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George P. Clark — Still Chipper at 100 
By ANDREA PANCIERA 
WESTERLY - His chipper 

spirits and snapping blue 
eyes would never give away 
the fact that George P. Clark 
will be 100 years old 
tomorrow. 

The former president of the 
old Columbia Narrow 
Fabrics firm in Shannock, 
Clark and his family had been 
a fixture in that community 
for generations. 

Although he has since 
moved to Westerly with his 
third wife, Vera, a large part 
of his life is still among 
Shannock's quaint Colonial 
homes and mill buildings, 
now abandoned. 

Hard of hearing now, it is 
difficult for Clark to carry on 

a dialogue. His wife, 31 years 
younger than he at 69, leans 
over to his ear and repeats 
visitors' questions in a lilting 
Norwegian accent. 
Sitting up straight in his 

chair, his infirm legs covered 
with an afghan, Clark pointed 
to a large pile of manila 
envelopes and a thick, dark 
volume. 

"Everything in my life is 
right there," he said. 

Contained in them and 
marked with his shaky yet 
legible, handwriting, are 
memoirs, notes, pamphlets 
and clippings about his 
family's history, business 
and the village. 
"Preserve — valuable" is 

written on one envelope and 

GEORGE P. CLARK 
100 Years Old Tomorrow 

indicates the importance 
Clark attaches to its contents. 
A genealogical chart of his 
family, down in the basement, 
completes his collection of 
records. 

And, as his wife says, he 
has much in his history to be 
remembered. 

Both his father's and 
mother's families were 
among the first settlers of 
Rhode Island. She was a 
Carr; his father, the founder 
of the Columbia mill, was a 
descendent of Joseph Clarke 
(the 'e' has been dropped 
since), the brother of John, 
who obtained the state 
charter in 1663 from the King 
of England and who also was 
one of the original Shannock 
purchasers. 

The family held on to its 
Shannock property for more 
than two centuries. Much of it 
was sold, however, to George 
Martin in the early 1970s, a 
fact his wife said he declines 
to talk about. 

But the family still main
tains one of the historic 
homes on Main Street, as well 
as farm land and the family 
cemetery on the Waugh 
Farm on North Road. 

Clark proudly says that he 
ran the Horseshoe Falls 
Farm himself for more than 
40 years, along with 
Columbia Narrow Fabrics, 
and companies in Peace Dale 
and Westerly. 

"He loved that. He's a 
farmer at heart," his wife 
said. Clark still reads the 
agricultural papers and visits 
the old farm office in Shan
nock. A copy of "Yankee" 
magazine sits on the table by 
his chair, blending with "U.S. 
News & World Report," a 
favorite magazine with 
businessmen. 

Asked to comment on some 
of the changes he's seen over 
the years, Clark replied, "I 
wouldn't know what to say." 

But the one event that 
stands out most in his 
memory is a sad one. In 1938, 
the hurricane claimed the 
lives of his wife, mother and 
two sisters, who were staying 

at their home on the 
Charlestown shore. 

"My greatest sorrow," 
Clark called it, shaking his 
head. He was on his way to 
his office in New York at the 
time of the disaster; the train 
stalled in Connecticut 
because of the high waters. 

"He gave a man $100 to 
drive him back," his wife 
said. He knew, she continued, 
by the gloom that had settled 
over the village's residents 
and firms* workers, that 
sometmng tragic had hap
pened. 

"He's never gotten over it,' 
she said. 

The year after the 
hurricane he met Vera, a 
native of Oslo, Norway, in 
New York through friends. 
After a brief second 
marriage, they were wed and 
have been together 34 years. 

A lovely, slender woman, 
she continually courts her 
husband, stroking his white 
hair and calling him "dad." 
With the death of his 

brother, Henry, last year, 
and no children of his own, 
Clark is "the last of an old 
regime,"Mrs. Clark said. 

"They don't make them 
like that anymore," she said 
fondly, watching him. "He's 
a very fine man." 

No one knows the donations 
he has made to colleges, 
orphanages and other 
charities "except the bank." 
"He never thinks of himself," 
she said. 
Tomorrow, they will 

celebrate his birthday 
quietly, with friends expected 
to drop in and visit. Cards of 
congratulation have been 
coming in from all over the 
country , she said, including 
the White House. 

Clark's health is good, 
except for his hearing and 
legs. He says he doesn't feel 
100; and nattily dressed in a 
wool plaid jacket, v-neck 
sweater and bow tie, he 
doesn't look it either. 

"My only hope is that we 
can keep going," his wife 
says. "We take one day at a 
time." 


