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President's Message

This 1s the start of a New Year with many projects to be
undertaken. It is because of the support of the members who
volunteer to help that we can continue to succeed.

The Point looks beautiful with everyone having painted
their homes, cleaned their grounds, planted flowers, and
kept the weeds to a minimum.

The garbage containers are placed in the parks for the
convenience of people having lunch or a snack while enjoying
the view. They are not there for residents to use instead of
their own trash containers.

The Christmas Pageant was a wonderful success and the
increased attendance was appreciated. Thanks to Mrs. Emilia
Cresswell the director and producer of the play. We are in-
deed looking forward to Christmas 1981.

Now and Then on the Point, which is published by the
Point Assoclation, is selling very well. Anyone who wants a
copy should contact Virginia Covell or call me at 847-5163,
The price is only $3.50 and well worth it! It will make an
excellent gift for a friend.

Note that the date of the Pot Luck Supper has been changed
(see inside). Please attend; I'm sure you'll enjoy it with old
friends - and gain weight, too.

Finally, I want to welcome a new member of the Point
Association, the new daughter of Donna and Jack Maytum.
Congratulations!

William H. Fullerton
Pregident



Pot Luck Supper Date Changed to February 8

This month's Guest Artist, 10-year-old Cody Bach of Wal-
nut Street, depicts the Pot Luck Supper on its new date, Sun-
day, February 8. The time and place, of course, are still the
same: 6 pm at the Guild Hall on Poplar Street. I know that I
will attend; Cody's food looks too good to misst
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African Adventure

Y

I am very pleased to have received the following cor-
respondance from Rowan Howard about the trek that she and
Jack made around Kenya. I am sure you will find it as inter-
esting as I did.

DR



Kenya Safari
December 23, 1980 - January 4, 1981

The flight over wasn't

tno bad, in spite of its length.
OQur intoductions took place in
the early hours of December 24 in
the lounge at Monrovia, Liberia;
the whole group was most congenial,
Deo gratias. We didn't get to the
hotel in Nairobi (Kenya) (1),
though, until almost midnight,
and fell immediately and grate-
fully into bed.

The next morning we set off
in three vans for a long and
wearying drive north, circling
the base of Mt. Kenya (2). The
countryside is amazingly diverse, lush 7P
areas where the rains hit, and vast arid ‘&
stretches where the annual rainfall might '©

be 5 inches and fall all in one day. Ocean
All along the road we saw sheep, cattle
and goats being herded, largely by little boys

draped in a red sort of toga. And everywhere there were Ken-
vans walking, walking, the women carrying loads of sticks on
their backs or bundles on their heads. Some with great neck-
laces of beads and large earrings dangling from holes in

thelr earlobes, straight and tall - the men carrying spears.

On to Meru Mulika (3), where a grassy plain stretched
out in front of us, and we spied our first animals. There
were never any barriers between us and the wild. Only a low
stone wall (sometimes) and a few signs warning us not to
stray. At the day's last stop we were always escorted back
to our tents at night by an armed askari.

Qur accomodations were modern and comfortable at Meru
and Samburu (4), and unusual at Treetops (5). We slept in
tents at Craig's farm (6), with a bucket shower, basins for
washing, and the other amenity a short distance away. At
Kichwa Tembo (7), in the Serengeti Plain, our tent had its
own running water and flush john. Water heated in a drum
outside, by a wood fire. Electicity was turned on at half
past six. The food was generally good, and outstanding at
Treetops and the Outspan Hotel (8), the latter one of the
most plush places I've seen anywhere.

The daily routine consisted of early morning game viewing
drives, late breakfast, time for loafing or reading or wash-
ing or swimming; then lunch and maybe a nap or a game of
bridge or cribbage, another game drive - a welcome shower
(so dusty!), cocktails, dinner and falling into bed. Our
driver, Khalanjarh Lawrence, was a softspoken Samburu tribes-
man, helpful and knowledgeable, who always seemed to know
just where the animals might be hiding.



The animals. How can I describe what it feels like to
see 100 elephants moving slowly across the plain below; or .
the elegant glraffes outlined against the sky; a lioness,
eyes steady on her prey, polsed for take-off; the full-
bellied lions, loocking you in the eye from ten feet away;
the daddy warthog, tail erect like a guidon, racing away
followed by his family; the Thomson's gazelles, tails always
twitching, ever alert.

