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This edition brought to you by,  

Librarian’s Note: 
 
I am so thankful to present our revamped newsletter! 
Thank you to Sarah Caouette for bringing this idea to 
fruition. And what better time to start this new form of 
communication than the beginning of a new year! 
 
There are a few things coming up, within the next few 
weeks. We will be having a reception for our January/
February featured artist, Hadley Greene. Hadley is a 
student at Sharon Academy and has volunteered at the 

library during many different events. The reception, which will include refreshments, will be 
Friday, February 2nd at 6 pm. Feel free to stop by during regular library hours to see her 
photographs, if you cannot attend her reception. 
 
We will also be holding more Tech Nights in the future. The next one will be on, Wednes-
day, January 31st at 3:30-5:30 pm, in the library. This is a great opportunity to bring in 
any electronics that you or someone you know received for Christmas, but are unsure of how 
to use them. You can also stop by with questions about the internet, such as creating an ac-
count or uploading documents to a cloud. Contact the library for more details. 
 
There are multiple author talks scheduled for the next few months. You will find our sched-
uled Spring Speaker Series on the opening pages of this newsletter. We are also happy to 
welcome author, Dean Whitlock, on Saturday, February 24th at 1:00 pm in the library. 
Dean Whitlock will be reading from his book, Finn’s Clock, which was written with middle 
school readers in mind, though the presentation is open to patrons of all ages. We will  have 
light refreshments at this event. 
 
Toni Gildone, the Children’s Librarian, also has Story Hours and activities scheduled into 
February. Make sure to check our website and Facebook page for more information. You 
can also find a list of  youth events on the following page.  
 
Finally, we have a few exciting additions to the library, including a new patron computer! 
This computer replaced the Windows laptop that used to be available. We are also selling 
greeting cards (all proceeds will go to Friends of the Library) for $2.00 each. The greeting 
cards range from sentimental to birthday celebrations. We also have hot tea and hot choco-
late available during these chilly months. Not as exciting, but important, we  have tax forms 
available to be picked-up or printed out, as needed. 
 
The Friends of the Library has some wonderful ideas for upcoming events, and we would 
love any suggestions or thoughts you may have. Feel free to reach out by email or in person. 
Also, consider submitting a book review, poem, short story, or puzzle to future newsletters. 
We are hoping that this newsletter will be a way to touch base with the community and share 
creativity, thoughts, and ideas. 

 

Respectfully submitted, 
Elizabeth Morrison 

Director 

CHELSEA LIBRARY 

BOARD 

Susan Morse, Chair 

Megan Campbell, Co-Chair 

Mark Lembke, Chair at Large 

Phyllis Hayward, Treasurer 

Sarah Caouette, Secretary 

 

Elizabeth Morrison, Library Director 

Toni Gildone, Children’s Librarian 
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SPRING SPEAKER SERIES 

 

The Far Traveler: Voyages of a Viking Woman 
Thursday, March 15 at 7 pm in the Chelsea Town Hall 

 
According to the medieval Icelandic sagas, a Viking woman came to the 
New World 500 years before Columbus. Gudrid the Far-Traveler, sister-
in-law of the explorer Leif Eiriksson, tried to set up a colony on the 
shores of the Gulf of St. Lawrence around the year 1000. While this story 
was long thought to be a myth, author Nancy Marie Brown tells how more 
and more of Gudrid's story is being proved true by recent archaeological 
digs in Newfoundland, Greenland, and Iceland. 
 
Nancy Marie Brown is the author of six general interest books and one 
young adult novel, and spends part of each summer in Iceland leading 
history and horseback riding tours. 

 
The Genealogy of Happiness:  

From Aristotle to Positive Psychology 
Thursday, March 29 at 7 pm in the Chelsea Town Hall 

 
What is happiness? Can it be measured? And what is the relationship 
between happiness and virtue, money, pleasure, relationships, mindful-
ness, and satisfaction? 
 
This program with William Edelglass will begin with an overview of dif-
ferent conceptions of happiness in Western philosophy,  
religion, and political theory. We will then turn to the numerous claims 
about what makes us happy based on the results of “the new science of 
happiness.” 
 
