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inter thie airy.;gﬁﬁy :n 0 be abandoned and 1
wag legg we ffe I needed privacy for my v inz; etill de; and
1o those daye I had a dread of being teased about 1it. My notebooks
were s#Sem though, aff:; I moved 1indoorse and 80 were all the crea
smudged papere on which I had-written rhymes and stories. #% mother
gave me & special plaaa-tolkscg my "manuscripts.” No one *2er vas
allovwed to look at them without my express pe ;1eslan.{l recomnmnend
this procedurg to any mother of a secribbling

I could sometimes write unnoticed
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play the plano and to dance2 and epeak pleces...in fact,
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gracious social arts.
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and as the clerk approached I was plaeased to see that I knew her,

She was Mary Wood of the HY Fly FBhist Club family with whom we had
many plicnics and get togethers and celebrations, She was older than

the Eleanor who was “athleen's friends, younger than their brother,

and probably still in high school; Farning e little money in the

vacation period,.

A tall girl in a crisp Gibson girl shirtwalst,and skirt,
with a high pompadour,

"What do you want, ,audie?' she asked,

"That silver thing in the window. That is, if I can
afford 1t."

She tmmkxmyxhxmixumxid led me to the window and I pointed,
"That silver thing."
"Ph that/....it's a chatelaine,"
"How much is 1t?" I asked,
"A dollar and a half,"
an

I feel sure that/mx exclamation of dismatk escaped me,
and Mary looked synpathetle,

"Did you want it for your mother."

"Np." said ?etsy. "For myself/"

I winked away tears, A lot she knew about 1t, I thought,
But her synpathetic face urdged me to go on,

¥¥mx I explained. that 1s was exactly what I needed,

"But 1t can'yt be," Mary sald., It hangs froma ladies nbelt
as purses do this season, But instead of a purse there is this
little botebook, and she can Jjot down her shppping lists,

I explained that I cuould write down ideas for stories
and lines of poetry which would othewrwise escape me, And winking
rapidly I got out of the store. A doollar and a half! It was as out of
Tixxwaxrx my reach as a hundred,

From then untll Christmas I talked amd talked about my

chatelaine but 1t dld not good. My presents were bought, no doibt, and

stored away, and none so ridiculous as a matron's chatelaine., But
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e T am— /q11-olu h-I wae  student at the Un 1v* relity,
wayxIxnxdxxckedy made my flesh /1.3(1. it was imposelb to
enter [Llie)
xaxke thelr house nt I meé—te, almost immedlately.
ik 4 \.\ . o« '
ful drs-@oodel I wae received Xikaxx lovling
In no time I was
girls and xaxxx plcked up our friendshlp
1t amExxansxzxX e xnexinxxanxpiayx CVne of them
xuikxxIxuwax with me and vwe were often togethe

disastrous visit as never mentioned and 1t was

put to a book, But an expi =nge 8 jeep and cruel , when it







happene to = writer, couldé not but get

eaMidxmasxHakpxRuEXxax into a book sometime,

thils one,

e L !
I do not know;how old I was when I made thé>visit but-I-do th

think it might me sald to mark the beginning of my growing upy
t was perhaps the following summer that I was allowed to make
a second visit alone, this time to som e farmer friends of my father's/!
While I wﬁs there, I receibed a phone call frem Kayhlen teling me to come
come because the family had a surprie for me, and when I reached (of course
I took the hack) 333 Center Street I ran into mystery indeed.

MyxeyexxweraxbXimdedxky A folded handkerchief was tied
across tmy eyes and tled tightly in back. I was ledlitnto the surrey,
Dad, mother, athleen and Hlen and Bick all crowding in ‘vestde-me. We
drove, 1t-seemed tome up hill and down dale,and /landed at last amd I
was led up stalre-and steps and.doors were openeiﬂg'and there was a smell
of new paint amd I discovered myself in the hall (Kayhléen'oalled it musie
room and so did all of us, soon) of a spanking brands new house, Daddy had
bought 1t while I was gone,ENEXWEXWEXEX

It had modern improvements,...a furnace, éas Iights, a

gas stove, It had never been lived in. It was spanking new but perhaps
mother had soetmhing to say about the wall aperpers which wre very attractive,
T refiember graoces and fruit on the upper part of the panelled dining room wals,

Having always adored Center Street, I cordialiy-heted d43 I
was Alonely in advance for Center Streetm and Bicks house across the mwy, and
the hills all arund us, Mother was dancing with joy because of the modern
improvements. Of-oourse, I didnt let—om how I felt when everyone else was
pleased.?So we ledft Center Steet and I xwaExmmEwarExmf waas removed,with a

large box of manuseripts ,from Biek ‘and my little yellow house and hil.s
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End of High School,....and end of Part One,
St I was granduated, and that night®k I wrote in my Journal:
"Well, goodbye, dear old diary....How faulty, how poorly
" writtem, how inadequate you are and get I have loved you very dearly..
and you are valuable to me more for what XXmex lles between your lines

than on them....." oy V"

!

