at is it that motivates entire

families to hike through the

woods, traipse across cemeter-

ies, and scale stone walls, rain or

shine, even with dogs in tow?
Believe it or not, it's a rubber stamp inside a plasric box.
This is letrerboxing, a hobby to some; and obsession to
others. Letterboxing is a form of orienteering thar has
become a national pastime and a fun way of learning
about history.

Robin Tavares of Norwich started letterboxing with
her eldest son in 2008. At the time she was pregnant
with her second child, Derek, who is now in kindergar-
ten. She said it was something she could do to occupy
her then third grader, Owen, that was educational and
inexpensive.

“I was broke and it’s free.” Tavares says.

Letterboxing is a treasure hunt of sorts. Cryptic, Da-
Vinci Code-like clues can be found on various websites.
Participants print out the clues, take their packs filled
with supplics, and head out in search of the letterbox.
Each letterbox contains a rubber stamp personalized
to that box, and a logbook. Upon finding the box, you
stamp the logbook in the box with your stamp, then
stamp vour own log book with the stamp from the lec-
terbox. Special notes may be left in letterboxes for other
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Tavares invited us to join her, along with son Derek,
and Derek’s friends Wyare and Sam on a lecrerbox hunt.
We meet at the old burial ground in Norwichtown that
is adjacent to the tomb of Samuel Huntingron, one of
the Founding Fachers of Norwich.

Tavares leads us through the cemetery past ancient
headstones to locare the first box. The main clue for this
letrerbox involves a luneere carving on the headstone
of Anne Lane. “The face is blank and staring.” the clue
says. Carved by John Hartshorne, these ornate carvings
are now faded and worn, making them difficult to spot.
“This cerrierery is ‘lunette carver heaven,” the clue states.
We find the stone of Anne Lane, as well as the stone
table next to her grave as designated in che clues. *Con-
tinue until your reach a stone wall. Now follow the wall
for 11 steps walking SE to multi crunk tree.”

*I know it was here because we've found it before,”
Tavares says. But today this box evades her. Tavares
and her gang climb the wall into a clearing berween a
thicker of trees, *I chink it was in chis tree,” she says.
Still we can't find the box and Tavares fears it may have
been stolen. She explains that it sometimes happens,
though not aften.

We concede and continue across the footbridge
up the hill and through the meadow to the cemerery



