We will conclude by reflecting on the findings of positive psychology in 
the context of the history of the idea of happiness. 
 
William Edelglass teaches philosophy, environmental studies, and Bud-
dhist studies at Marlboro College. 
 

 
Wolf Peaches, Poisoned Peas, and  

Madame Pompadour’s Underwear:  
The Surprising History of Common Garden Vegetables 

Thursday, April 26 at 7 pm in the Chelsea Town Hall 
 
Common garden vegetables have long and fascinating histories. Science 
and history writer Rebecca Rupp will discuss the stories behind many of 
our favorites, among them the much-maligned  
tomato and potato, the (mostly) popular pumpkin, and Vermont’s dynamic 
duo of kale and Gilfeather turnip. 
 
Find out why a lot of us don’t like beets, how a 17th-century pirate names 
the bell pepper, how carrots won the Trojan War, and how George Wash-
ington was nearly assassinated with a plate of poisoned peas. 

 

Family History of Maple Sugaring: 
How and When the Collection of Maple Artifacts Started 

May 10, Thursday at 7PM at the Chelsea Town Hall 
 

Hale Mattoon will present a slide show of early sap spouts used by Native 
Americans, early settlers and inventors, and the improvement of sap 
spouts in the late 19th and early twentieth century.  There will be an ex-
hibit on display of maple sugar collectibles. 

UPCOMING YOUTH EVENTS 
 

February, Saturday Mornings:  Story Hour 
(attended by children ages 3-7), 9:30 – 11:00 am 

February 3 Penguin Feelings 

February 10  The Valentine’s Factory 3:00 – 5:30 
pm  (movie, crafting Valentine’s & fondue) 

February 17   Terrible Dragons 

February 24  Family Game Day on “Take Your 
Child to the Library Day” & local Author Dean 
Whitlock joins the party @ 1:00pm to read from his 
latest book, Finn’s Clock, and answer questions.  

Looking ahead to March, we will be reading about 
wind, rain, leprechauns and poetry. 

Chelsea High School Students: We’re hoping to 
hold some teen game/pizza nights in February. Stay 
tuned in for dates.  

 

Anyone interested in a toddler story time on Friday 
mornings or afternoons? Let Toni know! 

chelsealibraryvtkids@gmail.com or 685-2188 

 
 

Resist, 

By Carrie Caouette-De Lallo 
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new arrivals 

JUVENILE (AGE 0-12) 
 

[FICTION]        
 
On a Magical Do-Nothing Day, Beatrice Alemagna 

We Are All Wonders, R.J. Palacio 

Strictly No Elephants, Lisa Mantchev and Taeeun Yoo 

Who Gives a Hoot?:Calpurnia Tate, Girl Vet, Jacqueline-Kelly 

Welcome: A Mo Willems Guide for New Arrivals, Mo Willems 

Llama Llama Gives Thanks, Anna Dewdney  

When Friendship Followed Me Home, Paul Griffin 

Wishtree, Katherine Applegate 

The Trials of Apollo: The Dark Prophecy, Rick Riordan 

 

[NON-FICTION] 
 

Muddy: The Story of Blues Legend Muddy Waters,  

Michael Mahin &  Evan Turk 

Ruth Bader Ginsburg: The Case of R.B.G. vs. Inequality,  

Jonah Winter & Stacy Innerst 

Here We Are: Notes for Living on Planet Earth, Oliver Jeffers 

Feel the Wind, Arthur Dorros 

Frederick Douglass: The Lion Who Wrote History,  

Walter Dean Myers & Floyd Cooper  

YOUNG ADULT (12 +) 
 
[FICTION] 
 
Peak, Roland Smith 

The Sun is Also a Star, Nicola Yoon 

When Dimple Met Rashi, Sandhya Menon 

Turtles All The Way Down, John Green 

Orange: The Complete Collection 1, Ichigo Takano (Graphic Novel) 

Black Panther: A Nation Under Our Feet Book 1, Ta-Nehisi Coates & 

Brian Stelfreeze (Graphic Novel) 

