
2025 Ghost Walk 

Lucy Brown Diven (1833-1888) 

      played by Amanda Bailey 

Hello! [to someone in the crowd] Oh my, what a lovely outfit! Did you make that 

yourself? [await response] No? That’s a shame. Creative pursuits are so important. 

When I was alive, I made all my own clothing and my children’s as well. 

Sometimes for friends too. Sewing was one of my favorite pastimes. I loved 

playing with designs and colors and trim. Oh, I’m sorry. I’m getting ahead of 

myself. My name is Lucy Brown Diven and, when I lived, I was a wife, mother, 

and fashionista.  

 

I was born in Clinton, New York, in 1833. In 1863, I married George Diven of 

Elmira. He had recently graduated from law school and was a rising star in his 

father’s law firm. George specialized in corporate law, especially as it related to 

the railroads. Some of his big corporate clients included the Northern Central, and 

Lehigh Valley Railroads, but he worked for the Erie Railroad most of all. His work 

allowed us to live very well indeed in our grand home on Lake Street near his 

father’s estate, Willowbrook. George had his hand in all sorts of things. He was the 

president of the Elmira Water Board, the Elmira School Board, and the LaFrance 

Fire Engine Co. Some weeks, it felt like a miracle if George ever made it home at 

all. If he wasn’t at this or that board meeting here in town, he was down in New 

York City meeting with one of his railroad clients.  

 

I was so proud of him, of course, but his frequent absences left me lonely, nervous, 

and blue, especially in those early years when I hardly knew anyone. My in-laws 

helped me find my place here in Elmira. George was the oldest of eight siblings 

and the others were forever dropping by. His father, Alexander Diven, was a 

prominent local lawyer, congressman, and Civil War general. Father and Mother 

Diven saw me introduced to everyone of note in town. Soon enough, I was 

hobnobbing with the Grays, the Langdons, the Eldridges, and the Reynolds. You 

know that famous author, Samuel Clemens? George and I were guests at his 

wedding! At least once a week, I was entertaining someone at the house for tea or 

supper and just as often I was out visiting at theirs. It made a nice break from the 

endless housework. 

 

Of course, it was my children who really helped me through my blue days. It’s 

impossible to stay sad in bed when you have little ones to care for. I called them 

my chicks and George and I had six of them. Josephine, we called her Josie, was 

our oldest, born a year into our marriage. Then came the boys, Eugene, Alexander, 

Alden, Louis, and baby Clarence. It was a lot of work keeping up with them. 

Thank goodness for our servants, otherwise, I never would have managed to be a 
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mother and keep the house clean. I was always playing with the children, reading 

to them, making them new clothes, and looking after them when they were sick. I 

swear, they were always sick with something, Josie especially. We must have kept 

Dr. Seeley in business with Josie’s ear aches alone! I had them all vaccinated 

against small pox as soon as I was able, but I couldn’t prevent the measles or 

mumps or chicken pox or bloody flux. Or Death. 

 

My daughter Josie died in 1872 when she was just six years old. I was devastated. 

George and the needs of my younger children were the only thing that got me out 

of bed. My poor baby Clare died in 1878 just a few months short of his second 

birthday. Dr. Seeley said it was dysentery. I was with him for every moment of his 

illness. After he died, I was so blue I could not get out of bed for days, not even for 

his funeral. 

 

I died myself in 1888 after a long illness. I saw my oldest son, Eugene, off to 

college, but didn’t live to see him or his brother Alexander become top notch 

lawyers like their father. I didn’t get to see Alden and Louis become engineers, but 

that’s the way it is some times. Enjoy your life while you can. Enjoy your children 

while you can. Enjoy your visit to our cemetery.  
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Dr. Nathaniel Randolph Seeley (1835-188)  

      played by David Gang 

Dr. William F. Goodman (1820-1890) 

      played by Cameron Dumas 

Dr. Seeley: Oh what a fine evening it is.  

 

I used to enjoy nights like this attending rounds or heading out to help someone in 

need. Hard to break the habit. In fact, there’s Dr. Goodman, Hello there!  

