoyed giving care and guidance to 
many children. I have enjoyed watching many grow up into good citizens. 

For a short period the New York Infirmary, New York City, Elizabeth 
Blackwell's hospital, claimed part of my time as a teacher, and as the director 
of pediatric education and research. Many of the house staff were foreign 
doctors, from the Philippines, Korea, India, Pakistan , China, Japan, and South 
America. My ten years' experience as a professor of pediatrics in the graduate 
school of NYU was most valuable in helping me to direct programs for foreigners 
as they adapted to American medicine or continued their practice when they 
returned to their own country. 

Concerning women physicians in medicine, prejudice existed from the early 
days of my internship including differences in salary levels and academic promo
tions. I was determined to always perform to the best of my ability, cheerfully, 
thus facilitating the progress of women physicians who followed me. Understand
ably, therefore, was my very active involvement in the New York Women's Medi
cal Association (president 1954), the American Medical Women's Association 
(AMWA), its national organization (president 1964), and later in the Medical 
Women's International Association (MWIA; vice-president for North America 1970-
1974). Through these organizations, my early concerns were with loans to female 
medical students, and also offering guidance and support directly or through 
developing junior branches in medical schools. As editor through AMWA the book
lets entitled "Career Choices for Women in Medicine" were helpful to many. 
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A cherished honor given me by the AMWA was the Elizabeth Blackwell Award for 
service to women in medicine. As vice president of MWIA, I came to share 
experiences and ideas for better medical care world-wide and was enriched by 
serving as a representative to the United Nations on its various committees 
including the Non-governmental Organization (1984 - ). 

In non-professional organizations, often as Mrs. Elias J. Audi, it was a 
pleasure to serve on many committees and boards in the community: Willoughby 
House Settlement, Brooklyn Academy of Music, the Red Cross, YMCA board, repre
senting NYU medical students, and the Brooklyn Kindergarten Society. The latter 
presented me with a plaque honoring me for 40 years (up to 1984) of service on 
its board of directors. 

Following my marriage (1934) I joined my husband as a regular attendee of 
the First Unitarian Congregational Society in Brooklyn Heights. The pastor at that 
time, Dr. John Howland Lathrop, an inspiring minister, christened my three 
children, and served as a remarkable friend and pastor for many years. My 
husband was president of the board of trustees at this church and served on 
many committees. We enjoy our current minister, Dr. Donald McKinney, who 
presided over the burial of my husband and has been a friend and an inspiration 
to me as I listen to him most Sundays. 

Printed with permission 
Physicians of the World: 
Leone McGregor Hellstedt. 

from Hemisphere Publishing Corporation. From Women 
Autobiographies of Medical Pioneers, 1978, edited by 
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LAURA KRIEGER EADS 
First Unitarian Congregational Society 

Brooklyn, New York 
Edited by] oyce Holmen 

Laura Krieger Eads is still in private practice as a psychologist. Her 
mother was Bertha Reschke and her father was Siegfried Krieger. 

Born in Buffalo and educated in New York, her 1930 doctoral dissertation 
at Columbia University was entitled, "Prediction of Success in Professional 
Courses for Teachers." Her rich experiences include serving as an elementary 
teacher and school psychologist in the 1920s, a developer of scholastic achieve 
ment tests, an early researcher in the area of educational films , author of 
numerous professional publications, and an avid traveler. 

In the 1950s she was a researcher for the Board of Education, c i ty of New 
York. She has been active in a variety of organizations such as the National 
Council of Teachers of Mathematics, the Alumni Association of the University of 
Buffalo, and the American Association for Gifted Children. 

She has been listed in several biographical works, including "Who's Who 
in American Education," "Women of Achievement," "Notable Americans," and "Who's 
Who Among Women of America." 
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ALICE LOUISE CONKLIN MILLER 
First Universalist Church 
Southold. New York 
Autobiography 

I have always considered myself a born Universalist. My father, Eugene 
L. Conklin, was a Universalist minister. My mother was corresponding secretary 
of the Association of Universalist Women (AUW) when the Clara Barton homestead 
was purchased. My sister, Jeannette Mulford, was president of the national AUW 
board before the Unitarian Universalist merger. 

I became interested in Clara Barton and the Camp in my teens. While 
teaching Sunday school, I had the children light a candle at Christmas in memory 
of Clara Barton and bring in their stockings filled with dimes. 

While living in the Washington, D.C. area, I had the pleasure of meeting 
the grand-niece of Clara Barton. She was living in the Glen Echo home, which I 
took part in helping to save as a museum. 

I am grateful to the Southold Church members who had me inducted into 
the Clara Barton Sisterhood. I consider it a great honor. 
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LAURA BEU 
Bui f alo Unitarian Church 

Buffalo, New York 
Biography submitted by her son 

Laura was born Laura Sommer in Amstettin, Austria, a town· on the outskirts 
of Vienna on December 31, 1887. She was one of 18 children, none of whom sur
vive her today. Her father ran a tobacco shop and Laura was his favorite. 

She met her husband, Erich W .K.F. Beu, in England and after a courtship by 
correspondence they were married in England in 1913. The First World War broke 
out in 1914 and Erich was sent to a prisoner-of-war camp in Scotland where he 
remained for the four years of the war. In the meantime, Laura went to Germany 
to live with Erich's parents in Greifswald and then with her own parents in 
Austria. 

Her first son, Karl, was born shortly after WWI in Austria. She then 
emigrated to the United States, where Erich had preceded her. He found work at 
his profession as a musician in Buffalo, N. Y. He was the founder and first 
concert-master of the Buffalo Philharmonic Orchestra. Three years later, in 1924, 
her second son, Eric, was born. 

Laura was active in the Buffalo Philharmonic Society, the $charaffia Bisonia, 
and the Buffalo Unitarian Church. She continues to reside in Buffalo, N.Y. 
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EMMA M. SLOAN 
Unitarian Universalist Church 

Buffalo, New York 
Autobiography 

Emma Sloan graduated from New York State University College at Buffalo in 
1925. She was a primary teacher in the Buffalo Schools before retiring in 1961. 

Emma is a third generation Universalist and attended the Grace Church of 
the Messiah until the 1963 merger with the Unitarian Church. She was the chair 
of the Universalist board of trustees at the time of merger. She was the first 
woman to serve as chair of the Unitarian Universalist Church of Buffalo. Emma 
was an active member of the women's societies at both churches. 

She received the Unsung UU Award with her sister, Helen K. Sloan, at 
General Assembly in Rochester, N.Y. in 1986. 

Emma has volunteered at and has been a member of the Women's Board of 
Millard Fillmore Hospital since 1963. Her other interests include: traveling, read
ing, playing bridge, and attending the theatre and concerts. 

\ 
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HELEN K. SLOAN 
Unitarian Universalist Church 

Buffalo, New York 
Autobiography 

Helen was born on December 14, 1902. She received a bachelor of arts 
degree from the University of Buffalo in 1924. She was a teacher at the secon
dary schools of Buffalo, N.Y. and retired in June, 1959. 

She was a member of First Universalist Church, a member of the board of 
trustees, and president of the Women's Society. She has been a member of the 
Unitarian Universalist Church of Buffalo since the local merger in 1953, a member 
of the board of trustees, and president of the Women's Society. She was the last 
president of the Association of Universalist Women of New York State. 

Helen was a member and chair of the committee to write the bylaws for 
the UUWF after the merger between the Association of Universalist Women and the 
Alliance of Unitarian Women. She received the Unsung UU Award with her sister 
Emma M. Sloan in 1986. 

Helen is a member of the Women's Board of Millard Fillmore Hospital and 
volunteers there. Her interests include: travel, reading, bridge, concerts, theatre, 
and gardening. 
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AMORETTE WOLCOTT CHRYSTIE 
Schenectady Unitarian 
U niversalist Church 

Schenectady, New York 
Autobiography 

Looking back over the years, I realize how fortunate I have been and what 
an extraordinarily happy and full life I have experienced. I was born Amorette 
Elizabeth Wolcott in Troy, Ohio, on April 6, 1907, the only child of Roy C. and 
Nellie Gibbs Wolcott. My father was an internist, a family physician who made 
house calls both day and night. My mother was not only lovely to look at but 
was a very capable woman, with both her hands and her mind. Before her mar
riage she was a milliner. 

From my parents I learned the joy of doing and of making things with my 
hands; my father painted china as a hobby, and my mother did all sorts of 
sewing and embroidery and was a fantastic cook. I well remember Christmas was 
always an ultra-busy time for us; gifts were always handmade - hand-painted 
plates or bowls filled with various kinds of homemade candies, peanut brittle, 
opera fudge, caramels, orientals, and divinity fudge. From my parents I also 
learned the value of participation in church work, community activities, service 
clubs, and Masonic circles, be it as a member or as an officer. 

When I was eight years old we moved to Columbus, Ohio. I entered second 
grade · in Columbus public schools and graduated from high school in 1923. As a 
junior in high school, I was active in Job's Daughters, an organization for 
Mason's daughters; I served as first presiding officer of the first Betha! chapter 
in Ohio. At age 18 I joined Eastern Star and have been a member for 63 years. 

I entered the College of Arts and Sciences at Ohio State University in Sep
tember 1923 as a psychology major with a minor in English. I became a member 
of Kappa Delta Sorority and served as secretary my sophomore year and president 
my junior year. I received my bachelor of arts degree in 1927 and went on to 
Columbia University for my master's degree in psychology in 1928. The following 
year, I received a research fellowship at a private school for children with learn
ing disabilities and Rutgers University gave graduate credit for this work. 

My first position was as clinical psychologist in the Psychiatric Clinic at 
the Children's Village, a school for problem children in kindergarten through 
sophomore year in high school. While at this school, I married Norman Chrystie, 
a psychiatric social worker. In 1933 I resigned my position to be with my hus
band, who was then working for the New York Department of Social Services and 
was organizing relief programs in various parts of the state. When Social 
Security came into being in 1937, he became affiliated with this federal organiza
tion until his death in 1959. He opened Social Security field offices in Troy and 
Ogdensburg and had charge of the Binghamton office for several years. 
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When we moved back to northern New York in 1947, we operated a 400-
acre dairy farm between Canton and Ogdensburg as a hobby. We then switched to 
beef cattle and named our farm "Indian Creek Farms." At this time we became in
terested in the Canton Universalist Church, where the Rev. Edna B. Bruner served 
as minister. 

I served on various committees in the Association of Universalist Women 
and was president for two years. I was a member of the Church Council as well 
as president of AUW, chairman of the Religious Education Committee, the first 
women to serve as moderator of the Church Council, and as a trustee. During my 
residence in Canton I worked with two other ministers, Theodore Webb and Max 
A. Coots. 

After my husband's death in 1959, I sold our farm and moved into the vil
lage of Canton. In 1962 I started working as the school psychologist for the St. 
Lawrence County""Board of Cooperativy S~rvices. I served four of their centralized 
schools for four years, and Canton c~0:t~~l'1;chool until my retirement in 1977. 