The Speaker, Traci Chee 

 

[NON-FICTION] 
 

Fierce: How Competing for Myself Change Everything, Aly Raisman 
 

Alice Paul and the Fight for Women’s Rights: From the Vote to the 

Equal Rights Amendment, Deborah Kops 
 

Loving Vs. Virginia: A Documentary Novel of the Landmark Civil 

Rights Case, Patricia Hruby Powell & Shadra Strickland 

ADULT 
 

[FICTION] 
 
Manhattan Beach, Jennifer Egan 

Exit West, Mohsin Hamid 

Beneath a Scarlet Sky, Mark Sullivan 

Eleanor Oliphant is Completely Fine: A Novel, Gail Honeyman 

Artemis, Andy Weir 

Spoonbenders, Daryl Gregory 

Origin, Dan Brown 

Her Body and Other Parties, Carmen Maria Machado 

The Rooster Bar, John Grisham 

Sing, Unburied, Sing, Jesmyn Ward 

Wonder Valley, Ivy Pochoda 

The Rules of Magic, Alice Hoffman 

The Stars Are Fire, Anita Shreve 

A Legacy of Spies, John Le Carre 

Y is for Yesterday, Sue Grafton 

A Column of Fire, Ken Follett 

The Cuban Affair, Nelson DeMille 

Trace, Archer Mayor 

 

[NON-FICTION] 
 

Growing A Revolution: Bringing Our Soil Back to Life, David R. Montgomery 

The Lost City of the Monkey God: A True Story, Douglas Preston 

Where the Past Begins: A Writer’s Memoir, Amy Tan 

The Rise and Fall of Adam and Eve, Stephen Greenblatt, Ph.D. 

Leonardo da Vinci, Walter Isaacson 

The Little Book of Hygge: Danish Secrets to Happy Living, Meik Wiking 

Homo Deus: A Brief History of Tomorrow, Yuval Noah Harari 

Killing England: The Brutal Struggle for American Independence, Bill O’Reilly 

The Unexpected President: The Life and Times of Chester A. Arthur,  

Scott S. Greenberger 

TB12 Method: How to Achieve a Lifetime of Sustained Peak Performance,  

Tom Brady 

What Happened, Hillary Rodham Clinton 

Why We Sleep: Unlocking the Power of Sleep and Dreams,  

Matthew Walker, Ph.D. 

 

[LARGE PRINT] 

The Midnight Line: A Jack Reacher Novel, Lee Child 

Hardcore Twenty-Four: A Stephanie Plum Novel, Janet Evanovich 

A Gentleman in Moscow, Amor Towles 

For a complete list of new arrivals,  

see your friendly librarian... 
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[MOVIES] 
 

The Vietnam War: A Film by Ken 

Burns and Lynn Novick 

Game of Thrones - Season 7 

Baby Driver 

Zookeeper’s Wife 

Wonder Woman 

The Shack 

Guardians of the Galaxy, Vol. 2 

Rouge One 

Lost City of Z 

Kingsman: The Secret Service 

Descendants 2 

Pitch Perfect 2 

Paw Patrol 

Peppa Pig: Muddy Puddles 

Peppa Pig: Bubbles 

Beat Bugs - Season 1, Vol. 1 

The Muppet Christmas Carol 

White Christmas 

National Lampoon’s Christmas Vacation 

Charlie Brown Christmas 

[AUDIOBOOKS] 
 

Nothing But Trouble - Jacqueline Davis (Read by Brittany Pressley) 

Brown Girl Dreaming - Jacqueline Woodson (Read by author) 

Turtles All The Way Down - John Green (Read by Kate Rudd) 

Red Queen - Victoria Aveyard (Read by Amanda Polan) 

Uncommon Type - Tom Hanks (Read by author) 

Origin - Dan Brown (Read by Paul Michael) 

Commonwealth - Ann Patchett (Read by Hope Davis) 

Into the Water - Paula Hawkins (Read by Laura Aikman) 

A Legacy of Spies - John Le Carre (Read by Tom Hollander) 

The Nightingale - Kristin Hannah (Read by author) 

new arrivals 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
George Saunders,  
Lincoln in the Bardo 
[reviewed by Dickson Corbett] 
 
Willie Lincoln, the president’s son, died on February 20, 
1862, aged 11, following an extravagant state dinner at the 
White House. A funeral was held, after which the presi-
dent was twice seen making solo, late-night journeys to 
the boy’s crypt.  It was said that both times, while alone, 
the president removed the young body from its coffin to 
hold and comfort him. 
 
