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obituaries
Death Notices

AMES, Edward Bartlett, 89, Palo Alto, Calif.; at Palo
Alto, Calif., Aug. 27, 2016.
CHASE, Marjory S., 88, Orono; at Orono, Sept. 7,
2016. Brookings-Smith, Bangor.
COBB, Ronald, Washburn, Sept. 5, 2016. Service 1
p.m. Saturday, Sept. 10, at Advent Christian Church,
Ashland.
DINATALE, Thomas Salvatore, 91, Parkman and
Englewood, Fla.; at Bangor, Sept. 5, 2016. Service 11
a.m. Friday, Sept. 9, at St. Paul the Apostle Parish, St.
Mary’s Catholic Church, 768 Ohio St., Bangor.
Brookings-Smith, 133 Center St., Bangor.
GRANT, Harold V., 93, Bangor; at Bangor, Sept. 4,
2016. Service 1 p.m. Friday, Sept. 9, at Brookings-
Smith, 133 Center St., Bangor.
GREEN, Eleanor Anne, 82, Presque Isle; at Mars Hill,
Aug. 25, 2016. Service 3 p.m. Sunday, Sept. 11, at
Grant Memorial United Methodist Church, Presque Isle.
HAYES, Dolores I. Martin, Alpharetta, Ga., Aug. 2,
2016. Service 8:30 a.m. Sunday, Sept. 18, at Saint
Mary’s Catholic Church, Bangor.
HODGDON, Roland F. Jr., 66, Exeter; at Exeter, Sept.
6, 2016. Cremation Basics.
LAURITA, Raymond E., 88, Camden, Sept. 4, 2016.
Direct Cremation of Maine, 182 Waldo Ave., Belfast.
MAYO, Joy G., 87, Ellsworth, July 26, 2016. Service 2
p.m. Sept. 10 at Lamoine Baptist Church, 24 Lamoine
Beach Road.
MCINTOSH, Dorothy Helen Edwards, 85, Bangor; at
Bangor, Sept. 4, 2016. Service 2 p.m. Tuesday, Sept.
13, at the Maine Veterans Memorial Cemetery, Mt.
Vernon Road, Augusta.
PARKER, Gilman M., Lakeville; at Nokomis, Fla., Aug.
20, 2016. Service 1 p.m. Saturday, Sept. 10, at
Brookings-Smith, 133 Center St., Bangor.
REYNOLDS, Rebecca Ellen (Black), 86, East Machias;
at East Machias, Sept. 7, 2016. Service 10 a.m.
Tuesday, Sept. 13, at Holy Name Catholic Church,
Machias. McClure Family Funeral Services, Machias
and Lubec.
ROBBINS, James Elmer, 104, Stonington; at Deer
Isle, Aug. 29, 2016. Service 11 a.m. Sept. 11 at
Woodlawn Cemetery, Stonington.
STEVENS, Emma L., 100, Unity, Aug. 28, 2016.
Service 4 p.m. Wednesday, Sept. 14, at Simpson’s
Corner Cemetery, Dixmont.
THIBODEAU, Richard ‘Pit,’ 71, Caribou, Aug. 31,
2016. Service noon Saturday, Sept. 10, at Parish of the
Precious Blood Holy Rosary Catholic Church, Caribou.
Mockler Funeral Home, 24 Reservoir St., Caribou.

In Memoriam

In Loving Memory Of
LAWRENCE 'BUD' LYFORD

Sept 9, 1923 - April 5, 2014

Happy 93rd Birthday.
Memories endure.

You are in our hearts
and minds forever.

Love, Jean and family

RONALD COBB

WASHBURN - Ronald
Cobb, born December 17,
1957, the son of John Orlan-
do Cobb and Eileen Mae
(Brailey), went to his heav-
enly home Sept. 5, 2016, sur-
rounded by his wife and
family. A 1 p.m. service will
be held at the Advent Chris-
tian Church in Ashland on
Saturday, September 10,
2016, with the Reverend
Gaylon Doody officiating.
Memories and condolences
may be expressed at

www.duncan-graves.com.