My community activities in Canton included being chairman of the Canton 
Girl Scout Committee for a year, a member of the Canton Study Club (one year as 
president), a member of the Kappa Delta Alumnae chapter (president for one year), 
a member of the League of Women Voters, a project leader for the St. Lawrence 
County 4H organization, a member of four different New York State chapters of the 
American Association of University Women, and this year I became a SO-year 
member. I helped to organize the St. Lawrence County chapter of the American 
Association of Retired Persons (AARP) and served as its president until I moved 
to Scotia in 1977. 

Very soon after my move to Scotia I joined Chapter #490 of the AARP. I 
attended the national convention in 1978 as a delegate from New York state, and 
have been a board member for seven years, including serving as vice president 
and as program chairman. I have been a member of the Schenectady Panhellenic 
Association for 11 years, serving as its secretary for one year. 

I have been blessed with two daughters. My older daughter, Amorette C. 
Fichtel, is an elementary school teacher at Galway Central School. She and her 
husband, an engineer with General Electric, have two sons, Eric and Peter. Eric 
plans to enter Boston's Northeastern University in the fall, and Peter will be a 
high school sophomore. My younger daughter, Yvonne W. Chrystie, is the manager 
of the custom drapery department of Michael's Textiles, a wholesale drapery 
manufacturer in Edison, N.J. 

I joined the Schenectady Unitarian Universalist Church 11 years ago. I 
have been on the Alliance Board for the past eight years and have served as 
secretary for two years, chairman of the Sunshine Committee, and chairman of the 
Calling Committee. In June of 1987 I was elected to the Clara Barton Sisterhood, 
a real honor and one I treasure highly. For the friendships made, the pleasures 
received, and the confidence shown me over the years by the several organiza
tions I have so much enjoyed, I am truly grateful and I thank you. 
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MILDRED BESSETTE 
Unitarian Church of Hartford 

Hartford, Connecticut 
Autobiography 

I was born in Hartford, Conn., and have lived in the Greater Hartford area 
all my life. 

I became a member of the Unitarian Church of Hartford in the early '30s 
and believe I am the oldest member and the next to the oldest in age of this 
church. I am now 91 years old and able to drive to church for which I am very 
thankful. 

I let all the younger ones "run" the Church and I look on. I marvel at the 
church members of today - their interests and outlook on life, compared to the 
interests of 55 years ago. It is a whole new world! 
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When we moved back to northern New York in 1947, we operated a 400-
acre dairy farm between Canton and Ogdensburg as a hobby. We then switched to 
beef cattle and named our farm "Indian Creek Farms." At this time we became in
terested in the Canton Uni versa list Church, where the Rev. Edna B. Bruner served 
as minister. 

I served on various committees in the Association of Universalist Women 
and was president for two years . I was a member of the Church Council as well 
as president of AUW, chairman of the Religious Education Committee, the first 
women to serve as moderator of the Church Council, and as a trustee. During my 
residence in Canton I worked with two other ministers, Theodore Webb and Max 
A. Coots. 

After my husband's death in 1959, I sold our farm and moved into the vil
In 1962 I started working as the school psychologist for the St. 
oard of Cooperative Services. I served four of their centralized 

chool until my retirement in 1977. 
My community activities in Canton included being chairman of the Canton 

Girl Scout Committee for a year, a member of the Canton Study Club (one year as 
president), a member of the Kappa Delta Alumnae chapter (president for one year), 
a member of the League of Women Voters, a project leader for the St. Lawrence 
County 4H organization, a member of four different New York State chapters of the 
American Association of University Women, and this year I became a SO-year 
member. I helped to organize the St. Lawrence County chapter of the American 
Association of Retired Persons (AARP) and served as its president until I moved 
to Scotia in 1977. 

Very soon after my move to Scotia I joined Chapter #490 of the AARP. I 
attended the national convention in 1978 as a delegate from New York state, and 
have been a board member for seven years, including serving as vice president 
and as program chairman. I have been a member of the Schenectady Panhellenic 
Association for 11 years, serving as its secretary for one year. 

I have been blessed with two daughters. My older daughter, Amorette C. 
Fichtel, is an elementary school teacher at Galway Central School. She and her 
husband, an engineer with General Electric, have two sons, Eric and Peter. Eric 
plans to enter Boston's Northeastern University in the fall, and Peter will be a 
high school sophomore. My younger daughter, Yvonne W. Chrystie, is the manager 
of the custom drapery department of Michael's Textiles, a wholesale drapery 
manufacturer in Edison, N.J. 

I joined the Schenectady Unitarian Universalist Church 11 years ago. I 
have been on the Alliance Board for the past eight years and have served as 
secretary for two years, chairman of the Sunshine Committee, and chairman of the 
Calling Committee. In June of 1987 I was elected to the Clara Barton Sisterhood, 
a real honor and one I treasure highly. For the friendships made, the pleasures 
received, and the confidence shown me over the years by the several organiza
tions I have so much enjoyed, I am truly grateful and I thank you. 
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MARGARET H. BALCH 
Hartford Unitarian Church 

Hart[ ord. Connecticut 
Autobiography 

My father was introduced to Unitarianism by a former boyhood chum, the 
Rev. Arthur H. Winn of the Bell Street Chapel in Providence, R.I. After my 
parents were married they attended the Unitarian church in North Troy, N.Y., where 
I was the first baby baptized in the Church. Thus, my Unitarian roots go all the 
way back to 1906. 

When I was growing up, we walked a mile to take a trolley car from 
Cohoes, where we lived, to North Troy. We attended church and Sunday school 
regularly. Once, when returning home .from college by train, my seat companion 
was a Catholic priest. My Sunday school lessons stood me in good stead when 
asked to explain Unitarian beliefs. I was able to reply, "The fatherhood of God, 
the brotherhood of man, the leadership of Jesus, salvation by character, and the 
progress of mankind onward and upward forever." 

The Unitarian Church in Northampton, Mass. extended a warm welcome to 
Smith College students. A few of us sang in the choir and Sunday evenings we 
gathered at the Church for social hours. Some of the church people also enter
tained us in their homes. 

After college I trained to be a laboratory technician at City Hospital in 
Worcester, Mass. It was before the days of regular training classes, as we have 
today. I learned as I earned, then took a civil service exam to be able to keep 
my job. During my nine years in Worcester, I attended Dr. Maxwell Savage's 
Unitarian church. He and the Director of Religious Education, Miss Anna B. 
Carter, made me welcome. To this day I have a number of friends that I made 
through connections at that church. 

After four years in Hanover, N.H . at the Mary Hitchcock Memorial Hospi
tal Laboratory I came to Hartford, Conn. to work in the medical laboratory of the 
Travelers Insurance Company. I worked there until retirement. 

My association with the Hartford Unitarian Church has been a happy one. 
Members of the Women's Evening Alliance immediately took me under their w i ng. 
From that time on the Alliance has been an important part of my life. This June, 
while riding home from our annual picnic with a member who is studying for an 
advanced degree, she said she considers the Alliance her "support group." I 
realized then that the Alliance has been mine all these years. Even when away 
for two years in the Navy as a lieutenant with the Women's Auxiliary Volunteer 
Emergency Service (WAVE), the Alliance kept in touch with me and sent me 
Christmas presents. 

When I first came to Hartford, there were two Women's Alliances, one in 
the afternoon and one in the evening. The evening group and the Laymen's 
League met the same evening, with the Alliance serving supper to both groups. 
At that time I assisted by setting tables, serving, and helping with dishes. Over 
the years, I eventually served two stints as president and later one as treasurer. 
I also served one term as Alliance representative to the Society Council - the 
governing body of the church - and served one term as trustee of the church. 

Another tie to the church was my marriage to another "Unitarian from 
birth." My husband and I had 34 years together, during which time we enjoyed 
helping at the church in whatever manner we could. 

I have tried to do my share in all of the Alliance projects. For a few 
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years, we made plum puddings to sell at our Christmas food sale. Then we 
changed to making fruit cakes. On the day of our November board meeting as 
many members as can arrive at church early for an assembly-line making of fruit 
cake. The board meeting takes place while the cakes bake. The bake sale is 
scheduled for Music Sunday in December, following the service . The weeks 
between making and selling give the cakes a chance to ripen. I helped with the 
preparation of the cakes and ran the bake sales for a , number of years. 

Although I was an "Old Timer" myself, I was able to run some of the "Old 
Members Luncheons" which brought together some of our older and former church 
members. 

Today, because I do not drive into Hartford, I miss many Alliance 
activities. However, keeping in touch by receiving the board minutes, my inter
est is still as keen as ever. I am appreciative of being enrolled as a Clara 
Barton Sister. My gold-framed certificate hangs in my dining room. It serves as 
a reminder of the many good friends with whom I have been associated. 
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JUNE A. BURNS 
First Parish Unitarian U niversalist 

Arlington, Massachusetts 
Autobiography 

I am a fourth generation Universalist, born in Somerville, Mass., June 12, 
1898. I was active in the First Universalist Church there, where I taught Sunday 
school for 20 years and organized a senior and a junior Young People's Christian 
Union (YPCU). I am still in frequent touch with five or six former pupils, visiting 
with some four or five times a year. I have been going for several years to 
Rockport, Mass. for a few days with one of them. 

In 1971, I v~sited one of them in New Zealand for three months where her 
husband was on business. Before that, I went on one of Dr. Ralph Helverson's 
trips and visited Iceland, Norway, Sweden, Denmark, Budapest, Paris, and Ger
many, where we spent a week in Heidelberg attending an International Associa
tion of Religious Freedom (IARF) conference. 

I have been a delegate to several General Assemblies - one at Tufts 
University many years ago, one in Maine (Brunswick, I think but am not sure), 
and the last at Vancouver. Following the GA in Vancouver, I went down the West 
Coast by bus, visiting friends and relatives in Seattle, Oregon, and California. I 
also spent about 10 days in Ventura, Calif. visiting a former Sunday school pupil. 
Teaching Sunday school has more than paid off with wonderful dividends. 

I also worked for the Universalist Church of America for 40 years and four 
more at the Unitarian Universalist Association after the merger. 

I have been a member of the Boston Guild for the Hard of Hearing for 60 
years and was one of the special guests at the annual meeting last April. I have 
worn a hearing aid since 1933 and for sever.al years taught lip-reading to senior 
citizens. 

At one time I was the guardian of four orphaned children - all of whom 
are grown and have fine families. I am "Aunt June" to all of them who in return 
have given me much pleasure. 

In 1985, I underwent major surgery, which has slowed me down quite a 
bit, but I still keep fairly active. My 90th birthday fell on a Sunday this year. 
At the coffee hour there was a delightful and memorable celebration of it. Else
where, there were four other similar celebrations. 

