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April Events 

 
 

Ladies Night Every Monday 
 

Association Board Meeting 
Tuesday, April 8th 7 pm  

All Welcome 
 

Community Concert 
Monday, April 28 
a bit of food 6 pm 

Concert 6:45-7:30 pm 
 

 

Birthdays 
 

April 10       Martha Hamlyn 
April 23       Linda Harper 
April 30       Terry Babb 

 
 
 

Movie Night at the Hall 
Wednesdays 7 pm 

     4/  2   The Trip 
     4/  9   Almost Famous 
     4/16   Big Night 
     4/23   Putney Swope 
     4/30   Gravity 

 

Movie Night will pause starting 
May 1.  Wed Sailing begins!! 
. 
 
 
 
 

Encore Movie Guide 
Easton Premier Cinema 
Thursdays at 1, 4 & 7 pm 

4/03 Mandela, Long Walk to… 
4/10 Gloria 
4/17 20 Feet From Stardom 
4/24 The Invisible Woman 

For more info see: 
http://www.cambridgecinemas.com/
easton/artcinema/INDEXNEW.html 
 

 

We’re fools whether we dance or not, so we might as 
well dance. - Japanese Proverb 

 
THE CLAIBORNE CONCERT SERIES 

Pat Flory, Program Committee 
Monday, April 28th 
A bit of food 6 pm 

Concert 6:45-7:30 pm 
 

Please join us for a simple supper and concert at the Village Hall 
with Robert Kikuchi-Yngojo.  
 

Robert's performances combine theater, movement and music. 
Featured on the Emmy Award-winning PBS children’s program, 
“Short Stories, Tall Tales,” he is among the most sought-after 
performers in the country and engages his audiences on multiple 
levels, conveying important messages with humor and 
dignity. Bronze Gong Music of Southern Philippines will resound upon our stage and may learn a 
few folk dance steps drawn from the richness of Filipino performance culture. The Claiborne 
Concert Series is collaboration between the Claiborne Association Program Committee, 
Tilghman Area Youth Association (TAYA), Carpe Diem Arts Outreach, and Talbot County Arts 
Council.   
 

Robert is making Filipino stew and we’ll provide another soup, bread, and a salad. As always, 
bring your beverage of choice. Adults - $10 contribution appreciated  Children – Free 

 

ATTENTION, WALK OF FAMERS! 
Judy Harrald, at large delegate, Claiborne Association  

 

This is the last call for brick orders.  I will be making one more 
order – the second week in April.  If you want to join the folks in 
infamy, please submit a form to me and a check to Molly or me 
before then. Forms are in the Village Hall and on the web site. 
[Click on the   red box    at the top of the Clarion.]  And you can 
call me if you have questions or need information, 410-745-5240. 
If you are mailing in a form you will find the address on it. 
 

The walk is beautiful - be sure and thank Jess Murphy when you 
see him.  Jess and his gang worked very hard to get it done within 
bad weather window; Jess even drove to Baltimore to pick up the  

Walk of Fame in progress    bricks so he could get the job done.                Great job, Jess!  
       photo Pete Gregorio            



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Koa West Cureton 
with his Brick! 

photo Tim Cureton 
 
 
 
 

 
Jess Murphy 

His work speaks for itself!! 
photo P. Cruickshank-Schott 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

     
CLAIBORNE ASSOCIATION PRESIDENT’S MESSAGE 

Mary Gregorio, Claiborne Association President 
 

Do we dare hope that we’ve seen the last of Old Man Winter?  I don’t know about you, but I’ve 
had quite enough cold weather and snow to last for a while.  Many thanks to all who shoveled 
paths to the Village Hall, spruced it up and then warmed it for potlucks and music and 
storytelling.   
 

The proposal submitted to NFWF in January will be coming up for review in early April; we look 
forward to hearing the results and sharing them with you.  
 

Jack Harrald is also exploring possibilities for the installation of dry hydrants that are designed to 
provide efficient access to a water source in the event of fire.  (A dry hydrant is a non-
pressurized, low-cost pipe system installed along the bank of a body of water. The top of the 
pipe extends above the ground next to a body of water and the bottom of the pipe extends down 
into the water.  It provides access to the water supply regardless of weather). 
 

The brick walkway looks beautiful!  Thank you to Jess Murphy and his crew for doing such a 
great job and to Judy Harrald for leading the effort and wrangling the orders.  There are more 
bricks to come, so if you haven’t seen yours yet, it’s likely on the way. 
 