ELEANOR ANNE GREEN

PRESQUE ISLE - Eleanor
Anne Green, 82, passed
away in the arms of her hus-
band with her son and two
furry buddies at her side,
Thursday, August 25, 2016,
on her 60th Wedding An-
niversary, at the TAMC
health care facility in Mars
Hill. She always had a smile
for everyone even though
enduring a 16-year battle
with Alzheimer's and recent
fight with Cancer.

Eleanor was born and
raised in Presque Isle, the
daughter of Samuel J.
Downing and Mary A. An-
derson Downing. She was
the youngest of five. She at-
tended local schools gradu-
ating from PIHS in 1952, and
then attended Fisher Junior
College in Boston. She
worked in the business of-
fice of New England Tele-
phone Co. and retired in
1984 with 30 yrs. of service.
While there she rose to the
rank of Office Manager.
Throughout her school and
business years Eleanor was
very active in organizations
and activities. She was the
Aroostook County High
School public speaking win-
ner, a varsity cheerleader,
and an "A" student for 4
years. She was a member of
the Telephone Pioneers of
America and The Eastern
Star. In 1950 she met her fu-
ture husband, Laurel "Son-
ny" Green and they were
married on August 25, 1956.
Together they raised one
son. They became avid
campers at Cross Lake and
built a camp in 1960.

She was predeceased by
a sister and her husband,
Marie and Richard Aucoin;
and a nephew, Mike Aucoin;
also a brother, James Down-
ing and a sister-in-law, Betty
Green Roope Wade; and
brothers-in-law, George
Morrison, Frank Baker and
Edward Roope. She is sur-
vived by her husband of 60
years, Laurel R. Green and
their son, Craig R. Green, of
Presque Isle; a brother, John
Downing and his wife, Nao-
mi, of PI, ME; a sister, Mary
Rose Morrison of Tampa, Fl;
sisters-in-law, Dawn Calbi
and her husband, Vince, of
Burke, Va, Ann Baker of
Prospect, Ct, and Penny
Green of Caribou; and a
brother-in-law, Richard of
Farmingdale, ME. She also
has many wonderful nieces
and nephews, who she
loved.

A memorial service is
p lanned for Sunday,
September 11, 2016, at the
Grant Memorial United
Methodist Church, in
Presque Isle, at 3 p.m. with
an Eastern Star service to
precede it. A reception will
follow at the church. In lieu
of flowers, please consider a
donation to C.A.N.C.E.R.,
P.O. Box 811, Presque Isle,
ME 04769.

EDWARD BARTLETT AMES

PALO ALTO, Calif. - Ed
Ames, son of the late Ivan

and Frances
A m e s , o f
Orono, ME,

passed away on August 27,
2016, in Palo Alto, CA. He
was 89 years old.

Ed served in the U.S.
Navy during WWII, was a
graduate of the University of
Maine and was a long-term
executive of the NY Times.
He raised his family in CT,
retired to Orono and had a
home in PA, to be close to
his kids in the NY metro area
as they raised their children.
For the last three years, Ed
and Audie lived with their
daughter, Vanessa and her
family in CA. Ed loved the
outdoors and all sports, sup-
porting New England teams
his whole life. Ed was happi-
est when hiking Mt.
Katahdin, hunting in ME,
fishing at Sandy Stream and
boating or swimming at
Millinocket Lake.

Ed was married to the late
Audis Ames for 58 years. He
is survived by three children,
Melissa Wallace, Christopher
Ames and Vanessa Wittman
and their spouses; six grand-
children; two sisters and a
brother-in-law, Barbara
Nicholson, wife of the late
John Nicholson; Sarah and
John Lombard; and fifteen
nieces and nephews. He will
be missed by family and
friends across the east and
west coasts.

DOROTHY HELEN

EDWARDS MCINTOSH

BANGOR - Dorothy Helen
Edwards McIntosh, 85, died
on Sept. 4, 2016, in Bangor.
She was born in Camden on
December 7, 1930, to Edward
Edwards and Verita Stanley,
and grew up in Tenants Har-
bor.

