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June 14, 1962
Congratulations to Mr. and Mrs. 

Roger Henderson on the birth of a 
daughter June 5 at Franklin Hospital. 
Her name is Stephanie Jo.
June 21, 1962

Congratulations go to Mr. and Mrs. 
David Addison on the birth of a daugh-
ter Terry Lynn, 6 lbs 5.25 ounces at 
New London Hospital June 6. Paternal 
grandparents are Mr. and Mrs. Frank 
Downes of town.

Margaret Ann Blake, daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. Ernest Blake of Andover, was 
married to Russell Jewell, the son of Mr. 
ad Mrs. Frank Jewell of New London, 
June 16 in the Proctor chapel. Mrs. Jew-
ell is a graduate of Andover High School 
’60, and is employed as a fi le clerk with 
the United Life Insurance Company in 
Concord. The groom is in business with 
his father, operating a construction com-

pany in New London. The new couple 
moved into the Alan Keyser home on the 
Flaghole Road last week.

Mrs. Perley Ordway was very hap-
py to talk with her son, P.F.C. Dale 
McLeod in Brussells, France one night 
last week. Dale is fi ne and the call came 
in very clear.
June 28, 1962

Congratulations to Mr. and Mrs. Bry-
ant Adams on a son born at New London 
Hospital June 22. Todd Douglas weighed 
8 lbs. 8.5 ounces. Paternal grandparents 
are Mr. and Mrs. Sam Biglow.

A former resident of Andover, Miss 
Mary Elizabeth Dargie, daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. John G. Dargie, was united in 
marriage to Theodore H. Moe, Jr., son 
of Mr. and Mrs. Theodore H. Moe, Sr. 
in Greenfi eld, Massachusetts. Mrs. Moe 
is a graduate of Andover High School 
and Keene Teachers College. She will 
be employed in the fall as a teacher in 
the town of Gilsum. 

1962  from page 16

ther’s condition, neighbors went out of 
their way to help out. When Mr. Dav-
enport saw my mother walking to her 
teaching on a cold, stormy winter day, 
he would turn around and take her to his 
house, which was only a stone’s throw 
from the schoolhouse, claiming he had 
forgotten some papers he needed. And 
the mailman, John Currier, would bring 
the mail into the kitchen and pass on the 
latest local news before continuing on 
up into North Wilmot.

My father fought back from his ill-
ness the best he could. In the beginning, 
he begged my mother to shoot him be-
cause the 24-hour pain was so great, 
but over a long period of time he left 
his bed and went to a wheelchair, then 
a pair of crutches, and next two canes, 
and fi nally nothing. He had to learn to 
walk in a different way, as the damaged 
muscles in his legs would not lift them 
up as they used to, and thus he had sort 
of a rolling gait. 

He realized he could not make a living 
as a carpenter again and decided to be-
come a poultry farmer. With a lot of help 
from his father, and a little from the rest 
of the family, the barn that had been used 
to produce milk and beef was turned into 
a henhouse. During World War II, as we 

kids got big enough to really help out, it 
provided a really good living. 

After the war, however, as big cor-
porations got into the poultry business, 
my father’s income declined to the point 
where his income tax showed he was 
working for a dollar a day. At that point, 
after talking it over with the rest of the 
family, he decided to retire and collect 
Social Security under the disability sec-
tion, which he could have done long be-
fore he did.

I was aware of my father’s illness 
when I was very young but had no idea of 
the hell he and his wife went through un-
til I was much older. I wanted to help, and 
I recall one nice day when my dad was 
cutting some alder for the kitchen stove, 
with probably a lot of help from his father. 
I found a hatchet in the woodshed, took it 
out to the cutting area, and showed Dad 
how I could limb the small trees he cut. 

I’m sure he was very proud of me, 
until a miscue when that sharp blade 
carved off some skin, and I rushed into 
the farmhouse with tears and blood 
fl owing until my mother stopped both. 
It was not a bad cut, and I was soon 
back helping, but without the shingling 
hatchet.

Next month, Walt recounts day-to-
day activities for the family on the farm 
during the Great Depression. 

Depression  from page 16

Mackenzie Donovan and 
Birch, an Alpine pack goat, 
pause for a photo before 
beginning work preparing 
the community garden in 
Boscawen for another grow-
ing season. Mackenzie and 
her brother Logan, both 
home-educated in Andover, 
enjoy helping out at Jessica 
Abbate’s Healthy Herds Farm 
on Queen Street in Boscawen. 
Mackenzie has become an 
experienced goat handler, 
travelling with Jessica and 
the Healthy Herds team of 
handlers and goats to farm-
ers markets all around New 
England to educate people 
about goats. The team also 
volunteers for work events 
like the Boscawen clean-up, 
and have even taken two 
goats on a hike to the top of 

Mount Kearsarge. According to Mackenzie, the wethered males are quick 
learners, athletic, and as smart as dogs, though they can be mischievous, 
letting their natural curiosity get them into trouble. Birch is still in training 
at three years old and could live to be 15 or 20 years old. 
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By Charlie Darling
Beacon staff

There’s a young bear causing trouble 
in Cilleyville. Twice last week it broke 
into Seth and Kate Kiedaisch’s chicken 
house. On the fi rst try it got a chicken; 
on the second, it found the chicken 
house well secured, so it broke a win-
dow to reach in. It ignored shouts and 
clanging pots and pans, but left grudg-
ingly at the sound of a real gunshot.

This is just the boldest of the nui-
sance bear’s adventures. Residents up 
and down Kearsarge Mountain Road 
report the usual stolen bird feeders and 
suet cages. At our house, the bear helped 

Troublesome Bear In Cilleyville
itself to a quantity of chicken feed that 
we (used to) store outside our chicken 
coop. It’s also been seen by the school 
bus stop on Cilleyville Road, and on 
another occasion Kate Kiedaisch and 
Dick Powers chased it up a tree, where 
it took a nap.

As residents remove temptations, 
hopefully the troublemaker will revert 
to digging up grubs and such, at least 
until the summer berries come along. 
But in the meantime, keep a wary eye 
out for this unwanted visitor. If you 
have problems and think New Hamp-
shire Fish and Game can help, you can 
reach them at 223-6832. 
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The fi rst house in Andover was located on land that is 
now part of the Emery Homestead and the surroundings 
now are much the same as they were then. Thirty eight 
acres of forest and fi elds provide the ideal setting for the 
restored and updated 1780 colonial. The new stainless 

and granite kitchen as well as the modern baths seem to 
blend right in with original wide pine fl oors, fi replaces, 
and two hundred year old paneling. The rebuilt barn 

overlooks several acres of fi eld and the scene seems to 
ask “Where are the horses?”. You can have all this and 

still commute to Concord or the Upper Valley.
MLS#4145268–Andover $475,000

363 Chase Hill Road
Andover, NH 03216

New Listing
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NEW HORIZONS HAIRSTYLISTS, LLC 

170 Main Street 

Andover, NH 03216 

(603) 735-5289 

Hair care for the entire family! 

Mary H. Meier, Proprietor

Welcome Holly Noyes to our New Horizons Team!
Mary H. Meier, Proprietor, Stylist

Meghan C. Barton, Stylist
170 Main Street • Andover • 735-5289