I have lived in a lovely senior citizen building since it was built six 
years ago. I have a fair-sized living room and bedroom, a modern bath, and a 
small but efficient kitchen. I live in a very convenient location that is only a 
10-15 minute walk to church and I always get a ride home. 

In addition to the travel already mentioned, I have been to Denver for GA. 
have travelled to New Orleans, Montreal, Quebec, Toronto, and England. Plainly, I 
have loved travelling and I would like to do more ·of it. 
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AMYE. STONE 
First Parish Unitarian Universalist 

Arlington. Massachusetts 
Autobiography 

Both my maternal and paternal relations are originally from England and 
have lived in Massachusetts for the past 10 generations. So I assume it was 
true when a friend said to me, "You are a dyed-in-the-wool New Englander!" 

My father's family were members of the First Church in Somerville 
(Unitarian). Although my mother was brought up in the Baptist Church in Wilton, 
N.H., she was active in his church. I attended the Unitarian Sunday school, and 
was a member of the Somerville Unitarian Church until it was disbanded in the 
early 1970s. I am now a member of the First Parish Unitarian Universalist Church 
in Arlington, Mass. 

I was born in Somerville, Mass. and grew up on the property where my 
family had lived for the past six generations. I attended the local elementary 
school and then graduated from Somerville High School in 1917. I walked to 
Radcliffe College almost every day, and received my associate's degree in 1921. 

During my Radcliffe summer vacations, as the First World War was going 
on, I was a "farmerette" in southern New Hampshire. A few of us from Radcliffe 
lived in a house with a cook who prepared our meals and put up our lunches. 
We worked for different farmers, picking strawberries, weeding, hoeing, and some
times haying or driving the horse rake. 

In the fall of 1921, I attended a one-year graduate course at Simmons Col
lege for secretarial training. After working one year, I received my degree from 
Simmons in June 1923. 

I worked as a bookkeeper for about three years at the Somerville Savings 
Bank, a year at the Mawson Editorial School as a cashier, and then began my 
work as an accountant in the business office at Radcliffe College for ap
proximately 38 years until I retired in June of 1965. 

During this period of work, I was also handled part of the accounting work 
of a few family estates with our family attorney. I then realized that I might 
benefit from four years of night school at the Bentley School of Accounting and 
Finance (now Bentley College) and received my certificate from Bentley in 1949. 

I was one of the three trustees of the Arlington Women's Alliance Trust 
Funds for several years. I also kept records of the pledges of our Arlington 
congregation for five years after our church building burned in 1970. 

I 

I have traveled to many national parks in the West, as well as going to 
Quebec, Montreal, Nova Scotia, and New Brunswick. Four trips to Europe (often 
with my three older sisters) have taken me to England, Wales, Germany, Denmark, 
and Italy. I have also travelled to Egypt, Jordan, Israel, and Turkey. 

I had always been interested in listening to the English hand-bell ringing 
in Louisburg Square and on Beacon Hill in Boston on Christmas Eve. In 1954, I 
was asked to join the Beacon Hill English Hand-Bell Ringers led by Mrs. Arthur 
Shurcliff, who started hand-bell ringing in this country circa 1926. I stayed with 
that group until about 1968, and enjoyed our various concerts during the calendar 
year as well as on Christmas Eve. 

I have enjoyed my work with the Alliance and wish it well. 

Amy E. Stone passed away on June 19, 1989 in Massachusetts. 
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GRACE YOUNG 
First Parish Unitarian U niversalist 

Arlington, Massachusetts 
Autobiography 

I grew up in Iowa in a pioneer family which had been identified with 
Methodism. I attended Iowa Wesleyan College for two years then transferred to 
the University of Wisconsin. There, in a place known for its liberal thinking, 
two friends and I became attracted to the Madison Unitarian Church. 

In the years between undergraduate and graduate work, my church atten
dance was sporadic depending on whatever churches were available. It was only 
when I joined the staff of the Worcester, Mass. Child Guidance Clinic as a child 
psychologist that I resumed my interest in Unitarianism. At that time I was in
fluenced by Dr. Maxwell Savage, the minister of the Worcester Unitarian Church. 

In 1936 Robert Young, a Unitarian from birth, and I were married by Dr. 
Savage in that Church. Once we were established in Arlington, Mass. and our son 
was ready for church school, we joined the First Parish Unitarian Church. We 
were active in the church, made vital by the minister Dr. John Nicol Mark. 

This led to committee work at the Unitarian Association in Boston. While 
serving on the Women's Alliance Service Committee, I was sent as a delegate to 
the 1950 White House Conference on Children. At the same time, my husband 
was on the ministerial committee during Fredrick May Eliot's time. 

I was also involved with the Unitarian Service Committee under Mrs. 
Matilda Moore's leadership and served on the board. It was through Mrs . Moore's 
innovative idea that a young minister, Rev. Todd Taylor, spent the summer as an 
intern at Camp Wediko. This was a therapeutic camp for emotionally disturbed 
boys founded and directed by my late husband, a clinical psychologist. Mr. 
Taylor first came to the camp as a part of the training program joining other in
terns from different disciplines. Subsequently, he became a regular staff member 
responsible for the Sunday morning services as well as working with the boys. 
This added an extra dimension to the training program. 

In the early 1950s our son, John, had an opportunity to work at the 
Unitarian Service Committee project in Gallup, N.M. There he and other young 
people together with Navajo youths helped to build a school house. 

My committee work in our church included being president of the Women's 
Evening Alliance during which time I made an effort to build our programs around 
issues and projects of our national organization. I was fortunate to be on the 
Parish Committee when the merger between the Unitarians and the Universalists 
took place, accomplished under the leadership of our minister the Rev. William 
W. Lewis. It was also a privilege to serve on the Pulpit Committee when our 
present minister the Rev. Charles W. Grady was chosen. 

Currently I am a member of the Social Responsibility Committee concerned 
with critical issues of local, national, and global importance. The Committee 
raises funds to support Vietnam children sponsored by the Pearl Buck Foundation. 
It cooperates with two local groups to sponsor a Hazardous Waste Collection Day 
for the town of Arlington. We take responsibility for collecting food for an inner
city pantry; help support Renewal House, a temporary shelter for homeless women 
and their children; and sponsor the annual Barbara Shinn Conference on such sub
jects as teen-age sexuality, substance abuse, and other current topics. 

Now in my late 80s I am still professionally active, working one day a 
week in an early intervention program. 
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MARGARET BOYNTON SOUTHWORTH 
First Parish in Framingham 
Framingham, Massachusetts 
Autobiography 

I am probably one of the few Unitarians whose parents were both Unitarian 
ministers. My father and mother met at Meadville Theological School in the 
1890s and were ordained joint ministers in their first church in Roslindale, Mass. 
where I was born on May 2, 1898. 

My father, Richard Wilson Boynton, was born in Boston. After graduation 
from English High School where he was a captain in the school militia, he took 
a job in a Boston architectural office. His call to the ministry is quoted in Wil
liam James' Varieties of Religious Experience: 

I remember the night and almost the very spot on the hillside 
where my soul opened out, as it were, into the infinite and 
there was a running together of the two worlds, the inner and 
the outer. My highest faith in God and truest idea of him were 
born in me . . . I never lost sight of it again for long. 

After Roslindale my father was called to St. Paul, Minn. and in 1907 to 
Buffalo, N.Y., where in addition to his ministry, he received his bachelor's degree 
while teaching philosophy at the University of Buffalo. He was an excellent 
public speaker and published several books including Beyond Mythology and The 
Vital Issues of the War. -- -----

My mother, Harriet Isabel Barton, was born on a farm in western Mas
sachusetts. After graduating from Wilbraham Academy, she wanted to be a doc
tor, but could find no medical school willing to admit women. She spent several 
years working for a doctor who kept her busy rolling pills for his patients, but 
taught her very little about medicine, so she decided to be a minister. 

I can see Mother now in the pulpit in St. Paul with her beautiful spiritual 
face above the ministerial gown. For many years she wrote letters in her Spen
cerian script to isolated groups of Unitarians in the United States and Canada 
through the "Post Office Mission." Mother was ahead of her time in refusing to 
wear the feathered hats then popular with ladies. She also designed a one-piece 
"play suit" for my sister and me, giving us more freedom to play than the stiffly 
starched dresses worn by little girls then. 

My first memories are of St. Paul where in below zero weather, Mother 
made me wear a veil over my face on the way to school (of course, I took it off 
the minute I was out of her sight!). On sweltering afternoons my younger sister 
Mary and I sat on the front steps watching the clouds build up over the prairies 
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for the inevitable afternoon thunderstorm. If the clouds looked particularly 
threatening, we were sent to the "cyclone cellar" in our basement, well stocked 
with cots, bedding, books, games, and emergency food supplies. As it happened, 
the only time there was a cyclone Mother and I were visiting in Meadvitle. 

As the minister's older daughter, I was looking forward to turning the first 
sod for the foundation of our new church building. However, I got a fever the 
day before so my sister Mary took my place, much to my disappointment. 

I suppose today I would be called an "over-active" child. I was always 
getting into trouble stealing cookies, reading in bed under the covers, tearing my 
clothes climbing trees and, on one occasion, shinnying up a telephone pole from 
which I had to be rescued by the police. My mother told of my marching around 
the living room, clashing a pair of scissors and chanting "I want to cut ... I want 
to cut ... I want to cut an excitement!" Papa tried to use up some of my surplus 
energy by taking me for long walks and later on by teaching me to roller skate, 
ride a bicycle, and play tennis. Night after night Mother read aloud to my sister 
and m~ before we .went to sleep from the children's classics of the day and the 
works of Dickens and Thackeray. 

I was nine when we moved to Buffalo and I had my first experience of 
religious persecution. During my first week at a public school, two girls came 
up to me in the playground and slapped me in the face. The second time this 
happened I told my mother I was not going to that school any more. The next 
morning she followed me and witnessed the whole performance from across the 
street. Then she marched me and my persecutors up to the principal's office 
where finally an explanation was given. It seemed that when the girls mentioned 
the name of their new classmate to their parents, strict German Lutherans, and 
they were told to have nothing to do with the family of a "heretic" (my father) of 
whose coming to Buffalo they had read in the local newspaper. My second ex
perience came when I went to Vassar College and was asked by a classmate 
what church I belonged to. When I said proudly, "I am a Unitarian," her response 
was "Oh, I never met one," making me feel something like a Fiji Islander. 

I graduated in 1917 from a small, strict private school where I received 
an excellent education and developed the useful habit of concentration. Although 
the fathers of several of my classmates were millionaires, that did not bother 
me. What did was that when a teacher offered a small prize for the correct 
answer to a particular question, my hand was usually the first one in the air, 
but I never got a prize. When I complained at home, my father said, "Oh, that's 
because you're there on a scholarship," a fact of which I should have been in
formed in advance. 

