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Elizabeth Guny; 1 
~Auntie Be~,' 
is dead at 89 

PROVIDENCE · · Elizabeth \ 
Abramowitz Guny, a spry 89~year- . 
old woman known to · those who \ 
lo ved her as "Auntie BeBe.' ' died 
Monday at Rhode Island Hospital. I 

Mrs. Guny, who lived at 117 '\ 
Benefit St., was something of a 
local celebrity. famous for her long 
and chatty daily walks that ··were \ 
filmed by generations of Rhode 
Island School of Design students . 

She talked to everyone she met 
on the street, and her conversation 
was, always a series of gleeful 
whqops and conspiratorial whis­
pers. She was enthralled with the 
work of the student artists and 
faithfully attended their shows. Her 
apartment, · too, was an endless 
source of tea, food and moral sup­
port. 

Auntie BeBe was, herself, some­
thing of an artists' Inspiration, 
managing to look both exotic and 
grandmotherly at the ·same time. 
Her eye-catching costumes includ-
ed rings and bracelets, elaborate 
knitted shawls and necklaces of \ 
jangling bells, offset by a support­
ive walking cane and sensible 
shoes. 

r-
J .:-__ ~ -k for nothing from an ybody, 
so the supri se is doubl y ni ce w hen ' 
it comes right out of th in air and 
drops in my lap.'.', _ 

The daughter · of the late Abra­
ham . and Betsy (Herman) 
Abramowitz, Mrs. Guny g~ew up in 
Elm.wood, where _the trees arched 
over the streets and trolleys clat­
tered past neat lawns. She went to 
the ~ id Technical High School and 
married the late Harry Gun y in 
1917. 

They settled at 117 Benefit 
Street , · In the same three-story 
building where she spent the rest of 
her " life, with her knickknacks , 
faded photographs and memorabil­
ia . 

During · her first three years 
there, she said, she nearly went 
crazy . Trains rumbled noisily into 
Union Station and coal dust black­
ened the area. 

Later, she would tell people that 
she wanted to live nowhere else 
except Benefit Street. The student 
atmosphere, the vitality of the uni ­
versities, and the . memories -
these things were irreplaceable. 

41.ways, she told people about 
he~ Harry, her "once-In-a-million " 
man who died in 1963 and w hose 
memory sustained and pained her 
du,jng her last years. 

•:when you fall off a high golden 
pedestal," she always said , "you 
rca}ly take a tumble ." 7 ~ 

' l- · l 1 Zr-i r:J. 
lligether, Auntie BeBe and Harry 

hacf. run a drug store in Randall 
Sql!are at Charles Street and Chalk­
stone Avenue. Th~y had no children 

1 
of their own, but they showered I 
love on the children of others. 

"Y/e wanted a family,'' she once / 
said, .-"but it just wasn't meant to 
~e. So, the next best thing, littly by 
htt~; was that we got mixed up 
with everybody else's children." 

From 1924 until World War II, 
Mrs. :Guny was the ·only woman on 
the::00ard of directors of the Jewish 
Or~anage (later Children's Home) 
of Rhode Island. 

Even after the orphanage closed, 
sht! monitored the progress of 'The 
Kids,' as she. called them - tracing 
th~r careers and successes, mar­
riages and families. 

In Mrs. Guny's later years, 
friends sometimes cautioned her to 
slow down and take things easy, 
but she never listened. She said she 
was-a teenager at heart, and that 
sh~ wanted to be free to appreciate 
the: little Joys of life . 

':When the time ls up, my dear 
boy, it Is· up ,' ' she once told a 
reporter . "You:· can be In the hospi­
tal:_w ith all,.~lie ,~quipment, all the 
sp~cialists, all the scientific help -
that's the end ot' thll chapter." 

There are no · sub!ivqrs. The fu­
ner_al service will be_ held Friday at 
noqn at the Max Sugarman Memo­
ri~: ~hapel , 458 Hope ·st, .Burial 


