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INTRODUCTION 

My name is Jacqueline Joan Fullington Butterfield; I am 63 years 
old; it is May 17, 1987. (Correction--it is now Aug. 20, 1989 and the 
ensuing information has been updated). I am being tantalized by the 
smell of baking bread and consumed with natural beauty as I sit in my 
working area overlooking Hilo Bay, Hilo, Hawaii. The 180 degree sweep 
of vision includes a small palm-fringed cove with a half dozen white 
long-tailed tropicbirds darting about; a firm straight line of demarca
tion between sea and sky which is broken by the southern tip of coast
line making Hilo Bay. The Bay is shaped like a crescent moon and 
indeed the Hawaiian word "Hilo" translates as the "first phase of the 
crescent moon". The breakwater juts out to mid-Bay and navigation 
buoys mark the course for the visiting vessel, large or small. The 
present low-lying skyline is broken only by a few church spires and the 
7 story condominium, Bayshore Towers, which became a reality before 
height restrictions were imposed. The Honoli'i surfing area with its 
ever onrushing waves is enjoyed from daybreak to dusk. 

I recently attended a daylong seminar on Oral History. And it 
was that very act which motivated me to begin the assembling of the 
cluttered folder named FAMILY into some sort of records. Not that this 
is Oral History--! only wish that I had taken the initiative and pre
served some of the recollections of my Mother, my Aunts, Tom's family 
on tape. What I have now are scribbled notes, my own imperfect mem
ories of family conversations, some erudite typewritten records; but if 
I don't get them written down they too will be lost. There are still 2 
fairly close relatives in their 80s and I hope to contrive a way to be 
able to share some reminiscinces with them. They are Muriel Rogers 
Parkening of Irvine, CA, my mother's first cousin on the maternal side 
and Katherine Henderson Wollitz of Oakland, CA, my mother's first 
cousin on the paternal side. 

I am not an ardent genealogical sleuth and probably would have 
found it frustrating to try to trace Nellie Smith of Ireland, probable 
arrival date at Ellis Island, early 1850s. 

And for the skeptics in our midst with the So What attitude I can 
only say the very fiber of my being along with that of my children and 
other family members has been woven with the threads of our History. I 
am a Butterfield by marriage and of course include what I can. There 
is also a very fine report by a fifth grader (graded A+) about John 
Butterfield, proprietor of the historic Butterfield Overland Mail; an 
anecdote about General Daniel Butterfield during the Civil War. I 
honestly do not know if the threads of our Butterfield family extend 
back to either of those gentlemen but why not7 

And so we begin-------------
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