From that shard of truth emerges a novel, as told by an 
accumulation of voices: newspaper clippings; contempo-
raneous accounts—both true and fantastic; and the voices 
of the souls who exist in the liminal space between life 
and death and rebirth—what the Tibetans called the 
“bardo.” In that space, a battle erupts for the soul of Willie 
Lincoln, and some of the more compelling characters–
including the Reverend Everly Thomas, Hans Vollman, 
and Roger Bevins III, are forced to confront the reasons 
why they have been unable to face the judgments that 

await them. 
 
Michiko Kakutani called it “a weird 
folk art diorama of a cemetery come 
to life” that would have “benefitted 
immensely from some judicious 
pruning.” An apt description—
absent some strained passages and 
some minor characters who could 
have been done without, the book 
would have been transcendent, a 
magical classic.  But even with that 
observation, it was one of the most-
compelling reads of the past year. 

B
O

O
K

  

R
EV

IEW
 

Enjoy reading? 

Consider contributing to our newsletter. 

For more information email, chelseaboardnews@gmail.com 
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ARTIST STATEMENT: 
 
I grew up surrounded by the art of family and friends, where 
the common thread connecting most of the people I knew—
my extended family, and friends of my family—was that 
everyone seemed to pursue art in some way, in their every-
day lives.  
 
I fell asleep in my bedroom looking at my grandmother’s  
watercolor paintings on my walls, and was often encouraged 
to express myself creatively. Always was there ample and 
diverse supplies available in the art cupboard. Whenever we 
went to Maine, a trip to my uncle’s art supply store was a 
mini-Christmas.   
 
I have always been very comfortable with photography. My 
mother is a portrait photographer, so I was photographed a 
lot as a child. I was allowed to spend time in her darkroom 
and witness the magic of images developing in a tray. In a 
way, photography has been responsible for introducing me 
to another lifelong passion of mine; horses. My mom did a 
job for a therapy riding school when I was a year and a half 
old. I was invited to come back for a pony ride, and that was 
it. I was hooked! I’ve been riding ever since. I really love 
capturing the beauty, strength, grace and nobility of horses. 
 
My process to date is pretty simple. I shoot what I see, and 
what I think will make a powerful or pleasing image. I don’t 
use very expensive equipment. I usually shoot with Nikon 
L180, and sometimes just my cell phone.  I don’t set my 
shots up. I shoot what is there; the horse in his stall at sun-
rise, snow being swirled into the air by the wind. I love cap-
turing moments in time, the way I find them. I am moved by 
the power of light to define images, and influence our im-
pressions and moods. 
 
The world feels pretty bruised right now. It’s hard to get 
through a day without being bombarded with stories of anger 
and dissent, pain and unfairness, fear and injustice. I want to 
focus on the beauty that is still around us.  
 
It makes me feel better to settle my gaze on what lifts me up 
and centers me.  Maybe if more people really looked at the 
beauty around us, it would influence their opinions and im-
pact their actions. It would shift their focus to what makes 
something beautiful, instead of what makes it different. 
 
If my images can bring pleasure and a sense of peace to oth-
ers, I am happy. I am grateful for the opportunity to share 
my work through an exhibit in the Chelsea Public Library. 

 

Hadley Greene is a senior at the Sharon Academy,  

where she can often be seen wandering around with a camera in her hand. 

POETRY 

 
 

 

 

 

Dogs and Writing 

By Phillip Mulligan 

 

Her eyes are round and ears forward, 

the last six inches of her tail twitches. 

I know there is more to wag if I just say the word. 

I show her my pen, 

She says so what. 