After becoming an ele-
mentary school teacher, she
married Richard McIntosh of
Rockland in 1954. Together
they proceeded to raise a
family in the South Shore
area of Massachusetts. In the
1970s Dorothy and Richard
purchased two apartment
buildings in Cohasset, Mas-
sachusetts, as a side busi-
ness, and by the mid-1980s
had taken on property man-
agement full-time. They pur-
sued this career for the rest
of their lives together.
Dorothy defined her life by
her love for Richard, and to-
gether they loved to buy, im-
prove, build and sell houses.
Their life's passion involved
seeing the hidden potential
in a run-down building or
vacant lot by the water,
transforming it into the
beautiful and lasting home it
wanted to be, and then mov-
ing on to their next work.
These homes, found across
Maine, Massachusetts and
Florida, continue to stand as
their mark upon the world.
Their final project together
saw them landlording a
handsome, rambling park-
side apartment building in
Fairfield, Maine, from 2000
through 2011. Richard passed
away in 2013, and Dorothy
retired to the Bangor area,
living out her sunset years
with her oldest children as
neighbors.

Dorothy is survived by her
sons, Richard Jr., 60, Peter,
57, and Jason, 42; and her
granddaughter Colleen, 33.

A service will be held at 2
p.m. on Tuesday, September
13, at the Maine Veterans
Memorial Cemetery on Mt.
Vernon Road in Augusta.

DOLORES I. MARTIN HAYES

ALPHARETTA, Ga. - Do-
lores I. Martin Hayes, or
"Dee," passed away the
evening of August 2, 2016,
surrounded by family. Born
in Madawaska, Maine, on
May 27, 1935, to Denis and
Alphonsine Martin, Dee was
the youngest of fifteen chil-
dren.

She grew up in Madawas-
k a , g r a d u a t e d f r om
Madawaska High School and
attended nursing school in
1957 at Mercy Hospital in
Portland, Maine. Her nursing
career spanned 25 years
with a hiatus of 18 years to
be a full-time mother. She
practiced nursing in Port-
land, ME., New York City,
Lowell, MA., and Iowa City
before retiring from nursing
at South Austin Medical Cen-
ter. As a nurse and mother,
she was able to show her
compassion and caring for
people both in her work and
in the multitude of ways she
was able to listen and be
there for friends and family.
She was married on August
29, 1959, to Eugene M.
Hayes from Boston, Mas-
sachusetts. They spent the
first twenty years of their
marriage raising their five
children in the New England
area. No matter where they
lived, Dee connected with
many people who she con-
sidered to be friends who
then became family. She
considered her family and
friends to be the greatest joy
in her life. The welcoming
environment Dee created al-
lowed many friends and
even strangers to feel as
though they were an integral
part of her family and life.
Dee was an artist, who
demonstrated her talents
through playing the piano,

painting, and pastel por-
traits. She spent holiday sea-
sons making intricate deco-
rations for friends and fami-
ly. She enjoyed knitting and
created many pieces that
friends and family continue
to wear today. Always in the
garden, Dolores cultivated
beautiful flowers along with
friendships. An avid cross-
word puzzler, Dee amazed
her grandkids with her abili-
ty to complete the New York
Times crossword, in pen -
without cheating - every day.
Central to everything that
motivated Dolores' life was
her unwavering faith in God.
A lifelong Catholic, Dolores
prayed and read daily devo-
tions written by her favorite
saints.

She is survived by her
husband of 57 years, Eugene
Hayes; her five children and
their spouses, Linda Clinton,
Susie and Jim Newton,
Michael and Gail Hayes, Matt
and Tina Hayes, Julia Hayes
and Matt Layton; her four-
teen grandchildren, Mary
Clinton, Melanie Clinton,
Matthew Clinton, Scott New-
ton, Greg Newton, Alex
Horn, Hannah Horn, Mia Elli-
son, Lily Hayes, Mikaela
Hayes, Jonah Hayes, Reo
Layton, Aria Layton and Ri-
anna Layton; her two great-
grandchildren, Weston and
Waylon Hemmie; and her
two brothers, Normand and
Raynald Martin.

A memorial Mass will be
held at Saint Mary's Catholic
Church in Bangor, on Sun-
day September 18, 2016, at
8:30 in the morning. Memo-
rial contributions may be
made online or by post to St.
Jude Children's Research
Hospital.