My family believed firmly in education. Mary and I studied violin and 
piano with the best teachers in Buffalo. During summer vacations I took private 
lessons in shorthand and typing as well as sewing. Mother also insisted on my 
taking cooking lessons before I was married. 

In those days much was expected of ministers' children. I remember 
having the lead in the Sunday School Christmas play when I was 10. I forgot my 
lines and had to be prompted. At 15 I played piano for Sunday school and taught 
a class of wiggly boys of seven and eight in the kitchen of the parish house. 
They were experts on distracting my attention and putting their erasers on the 
lighted burners of the gas stove behind my back. The resulting fumes brought 
angry teachers down from upstairs and ended my early ambition to be a teacher. 

Every summer when we were young we went "back East" to visit Grandpa 
and Grandma Boynton. They had a Beacon Street apartment in Boston and my 
mother's brothers had a farm next to the house where she was born. Other years 
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we spent the summer at our cottage in Laurel Park, Mass. where we picked 
blueberries, played tennis, and enjoyed the Chautauqua summer conferences. One 
year we stayed at a small hotel on Smutty- Nose Island next to Star Island and 
the Isles of Shoals in New Hampshire. 

The summer I was 17 we attended the summer conference at Meadville 
where I met my future husband, Franklin Chester Southworth, Jr., the youngest 
son of the president of the theological school. Chester and I had a wonderful 
time that summer, playing tennis and croquet, going for long walks and on pic
nics with other young people our own age. 

After four years at Vassar where I was elected to Phi Beta Kappa, I went 
to Boston to get my master's degree at Simmons School of Social Work. Chester 
was i.n his last year at Harvard Medical School and we joined the Freeman Club, 
a group of Unitarian young people among whom we made many good friends. 

When Chester was appointed to a residency in psychiatry in a Buffalo 
hospital, we were married and lived in a small apartment for a year. The next 
year we moved to Framingham Center, Mass. where he became the superintendent 
of a small private sanitarium for mental patients. The minister of the Unitarian 
church got together a group of young couples which grew into a club called the 
"Frolickers." Every year we put on a cabaret at the Village Hall, the proceeds of 
which helped to build a new church, after the old one burned down. Our four 
children, three boys and a girl, born at about two-year intervals, grew up healthy 
in a lovely country atmosphere. To help out during the Depression, I took 
courses in interior decorating and went into the business with a friend. 

In 1937, Chester joined the neurological service of a Buffalo hospital, so 
we moved again. My sister Mary and her husband and their three young sons 
were also living there . The seven cousins had wonderful times together playing 
in the well-equipped playground of their home. They went swimming and boating 
on Lake Erie and climbing the White Mountains of New Hampshire in the sum-
mers. Later 
psychiatrist. 
psychiatry and 

Chester became a Navy Commander and 
After we moved back to Framingham in 

neurology until his death in 1958. 

spent four years as a 
1947, he practiced 

In order to help my children through college, I took various jobs and lec
tured to women's clubs on interior decorating and on two books which I pub
lished, Life Can Begin at Sixty and Between the Generations. I finally ended up 
as a hospital social worker until I was 72. After all the children were married 
and gone, I started to travel. I visited friends in various states, took tours of 
Charleston and New Orleans in Garden Week; visited Devon and Cornwall, England; 
and took a year's trip around the world, visiting 11 countries in Asia and 16 in 
Europe. 

Now I live in a small apartment in Framingham near my old friends with 
whom I go to lunch and play bridge and Scrabble. I am on the board of a local 
retirement home, and am active in the Middlesex Simmons Club and the Boston 
branch of the National League of American Penwomen. In the Framingham church I 
have been a member of the board of assessors, twice president of the Women's 
Alliance, and chairman of the Memorial Fund Committee. When our new parish 
house was built, I was in charge of the interior decoration and made most of the 
draperies myself. 

I am very proud of my four children, 10 grandchildren, and five great
grandchildren who live in seven states and two foreign countries; I try to visit 
them as often as possible. I am looking forward now to the celebration they are 
planning for my 90th birthday in May. 
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OLIVE F. DUNHAM 
Unitarian Universalist Church 

Brockton, Massachusetts 
Autobiography 

I grew up in Arlington, Mass., and lived there until 1932 when I got 
married to Stanley M. Dunham of Brockton, Mass. In the 1920s I was most active 
in the Young People's Christian Union (YPCU). Since then, to my regret, the 
Christian part has disappeared. However, I am now almost a converted UU. By 
speaking of "Christian" I do not mean in the accepted sense of the word. In my 
mind anyone who lives a good life and does no harm to anyone is a "Christian." 

In my active younger days, I knew many fine Universalist and Unitarian 
ministers, like Max Kapp who married my husband and I, Seth Brooks, William 
Rose, Dana Greeley, and many others. I could go on, but I will end with saying 
thanks for making me one of your Sisterhood. 
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CHRISTINE GERMAN REYNOLDS 
Unity Church 

North Easton, Massachusetts 
Autobiography 

I moved to North Easton, Mass., in 1934 and became a member of Unity 
Church and the Women's Alliance. I was immediately an active member of the Al
liance - first secretary, then president, and later the co-director of the Young 
Teen-Age Guild. I planned programs, coached dramatic productions, went to Dis
trict meetings, and arranged trips to Star Island and Rowe Camp. I also was a 
delegate to Star Islanc~ for the religious education program and Women's Alliance 
week. I have been active at the Unity Church over the years as the church rep
resentative for the Unitarian Universalist Service Committee (UUSC) and as a 
former member and officer of the Ballou Channing District. Presently I am a 
trustee of Unity Church, the chairman of the Flower Committee, and the president 
of the Women's Guild (former Alliance), and an active member of church com
mittees. 

Within my community, I was also a past president of the Easton Garden 
Club, past president of the Clover Club, a member of the Massachusetts State 
Federation of Women's Clubs, past president of the Easton Republican Women, a 
member of the Town Committee, past president of the Oakes Ames Memorial Hall 
Association, the chairperson of the annual arts festival that I started 10 years 
ago, and I also am the director of the Arts and Interest Program. 

For the last 20 years, I have been a librarian at Stonehill College (North 
Easton). I am now retired but still on call and arrange the monthly art exhibits. 

My daughter, Diane Wright, is active at the UU Church in Milwaukee and in 
the Milwaukee Museum. My son, Robert, is a Lt. Col. in the U.S. Army. My hus -
band died 20 years ago. He was the president of Unity Church. 

I am a graduate of Boston University College of Liberal Arts and had an 
interesting career as a personnel director in Boston, Mass. I am a member of 
the oldest sorority in the country Alpha Delta Pi, founded in 1851. I have also 
been active in the State Art Committee and a past president of the Fourth District 
President's Club . When my son was cub-scout age I had a cub scout den and my 
husband and I organized the Cub Scout program in North Easton in 1948. 

My hobbies are: needlework, art, books, theatre, travel, cooking, and 
bridge. My interests include: my three grandsons, one granddaughter, and volun
teer work at the Brockton Art Museum. I like people and I like to entertain. In 
other words, I keep active and have good health - a blessing when over the 80 
mark. Best wishes. 
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ANNE STEWART BOWMAN 
Unitarian Universalist Church 
Northampton, Massachusetts 

Autobiography 

I suppose I should begin by admitting that I began my life as a church 
woman by attending the Presbyterian Church. My father was a Scottish immigrant 
as was my mother, although her family had stopped over in Northern Ireland. We 
lived in Pittsburgh and then Beaver, Pa., where I spent my youth. During my 
college days and the early years of marriage, I dropped out of church life. In 
1935, my husband took a teaching position in Malden, Mass. When we settled 
there with our three young children, I wanted to find a church for them. A friend 
recommended the local -Universalist church, especially for its religious education 
d~partment. Although I enrolled my children, for some months my participation 
was limited to attendance at Sunday services. 

It was in the spring of 1936 that Marjorie Springall (later to become 
president of the Association of Universalist Women) suggested that I might like 
to attend a meeting of the Malden women's group at which Dr. Priscilla White, 
the medical director of the Clara Barton Camp for Diabetic Girls, was to speak. 
Although I did not know it at the time, this was the beginning of my long as
sociation with the Universalist Church, the Clara Barton Camp, and the organiza
tions and activities that are linked to these. 

During those first years, however, I did not play an active role in Univer
salist women's activities. However, I was involved in such community activities 
as a residence for young women, a home for the elderly, and the Girl Scouts. 
During World War II, my major commitment was conducting classes 
of servicemen through the Red Cross nutrition program (I had 
dietician-nutritionist at Margaret Morrison College in Pittsburgh). 

for the wives 
trained as a 
When the war 

ended, I was asked to serve as the chairperson of the Social Action Committee of 
the Massachusetts Association of Universalist Women; this was a new committee, 
and it began my involvement with such concerns as Planned Parenthood, women 
in professional careers, civil rights, and racial issues. I continued to remain 
active in my Malden church and community affairs. 

In 1948, I was elected to the executive board of the Association of 
Universalist Women (AUW) and my first assignment was to serve as the chairper
son of the Clara Barton Birthplace and Camps Committee (by this time, the Clara 
Barton Camp for Diabetic Girls had been joined by the Elliott P. Joslin Camp for 
Diabetic Boys). In 1950, with the resignation of the executive director of the 
AUW, I was asked to serve as interim director, never anticipating that I would 
remain in that position until 1960. And then, with the resignation of the ad
ministrator of the Clara Barton Birthplace and Camps in 1957, I assumed this 
position, which I also held until 1960. I commuted to the Boston office from my 
home in Malden (my three children were by now of college age) and during those 
years as executive director my particular concerns were the publication of the 
bimonthly bulletin and annual yearbook, bulletins on service programs, and 
leadership training programs. At that time, one of the distinctive aspects of the 
AUW was that it was a non-dues, no-delegate organization; its budget and ac
tivities depended on voluntacy support at all levels. 

In 1960 I retired from my paid position as executive director of the AUW 
and as administrator of the Clara Barton Birthplace and Camps, but my retirement 
was short-lived. That fall of 1960, the secretacy of the board of trustees of the 
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Universalist Church of America retired and I was asked to serve as a temporary 
replacement; the prospect of merging with the Unitarian Church made the need for 
a permanent secretary seem questionable. I was then asked to serve on the 
Universalist pre-merger committee; in 1961, a joint Universalist and Unitarian 
merger commission was formed and I served on that. Then, in 1962, with the 
final vote favoring the merger and the formation of the Unitarian Universalist As
sociation (UUA), I was elected secretary of the new board. 

As might have been expected, there were numerous problems resulting from 
such a merger that became apparent only after it had taken place. During my 
term as secretary, I served on some of the post-merger committees that resolved 
these problems. I was also privileged to represent the board on many occasions 
throughou:t the country. It was largely during these years that I came to know 
so many of the members and ministers of the UUA. I also had the honor of serv
ing as an American representative at European conferences of the International 
Association of Religious Freedom (IARF) and women's organizations. And as our 
church took an active role during those years in the struggle for civil rights, I 
also participated in the momentous marches on Selma and Washington. 