Time to bring on the daffodils and welcome the Osprey back to their homes!       Happy Spring! 
 
 

The first of April is the day we remember what we are the other 364 days of the year.                
- Mark Twain 

 
KNOW YOUR BOARD MEMBERS 

Jess Murphy, at large delegate, Claiborne Association 
 

Editor: Jess came by The Cottage a few days ago and laughed that he hadn’t been inside in 25 
years… since Carl lived here.  And surprisingly, it looked bigger than he remembered. He was 
working on a project at Emerald Point and only had a few minutes…. so I asked my questions as 
quick as I could…  
 
Go to in the car music: NPR.  
What’s your day job?  I have a construction and design landscape firm that I’ve run for 5 years. 
I decided to be a landscape architect after I graduated with an English degree in 2000.  First I 
ran a state park in Vermont and then decided to go back to school in landscape design. I did an 
additional year of undergraduate work at the University of Maryland while researching schools. I 
then went to the University of Georgia for a Masters … one of the best landscape design 
programs in the country. 
Secret Ambition: I guess to become a landscape architecture professor.  I’m currently working 
at starting a program at Chesapeake.  And a second ambition is to create Estate Sanctuaries. (I 
wish where was time to hear more about that!!!) 
What’s the best advice you’ve ever received from anyone? To treat everybody the same.  
Especially in business… whether it’s a  $100 or $ 100,000 job, act the same. 
Is there more to life than “success”?    It depends on the definition of success…. 
Most surprising thing about Claiborne:  I would say… the caliber of music at the Hall…. Did 
you like The Sweater Set? Yes… And there was the Irish step dancer and a blues harmonic 
player and stand up bass (among others)… That may have been the best music I’ve ever seen 
anywhere. [Hint to the Program Committee; We have to convince 
Busy to have this year’s group perform here as well!!] 
Favorite place to eat on the Eastern Shore: Latitude 38 in Oxford. 
They change the menu every two weeks complete top to bottom and 
everything is fresh, local, and seasonal… 
Which dessert is the one you can’t get enough of?  Chocolate 
Favorite place in Claiborne: I guess the beach… 
Fun thing about your house:  I guess that I’ve lived there on and off 
for 30 years…. 
Why did you decide to accept the board invitation?   I didn’t… it 
was an offer I couldn’t refuse…   I think when you’re asked to be on 
the board you just have to… plus it was Renny who asked me…  
Do you like the Walk of Fame?  Of course… don’t you?  I do!!!  It 
was a fun project.    

Phase One complete! 
photo Pete Gregorio 

 
Everything is funny as long as it is happening to somebody else. - Will Rogers 



 
 

 
Margaret Sherman Bryan 

at the Village Hall 
photo John Scott 

 
 
 

 
Want a hard copy of the 

Clarion? Just click 
 ‘Download Printable 

Newsletter’ 
at the top of the online 

version. 
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The Kelly Family 

Adine, Adine Dow, Dave, Sally, 
and John  

photo courtesy family archive 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
THE HISTORY OF CLAIBORNE UP CLOSE 

Margaret (Sherman) Bryan at the Village Hall 
Barbara Reisert 

 
A group of thirty people interested in the history or Claiborne gathered on Sunday 
afternoon, March 16 to listen to a real “From Here” former resident, Margaret 
Sherman Bryan.  After more pews were moved into the main room to accommodate 
the crowd, Margaret shared her stories. In 1923 Margaret was born right here in 
town in the home that Ted Jones now lives in and was married there in 1945.  Her 
father was the man in charge of the ferryboats and her mom was a housewife.  She 
went to school at the little one room schoolhouse that stood on the lot next to Flo 
and Les Burdett’s home.  
  
When Margaret entered the Village Hall and looked around, she said, “Oh, I like 
what you have done here”.      
 

A CHILDHOOD WORTH REMEMBERING…. 
Talking with Adine Kelly 

transcribed by Patti Cruickshank-Schott 
 
Ed. Note: Adine Kelly lives on Maple Hall Road, surrounded by family.  One niece, Janet 
Friedburg, lives next door with two more, Beja Marshall and Sally Cockey, on the other side.  
And there are plenty of Tunis and Cockey cousins as well…. Her sons are nearby in Royal Oak 
and Baltimore County. Adine is never at a loss for a story, and I’ve had the pleasure of listening 
to quite a few.  This first installment includes lots of moving from place to place… amidst tales of 
a happy childhood lived during the Great Depression. 
 