RICHARD 'PIT' THIBODEAU

CARIBOU - A Mass of
Christian Burial for Richard
"Pit" Thibodeau, 71, who
passed away August 31,
2016, will be held noon Sat-
urday, September 10, 2016,
from the Parish of the Pre-
cious Blood Holy Rosary
Catholic Church, Caribou.
Friends may visit with the
family at Mockler Funeral
Home, 24 Reservoir Street,
Caribou from 10 a.m. Satur-
day until time of services.

MARJORY S. CHASE

ORONO - Marjory S.
Chase, 88, died September 7,
2016, in Orono. A complete
obituary with service ar-
rangements will be pub-
lished in the Bangor Daily
News at a later date. A ser-
vice of Brookings-Smith,
Bangor.

Obituary Department
1-800-432-7964 Ext. 8128

990-8128

Author Robert Timberg dies at 76

BY ADAM BERNSTEIN
THE WASHINGTON POST

Only days from an extend-
ed home leave during the
Vietnam War, 26-year-old Ma-
rine 1st Lt. Robert Timberg
was ordered on a routine mis-
sion that would upend his life,
leaving him grievously disfig-
ured and setting him on a
sometimes arduous path to-
ward journalism and literary
acclaim.

He set out from his base on
Jan. 18, 1967, sitting atop an
amphibious tractor and
searching the treeline for
enemy snipers as the vehicle
rumbled through the rice pad-
dies of South Vietnam near
Da Nang. He wrote that the
Amtrac carried hundreds of
gallons of gasoline between
the hull and deck plates —
making it liable, if it rolled
over a landmine, to trigger an
inferno that would leave
“anyone inside instantly fric-
asseed.”

When it struck the mine, he
recounted in his 2014 memoir
“Blue-Eyed Boy,” “I felt my-
self lifted as if in the eye of a
hurricane, except in place of
wind and rain I was being car-
ried aloft by flames.” (The
other men onboard were not
seriously injured.)

Timberg, who died Sept. 6
at 76, endured more than 30
surgeries to repair the dam-
age done by the third-degree
burns that had nearly melted
his face and scarred much of
his body. During a surgery on
his lower eyelids, a critical
procedure thatwasperformed
without anesthesia because
his body would not absorb the
drug, he screamed so intense-
ly and so long that the opera-
tion was a trauma also for the
doctor.

Amid his recovery, he
faced casually cruel remind-
ers of his deformities. One
Marine report spoke of his
“highly repugnant” wounds.
He overheard a nurse reduce
his identity to his charred
face, referring to him in short-
hand as “The Burn.”

He foresaw a future defined
by an endless cycle of surger-
ies and self-pity. He drank
heavily, chain-smoked, fought
suicidal impulsesandscowled
at his wife’s encouragement

to find a new career after his
discharge on medical disabil-
ity. On a whim, she suggested
journalism because she had
admired the quality of his
writing in his letters from
Vietnam.

The prospect of regular in-
teraction with strangers petri-
fied him, but he grew con-
vinced it was the only job that
would never be dull. He began
a long second career, becom-
ing in time a Baltimore Sun
political writer and editor in
Washington, D.C. Besides his
unsparing, well-received
memoir, he wrote “The Night-
ingale’s Song” (1995), a pierc-
ing meditation on the Viet-
nam War and its long shadow.

The latter book traced the
loosely interconnected desti-
nies of five of his fellow Naval
Academy graduates: Sen.
John McCain, R-Arizona, who
had been brutalized as a pris-
oner of war; Marine Lt. Col.
Oliver North, who became a
top National Security Council
aide; Navy Secretary and fu-
ture Sen. Jim Webb, D-Virgin-
ia, who had written biting
novels about Vietnam; and
national security advisers
John Poindexter and Robert
“Bud” McFarlane.

Despite wildly different
temperaments and personali-
ties, all five had been deeply
affected by the divisive war
and public scorn for the mili-
tary. Timberg saw President
Ronald Reagan as the nightin-
gale of the title, singing about
renewed American military
might and honor, and he de-
scribed how his five subjects
responded in various ways as
they reached the echelons of
power in the 1980s. North,
Poindexter and McFarlane,
for example, became central
players in the Iran-contra
scandal.