When my husband retired from his teaching career in 1965, I too retired 
from my position as secretary of the board of the UUA, and we went to Europe for 
some years of travel and residence. For almost 10 of those years we maintained 
an apartment in Croydon, just south of London, and participated in the local 
Unitarian church. On returning to Boston in 1980, I served on the board of the 
Church of the Larger Fellowship (1980-82). After my husband's death in 1982, I 
moved to Northampton, Mass., where I have enjoyed attending the local Unitarian 
Universalist Church. 

By the time of my retirement from the formal organization of the church, I 
had received more than my share of recognition and honors, including the Olympia 
Brown Award in 1963 (on the lOOth anniversary of the first ordained woman 
Universalist minister) and the Distinguished Service Award from the Unitarian 
Universalist Association in 1965. I was also especially honored by the estab
lishment of the Anne S. Bowman Foundation at the Clara Barton Camp. As I look 
back over my years of activities - with the AUW, the Universalist Church of 
America, and the formative years of the Unitarian Universalist Association, my 
greatest pride comes from having been able to play a part in so many of the 
developments that have marked both our church and society at large. These have 
been trying yet exciting decades, and I feel privileged to have shared in both 
the institutional and program-related changes that have kept the Unitarian Univer
salist Association in the vanguard of religious and social-responsiveness. 
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LAURA HUSTED 
First Grace Universalist Church 
Lowell, Massachusetts 
Autobiography 

I was born December 29, 1910 in Camden, N.J. My father was Carl West 
Stratton and my mother Ella Fithian Eldredge. I was the third child in a family 
of four. When I was in second grade we moved to a small town called Oaklyn. I 
decided that I wanted to be a school teacher when I grew up. I never wavered 
from that decision. 

I graduated from Glassboro State College in 1932. In September of that 
year I began teaching in the Clinton Avenue School in Oaklyn, the same school I 
attended as a child. Seven happy years were spent teaching the second, fourth, 
and fifth grades; I went on to work in remedial reading. Recalling the many years 
I taught church school in many small towns is rewarding. I was certified as a 
teacher in New Jersey, New York, Rhode Island, and Massachusetts. 

In 1953, Worcester, Mass., opened the first public school for the mentally 
retarded and it needed teachers. My experience with remedial reading was ac
cepted and I received accreditation for courses taken at local teacher's colleges. 

One year I lived in Woonsocket, Rhode Island and attended the Smithfield 
Friends Meeting House and taught in the public school. The following year I at
tended the Framingham Universalist Church and taught an educable mentally 
retarded group in the Framingham school. For four years I worked as head of the 
Chelmsford Recreation Commission summer camp program for retarded children. In 
1977 I retired from teaching in the public schools. I had , served a total of 30 
years in four states with the last 19 in Westford, Mass. 

Since 1958, I have been a member of the First Grace Universalist Church 
in Lowell, Mass., and taught junior high group in church school for a number of 
years. I was on the staff at Camp Seabreeze, Ferry Beach, Maine for four sum
mers. During the school year I taught in the Special Education Department of the 
nearby Westford Public Schools. 

There were four groups of the Association of Universalist Women at First 
Grace Church wh.ich joined together to celebrate a Clara Barton Sunday in Decem
ber. Since 1960, I have worked on pageants, readings, teas, and often sermons 
honoring Clara Barton and her work. 

I served as a director on the board of the Central Massachusetts District 
for five years and was also chairman of the district religious education com
mittee. I represented the district at the first Conclave on Religious Education in 
Oak Park, Ill. For the three years I was president of the district UUWF. At 
General Assembly in June 1976, in Claremont, Calif., I won the Unsung UU Cita
tion for my work in the Central Massachusetts District. 
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For the past 15 years I have served as lay leader of First Grace Univer
salist Church. I have also been the clerk and a member of the Worship Com
mittee. I represented the Church at General Assembly in Boston, Philadelphia, and 
Rochester, New York. In 1983, I wrote the history of Unitarianism and 
Unitarianism in Lowell, telling of the four Unitarian and the three Universalist 
Churches that were at one time active in Lowell. 

In the spring of 1986, members of First Grace Universalist Church enrolled 
me in the Clara Barton Sisterhood even though I was not yet 80. I was totally 
surprised to receive my membership certificate April 10, 1986 following the 
church service. 

In the 1940s, I had my first contact with the Clara Barton Birthplace and 
Camp for Diabetic Girls, North Oxford, Mass. through the Canton, N.Y. Universalist 
Church when Rev. Edna Bruner was minister. Moving to Worcester , Mass. in 1953 
I visited the Camp and attended Sunday services held that summer in the histori
cal Oxford Universalist Church. 

Stephen Barton had helped build that church in 1792. Clara Barton 
traveled five miles from her home in North Oxford to attend services there. To 
the left side of the altar was a picture of Rev. Hosea Ballou who served as min
ister there. On the right side of the altar was a picture of Clara Barton. 

I have visited the Clara Barton Birthplace many times, and have sat in her 
chair and signed the guest book, leaning on the desk she used during the war. 
You can sometimes touch the cradle she was placed in on Christmas Day, 1821. 

I was married for 27 years. My former husband was a minister, so 20 
years of my marriage were spent living in church parsonages. This entailed 
moving to several communities in New York, Rhode Island, and Massachusetts. 

I have four children who are now in their 30s and 40s. They all live 
within five or six miles of my apartment in North Chelmsford. It is good to have 
my family near me. My six grandchildren have given me many joyful experiences. 

I have always been interested in crafts and hobbies. I have made eight 
patchwork quilts . Each granddaughter has a "Grandmother's Garden Patch Quilt." 
Cross-stitch and needlepoint are also enjoyable activities. Rug-braiding takes up 
many hours. One of my rugs measures nine by 12 feet. 

I am interested in antiques, refinishing furniture, and chair caning. I also 
have used splint for chair seats. I have several chairs made in the mid-1800s. 

For the past three years I have been a volunteer at the MacKay Public 
Library here in North Chelmsford. I now have two groups of "Parent and Child 
Story Times" for two and three year- olds. I have two other hour-long groups of 
three, four and five year-olds for stories, songs, games, and craft work. 
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DORA BRYANT UPHAM 
First Congregational Parish Unitarian 

Petersham, Massachusetts 
Autobiography 

When I got the first request for my stocy, I thought I hadn't done anything 
worth writing about, but after the second letter came I decided to write a few of 
my "remembrances." If it isn't suitable you may throw it in the wastebasket. 

My first Sunday school teacher, Miss Mariana Gay, loved children and was 
vezy dedicated to the Unitarian church. She gave each child a notebook in which 
she wrote poems and prayers, and where she pasted pictures. I still have mine. 
One of the poems was: 

Great Wide. Beautiful Wonderful World 
With the wonderful waters around you curl 
And the beautiful grass upon your breast 
World you are beautifully dressed! 

At the age of 88, I can still recite it from memories of Sunday school days. After 
classes we all gathered in the main Sunday school room, repeated "Our Faith" and 
sang the hymn "God be with You Till We Meet Again." 

On September 21, 1908, our church and horse sheds burned to the ground. 
Our school teachers let us stand at the schoolhouse window and watch it burn 
one quarter of a mile across the fields. Several homes also caught on fire, but 
volunteers put the fires out so fortunately no homes were destroyed. 

In those days, we called for help by ringing the town bells and volunteers 
were called from Athol, Mass. But back in the "horse and buggy" days it took 
one hour and 17 minutes before the horse-drawn fire wagon could reach Peter
sham, which is seven miles away with one vecy long hill to go up. 

The mahogany pulpit and anything movable was saved but the Paul Revere 
bell and clock were lost. With fire insurance and donations from the public, 
the Church was rebuilt and dedicated in 1910. 

During World War I, I remember collecting contributions for the war effort 
with another girl. This was still before women could vote! 

For 142 years members of the Petersham Unitarian Church have planned and 
held the "Levee," which includes a turkey supper and dance. For years both were 
held in the town hall, but after the new church was built the supper was held 
there. For many years I baked a turkey for the supper, made pies and sometimes 
worked in the kitchen. 

In early J anuazy some members of the Church bring in large branches of 
forsythia. Kept in the warm church in jugs of water, it blossoms in time for the 
"Levee," bringing thoughts of spring. I have helped many times on these ar
rangements, and consider this talent one of my special helps for the Church. 

Our sanctuazy is quite large and high so it needs a large arrangement to 
look nice. I live in a countcy town where a variety of wildflowers are available. 
There are pussy willows, shade bush, and apple blossoms in the spring; laurel 
phlox and garden flowers in the summer; Queen Ann's Lace, red berries, and 
colored leaves in the fall; branches of pine and spruce with cones in the winter. 
One fall I made an arrangement of tall dried grasses, cattails, and branches of 
red berries along with grasses with balls of fluff at the top. It was quite dif
ferent. 

89 



I have been a member of the Petersham Branch Alliance for more than 50 
years. One year I was asked to write a paper on "Child Discipline." I guess they 
thought I had experience after raising five children. They were all christened in 
the Church and attended Sunday school. I taught Sunday school for two years . 

The Women's Alliance used to plan a summer fair each year, and I 
donated homegrown vegetables. During the year I helped sew holders and aprons. 
Once I went with our Alliance to visit the Clara Barton Birthplace. 

I stay in my good home most of the time now and try to live up to my 
simple religion: "To Do Good." 
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WINIFRED B. WEBBLEY 
First U niversalist Church 

Auburn. Maine 
Biography submitted by Dorothy Buchanan 

I am writing on behalf of Winifred B. Webbley, a Clara Barton Sister. She 
was very pleased with your request for her story and asked me to respond for 
her. She is now in a nursing home in Auburn, Maine to which she was transferred 
after a long hospitalization. She is in ill health but "sharper than a tack," and 
this request has pleased her more than you could imagine. 

Winifred Harriet Buchanan was born June 13, 1903, the daughter of M. 
Perry Buchanan and Lizzie Bates Buchanan. She graduated from Edward Little 
High School, Auburn, Maine, in 1920. She then went to Bates College and 
graduated in 1924. 

She married Chester Alden Webbley on October 4, 1924, and was a 
homemaker her entire life. She has one son, Laurence, born July 3, 1927, and at 
the present time has two grandsons and one great-grandson. She is a life member 
and past matron of the Pine Cone Chapter, Order of the Eastern Star. She is also 
a member of the White Shrine of Jerusalem and the Elm Street Unitarian Univer
salist Church. 