But really, it all started at Maple Hall… 
My mother met my father here at Maple Hall in 1921. The first time she saw Dad, he was driving 
a team of horses with luggage and trunks from the ferry.  She was 16 and he was 24.  She 
thought he was awfully good looking.   
 
Mother’s name was Adine Crawford Dow (Cockey).  She was nice looking… stunning actually.  
And my father, John Hansel Davidson Cockey, had a very loving nature -- not suspicious or 
critical. Father would take Mother canoeing and such during the day (as part of his job) then 
take her out at night with the money she’d paid him earlier that day.   
  
Dad had a lot of girlfriends in the summertime (before our mother). The same families would 
come at the same time each year. So Father might have several girlfriends during a summer.  
The problem was that many families came back at Labor Day, so there was some confusion 
during those times.  
 
He kept in touch with Mother from the first time he saw her.  They were married in June 1925, in 
her 20th year… A year and three months later she had twins—Sally and I.  I was named after my 
mother, and Sally was named after our paternal grandmother, Salvadora Meade Davidson 
Cockey. 
 
We had a younger brother – John Millis Cockey, who grew up to be the father of Beja, Sally, 
Dot, and Elizabeth.  Elizabeth died in her early 50s in 2006 the same year as my husband, 
Caleb. Sally had two daughters, Janet and Dana, and I had two sons, Caleb and David. But 
that’s getting ahead of the story… 
 
We were born in Winston-Salem, NC, but my parents lost everything there during the 
Depression. After that we stayed for 2 months in Baltimore right around the corner from my 
future husband, though I didn’t meet him till much later.  Then we came here to Claiborne for a 
time. Next we moved to Wrightsville, PA. We rented a house with a nice back yard and a 
sandbox.  I have pictures of us playing there. We were about 4 when we left.   
 
We moved a lot… 
I think we then went to Quarryville, PA, where we were exposed to diphtheria!  The doctor in this 
very small town didn’t know whether our inoculations were good,  so he vaccinated us again, 
and we broke out in a rash before we even got home. My brother didn’t get too sick, but my 
sister and I were deathly ill.  
 
Then we went to Safe Harbor, PA.  My father was a civil engineer and he was working on a dam 
in Wrightsville.  We started 1st grade there, but Waynesboro, PA was where we finished the 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Adine, Sally, and John 

an ancient grape vine  
in Front Oak  

photo published in National 
Geographic Magazine 

courtesy family archives 
 

 
Salvadora Meade Davidson 
& John Mordecai Cockey 

paternal grandparents 
courtesy family archives 

 

school year.   Our house in Waynesboro was a big old house with a big porch. The most 
outstanding thing about living there was all the illnesses we had: whooping cough, measles, 
pink eye… Sally and I always were sick at the same time.  It seemed like our brother never got 
sick. Once he even tried to drink the pink eye solution to get some attention!  We all 3 had our 
tonsils out at the same time though, right after end of the school year. The hospital was in a big 
house.  The doctor and nurse were married and they lived there.  We (Sally and I) were so 
fussy; they took us into bed with them.  But not John, who just slept through the night.  
 
Between times we would come down to Maple Hall to visit…  
I don’t think we stayed any length of time… But we’d missed so much school from being sick the 
year before, we started our second year of first grade over here in Claiborne. There were only 3 
children in 1st grade, Sally and I and one other little boy…. maybe his name was Harrison.  
There used to be a bull in the field near the school, and we’d hasten to get across there! He 
never chased us, but we were always leery of him.  One of the good things about going to 
school here was that you’d come home hot and sticky and could jump right into the water.  It 
was 8 feet deep off the pier and clear… not like today. 
 
Next we moved to Stanley, VA. We had a big house in Stanley, but there was no running water. 
We even had to heat water in a metal tub outside in the sun. We moved so much, this was the 
first place I remember having friends.  
 
There I slipped and cut my leg on a stove pipe… It was a big gash. When my mother saw it she 
yelled, ‘I need a doctor! I need a doctor!’ The doctor sewed it up with a curved needle…. My 
mother had to hold the cut together while he made the stitches, and she passed out when he 
was done.  I remember a strange man carried me home.  It didn’t hurt, so I scootered the next 
day (which was my birthday)! The cut was about 4 inches with only 6 stitches in the whole 
thing… After all that there were holes as big as my finger from the stitches stretching… The 
doctor was horrified!  ‘Well, you didn’t tell me not to ride my scooter,’ I said… The scar was 
huge.  
 