“In those early days of Iran-
contra, I picked up a familiar
and troubling aroma,” Tim-
berg wrote. “Others saw
greed, naked ambition, abuse
of authority, a breathtaking
disdain for Congress and the
federal bureaucracy. I saw
those things, too, but what I
smelled was cordite, burning
[buildings], the disinfectant
odor of hospitals. … I remem-
ber thinking that perhaps
Iran-contra was at least in

part the bill for Vietnam fi-
nally coming due.”

Robert Richard Timberg
was born in Miami Beach,
Florida, on June 16, 1940. His
mother, Rosemarie Sinnott,
was an Irish Catholic beauty
who became a Ziegfeld girl.
His father, Sammy Timberg,
was Jewish and followed his
siblings into vaudeville. He
worked with the Marx Broth-
ers and later composed back-
ground music for “Betty
Boop” and other cartoons
inked by Fleischer Studios.

By Timberg’s account, his
father’s career did not fulfill
its early promise, a failure
that exacerbated both his
sense of preordained failure
but also his wife’s heavy
drinking. The marriage im-
ploded, and the children —
Timberg and his two younger
sisters — grew up with their
mother in the New York bor-
ough of Queens.

Timberg threw himself
into athletics and joined a suc-
cessful Queens sandlot foot-
ball club in large part because
of its raw brutality. “I had in-
herited his fearfulness,” he
wrote of his father in “Blue-
Eyed Boy.” “I fought against
it by constantly testing my-
self.”

It followed that after gradu-
ating from the Naval Acade-
my in 1964, he chose service in
the Marines “because it was
tougher” than the Navy and
became an infantry officer
“because I couldn’t imagine
anything tougher than that.”

After his discharge, he
studied journalism at Stan-
ford University and began his
new career as a cub reporter
at the Annapolis Evening
Capital. He enjoyed the in-
tense pressure of deadlines, in
part because it took his mind
off his appearance — he said
children often ran from him.
(His visage became less shock-
ing as he aged and the scars
softened.)

In 1973, Timberg was re-
cruited to the Baltimore Eve-
ning Sun, an afternoon paper
where he covered the flam-
boyant and irascible Mayor
William Donald Schaefer and
eventually worked his way to
the Washington bureau. He
spent a year at Harvard Uni-
versity on a prestigious Nie-

man Fellowship in 1979-80 be-
fore landing an assignment
covering Congress at the flag-
ship sister paper, the Sun.

As a White House corre-
spondent, he chronicled the
Reagan-era operation to co-
vertly sell weapons to Iran
and divert some of the profits
to right-wing Nicaraguan reb-
els known as the contras.
That reportage, plus a long
story he wrote for Esquire
magazine in 1988 about Naval
Academy classmates North
and Webb, culminated in
“The Nightingale’s Song.”

Timberg left the Sun in
2005 as deputy Washington
bureau chief and for three
years was editor in chief of
Proceedings, the magazine of
the U.S. Naval Institute. In
addition to “The Nightin-
gale’s Song,” he wrote a biog-
raphy of McCain in 1999 and
“State of Grace” (2004), fo-
cused on Timberg’s forma-
tive years playing for the
neighborhood football team.

“Blue-Eyed Boy,” whose
titles derived from an e.e.
cummings poem, was viewed
by critics as a self-lacerating
catharsis. It canvassed his
fragmented childhood, the
war, his rise in journalism
and his destruction of his
first marriage. Only being
desired by a woman not his
wife, he wrote of his feelings,
would complete his “return
trip to life before Vietnam.”

Timberg died at a hospital
in Annapolis. He had conges-
tive heart failure, said his
son Craig, a journalist at The
Washington Post.

In writing “Blue-Eyed
Boy,” Timberg presented an
often-embattled life. It was
not his intent to foist another
tome about courage and her-
oism on the world. He was
wounded, found professional
success and succumbed to
weakness. Foremost, he en-
dured when he thought he
would not.

“I suspect there’s some-
thing essentially human
about what I fought my way
through,” Timberg wrote.
“Somewhere buried in my
memory, hidden beneath
this terrible mask of scar tis-
sue. I want to remember how
I decided not to die. To not let
my future die.”

Marine, journalist wrote about the VietnamWar’s legacy