All this, in natural habitat, and more - hippos, rhinos,
Grant's gazelles, elands, impala, dikdik, waterbucks, topis,
wildebeeste, greater Kudu (rare), gerenuk, oryx, zebra, cape
buffalo, tiny Verbet monkeys, cheetah with cubs, leopard,
jackal, hyena, bushbuck - and baboons until we were sick of
them; they overrun Treetops. Plus all sorts of exotic looking
birds. The only problem is that everyone knows there are
fewer and fewer every year, and pretty soon there will be none.

And the people. Warm, smiling. Greeting with an enthusi-
astic "Jambo, Mama!" (Hello, Lady! ). Pushing, insistent Indi-
ans. Stately Masail, still herders and owners of cattle, but
no longer warriors. We were taken to a Masal manyatta, a
small village - huts made of sticks covered with mud and cow
dung, all surrounded by a hedge made of thorn branches. Every-
thing, especially children, covered with flies. Their earlobes
are pierced with little twigs, and gradually larger twigs,
until there are holes as big as a fist.

Several incidents stick in the mind - especially the mor-
ning at Kichwa Tembo when Bill Mapel of our group came run-
ning to Tony, our gulde, saying, "Excuse me, Tony, but there's
an elephant six feet from our tent,” and Tony replying, "Oh,
ves, quite. Just stay downwind of him. He's on his way to the
kitchen. His name is Windy."

Would we go again? You betcha! For all that we saw, we
saw such a 1little tiny bit.

Kwa heri,
Mama and Mzee

rare white rhin




Membership News

We would like to share with you excerpts from a note re-
ceived from one of our members who responded to the last issue
of The Green Light.

"Herewith my dues, with a very RED FACE, but with love!
Somehow, not to see one's name on the membership list was
more devastating than a list of delinquents. I don't know
what happened to October. . . The new Green Light format and
content are splendid. Congratulations to all, and please let
me back in?"

We have no way of knowing how many share these sentiments,
but we do know that since the December issue of The Green Light

was put in the mall we have received eighty-eight renewals

(50 singles, 32 families, 4 sustaining members, 2 patrons)

and four new memberships. So we say congratulations to all!
And for those still delinquent we enclose a handy cut-off mem-
bership form for instant response. Remember, The Green Light
comes to those who pay!

We welcome our four new members:

Rita Mae Blake Susan L. Harrington

183 Gibbs Avenue 33 Marsh Street
Mrs. Peter J. Marren Mrs. T. L. Sears
33-C Deblois Street PO Box 733

Rowan Howard

Membership Form

Name(s)

Address

Telephone

Individual ... $3 Family ...... $5 Sustaining .. $10 Patron .....

Make dues check payable to The Point Assoclation

Mail to: The Point Association; PO Box 491; Newport, RI 02840

$25



Notes

- Charles Duncan, chairman of the 1981 Day on the Point, needs
volunteers to serve as committee chairmen for the August
15th street fair. He can be reached at 847-4667.

- Emilia Cresswell would like to have all overdus costumes
from the Christmas Pageant returned to her at 11 Pine
Street. Mornings would be the most convenient time.

- Who logt a pair of glasses at the Christmas Pageant? They
were found after the Sunday performance, about half way
back. Call Bill Fullerton at 847-5163.

- We need someone to fill the post of Liason to the City
Council. Those who enjoy having an inside track on City
matters and who want to perform an important function
will want to apply. Again, Bill is the one to call.

- Jack Maytum and his Micrographix Corp. were featured in
the January 2, 1981, issue of Newport This Week.

- St. John's church has recently been painted inside, and
the widow's walk on the rectory roof has been restored.

- On January 17 at the Art Association, Dirk Bach presented
a slide lecture on Chinese bronzes and recent archea-
logical finds in the People's Republic. It was well
done and well received.

- Natalie K. Pfanstiehl wrote fondly of her artistic days
at the Battery Street barn, also in the January 2, 1981,
issue of Newport This Week.

- For those of you who noticed, the volume and number desig-
nation of the last issue wag indeed incorrect. It should
have read, of course, vol. XXV, no. 5. Editorial apologies.

- Many- copies of various past issues of The Green Light are
now available. If you want a specific article, but do
not know the particular issue in which it appeared, I
have a file that will give us the answer. What back
numbers do you want?

Coming in the April Issue

Mary Rommel, Beautification Committee chairman, will be
front and center with her map showing the locations of trees
that have been planted by the Point Association.

So you want to know about garbage in Newport? I'll give
you all the details and more.

Thanks go to Herb Rommel for his suggestion to spotlight
the Newport Taxpayers Association, which will be done in April.



Poster Contest Announced

Charles Duncan, chairman of the 1981 Day on the Point,
announces to artists and scribblers alike a contest to choose
the poster design for this summer's street fair. Anyone and
everyone (regardless of age) are invited to submit his/her
entry for perusal by the judges. The prize is simply the op=
portunity to have one's work prominently displayed throughout
the town on window and wall.