She has been a resident of Maine, New Hampshire, Massachusetts, New 
York, Florida, Pennsylvania, South Carolina, and spent two years in Iran. 
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ELEANOR BISSELL WARREN 
Universalist-Unitarian Church 
Waterville. Maine 
Autobiography 

Being the daughter of a Universalist minister Clara Barton has always been 
special to me. However, it was not until after my college days that I realized 
just how much the Clara Barton Camps were doing for so many children. 

I lived around Boston during and after my four years at Simmons College, 
and one of my first jobs as medical secretary was with Dr. Alfred Worcester of 
Waltham, Mass. After retiring from private practice, Dr. Worcester became head 
of the Department of Health at Harvard University. Dr. Worcester was a very 
close friend of Dr. Joslin and I became very much aware of what Dr. Joslin was 
doing for diabetic boys and girls at the Clara Barton Camps. 

Later, through the Universalist Church of Waterville, Maine, I came to 
know Dr. George Averill, also a close friend of Dr. Joslin. I believe that Dr. 
Averill gave substantial support to the Camps. The women of the Waterville 
church used to make articles to sell at the Camp's gift shop; the program of the 
Clara Barton Camps was a focal point in setting up the programs of the Women's 
Alliance meetings for the year. Over the years, the women have held food sales -
emphasizing diabetic foods - to help towards sending Waterville girls to the 
Camp. 

Now, for a more chronological history of my 86 years. I was born March 
15, 1902, to Rev. Flint M. Bissell and Mary Lambert (Todd) Bissell in Springfield, 
Mass., where my father was pastor of the Universalist Church for 10 years. 
Since my older brother was in poor health, the doctors recommended that we 
move to a smaller community where he would not be so confined to the house 
and where the family could live in a more relaxed environment. As a student at 
Tufts Theological School, my father had preached summers in a small Universalist 
church in Wilmington, Vt. where he had friends and relatives. He became the 
full - time pastor of the Wilmington Universalist Church and we moved to a 500-
acre farm a few miles outside of the town. 

My sister and I went to a one-room school until high school. We both 
graduated from Wilmington High School, my sister in 1915 and I in 1918. After 
high school, I went to Simmons College and graduated in 1923 with a degree from 
the Secretarial School. My sister went to North Adams Normal School. She later 
earned her bachelor's degree in home economics at Simmons College. 

My first position after college was that of secretary of the Industrial 
Clinic at Massachusetts General Hospital. From there I went on to become 
secretary to Dr. Alfred Worcester, head of the Department of Hygiene at Harvard 
University. I worked there four years but left to be married. 
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While I was in college my brother passed away, so when my sister and I 
settled in the Boston area, my father decided to move near us. He accepted a 
call to be pastor of the Grove Hall Universalist Church in Dorchester, Mass. It 
was there that I met Elmer C. Warren. We were married on June 23, 1928 by my 
father at the Grove Hall Universalist Church. Elmer's mother, Mrs. Ambrose B. 
Warren, formerly Laura Edwards Chapman, was a distant cousin of Clara Barton. 

After Elmer and I were married we moved to Waterville, Maine, where El
mer was on the faculty at Colby College. He was later registrar and counselor 
of students. Our two daughters were born in Waterville. While they were still at 
home, each summer we attended Camp Runoia at Belgrade Lakes, Maine, where I 
was a cook and they were first campers and then later aides and counselors. I 
was also a member of the Waterville Chapter of the American Association of 

• University Women (AAUW), and for two years was their branch president. Both El-
mer and I were very active in the Universalist Church and its organizations. 

In 1941, Elmer took ' a leave of absence from Colby and served in the U.S. 
Army Air Force. He was discharged in 1945 with the rank of major. Later, he had 
a tempting offer to go to a life insurance company in Montpelier, Vt., as their 
personnel director. With college for our two girls coming up, we could not turn 
down the financial benefits from such a move. 

While in Montpelier we were both very active in its Unitarian Church and 
in the Barre-Montpelier Mental Health Society. I also was active in their branch 
of the AAUW and in the League of Women Voters. After both daughters were 
married, I returned to my career as a medical secretary and for 13 years was 
secretary and lab assistant to an internist, Dr. Porter H. Dale. 

In the fall of 1967, Elmer took early retirement and we bought a home in 
Waterville. We have both been active in the Waterville Universalist Unitarian 
Church and each have given over 8000 hours of volunteer time to Waterville's 
Mid-Maine Medical Center. I have also been a member of the Church Women 
United, as I had been in Montpelier. Elmer passed away on October 11, 1984 and 
I recently sold our house and moved into an apartment across the street. 

I continue to be an active member in the Women's Alliance of the Univer
salist Unitarian Church and take charge of the Sunday nursery school. I am a 
member of the North Kennebec County Cancer Board. My "at home" hobby is cook
ing and I cook desserts weekly for both units of our hospital. After Elmer became 
diabetic, I enjoyed experimenting in diabetic foods. My failing eyesight prevents 
my oil painting and handiwork, but I can still cook with the help of a reading 
glass! 

Because of poor eyesight, an Alliance friend typed this biographical sketch 
for me and said she wished I would include the following extra bits of informa
tion about myself. As members of the Waterville Retired Senior Citizens Volunteer 
Program (RSVP), my husband and I poured coffee once a week for six years at the 
Senior Citizens luncheon program, then held at the Baptist Church in Waterville. 
In 1983, my husband and I were presented with the annual Chamber of Commerce 
award for community service. This was the first time the award had been given 
to a husband-wife team. 

I also should mention that some years ago my sister and I visited the 
Clara Barton Camps during an "open house" and we were very much impressed 
with their facilities and the loving care that we saw being given to the young 
people there. 
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DR. ERNA N. HEININGER 
First Unitarian Society of Burlington 
Burlington. Vermont 
Biography submitted by Sylvia Holden 

Dr. Erna Neumann Heininger was born May 22, 1894 near Bremen, Germany. 
She is a member of the Clara Barton Sisterhood from the First Unitarian Society of 
Burlington, Vt. Dr. Heininger graduated from Tufts Dental College in 1918 and be
came Vermont's first female dentist. 

Erna's father was a naval officer and chief of police of the city of Bremen 
in northern Germany. For three years he brought up his girls alone with the help 
of their maternal grandmother, their uncles, and other loving adults who kept the 
household going. Erna and Kate, like their mother and grandmother before them, 
attended a fine private school, the Kippenberg School, and formed a life-long 
friendship with Professor Kippenberg. They were so well-prepared for their 
studies that they were immediately accepted at Tufts School of Dental Medicine 
and Massachusetts General Hospital - at that time Harvard University did not ac
cept women. 

They were much influenced by a liberal Lutheran minister who had 
studied at Unitarian churches in England and truly believed that, "One studies for 
life, not just for the school." They were able to find kindred spirits, help, and 
friendship with the Unitarians and Universalists of Boston, which was then con
sidered the cultural capital of the United States. As Erna said after a professor 
took her to hear the revivalist Billy Sunday in a tent service, "I agree with you; 
I'd rather go to hell with the Unitarians than go to heaven with Billy Sunday." 

Caught by World War I in Boston, she and her sister, Kate, worked as 
governesses to finance their education at Tufts Dental College and Mass. General, 
respectively. They both graduated and had a hard time finding work because 
they were considered "enemy aliens." Kate married Sydney Snow of Winchester, 
Mass.; and, after changing her name, Kate immediately found work. Erna interned 
at the Forsyth Children's Clinic. While at Tufts, Erna lived at the home of Dr. 
and Mrs. Alfred Rehder in Jamaica Plain, Mass., and formed close bonds with the 
three children. They are still in touch today. 

In 1920 Erna and Alfred H. Heininger took up residence in Burlington, Vt. 
Alfred was a business graduate of the U~iversity of Vermont and a law graduate 
of Northeastern University. He was one of five brothers in a first-generation 
family of three dentists, one medical doctor, and one lawyer. After taking the 
state board exam, Erna worked with her brother-in-law until the arrival of her 
children. 

Erna shared an active life with her husband Alfred's business, political, 
and law career. The law introducing old-age pensions was brought before the 
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Vermont legislature by Alfred, making him known as the "Father of Old Assistance" 
in the state. He ran for governor in 1937 and remained a close friend of his 
colleague and opponent governor, later senator, George D. Aiken throughout his 
life. 

For years Erna and Alfred taught Sunday school at the Burlington Unitarian 
Church, entertained, served on the church board, drove, visited, comforted, ad
vised, and worked in the Church. She continued to work for the Church and the 
community: visiting the sick and the elderly, making a Hansel and Gretel house 
for children, decorating the sanctuary, and always helping wherever needed. More 
recently, a photo portrait of Erna was commissioned by the Women's Alliance for 
the parlor, shining among the ministers and sages of the past. 

The family has been fortunate to have been nurtured in an atmosphere of 
love, tolerance, and discipline from a strong and permanent base, even though 
Erna's own mother died at age 34. Erna and Alfred's daughter Erika Sawyer now 
lives in Vancouver, B.C., son Oskar in Framingham, Mass., and daughter Sylvia in 
Ottawa, Ontario. 

Erna has lived independently in the same cozy home since 1920. She now 
lives with a young woman in a "Project Home" arrangement recently featured in 
the fall issue of Vermont Life magazine. Nutrition has been a life-long interest, 
and she is a walking advertisement for a sensible diet including wheat germ, 
honey, 
others. 
state. 

whole wheat bread, and plenty of exercise from walking and service to 
She is an active inspiration to her family, her church, community, and 

Her beauty, charity, sense of humor, and energy still amaze us. 
Erna has been an avid letter-writer and record-keeper all her life, sending 

'letters to the editor' on many topics from her medical, educational, and cultural 
perspective. The Church and Alliance history, and an enormous number of 
friends, have all benefited from her loyal and caring letters, which she continues 
writing to this day. "People are my hobby," says Erna, "I collect them. They 
are our soul food." Some people are the pillars that hold up the church; Erna is 
made of the cement that binds them together. 
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UUWF CLARA BARTON SISTERS 
As of September, 1989 

1979-1980 
IE Lottie Goddard - Blackstone, Massachusetts 
Pearl Maury - Dallas, Texas 
+ Roberta Beach Palmer - Kirkland, Ohio 
Edith Nelson Rose - Arlington, Virginia 
+ Alvaretta Stoddard - Indianapolis, Indiana 
Leone Thomas - Lincoln, Rhode Island 
Edna Whippen - Durham, New Hampshire 

