
 

 

THE LITTLE FAMILY, Newsletter 2 

Then and Now 

A while ago we invited members of Transfiguration’s “Little Family” (i.e., all the couples 

who were married here) to share some of their life experiences with us.  We were thrilled to receive 

so many responses, especially from couples married here in the 1940s and 1950s, but also from other 

decades, even the new century.   We quickly realized that we would have to devote more than one 

newsletter to our “alumni.”  We hope you enjoy this latest installment! 

May 1, 1943 Horace and Marjorie Haunton 

“It’s hard to believe that we’ve been together for 68 years, “ Marjorie Haunton says, “but I’m 

now 91, and Hank is 95.” The Hauntons are not only still together, but independent in their home in 

East Longmeadow, MA.  

   “We met in 1941 at a Republican Party dance; my father dragged me to it. Hank was in 

uniform with some friends, and that was it, I guess. We started dating.” 

    Marjorie and Hank were 23 and 27 respectively when they married in the bride’s chapel at 

Transfiguration in 1943. “I picked the church because my parents were wed there in 1919.  We came 

by train from our various military posts outside of New York. I was a Navy Wave, and he was in the 

Army Air Corps. Our parents couldn’t make it, but my mother’s two sisters were there, and Hank had 

a good friend. Altogether there were less than 10 of us.  We had a two-day honeymoon in New York, 

and went back to our posts.” 

   It wasn’t long thereafter that Marjorie discovered she was pregnant, cutting short her 

military career. “In those days you were out of the service if pregnant. I was very sorry to leave; it 

meant a good deal to me. I believe I was one of the first Waves; I joined right after graduating 

college.  Of course, I was happy to be having our baby, Jeff (now 67).”   

  The war kept the couple separated pretty much for the next two years. “Hank was supposed 

to go to Japan if our government had determined to invade the mainland, but that all ended when 

Japan surrendered in August, 1945.”  Settled in Massachusetts, Hank went into sales; Marjorie gave 

birth to their daughter Susan (now 65). “I worked, though, after a short time, as a secretary. I always 

liked to work.   

   “Once Hank retired in 1980, I followed him in 1981.  We spent the next 18 years wintering 

in Florida, which we loved, but as we got older and had health issues—I’ve had colo-rectal cancer 

and Hank has heart problems—we decided it was better to be around our regular physicians all year 

long. 

  “I’ve never forgotten The Little Church.  It has been part of my family history for almost 

100 years.  I always make a donation every year as a thank you.” 



 

 

July 26, 1953 James and Raffaela Bessell 

“I got myself a prince, that’s all I can tell you,” Raffaela Bessell confides to us on the day 

after her 58th wedding anniversary.  When she married James Bessell on July 26, 1953, Raffaela was 

16 and James was one year her senior.  The pair met at the local candy shop and according to 

Raffaela, she didn’t like James at all. “But one thing led to another,” she recounted, and after six 

months of dating they were engaged to be married. 

 Despite their having graduated high school and entering the work force, the Catholic Church 

would not marry them at the altar and could only offer a blessing.  Raffaela wanted a traditional 

church wedding and at the suggestion of a family friend went to check out “The Little Church.”  She 

still remembers how gorgeous the church was and recalls walking through the beautiful garden filled 

with flowers. 

The couple went on to have a loving and happy life together, and have 3 children and 7 

grandchildren. Asked to share the keys to a successful marriage, Raffaela says “Know your partner 

very well. Be open, honest. Keep your thoughts clean, pure. Agree, disagree and talk to each other.”  

We congratulate the Bessells on their recent anniversary!   

August 7, 1968, Carol and Otto Mills 

“I have visions of my mother carrying our wedding cake on the train from Washington, D.C., 

to New York,” Carol Mills laughs. “For some reason, she thought you couldn’t get a pound cake 

wedding cake in New York City.”  As had Marjorie Haunton’s parents, Carol’s had been married at 

Transfiguration. “It was September 2, 1935, when my mother Ruth (Purvis) married my Dad, Kermit 

Smith.  My parents took me to visit the church when I was 10.  I fell in love with it and never thought 

of being married any other place.”   

   Carol and Otto had been dating for four years, but the Vietnam War kept them apart as Otto 

was stationed in Texas. Carol never wanted a large wedding, so they gathered immediate family only, 

and were married in the chapel.  “It was so wonderful to share this day with my parents,” Carol says. 

“Unfortunately, we spent our wedding night at LaGuardia Airport.  We were supposed to fly to the 

Virgin Islands, but neither the pilot nor crew showed up.”  So, they embarked on their honeymoon on 

the following day. 

   The Mills settled into life together in Pennsylvania where Otto was a dermatologist 

involved in drug development, and Carol was an elementary school teacher. They recently retired, 

though Otto continues to consult, and Carol is a volunteer in an animal assisted therapy program for 

children who have difficulty reading. They have a son Jeff (now 36), and are proud grandparents of 

newborn Kate, and Benjamin, two. 

 The Mills have been back to Transfiguration for several memorable occasions.  For their 

25th anniversary, they returned to renew their vows.  The Mills also attended the Little Family re-

dedication ceremony in 1998.  “That was lovely,” Carol says. “There were lots of couples, and we all 

had dinner together.  You should do that again sometime.” 
 

Thanks for your support! 

We are honored to share your wedding days with you, and grateful for all of your prayers and 

support throughout the years!   