I say I am writing, 

She says that’s the problem. 

I say you don’t understand you’re a dog, 

She says you don’t understand, I’m a dog. 

And leaves still-tailed for the other room. 

artist spotlight 
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artist spotlight 

NON-FICTION 

 
 

 

 

The Extravagant Diversity of Our Planet 

By Dian Parker 

I’ve just returned from two weeks in the jungle of Costa Rica. One moment I am macheting through ropes of Tarzan 
vines, thorns the size of my hands, Royal Palm leaves bigger than a car. Bright Toucans careening overhead; huge 
iguanas lounging atop high trees; blue Morpho butterflies the size of plates, lacing in front of my face. Caterpillars fat 
with circus colors, devouring a Plumeria tree; lazy howler monkeys hooting at dawn; bats swooping; flaming yellow 
butterflies drinking fat agoutis; and brave white-nosed coatis, ambling down the dense path to the many tumbling 
waterfalls below. Everything sings; loud and raucous, wildly exclaiming joy. 
 
The next moment, I am home to my hilltop in Vermont. It is minus 17 with a new foot of snow, on top of another 
foot and more on its heels. The gold finches and chickadees, blue jays and crows, the small, medium, and large  
woodpeckers (downy, hairy, pileated) are all here. They fling the black sunflower seeds into the air, poke the suet,  
and flutter about to keep air between their feathers for warmth. While up in the white birches and huge sugar maples 
that surround our house, the grey squirrels fearlessly fling themselves through the air from branch to branch. Fifty 
feet up in the top branches, just as those iguanas sat perched fifty feet high, waiting for insects and basking in the 
near equator rays. 
 
Our planet’s diversity and abundance is extraordinary, and beyond reckoning. How can natural selection account for 
such outrageous diversity? In the jungle, butterfly colors rival any neon display. One of the Toucan songs is like an 
ungreased oxen cart, yet somehow melodious. Limon Mandarian limes are the size of soup bowls. One hundred  
bananas hang from a single stem. In Vermont, one of our old sugar maples yields fifteen gallons of sap in one season. 
Each of our tamarack trees has thousands of pine cones every year. Wild blackberry and raspberry bushes, if not cut 
down, unstoppable. And the beloved milkweed? How many seeds in just one pod? My front yard last spring was a 
cacophony of new milkweed sprouting. 
 
Why so many riches? Is it merely natural selection?  What possibly could a Chestnut-Mandible Toucan evolve from? 
Or the Royal Palm? The grey squirrel? The sugar maple? The lush fecundity of this earth is radical. Or perhaps,  
merely, to be alive and free and wild and unhindered is…Just. So. Happy. Everything wants more. 
 
In the jungle, the world expands. Everything appears plump, watered, swollen, robust. Big. And deliriously happy. 
Wild. Untouched.  
 
In Vermont winters like this one, everything tightens, goes inward, slows, hibernates, becomes still.  The air is dry; 
static. Quiet. And yet everything seems just as wildly happy − skimming the snow, bouncing on high branches, sail-
ing the snowy winds. 
 
The Toucans in the early morning, sang and chattered, dive-bombed down valleys, and flipped bananas in the air. 
 
The ravens here in the early morning clatter and swoop, just as free and wild, and just as blatantly alive. 
 
 

Our planet’s diversity and abundance is 

extraordinary, and beyond reckoning. 

the word around town 
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the word around town 
 
This December, in the jungle, I lay on cool rocks by five dancing waterfalls. Overhead a canopy of giant, deep green 
leaves are dotted with bright orange. Birds of Paradise swayed in the warm breeze. So many swiveling, intricate 
shapes above, and such cool rocks and cool water below. Sultry days where everything extends, without end. No time. 
Two weeks feels like months. My body feels just as full and expanded. Everything is like that here. A land of BIG. 
 
I come home and everything has gone inward, tightened up, slowed down. Time here does not feel extended, but 
stopped. How can we snowshoe when it is minus 17? And yet the crows keep cawing and the squirrels keep bounding 
and the temperature keeps dropping. The trees keep sparkling and the snows dash sideways across the fields and the 
ice is thick on the pond for all the passing. Fox and deer and rabbit and fisher and turkeys; they have a shorter route to 
new hunting grounds. I see their tracks. The skies are a crystalline blue and the shadows of trees across the white  
expanse are mauve and shimmering. 
 