1980-1981 
Ingegerd Anderson - Manchester, Connecticut 
Marjorie Andrews - Ottawa, Illinois 
+ Laura Beu - Buffalo, New York 
Frances Brooks - Bellingham, Washington 
Ruth Coan - Getzville, New York 
Mrs. Horace Coolidge, Sr. - Barre, Massachusetts 
Anna Mae Davis - Madison, Wisconsin 
Julia Davis - Buffalo, New York 
Jeanette Enstrom - Bellingham, Washington 
May Erickson - Kansas City, Missouri 
Ella Eustace - Buffalo, New York 
Mrs. Elmer Groben - Cockeysville, Maryland 
IE Gladys M. Hardy 
Carolyn Heyman - Buffalo, New York 
Ina Mae Hinkle - Lyons, Ohio 
Ethelene Holmes - Verona, Wisconsin 
Helen Jackson - Buffalo, New York 
Martha Koenig - Minneapolis, Minnesota 
Eleanor Lamb - Petersham, Massachusetts 
IE Madge Macy - Chicago, Illinois 
Alice McAden - Buffalo, New York 
Olive McNallie - Buffalo, New York 
Louise Michael - Buffalo, New York 
Mary Cannon Percy - Lancaster; New York 
Mrs. Harry Pierce - Buffalo, New York 
Esther Rickards - Buffalo, New York 
Marie Rosner - Williamsville, New York 
Cora Sasman - Madison, Wisconsin 
Alice Smith - Buffalo, New York 
Mrs. Carlton Townsend - Kenmore, New York 
Marion Miller Vaughan - Lansing, Michigan 
Jennie Wilcox - Lansing, Michigan 

1981-1982 
Betty Abbott - Brewster, Massachusetts 
Maydell Alderman - McConnelsville, Ohio 
Ruth Bjornson - Dedham, Massachusetts 
IE Gladys Borchers - Madison, Wisconsin 
Georgene Bowen - Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 
Sonja Brown - Bangor, Maine 
Bernadine Buehrer - Oak Park, Illinois 
Edna Burgoon - Madison, Wisconsin 
+ June Burns - Arlington, Massachusetts 
Laurel Cook - Tulsa, Oklahoma 
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1981-1982 (cont'd) 
Mrs . Howard Day - Petersham, Massachusetts 
Katharine Deitz - Tulsa, Oklahoma 
Blanche Doble - Brewster, Massachusetts 
Mildred Evanson - Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania 
Lola Frost - Tulsa, Oklahoma 
Laura Haithwaite - Merrimac, New Hampshire 
Edith Jones - Madison, Wisconsin 
Leona Jones - Dallas, Texas 
Grace Lippincott - Shawnee Mission, Kansas 
Mildred MacLeod - San Diego, California 
Frances Morrison - Quincy, Illinois 
Theodora Nash - Westwood, Massachusetts 
• Emily Park - San Diego, California 
Ada Parks - Tulsa, Oklahoma 
+ Peggy Ramsperger - Madison, Wisconsin 
Elsie Simpson - Tulsa, Oklahoma 
+ Elizabeth Stewart - Silver Spring, Maryland 
Aino Swanson - Minneapolis, Minnesota 
Elizabeth Terry - Dedham, Massachusetts 
Minnie Valentine - Lowell, Massachusetts 
Louise Vogel - Madison, Wisconsin 
Olive Whiting - Haverhill, Massachusetts 
• Bertha Yerrington - Arlington, Massachusetts 

1982-1983 
Edith Acorn - Brewster, Massachusetts 
Mary Adsit - Burlington, Vermont 
• Marie Appleton - Sewickley, Pennsylvania 
Jennie Arnold - Traverse City, Michigan 
Helen Atkinson - Detroit, Michigan 
Charlotte Ayres - Arlington, Massachusetts 
Alberta Ballard - Burlington, Vermont 
• Martha Bartlett 
Nora Belanger - San Diego, California 
Irma Bond - Royal Oak, Michigan 
Mrs. Howard Braucher - Medford, New Jersey 
Esther Braudo - Sepulveda, California 
Mrs. Willis Buck - North Easton, Massachusetts 
Myrtle Bulkley - Dallas, Texas 
Mildred Cass - Brooklyn, New York 
Irmgard Charley - Madison , Wisconsin 
Catherine Christy - Wilton, Connecticut 
Marvis Coffin - Athol, Massachusetts 
Louise Connell - State College, Pennsylvania 
Bertha Cool - Salisbury Center, New York 
Evelyn Daniels - Torrington, Connecticut 
Alice Davidson - Brooklyn , New York 
Ardele Derby - Lowell, Massachusetts 
Ellen Doane - Hudson, Massachusetts 
Sophia Dobrin - Nashville, Tennessee 
• Elizabeth D'Oench - Charleston, South Carolina 
Marie Downs - Detroit, Michigan 
Mrs. Lawrence Dunham - New York, New York 
Mrs. Clary Dunston - New York, New York 
Katherine Dutton - Arlington, Massachusetts 
Lynn Egbert - Chevy Chase, Maryland 
Cora Ehrenclou - Camden , South Carolina 
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1982-1983 (cont'd) 
Margaret Embshoff - Cincinnati, Ohio 
Mabel Erskine - Charleston, South Carolina 
Nathalie Feibleman - New York, New York 
Cecelia Finney - Westbrook, Maine 
* Mrs. John (Lenore) Foster - Madison, Wisconsin 
Beatrice Friedman - Westbrook, Maine 
Hazel Gard - Dallas, Texas 
Katharine Goff - Westbrook, Maine 
Esther Googins - Westbrook, Maine 
• Isabel Graves - Brooklyn, New York 
Ina Hawkes - Westbook, Maine 
+ Erna Heininger - Burlington, Vermont 
Mae Herringshaw - Salisbury Center, New York 
Elena Herrschaft - Miami, Florida 
Hilda Hesse - Boulder, Colorado 
Katherine Hettsheimer - Holland, Pennsylvania 
Carolyn Heyroth - Cincinnati, Ohio 
Rena Hibbard - Salisbury Center, New York 
Kathrin Hochschild - New York, New York 
Gertrude Hosmer - Washington, D.C. 
Marie Huber - Schenectady, New York 
Doris Hurlburt - Cincinnati, Ohio 
• Anne Iltis - Madison, Wisconsin 
• Louise Inman - Tarpon Springs, Florida 
Phoebe Jefferson - New York, New York 
Laura Joe - Haverhill, Massachusetts 
Ione Jones - Bellingham, Washington 
Helen Knapp - Miami, Florida 
Henrietta Leckron - Detroit, Michigan 
• Mrs. James Lee - North Easton, Massachusetts 
Mrs. Roydon Leonard - North Easton, Massachusetts 
* Helen Lewis - Indianapolis, Indiana 
Virginia MacDonald - Dallas, Texas 
Berenice Mallory - Arlington, Virginia 
Lucy Markarow - Van Nuys, California 
Mary Masters - Clearwater, Florida 
• Nancy Barton Motley - Boston, Massachusetts 
Esther Mouhidden - Roseville, Michigan 
Helen Munn - Buffalo, New York 
• Adelaide Navias - Schenectady, New York 
Thekla Nimmow - Madison, Wisconsin 
Helen Northup - Madison, Wisconsin 
Ida Oberer - Southfield, Michigan 
Velma Oliver - Bangor, Maine 
Margaret Paschall - Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania 
Ethelwyn Pearson - Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 
Evelyn Peavy - Brooklyn, New York 
Elizabeth Pesman - Boulder, Colorado 
Vera Pfeiffer - Detroit, Michigan 
Florence Phillips - New York, New York 
Lillie Rice - Indianapolis, Indiana 
Alma Russell - Westbrook, Maine 
Anne Seeger - Detroit, Michigan 
Mrs. Jackson Seward - New York, New York 
+ Sophia Siebecker - Madison, Wisconsin 
+ Helen Sloan - Buffalo, New York 
Helene Smith - Arlington, Virginia 
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1982-1983 (cont'd) 
Rena Snyder - Detroit, Michigan 
• Nina Spark - New York, New York 
Marion Spear - Buffalo, New York 
Elizabeth Starbird - Abington, Massachusetts 
Nora Staton - Orlando, Florida 
Margaret Stone - Orange, Massachusetts 
Ruth Thompson - New York, New York 
Ruth Tryon - Arlington, Virginia 
• Eva Tusak 
+ Clara Vincent - Farmington, Michigan 
Mona Walton - Westbrook, Maine 
Martha Ward - Mt. Kisco, New York 
Viola Weeden - Orange, Massachusetts 
Hope Wells - Madison, Wisconsin 
Cora Wiggin - Westbrook, Maine 
+ Naomi Wilkin - Sepulveda, California 
Dorothy Winne - Schenectady, New York 
Marjorie Wiseman - Burlington, Vermont 
Carolyn Wolfe - Santa Rosa, California 

1983-84 
Henrietta Bassett - Toronto, Ontario 
Frances Bishop - Paradise Valley, Arizona 
+ Irene Davis - Paradise Valley, Arizona 
Agnes Ericson - Paradise Valley, Arizona 
Miss Helen Gay - Groton, Massachusetts 
Catharine Holmes - Paradise Valley, Arizona 
Greta Houghton - Paradise Valley, Arizona 
Roberta Howerstine - Paradise Valley, Arizona 
Blanch Imlay - Paradise Valley, Arizona 
Margaret Latta - Paradise Valley, Arizona 
Evelyn Leach - North Easton, Massachusetts 
+ • Louise Lyda - Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania 
Juanita Paul - Paradise Valley, Arizona 
+ Dorothy Pollack - Paradise Valley, Arizona 
+ Charlotte Roehl - Paradise Valley, Arizona 
+ Velva Sabin - Paradise Valley, Arizona 
Priscilla Shepard - North Easton, Massachusetts 
Helen Spaulding - Hamden, Connecticut 
Polly Stauffer - Paradise Valley, Arizona 
Margaret Thayer - Groton, Massachusetts 
Mrs. Milton R. Weir - New York, New York 
Margaret Whitney - Brewster, Massachusetts 
Dorothy Wulp - West Hartford, Connecticut 