The school had burned down before we got there, and they took over our house because it was 
the only building of any size they could use for the high school.  We had to move over the 
general store, and the younger grades continued school over a feed store.  We had an outhouse 
then, even at the big house.   
 
From Stanley we went to Front Royal, VA to finish our second year of first grade. Here we were 
living on the second floor of the Statler Hotel. I got scarlet fever and Sally got mumps at the 
same time, and they emptied that whole floor for the quarantine.  My brother, who was still in 
preschool, didn’t get sick and had run of the place. Mrs. Statler just loved John.  They had the 
most wonderful homemade ice cream every Sunday, but John didn’t like it, and she always gave 
him a nickel to run next door to get a popsicle…  
 
Front Royal was where Sally first got her nickname.  Until then she had been called Salvadora 
or Adora. It was also the first time I was introduced to a dentist. When he turned his back, I ran 
out the door, back to the hotel and hid under the bed.  Later I had to go back and face him… 
 
We three were close….   
We moved so much we didn’t often have close friends and were considered misfits.  Sally and I 
went to 2nd grade in Galax, VA.  That’s where reading really clicked with us.  We had been 
struggling till then. A cousin, Ethel Cockey, gave me a cartoon book, Little Annie Rooney, and 
that’s how I really first understood about reading. [Now we have lots of graphic novels for young 
people at the library. I think the pictures can really help. ] My mother later said, “I don’t know 
why I worked so hard to teach you to read.  Now you won’t get your noses out of a book.”  We 
both loved to read….  
 
Grandmother Cockey came to stay with us in several places. She seemed to thrive on being a 
partial invalid… or, at least, she was treated like one anyway. It had been discovered she had a 
heart murmur as a teen and she was taken out of school, not allowed to go to dances, or do 
anything strenuous.  She may have had scarlet fever earlier. She was a good grandmother and 
spoiled us rotten.  She loved to be read to and listened to all the Bobbsey Twins books and 
such.  We’d vie for attention to read OUR book to her.  And if we’d want to go to the movies, 
we’d work on her, and she’d approach Mother and Dad.   
 
Our mother’s father, Lansing Millis Dow, died in 1929 of pneumonia. He was 54. He had been 
the Assistant Post Master General, but they didn’t have pensions in those days. So 
Grandmother Dow had to work. She had gone to college in Florida, but after Grandfather died, 
she took classes at a secretarial school and worked there until she retired.  She lived on Park 
Road in Washington, DC.  We lived with her later on and went to the same junior high as my 
mother near 14th street.  



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Janet Crawford 
McGowan Dow 

Maternal grandmother 
courtesy family archive 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Norville Crags, NC was another little place we lived some of the time. It was famous for its 
chiggers as far as I was concerned. It’s the only thing I remember about it!  Really it was just a 
place beside the road….  [Ed. Note: according to Google, the Norville Crags community no 
longer exists, but was located on the VA - NC border very near the Skyline Highway, is one of 
the roads Adine’s father worked on.]  
 
We started 3rd grade in Boone, NC, then moved to Black Mountain, NC. That was a very small 
town when we were there. I loved Boone! We had these wonderful woods and we made trails. 
And a dog named Rex. adopted us.  We had a high porch with a wall - it was high - and we’d 
challenge each other to jump off. We all three played together a lot, but by the time I was 11 and 
John was 9, we were almost closer than Sally and I.  She was a reader and a swimmer, but not 
athletic. I’d play football with the guys and hike… [...until my husband put a stop to the football 
part!! ] 
 
We lived in Roanoke, VA, for most of 4th grade. Our teacher, Mrs. Carlton, lived on the same 
street as we did. This was the first time we had a bosom buddy, Carma Godsey.  We got teased 
a lot by people who lived there.  My sister would get so upset and my brother would fight to 
defend her.  There were lots of fights.  
 
Friends of my father, from building the Skyline Parkway and other projects lived there, and we 
had friendships with their children.  They lived closer to school and some days Mother would 
come to their house, and we’d have lunch together. Patsy and Helen Place were good friends of 
ours, though not as good as Carma.  
 
