SUHVLGHQW:V 1HZV

September has been a very busy time & the
mansion.

Herb, Gregg Mierka and Maggie Downes have
been working herd on the grounds at the Sprague
Mansion. Thanksto all for their dedicaion. They
would welcome some help raking and watering and
picking up trash that blows in the yard if anyone
would care to join them.

Thank you to the RIVMA for their informative
discussion about the pet food recdls and for their
donation to the Cranston Historicd Society.

The Craft Show was labor-intensive, but
everyone seemed to have a grea time doing it!
Many thanks to all who danated beked goods to the
bake table and their time on a beautiful September
to help revive this money-making event..

The Joy Homestead will be welcoming 3
graders from Cranston schodls for the 29" yea.
We welcome badk some old friends from among
the teaders and are looking forward to sedang new
teadiers bringing their students to lean about the
way children in the late 1700s lived and worked.

At November's meeting we will honor
someone with our Volunteg of the Yea award.
Do you have a cadidate you would like to
nominate?

Email: webmaster@cranstonhistorica society.org
or cdl Mabel Kelley at 9449226

Plans are underway for Christmas Open
Houses. The Joy Homestead will be open on
Saturday, Deceamber 1°.

The Mansion, asis customary, will be open
the first Sunday, which is December 2nd.

The Mansion neals new volunteers to
deaorate it in hdliday style this yea. It isn't
difficult and we have members who would
help the new volunteeas to put a warm festive
glow to the Mansion.
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We are still saving Shaw’ s Supermarket
register tapes. Please bring them to the
meeting or drop them at the Sprague Mansion.

Spedal thanks go ou to:
John O’ Leary for printing our new brochure

Whoale Foods for the dog food basket to be
used at one of upcoming raffles

John Lonardofor cooking al those hot dogs at
the Craft Show. Johnisone of our many
unsung heroes who devote much to the
betterment of the society.
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Still er Distributors
833Dyer Avenue, Cranston

Albert Redtors
1050Reservoir Avenue, Cranston

Cranston Print Works
1381 Cranston Stred, Cranston
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While no modern visitor has ever claimed to
have been greded by a butler opening the doar of
the Sprague mansion, there ae visitors to the house
who claim to have seen things! These guests talk
of cold spots and of being touched when no one
elseisat arm’slength.

Ethel L. Duckworth, the wife of Cranston Print
Works manager Harry Duckworth, reported the
first recorded “incident” in 1928 She had been
adone in the wine cdlar when she felt someone
brush by her arm. Voila Lynch told this to Mary
Migliore, a reporter for the Providence Journal in
1970

When the Cranston Historicd Society
purchased the Sprague Mansion in 1966 they
thought they were saving the house from being
destroyed by the City of Cranston for a cmplex to
house the dderly. How could they have known
that they had acquired more than was listed in the
deed? The house was thought to be empty. Who
knew in 1967 when the Society began restoring the
mansion that a lonely unknown lodger was
dwelling within the walls of the 28 room mansion,
just “dying” for contad?

One member who passed away some time &Jo
and who shall remain anonymous saw a “filmy
white thing” in a tiny enclosed room that would
eventually become the “doll room” and thought to
be the “most spodkiest ” room of the mansion. He
saw this vision in 1968 as members were painting
and restoring the mansion to open it to the public.

The legend of Charlie the Butler began when
Bob Lynch, Jr. and some friends were doing “night
watchman” duty at the mansion in 1967 They said
strange things happened to them at night while they
were trying to seep. Blankets were thrown off the
beds. The young men each claimed not to have
been joking around and ead said he hadn’t done it.
The brave watchmen constructed a Ouija Board, a
device that is made for talking to the spirits that
might be so inclined to chat by spelling out words.
“Tell my story!” The Ouija spelt out under the
fingertips of the young men using the planchette.

They had made contad with a “ghost,” and this
entity had a name and a story to tell. He cdled
himself Charlie and he had been butler to a wedthy
family who had lived in the mansion. He had
hoped that his daughter would be married to the
son of his employer but that wedding did not occur
and this dashed Charlie’s dreams of wedth and
land. The Ouija kept spelling out the words “my
land, my land.”