The diversity if our planet is miraculous, enchanting, humbling, exciting, revolutionary. It is sad how shortsighted we 
humans are about taking care of this preciousness, but then we’re that way with our own bodies. 
 
Exploring the jungle in 1799 without roads or trails or maps, is beyond comprehension, and yet this is what the great 
explorer, Alexander von Humboldt, did. I imagine the jungle felt the same way then, as it does now, except for the 
number of panthers up in the trees. And yet, even then, Humboldt warned of man’s destruction of the natural world.  
If land use practices were not changed, he said habitat would be irrevocably lost. That was over 200 years ago. 
 
Still…life remains undaunted. It does not quit. And to me, life seems ecstatic. In the jungle of Costa Rica and in the 
woods of Vermont, life celebrates by being itself in all its diverse splendor. Whether in the midst of dripping humidity 
or harsh biting winds of winter, everything is lushly itself. Look at that bright yellow and maroon beak, the flash of 
red then white at the tail, its blue feet, the glossy black body – the Toucan does not quit its excitements all day long. 
And neither does the sleek blue-black raven that cackles and swoops and glides along the tops of trees, while down 
below all is white and frigid. The raven still dances with the wind. 
 
White-faced monkey and winter-white hares; scarlet macaws and pileated woodpeckers, parades of leaf cutter ants and 
snow tunnels of voles; the Guanacaste tree with a massive hemispheric crown wider than its hundreds of feet tall and 
all the trees in Vermont that withstand high winds and moaning frigid nights – these contrast are shocking, miracu-
lous, bewildering, astonishing, and electrifyingly impressive. 
 
I don’t want to ever lose the wonder of our world. At home or afar, nature celebrates. It sings and flies, plays and eats. 
It thrives if left alone. I believe that all of nature celebrates, every day, on every corner of the planet where humans 
don’t interfere with its joy. 
 
These words I am conjuring up are so inadequate. Can they compete with warm fragrant breezes, icy walks, tropical 
nights filled with sound, winter nights filled with fat silence, hidden birds in lush density, raccoons hunkering up high 
in the sugar maples? Whether a soft afternoon lounging in a hammock on a veranda, overlooking the sways of banana 
leaf and giant palm; or the smell of wafting smoke from the woodstove, while tucked under a quilt on the couch. In the 
hammock, I swing and sway like those big leaves, encased in the music of Toucan and Aracari. In the still winter ice, I 
lounge with a Beethoven Piano Concerto.  
 
I peer through my field glasses to find the mating green iguana turned red, high in a distant tree; or watch through a 
frozen window the careening red-tailed hawk across the white horizon. The scattering swings of swallows on the 
green pond, or the glassy ice over ferns and bracken in our backyard. A blue Morpho on wing, or a tiny grey moth. All 
in one month! 
 
The dusty clouds roll in, a flash of monsoon, the call of a monkey, while I watch sipping the juice of just plucked  
mango, lime, banana and pineapple. The next moment a trillion diamonds spark off tree limbs and streaks of blue jays 
flash across the frozen snow. The chickadees flit from branch to branch, twittering all the while, while I watch, drink-
ing hot spiced tea. 
 
I am dizzy with it all. I am dizzy that words exist for all this diversity. 
 
The joy and abundance of Life. Thank you Earth, for such generous richness. 
 
And for the continual revelry of your celebration. 
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the word around town 

The Union Store, circa 1884 

Chelsea Public Library, circa 1906 

 

All historic pictures curated by, 

 W.S. Gilman, Chelsea Album: 1863-1979. Randolph, VT: Herald Printery.  

historic  chelsea 

A few people have recently inquired about the history of Chelsea 
Public Library, so I thought it would be fun to write a brief seg-
ment for the first 2018 library newsletter. 