1984 
Florence Buswell Barker - Rochester, Minnesota 
Doris Bates - Brewster, Massachusetts 
Delia Bean - Auburn, Maine 
Margaret Sherman Beckman - Rochester, Minnesota 
+ Mildred Bessette - Hartford, Connecticut 
Genevieve McGowan Bezoier - Rochester, Minnesota 
Margaret Bigelow - Framingham, Massachusetts 
Dorothy Blodgett - Schenectady, New York 
• Jenny Elferink Bos - Mentor, Ohio 
Sydney Taylor Brown - Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania 
+ Neta Case - Rochester, Minnesot3 
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1984 
Helen Coolidge - Petersham, Massachusetts 
Polly Crocker - Woonsocket, Rhode Island 
Myrtle Crooks - New York, New York 
+ Ida Dawson - Vista, California 
Emma J. Dubetz - Rochester, Minnesota 
Mildred Dunton - Portsmouth, New Hampshire 
Ida Fisher - Brockton, Massachusetts 
Marjorie Follett - Woonsocket, Rhode Island 
Waive Foster - Clearwater, Florida 
Beulah Freeman - Auburn, Maine 
* Mrs. Arthur Friedenheit - New York, New York 
Hettie Getsinger - Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania 
Anna Ames Gilman - North Easton, Massachusetts 
Mildred Gray - Portsmouth, New Hampshire 
Annette Greeley - Framingham, Massachusetts 
Marion Griffith - Minneapolis, Minnesota 
+ Marie Gossett - Bremerton, Washington 
Helen Ham - Auburn, Maine 
Gladys Hansen - Melbourne, Florida 
Arline Harlow - Bangor, Maine 
Ada Haskell - Auburn, Maine 
Mrs. Grace Hatch - Auburn, Maine 
Beatrice Hawkins - Auburn, Maine 
Vivien Hewett - Portsmouth, New Hampshire 
Bernice Hoover - Richmond, Indiana 
Christine Imper - Wollaston, Massachusetts 
Blanche Kember - Auburn, Maine 
+ Nancy Babbitt Knight - Toronto, Ontario 
Helen Lane - Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania 
Frankie Merrill - Auburn, Maine 
+ Alice Louise Conklin Miller - Southold, New York 
Cleo Oliver - Bangor, Maine 
Louise Prince - Brockton, Massachusetts 
Bertha Scott - Woonsocket, Rhode Island 
Mrs. John Seybolt - Portsmouth, New Hampshire 
Dora Smart - Portsmouth, New Hampshire 
+ Margaret Southworth - Framingham, Massachusetts 
Orissa Spiller - Auburn, Maine 
+ * Amy Stone - Arlington, Massachusetts 
Helen Taylor - Framingham, Massachusetts 
+ Dora Upham - Petersham, Massachusetts 
Fannie B. Vanderkooi - Tyler, Texas 
+ Eleanor Warren - Waterville, Maine 
Dorothy W ennberg - Portsmouth, New Hampshire 
Ruth Weston - Melbourne, Florida 
Edna Whitmore - Brockton, Massachusetts 
Barbara Woodward - Framingham, Massachusetts 
Ruth Youngs - Bangor, Maine 

1985 
Marian Baraby - Auburn, Maine 
Miss Ruth Bennett - Groton, Massachusetts 
Florence Bibber - Auburn, Maine 
+ Anne Bowman - Northampton, Massachusetts 
Ruth Brackett - Auburn, Maine 
+ Mona Breckner - Groton, Massachusetts 
Bertha Cann - Arlington, Massachusetts 
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1985 (cont'd) 
Jean Chamberlain - Minneapolis, Minnesota 
+ Mrs. Montgomery Clark - Clearwater, Florida 
Anna Coffin - Auburn, Maine 
Evelyn Colby - Auburn, Maine 
Alberta Crow - Dallas, Texas 
Elizabeth Dyer - Westbrook, Maine 
Miss Elizabeth Gould - Groton, Massachusetts 
Martha Gorski - Madison, Wisconsin 
Bernice Hatch - Auburn, Maine 
Miriam Howard - Auburn, Maine 
Ora Jordan - Auburn, Maine 
Edith Kendall - Auburn, Maine 
Helen Kenney - Madison, Wisconsin 
Mrs. Emma Lawrence - Groton, Massachusetts 
Mrs. ] erome Mayer - Aub4rn, Maine 
Miss Orto McCormack - Brewster, Massachusetts 
+ Mildred Olson - Minneapolis, Minnesota 
Cora Packard - Auburn, Maine 
Genevieve Palmer - San Dieguito, California 
Bertha Rugg - Auburn, Maine 
Christine Sanford - Lyons, Ohio 
Lottie Shackley - Auburn, Maine 
Alice Shaw - Woonsocket, Rhode Island 
Mary Shaw - Auburn, Maine 
+ Miss Emma Sloan - Buffalo , New York 
Beatrice Small - Auburn , Maine 
Virginia Smith - Media, Pennsylvania 
Cleora Thompson - Auburn, Maine 
Thelma Thorpe - Auburn, Maine 
Madelyn Watson - Auburn, Maine 
+ Kate Wright - Media, Pennsylvania 
+ Winifred Webbley - Auburn, Maine 

1986 
Lucy Allen - Phoenix, Arizona 
Florence Angus - Cincinnati, Ohio 
+ Gertrude Banks - Albuquerque, New Mexico 
Lillian Barnett - Woonsocket, Rhode Island 
Mary Ann Benson - Maywood, Illinois 
+ Sallie Blanchard - Clinton, North Carolina 
Elizabeth Bohmrich - Madison, Wisconsin 
+ Lizzie Boney - Clinton, North Carolina 
Huldah Brace - Belmont, Massachusetts 
+ Lillie Belle Brummitt - Clinton, North Carolina 
Grace Buchanan - Franklin, Massachusetts 
Frances Carpenter - Cincinnati, Ohio 
+ Ann Cerny - Dallas, Texas 
Caroline Farnham Deloury - Belmont, Massachusetts 
Audrey Estes - Auburn, Maine 
Ruth Evans - Oak Park, Illinois 
Edna Fitzgerald - Franklin, Massachusetts 
Ursula Foster - Belmont, Massachusetts 
Maria Gerrish - Auburn, Maine 
Margaret Gray - Belmont, Massachusetts 
Olive Howard Gurney 
Mrs. Helen Hanney - Groton, Massachusetts 
Ruth Harwood - Arlington, Massachusetts 
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1986 (cont'd) 
Clara Hasemeir - Cincinnati, Ohio 
Arlene Hatch - Auburn, Maine 
Katherine Hazen - Belmont, Massachusetts 
Miriam Hopgood - Brockton, Massachusetts 
+ Helen Hoyt - Clinton, North Carolina 
+ Laura Husted - Lowell, Massachusetts 
Mildred Ivaska - Belmont, Massachusetts 
Min Jack - Phoenix, Arizona 
+ Lou Knowles - Clinton, North Carolina 
Winnie Lockwood - Phoenix, Arizona 
Kathleen MacMee - Brockton, Massachusetts 
Martha Nelson - Phoenix, Arizona 
• Pauline Parsons - Madison, Wisconsin 
+ Josephine Peterson - Clinton, North Carolina 
+ Christine German Reynolds - North Easton, Massachusetts 
Ruby Ruttenberg - Auburn, Maine 
Grace Scott - Cincinnati, Ohio 
Cora Dawes Smythe - Belmont, Massachusetts 
Elsie Stange - New York, New York 
Helen Stetson - Portsmouth, New Hampshire 
Hazel Taliaferro - North Easton, Massachusetts 
Odell Taliaferro - Madison, Wisconsin 
Frances Taylor - Media, Pennsylvania 
Dorothy Walker - Clearwater, Florida 
Mrs. Richard J. Walker - Doylestown, Pennsylvania 
Doris Leach Warren 
Elsa Waterman - Cincinnati, Ohio 
Alma Weiner - Cincinnati, Ohio 
Jeanette Weir - Portsmouth, New Hampshire 
Ina White - Belmont, Massachusetts 
Eleanor Witte - Belmont, Massachusetts 

1987 
Jenny Amidon - Petersham, Massachusetts 
+ Rosa Lee Nemir Audi - Brooklyn, New York 
Agnes Brodie - Madison, Wisconsin 
Rachel Cartter - Clearwater, Florida 
+ Amorette Wolcott Chrystie - Schenectady, New York 
+ Laura Eads - Brooklyn, New York 
Freida Ellsworth - San Diego, California 
• Rachel Gardner 
+ Bernice Hudson - Brooklyn, New York 
Mary Fife Laning - Brooklyn, New York 
Rowena Nash Pyle - Brooklyn, New York 
Olive Robbins - Groton, Massachusetts 
+ • Rozelle Royall - Clinton, North Carolina 
+ Mary Lou Wilkins - Clinton, North Carolina 
Elizabeth Young - Brooklyn, New York 
+ Grace Young - Arlington, Massachusetts 
Eva Striker Zeisel - Brooklyn, New York 

1988 
Margaret Sholz Anderson - Bloomington, Illinois 
+ Winifred Anderson - Madison, Wisconsin 
+ Margaret Balch - Hartford, Connecticut 
Ethel Forrester Behr - Bloomington, Illinois 
Vesta Keach Brook - Bloomington, Illinois 
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1988 (cont'd) 
Mary Best Browne - Bloomington, Illinois 
+ Gertrude Cleary - Boca Raton, Florida 
+ Olive Dunham - Brockton, Massachusetts 
Eleanor Clark French - New York, New York 
Margot Higgins - Washington, District of Columbia 
Dr. Gertrude Heidenthal - Schenectady, New York 
Jeanne Hirning - Mt. Kisco , New York 
Charlotte Homer - Arlington, Massachusetts 
Marguerit Kuss - Hasting-on-Hudson, New York 
+ Leila Lange - Minneapolis, Minnesota 
Mary Mack - Madison, Wisconsin 
+ Elizabeth MacLearie - San Diego, California 
Miss Ruth McCormack - Orleans, Massachusetts 
Cora Mitter - Gardner, Massachusetts 
Elizabeth Oggle - Bloomington, Illinois 
Nettie Sargissan - Groton, Massachusetts 
Madeline Sheets - Brewster, Massachusetts 
Anne Strong - Madison, Wisconsin 
+ Elizabeth Turner Sympson - Phoenix, Arizona 
Beatrice Synott - Groton, Massachusetts 
Elizabeth Euston Tudor - Bloomington, Illinois 
Mrs. W. Louis Volckhausen - New York, New York 
Jennie Whitten - Bloomington, Illinois 
Louise Ross Hadden Whitver - Bloomington, Illinois 

1989 
•Irene Backus - San Diego, California 
Alice F. Braunlich - Davenport, Iowa 
Helen Campbett - Melbourne, Florida 
Estette Pickett Coggins - Nantucket, Massachusetts 
Louise Duncombe - Brockton, Massachusetts 
Regina Glaser - Phoenix, Arizona 
Mae Grubbe - Dallas, Texas 
Richard Hartshorne - Madison, Wisconsin 
Virginia Heath - North Easton, Massachusetts 
Gudrun Howe - Arlington, Massachusetts 
Augusta Joshi - Hinsdale, Illinois 
Hermine MacLaughlin - Cincinnati, Ohio 
Eleanor Mast - Phoenix, Arizona 
Isabette McCreary - Phoenix, Arizona 
Phyllis McLeod - Brockton, Massachusetts 
Dorothy Optekar - Boca Raton, Florida 
Elizabeth Pirkle - Atlanta, Georgia 
Florence Raphael - Melbourne, Florida 
Ettene Reynolds - North Easton, Massachusetts 
Kathryn Rich - Schenectady, New York 
Marjorie Rutherford - Hinsdale, Illinois 
Gertrude Schweitzer - Mt. Kisco, New York 
Alma Evelyn Sweet - Milford, Massachusetts 
Mary E. Thomas - Barnstable, Massachusetts 
Elizabeth Webber - Santa Paula, California 
Margaret Sharp Wittiams - Bettingham, Washington 
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