Charlie the Butler, our legendary ghost, has built
up a reputation for himself. He has his own web
page and puts on a Halloween party. Charlie is a
terrible host, for he has yet to show up at his own
party, athough guests to his party clam to have
seen many friends of Charlie—all ladies in the
fashion of the 1860s! Apparitions in white have
crossd the paths of a few party-goers. And of
course, there ae the bashful spirits who do not
wish to be seen but want to let the living know they
are @out the mansion. Many people daim they
have been touched by a very cold hand while
attending Charlie’s Party.

Charlie may have anew following. It is likely
that his legend will be seen on the cdle television
program Ghost Hunters on the Sci-F channel,
feauring the paranormal plumbers from Warwick,
TAPS. Ghost Hunters airs on Wednesday nights
a 9. Jason and Grant, the gentlemen from The
Atlantic Paranormal Society (TAPS), had a very
interesting session at the mansion!
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Charlie the Butler’'s Ghost Party—two dates &
parties:

October 24" 2007 a 7 p.m.

Guest: Dan Gordon, author of Haurted Baseball .

October 25", 2007 &t 7 p.m.
Scheduled guest is Charlie the Butler, but as
Charlieis somewhat shy, that could change....

And Joy Homested is hosting a Halloween Party
for youngsters under 12 m

Saturday, October 27" at 1 p.m., a mstume party
for children, with games and spooky tales.

$7.00 admission; $5.00 for Society Members
children.
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One hunded yeas ago your shoes may have
been made by a shoemaker who hed his
customer stand on a piece of paper while he
traced around the austomer’s foot. There was
no povison for a “left” or “right” foot. For a
smaller foot in the family, the pattern was just
cut down a bit.

Wesdlthy people were ale to have their
servants “bre&k in” their shoes for them
becaise they were not always a comfortable
fit.

Sandals are onsidered the oldest form of
footwear and sandal making in Egypt was big
businessemploying many people. When there
were no wheds to move you from place to
place, it was important that something
proteded your feet.

Primitive tribes wore moccasins made of
animal skins. The job d making and repairing
moccasins was handled entirely by women,
and by the age of eight most girls had started
their training. Skins to be used in moccasins
had to be chewed until soft before being made
into footwear.

Clogs were heavier than leather shoes.
They were worn by people who dd heavier
outside work. Dutch people usualy wore
clogs because of their often wet, outside work.
They had a handy habit of hanging their clogs
onwooden pegs attadhed to the outside of their
howses. This @rved to let passrsby know
when they were “a home.” A small hole near
the bottom of the dog allowed any water to
drain out.

The flamboyant King Louis the Fourteenth
of France used shoes to augment his short
height. Big wigs and shoes with five-inch
heds helped bdster his self-confidence

In China the ungody practice of binding
feet began when a Chinese empresswas born
with deformed feet. Her father promptly
deaed that all women should practicethis fad

so that the empress wouldn't be embarrassed
by her own deformity. Fortunately, the
practicewas stopped in 1902.

Cowboys in this country wore bods to
proted themselves from rattlesnakes and
prickly cactus. Their boots had heels to
prevent them from being pitched over their
horses’ heads during a sudden stop a sharp
turn.

People who lived in cold climates learned
to turn the hair side of their boots inside to
create warmth.

President Abraham Lincoln used to surprise
visitors to the White House by padding arourd
the historic house in his bedroom dlippers to
relieve the pain in his aching feet.

A lot of our pageantry is dhown in the use
of shoes. In a military funeral, a boot hung
badkward in a stirrup on a horse symbalizes
the deah o its former owner. A more joyful
occasionisto tie old shoes to the bad bumper
of the aar of anewly married coupe so that the
clatter caused will announce their new
relationship.

The new sophisticated spike heels of the
present generation may look attractive and add
to your height, but just remember you're aso
adding to the reputation and bank accourt of
your podatrist who courts on you to abuse
your feet and furnish him with expensive
vacdaions.

There is no end to the variation in styles of
shoes, bods and sandals—some ae flat, some
have heds, some ae laced up and some ae
buttoned down. There are shoes for every use
and accasion. There are shoes for children and
athletes, shoes for dancers and shoes for coal
miners.

And just think, they al developed from
footwear as comfortable and versatile & the
lowly moccasin!
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Our next meeting will be
October 15th 2007
7:30 at the Sprague Mansion

150 years of St. Ann’s

The Society welcomes Father Farrell
McLaughlin, pastor of St. Ann’s Church to the
Mansion. Fr McLaughlin will spegk about St.
Ann's 150" Anniversary coming upin 2008.

Members with last names beginning with |
to O plese bring you favorite
refreshment.