When designing your entry, please accomodate the follow-
ing few rules:
1. line drawings only, please;
2. your work must be camera ready, that is, it must be
absolutely complete when submitted;
3. date, time, and location of the falir must be included
as part of your entry -
Saturday, August 15
10 am to 5 pm
Willow Street
4. it must be in (or be reducible to) an 8%" x 11" format;
5. all entries should be mailed or brought to 44 Charles
Street before May 1, 1981.

Naturally, full credit will be given to the winning en-
trant. Remember, too, that because of the printing process
that will be used, paintings, half-tones, and other colorful
entries can not be accepted - only line drawings.

So take up pen and paper all of you‘and get busy! Perhaps
your drawing will be selected to herald to one and all the en-
joyment that is to be had at the 1981 Day on the Point street
fair.

The Wilbour Sisters
by Virginia Covell

Ask some of the older Point residents if they remember
the Misses Wilbour, and you will receive happy smiles and
joyous reminiscences:

"Oh, yes, I went to their sewing classes at St.
John's every Saturday afternocon.”

"7 certainly do remember them -~ they taught me how
to hem, to embroider, to knit . . .7

"I particularly remember the colorful yarn ball -
a child's toy - they showed us how to make them.
T wish I could remember how it was made.”

"How I loved the plays they had us give every
Spring; we re-enacted all the fairy tales.”



"No one could forget the beautiful costumes they
made; and they would make them for anyone who
didn't have someone to sew at home.”

Even those who thus remember Miss Hannah and Miss Mary
from the 1920s are surprised to learn that that was their
second - or retirement - activity. Many years earlier they
had managed a most successful boarding house on Washington
Street, directly south of the Hunter house.

The "Lantern House” with the Hunter house at right

The "Lantern House", as it 1s known, was originally the
Jacob Rodriguez Rivera house. In place since Colonial days,
it bore the address 602 Water Street before the street name
was changed to honor George Washington. During the Revolution
when the French were in Newport, the Brigadier de Choisey was
guartered there. Later it was known as the Mayberry House,

and with some exaggeration, the "House of a Thousand Windows".
T+t was demolished in 1918.



The building was located in a line of houses that ex-
tended south on Washington Street all the way to Long Wharf
(see photo). This was the area where, in the Colonial period,
the Friends settled and manufactured their spermaceti candles.
It was also the scene of constant boat activity even before
the days of the steamboats.

The boarding house of the Misses Wilbour was popular with
year-round guests, particularly the employees of the 01d
Colony Steamship Company and, later, the New England Steam-
ship Company with its Fall River Line steamers. In fact,
these companies owned the land and the house, and the Wilbours
evidently rented the facility from them.

Few detalls are known about the early life of the two
Miss Wilbours. They had at least one other sister, as affirmed
by a Providence watch maker, Mr. Hamilton Pease, who once
wrote to a friend in Newport:

"My great uncle, Lorenzo J. Marcy, married Sarah
Wilbour, the oldest of three sisters who lived at

50 Washington Street. Aunts Mary and Hannah went to
St. John's, and as a boy I went there with them . . .
the Wilbour sisters' great uncle was Job Wilbour,

a famous watch and clock maker. He actually made
banjo clocks and attended to the old State House
Clock."

Mr. Pease's correspondent replied:

"The two Miss Wilbours moved from thelr older home
to another house farther up Washington Street and
on the opposite side. It was there that I was in-
vited to go one evening in the 1920s . . ."

We are indebted to Mrs. William Wright and Mrs. Harri-
son Morris of Jamestown for still another detail of the
Wilbour boarding house. In their recently published, privately
printed family history, The Grandmothers'®' Cookbooks, they
write:

"Now there were some sisters named Wilbour on Wash-
ington Street in Newport, and every summer some
of our family came up to stay with them to see the
Newport cousins, so this is called Miss Wilbour's
Corn Bread . .

1 pt. white Newport corn meal, sifted

1 gt. milk scalding hot

L eggs beaten light, yolks and whites separate
1

1

tablespoonfl. sugar
tablespoonfl. butter
little salt

Pour the gcalding milk on the meal. Add the butter,
sugar & salt. Let it stand, and when it cools, add
‘the yolks. Just before putting it into the oven,
stir in the whites lightly. Bake 25 minutes.”

ity

Author's note: The recipe was tried and pronounced most suc-
cessful; only one-half the quantity was made, though, and a
350-degree oven was used.




