Once a doctor, always a doctor, ‘eh William? 

 

Dr. Goodman: Hello, Nathaniel, yes I suppose you’re right. Such a nice night for a 

stroll. 

 

Dr. Seeley: It’s always a pleasure to see another homeopathic practitioner in town, 

there are fewer and fewer. As homeopathic doctors we both spent quite a bit of 

time with our patients interviewing each on their lives and symptoms before 

prescribing treatments. Many orthodox doctors thought we were quacks, and I 

admit, there were a few quacks out there. 

 

Dr. Goodman: Yes, but they’re the ones that believed bloodletting would heal a 

patient, imagine! 

 

You know when the first smallpox vaccination was discovered, through 

homeopathic methods mind you, those doctors discouraged people from taking it. 

Guess some folks just trust little white pellets more than common sense. 

 

Dr. Seeley: That they do.  

 

Dr. Goodman: Seems we’ve made some progress over time. Speaking of which, I 

remember when you were apprenticing with Drs. Towner and Gray in town. 

You’ve certainly come a long way. 

 

Dr. Seeley: Yes, I believe I have. After I graduated from Elmira Free Academy, 

and apprenticed for Towner and Gray, I headed to Cleveland where I studied at the 

Homeopathic Medical College.  Now students can study and graduate from fine 

medical institutions like LECOM, just down the road. Did you know I opened an 

office in Corning before I opened a practice in Elmira? 
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Dr. Goodman: I had heard that somewhere. My first office was on Lake Street, but 

when I arrived from North Carolina back in the 1840s, I was discouraged from 

practicing medicine and did what I could to support my young family. I was a car 

man, a farmer, and a whitewasher before the war when I enlisted as soon as I 

could. Became a sergeant of the 26th United States Colored regiment. 

 

And when I returned to Elmira I didn’t come back to be comfortable, I came to 

serve and with the help of my wife, Frances Jane, was able to open my office and 

was Elmira’s first Black doctor. I swore I’d treat anyone who walked through my 

door—Black or white, and that’s what I did. Got into politics too. 

 

Dr. Seeley: It was different for me.  

 

The closest I got to politics was through my wife, Mary. Her family had 

connections to Lieutenant-Governor Campbell, and that helped pave the way for 

me to acquire property in the area. I was more than comfortable. In addition to my 

doctoring, I was an active member of Trinity Church, started the Elmira Driving 

Park association with John Reynolds and Dr. Eldridge. Politics you say? 

 

Dr. Goodman: Yes, I was a member of the Greenback Party, even nominated as 

elector-at-large. The group believed in non-gold backed currency, making it easier 

for farmers and I supported the farmers, but it was a battle we lost.  

 

All my life I believed in the importance of speaking up. I spoke up for those who 

were ignored—freedmen, farmers, laborers. That’s why I never strayed far from 

the medical field. That’s where the real work is. 

 

Dr. Seeley: You always walked both roads—healer and reformer. I always admired 

that. 

 

Guess I was known as a healer and performer-did you know I performed in a local 

musical show? When I died in 1888, I certainly had influence and friends in the 

community even though I was just fifty.  

 

Was it the same for you William? 

 

Dr. Goodman: Well, I died two years later at the age of seventy from an 

inflammation of the brain, and the papers said I was “universally respected” and 

mourned by many. I was buried over there (gestures north) in the flat lands by 

other folks, like my Mamma.  
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Dr. Seeley: Family, so important. Mine are all here. 

 

Dr. Goodman: During our time in Elmira, we certainly helped others using our 

talents. Sometimes it was medicine, perhaps a bit of music, or raising our voice, 

funny how the night brings up so many memories. 
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Captain Robert R.R. Dumars (1820-1888)  

      played by David Wiggs 

Henry Dumars (1889-1951) 

      played by Scott Geiss 

HENRY DUMARS: Oh, they’re here! Granddad, they’re here! This is so exciting. 

He’s been waiting years for this. Granddad told me how you folks come around 

once a year to hear stories from the residents here. He’s always wanted to tell his 

story but he’s kind of nervous. Granddad! 