Marion was the next place we lived, in the mountains of NC. We moved in at the end of the 
summer.  We probably lived here longer than any other place – a whole school year! That’s 
where we joined the church so to speak.  We were a little young.  The bishop had baptized us 
when he was just a priest, and now he confirmed us.  We found a house to rent diagonally 
across the street from the school.  We would cut through a hole in the fence to get home….  
 
In those days there were tramps, but Mother felt we were safe.  She said, ‘those tramps must 
pass the word,’ because lots came … She’d give them something to do outside and then she’d 
feed them… I think a lot of them appreciated it that way… The word got around. There was no 
social security or unemployment… none of those things existed at that time.   
 
I loved Marion, though we had no bosom buddies there. We went to the movies on Saturday 
mornings. It cost 5 cents to get in and you could get 5 Hersey Buds for a penny. I had 5 
pennies, so I got 25!!! Now they call them Hersey Kisses!!!  We were at the movies from 11 am 
till around 4 and saw 3-4 movies, all for a nickel.  And we’d run all over town - more my brother 
and I -- because Sally was content to stay home and read.   We got chased away from playing 
in the lumberyard any number of times…  
 
We had a wonderful Halloween there… We’d been trick or treating in Roanoke, but I hadn’t 
really known what the treating part was… Here people brought us inside and treated us.  My 
mother made me a clown costume, and it was a perfect night for Halloween-- windy with leaves 
swirling around, but not too cold.  
 
We finished up 5th grade in Marion, and my Grandmother Dow came on the train and took us 
back with her till we went to Maple Hall.  My mother needed an operation. They had just started 
using x-ray. The doctor had said, ‘I’d use it on my wife’. But it burned her badly and caused 
other problems that later killed her.  We didn’t know a thing about it until Grandmother arrived.  
They kept things from children then. 
 
We started 6th grade in Marion, then moved to Marlington, WV… We lived in an apartment 
upstairs and had a potbelly coal stove for heating and a big wood stove to cook on. My brother 
was responsible for getting the coal upstairs (he was 9). This is where Sally and I first started to 
do handwork.  You’d iron a design on a towel and embroider it. We had so many people here at 
Maple Hall to give gifts to, so we did a lot of handwork. We also listened consistently to the 
radio. We would rush home to hear the soaps! There was lots of snow there; it seemed like from 
right after thanksgiving till spring.  And it was a good walk to and from school.  There were no 
school cafeterias then.  We’d come home for lunch too, unless it was a really miserable day. 
Then we would take lunch and eat at our desks.  
 
The high school had a circular fire escape like a sliding board to get out fast. We’d go on the 
weekends and slide down with wax paper and get it really slick…. You shot out the bottom!  We 
thought that was great fun. We did lots of fun things. We didn’t go to the movies every week 
here like we had in Marion. But a classmate’s father had 2 movie houses, and in 1939 she took 
the whole class to see Snow White, The Seven Dwarfs, and Tom Sawyer.   



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
SAVE THE DATE 
Earth Day April 22 

Get your tie dye ready, 
Family fun…  

More to come… 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Donate	  Your	  Books 
&	  Other	  Treasures 

	   
St. Michaels High School 
Alumni Association will have a 
"Spring Festival” on May 
24th.    We will have a booth for 
book sales and would love your 
books.  We especially appreciate 
getting children’s books! 
  
There will also be a white 
elephant table, raffles, a cake 
wheel, and a silent auction. The 
proceeds go for scholarships, the 
banquet, and other needs at the 
schools. 
 
Please contact Shirley Cockey 
with any donations you may have 
in the coming months. And we’re 
happy to pick up your bags and 
boxes. 

Nellebell38@gmail.com 
 
 
 

 
My mother disliked Marlington because you had to drive a long ways to get out of the mountains 
and the fog would be so thick. That was the only place she ever complained about… She was 
still recovering from her operation so she was a bit testy… All the other times she was nothing 
but our chum….   
 
This was the year my brother and I got really close. He was 10, and he went around selling 
magazine subscriptions for which he earned pennies.  But he earned enough to buy a second 
hand bicycle.  He started playing football, and he would ride me on the bar of his bicycle. He 
went frogging on the Sweet Briar and we’d eat frogs’ legs. They were a real treat!  Also in this 
town, the grocer couldn’t sell sweetbreads so he gave them to my mother. She’d cook them in a 
cream sauce with mushrooms served in patty shells made on the back of muffin tins… We 
thought they were delicious…                                                            To be continued… 

 
Look for the next installment of the conversation with Adine Kelly: 

Maple Hall - The Best Childhood In the World 
 

When we were very young, we’d come to Maple Hall for vacation periods but we did not start 
staying for entire summers until we were about 10 years old… Our father told us he’d had the best 
childhood in the world, but we disagreed….  
 