 
The Chelsea Historical Society, Inc. wrote in A History of Chel-
sea, Vermont: 1784-1984, that there were two different library 
organizations that originally founded the idea of a town library. 
The first group, known as the “Chelsea Literary Friends,” 
formed in 1841. They met in various locations, including two 
stores that were in town; the Union Store and the Amos Hatch 
Harness Shop.  In 1865, the “Ladies Library” was formed and 
met in the Dana Mansion. 

 
The two literary groups combined forces in 1888 and relocated 
to the law office of George L. Stow, above the Union Store. This 
library was a bit different than the library that exists today, be-
cause they had to charge patrons in order to maintain their col-
lection and add new books. This library had over a thousand 
books, but unfortunately this collection was lost to a fire, which 
affected the Union Store on February 10, 1892. 
 

Without a space to designate as the library, the Chelsea Library 
Association and Ladies Library sent a letter asking for donations 
in support of the construction of a new library building. One of 
the responses to the letter was from Alden Speare, a man who 
was born in Chelsea, but lived in Newton, Massachusetts. Speare 
agreed to donate $5,000 toward building a new library, if the 
town would commit to raising another $5,000 to build a Town 
Hall. In the end, Alden Speare donated $6,650 to establish the 
Town Hall and Library, which we know today.  
 

The site of the current Town Hall and Library originally be-
longed to Caroline Hyde, until it was sold. The cost of the site, 
$2,300, and was donated in memory of Harvey and Rebecca 
Hood’s parents. There was a dedication for the new space on 
October 25, 1894, which included a choir, band and parade 
(Chelsea Historical Society, Inc., 1984). 
 

The library remains similar to the way it looked when it was first 
constructed, as you might notice in the 1906 photograph of the 
library interior. Our library has a rich history and unique past, as 
it is the center of the town and has been sustained by the passion 
and love of the community. Next time you are by the library, 
take a second to reflect upon the people who have been there 
before and the countless stories and information that have been 
collected and shared since 1894. 

By Elizabeth Morrison 
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young readers’ corner 

CHINESE NEW YEAR WORD FIND 

 

L O D P M I W 

A R H O C F E 

N G S S K Y V 

T E R N U P E 

Editor’s Note: 
This is a newspaper clipping celebrating the “high old times” of Chelsea. 
The article blurb opens with the line, “Chelsea’s Library has long been in 
the center of the community’s social and intellectual life.”  
 
In this modern time, it is interesting to reflect on this proud statement and 
how as a Chelsea resident and board member for the library,  I recognize and 
value this remark as a true testament of the kind of community in which I 
have chosen to root myself.   
 
With the passing of time, much can change in a community—population, 
economics, demographics. Small towns in this day of age seem to feel these 
changes, in some ways, more dynamically than in large cities. These changes 
can sometimes alter a landscape and culture of a place, making them into 
something that may seem foreign, or so far from what it used to be.  
 
Though changes do not always negatively impact us. In Dian Parker’s piece, 
she speaks to cherishing diversity through travel. Whereas, Phillip Mulligan 
appreciates the diversity of another specie’s perspective, through the poetic 
form. In our Spotlight Artist  section (p. 6), Hadley Greene, makes an acute  
observation about the larger picture and the state of affairs in the world: 
“The world feels pretty bruised right now,” she writes. “It’s hard to get 

through a day without being bombarded with stories of anger and dissent, pain and unfairness, fear and injustice.”   
 
Greene’s assessment is not meant to burden us or to dishearten us, but to remind us that beauty can still be found at the heart of things, 
and if we choose to “fix our gaze” on finding it.  
 
What Chelsea Library brings to this community, is a place that centers us in the midst of these changes—as we learn to embrace new 
ideas and find a resurgence in those that once gave us those “high times”.  I find hope with our committed library board, the energy of 
our “Friends of the Library” group and with our creative librarians.  I also find hope in so many forms, in this community.  
 
With this being our first edition, we welcome feedback and participation from the community. We want this literary newsletter to be 
successful and enjoyed among our patrons. So, please let us know what you think and how we can make it better. 
 

Warmly, 
Sarah E. Caouette 
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