 

[HENRY pulls ROBERT over to stand in front of the crowd and ROBERT offers a 

small wave.] 

 

HENRY: I am Henry Dumars.  

 

[HENRY gestures to ROBERT but ROBERT remains silent.] 

 

HENRY: And he’s my Granddad, Captain Robert R.R. Dumars. I was born and 

raised here in Elmira, though I’m not actually buried here. I’m over in Corning at 

Hope Cemetery, but I promised Granddad I’d come over tonight and help him out. 

 

[HENRY looks at ROBERT and ROBERT motions for him to go on.] 

 

HENRY: You see, I’ve been performing nearly my entire life. I was somewhat of a 

musical prodigy as a kid. I could play the violin like nobody’s business. I started 

on the Vaudeville circuit when I was just a teenager. They called me “the boy 

wizard of the violin” and “the little Paganini.” I would wow the crowds with my 

violin virtuosity and then wow them again by drawing lightning fast crayon 

sketches of national figures and local celebrities and politicians.  

 

I performed here at Rorick’s Glen but also got to travel all over the state – Oswego, 

Rome, Watertown – and farther afield to Ohio and New England. That time on the 

road was a lot of fun and it also paid pretty well. I had a nice roomy bungalow built 

at the corner of Durland Avenue and West Church Street for myself and my new 

bride when I was just 24 years old. 

 

Granddad never got to see me perform – he died a year before I was born – but I 

think having me here tonight for support will help him get over his stage fright. 

 

[HENRY motions to ROBERT to start.] 
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ROBERT DUMARS: [hesitant at first then as through reading from a script] Hello, 

my name is Captain Robert R.R. Dumars. I was born on January 27, 1820. I 

founded the Elmira Daily Press in 1859, which merged with the Elmira Gazette in 

1864. During the Civil War I joined the 161st New York Volunteers. I was 

stationed at the Confederate prisoner-of-war camp here in Elmira. After the War, I 

worked in the insurance business for a while then became the foreman of the 

Elmira Advertiser’s composing room. I -  

 

HENRY: [interrupting] Hold on Granddad. Why don’t you talk some more about 

the prison camp? I bet you’ve got some great stories about that place. 

 

ROBERT: It was a military prison camp. A lot of men died there. 

 

[Long pause] 

 

HENRY: Could you share some details? 

 

ROBERT: [hesitant to start then becoming more confident] Okay. First off, the 

camp was far too overcrowded. There wasn’t enough space in the barracks so the 

Confederate prisoners had to sleep in tents. When winter came, they were still in 

tents, in below zero temperatures. There wasn’t enough food so some turned to 

eating rats. The only source of water was Fosters Pond. Turns out that was also 

where the prisoners were, um, “doing their business” so to speak. There was barely 

any medical care and diseases started to spread real quick – typhus, smallpox, 

dysentery. You know what dysentery is? They also call it the blood flux. You see, 

when someone has dysentery they –  

 

HENRY: Whoa! Whoa Granddad! I don’t think these fine folks want to hear all 

about that. 

 

ROBERT: You said you wanted details. 

 

HENRY: Not those details! I know the prison was a brutal, terrible place – nearly 

24% of the men imprisoned there died – but don’t you have any, I don’t know, 

lighter stories to tell? We want these folks to have a pleasant evening. 

 

ROBERT: [after thinking for a moment] How about that time your father helped a 

Confederate prisoner escape? 
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HENRY: What? Dad helped a prisoner escape? My dad, James H. Dumars, the 

loving husband and father of two who encouraged me to follow my dream of being 

a performer? The man who quietly ran a bookstore for 32 years? How did Dad help 

a Confederate prisoner escape? 