You grow up the day you have your first real laugh — at yourself. - Ethel Barrymore 
 

APRIL FOOLS' DAY 
Patti Cruickshank-Schott 

 
I did a bit of research on April Fools Day with that highly regarded research engine, Wikipedia, 
and learned lots of interesting things.  Here’s a very condensed (i.e. plagiarized with citations) 
summary of my findings…  
 
It is widely recognized and celebrated in various countries as a day when people play practical 
jokes on each other…. [1]  Precursors of April Fools' Day include the Roman festival of Hilaria, 
held 25 March,[2] and the Medieval Feast of Fools, held 28 December…”  
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/April_Fools'_Day 
 
In Iran, jokes are played on the 13th day of the Persian new year (Nowruz), which falls on 1 April 
or 2 April. This day, celebrated as far back as 536 BC,[13] is called Sizdah Bedar and is the 
oldest prank-tradition in the world still alive today; this fact has led many to believe that April 
Fools' Day has its origins in this tradition.[14] 
 
The 1 April tradition in France, Romandy and French-speaking Canada includes poisson d'avril 
(literally "April's fish"), attempting to attach a paper fish to the victim's back without being 
noticed. This is also widespread in Italy and Belgium. The Flemish tradition is for children to lock 
out their parents or teachers, only letting them in if they promise to bring treats the same evening 
or the next day. [15] In Poland, prima aprilis ("April 1" in Latin) is a day full of jokes. Serious 
activities are usually avoided. This conviction is so strong that the anti-Turkish alliance with 
Leopold I signed on 1 April 1683, was backdated to 31 March. [16] 
 
In 1957, the BBC television program Panorama ran a hoax, showing Swiss harvesting spaghetti 
from trees. They had claimed that the despised pest, the spaghetti weevil, had been eradicated. 
A large number of people contacted the BBC wanting to know how to cultivate their own 
spaghetti trees. [1] Decades later CNN called this broadcast "the biggest hoax that any 
reputable news establishment ever pulled".[2]    
 
But what does CNN know?  For more incredible pranks go to this link:  

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/List_of_April_Fool%27s_Day_jokes 
 
Actually, the most interesting thing I learned was that April 1 was actually a religious holiday… 
The day began, most believe, in 1582, when Pope Gregory XIII decreed the adoption of the 
Gregorian calendar — named after himself (of course) — which moved New Year’s Day from the 
end of March to Jan. 1.  For more on this story see –  

http://www.sltrib.com/sltrib/lifestyle/57739216-80/fools-feast-kloos-christ.html.csp 
 
 
 
 
 
It is the ability to take a joke, not make one, that proves you have a sense of humor.  

- Max Eastman 



 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Looking Ahead to May 

 
Claiborne Village 

Association Meeting, 
Potluck and possible 

surprise performance. 
 

Sat May 3rd 6 pm 
 

 
May	  Birthdays	  

	  
Mark	  Gerlach	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  May	  	  	  1	  
Abby	  Cureton	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  May	  	  	  2	  
Molly	  Bond	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  May	  	  	  5	  
Tom	  Beaver	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  May	  	  	  5	  
Jane	  Nigra	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  May	  	  	  9	  
Alice	  Sewell	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  May	  	  11	  
Barbara	  Reisert	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  May	  	  14	  
Melissa	  Connolly	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  May	  	  16	  
Owen	  Connelly	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  May	  	  20	  
Dylan	  Pritchard	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  May	  	  22	  
Carrie	  Gould-‐Kabler	  	  	  	  	  	  May	  	  26	  
 
 

 
 

 

 
RENNY DRAWS FOR THE CLARION 

 

Real friends are those who, when you feel you’ve made a fool of yourself, don’t feel 
you’ve done a permanent job. ~Unknown author 

 

 
Hutch is one of the friends who went on Jim’s first sailing adventure to the Bahamas so many 

years ago… Rumor has it he didn’t want to leave this time… 
 

The Harpertoon 
 

 

The Harpers on the Continent… 
 

You’re only given a little spark of madness. You mustn’t lose it. - Robin Williams* 
 

*The First person to find 
the April Fools gets a 

prize – depending on the 
person it may be a kiss…. 
or a knock on the head… 