 

ROBERT: Jimmie was just in his teen when I was stationed at the camp. He’d help 

out there running errands and delivering messages. The guards got so used to 

seeing Jimmie that he just had to shout his last name – Dumars – and they’d let 

him through the gate. Well, there was this one young Confederate prisoner named 

Bennie Orcutt who looked a lot like Jimmie. He was a clever kid. He’d watch your 

father coming and going and knew his routine. One day, Jimmie didn’t come to the 

camp and Bennie saw his chance. He managed to get his hands on a civilian jacket, 

marched up to the gate, and yelled out “Dumars.” The guards on duty opened up 

the gate and Benni walked right out. So, I guess your father didn’t directly help 

him escape, but he wouldn’t have gotten out without his name. And you know 

what? When that kid got back south again, he wrote a letter to the camp clerk 

apologizing for stealing that jacket. 

 

HENRY: Well folks, I don’t think I can top that! Thank you all for stopping by to 

listen to our stories and we hope you enjoy the rest of your evening. 
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Julia Eldridge Stancliff Reynolds (1836-1916) 

      played by Cathleen Koons Wiggs 

(Looking at a rose, gently touching a petal) 

 

A rose is a rose is a rose. What’s in a name? Lewis planted roses you know, he was 

my first husband. (sigh) 

 

Oh forgive me, my name is Julia Eldridge Stancliff Reynolds and I was born in 

Dundee New York back in 1836. My family moved to Elmira and I grew up here. 

Here, I fell in love with Lewis, Mr. Stancliff. He was a business associate of my 

father’s and older than me and so distinguished. We married in 1855. Lewis said 

roses were a sign of order—of civilization. He was like that. He was president of 

the Second National Bank here in Elmira and everything for him was about order. 

Everything had its place.  

 

And at first, I was his rose, I suppose. Trimmed, admired, and tenderly cared for. 

But like the delicate blooms on a rose, that relationship did not last. Sadly, he died 

in 1864 and left me a young widow with three children. 

 

I did my best, then I caught Tut’s eye. Mr. Samuel Tuthill Reynolds, and we 

married in 1868. He was a businessman. Why, no roses for him—he preferred 

wildflowers. He was always looking for opportunities and seized what he could. 

When we married, my father, Dr. Edwin Eldridge built us a marvelous house on 

the corner of Lake and Church Streets.  There we showed off our priceless art and 

velvet carpets. We had an outdoor fountain in the garden and lovely flowers. The 

townspeople called our home Fascination because it’s grandeur caught everyone’s 

eye. 

 

Tut and I had four children that added to my three. (Scoffs)They were like 

wildflowers! Popping up here and there and busy with their lives. Tut said they 

grew where they pleased, and that was the point.  

 

But like seasons passing his bloom faded too. He was ill and died suddenly in 1892 

at the young age of fifty-eight.  

 

But don’t look for him here buried among Eldridge family members, he’s buried 

among the Reynolds kin in the cemetery on 2nd street. 

 

  



2025 Ghost Walk 

Taking care of your health is so important. I remember my father—Dr. Eldridge—

kneeling beside his herb beds. Even though he prescribed medicines, he believed 

that nature could heal. He always wanted the best for his patients and that’s why he 

built Eldridge Park so that people could walk in nature and heal their souls. That 

was a grand park with statues and music and flowers, so many flowers. 

 

Often, father told me that giving back can be healing. I never forgot his wise 

words, they guided me through so much sadness. 

 

When Tut died, I went on with my life the best I could. I was a life-long member 

of Trinity Church. I had my luncheons, I had my committees, I had my children.  

Over the years I lost three of my children. And some of the others moved away. 

Why one even married a baron in Austria. 

 

I was fortunate to have plenty of money to do what I wanted. I acquired various 

properties around town and bought things that pleased me. I even bought 

apartments in Atlantic City.  

 

Atlantic City reminded me a little of Eldridge Park with its gay lights, music 

revues, and casino!  I spent much of my time there later in life. Oh we had fun. 

I kept my bloom of health until 1916, when I became ill and died at the age of 80. 

They brought my body back to Elmira and laid me to rest, here among the flowers 

and stone angels.  

 

Now it’s time to tend to my flowers, so hurry on and don’t forget to smell the 

roses. Do please remember my name….why it’s Julia of course! 
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