'“-\\ 1 A » -
As a matter of fact, they were)valuable peried;—I~hadno~
’ or
_1dea-of—-the importance—of what—was-on-the lines/zwd-between—them,
. o=y vacatlon
After a punmner at Point Pleasant, I went to the State

University, but briefly.RarxIxwxsmitixweixixy I stayed Just about long

."1 D —

enough to Jjoin Kathlnen 8 sorority. I waan't hanpy-&ﬁﬁh{"ﬂasn't'wellj

\ and “addg;with one of his beadlful snogesstions,proposed that I ga

T—-
come home for-gire—holidays and theg go to Valifornia to spaudmtnzfrzst

ﬁfnthe winter-wi-bh-my-grendmesher Grandyga AustiﬁfLThat was what I didi
anﬁ\while I was away the famlly moved to Minneaollis, Dad had been

beaten for his fourth term asCounty Treasurer and wasn't too sorry

about )t for with both Kathleen and me in Minﬁeapelis it seemed foolish

for the rest of the family not to be -34¥ing there too,
: c—
So I never lived in Mankato agalin bué I had no idea &f

the importance of what 1 haﬁ takan away with me-¥}%h~one-er two

lmportant excgptions, I had been given materlalsfer—-eli-the SR
e

\'-, . £ ¢ W'—.—_
\ etories -I-would—write- (- &

\\ oxhow-maehr—that would helo with my,work Out of these

wital = il -
matarials, with -a few-impottant things adddod- tThereunttes, the

\
bend Q{ the river, my-father's- Btories7.the little bench to which Blck
supners, Rl ==

and I toaﬁ our/s¢o¥&ea the green bottle ‘{he Birdies Ball

. ‘. 11'32“‘ ! f ,/l

£b-nkw-¢hm-3ig-dkai Tinkomville,hﬂad s Sunday night lunches,, mother'a
bress bowl, S

” I loved Mankato but I never dre med 1t wouldbe 1mportant

Unéle

in my work. %;MEE**TL%&H& stories like Lady Golfie and The birds in

e T—

my verses were still nightingales and English harks, tﬁi.éha@ao%ers
- ¢
sat beside=hr&gh% fires while their maids brought them tea, they swarnmed

(023 ;—L e .~

with lords and~lazdles, maids-ffg valets, Iﬁset one 1n,pigh school Bat
PARX thet girl Wio was e eenter of thef;rowé, proved to be & princess....

like %ﬁeverly of Graustark,... and the visltors at Peint Pleasant Imn

was a society girl from New York in d‘sguise.
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Some readers,may kmow{all,about, this for I baeed the
“etsy-lacy booke on my own young daye...always, of course, lmveuting,
changlng and embroldering to make the plots. The family I call the
Rays 1n those storles 18 certalnly muwetr~Yike tue Hart family and
the Ray Chrietmaes with ites wartous customs, traditions and ritualse
was certalnly ours. (The brass bowl out of “egmen to “etsy stande in
window,now,) |
Like the Rays , we Harts brought back prese
the famlly when one of us returned from even the shortest

r

Like Mr Ray, Tom fart made Sunday night lunch. We
never called it Sunday nignht esupper. *‘e made gandwilchee from the
Sunday poast or chicken or whatever he found in the loe bl@x
hile onion sandwlchee vwere especially famous --- and frlends of all
xxxx membcrs of the famlly were welcome to drop in.
Like the Raye tie whole wert family observed ¥he pareats'
October the

wedding annlversary. Ae long ae we lived 1in Mankato, whengxxrxknx
I5th wae failr, we drove in the family surrey to “ake Madlson to the
lakeside home which my mother's stepfather had bullt before he and
my grandmother moved to Californisa.

readiog irospeét *ark-rese-over-the tall whlte
gate,and the road leading to the house was lined with eplcy-smelling

every greemd, The lanws were spaclous,wltn swlnge and a summer house.

&

Scuffing through red and yellow leavee, we lnspected the treec under

which owur. . father had propoeed. **e had been camplng,on the lake ehore

[

\

and had come to kRaxkaximersd Stella *aimer—s house to borrow a cup

o "9
It b ' \ r: M ] i,

of salt,

"It wae moonlight,' s=te would say dreamily.

“"And she hooked me," he would crow.
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This book 18 to tell abeut living with
writing which I can honestly c¢laim to have done. /It has been my
good fortune to do it since, at age four or =o, I apppoached my
mother hith 4 rancll and asked her how to epell golng-down-the-xkx
gtreet.-Neot tnat I re@égg;fﬂlhle but I _vé often heard her tell 1t,
She loved to brq g about her children. Our father wae more subtle.
In I902 he had privately printed (but/widely distributed) 82lections
from the Poemes of Maud Faimer Hart, Ten Years 814d.

Up to that time my name had Dbeen *aud

Rosemond, the Rosemond for my fdther's motHer. MOther\;g63iﬁg the
approach of fame, theught that her slde of the family should be
repregented, and changed the /Resemong to Falmer, her maiden name,
My older sleter Kathleen, who sang, had already had her Kathlesen
Albertine changed to Kathleen Falmer. The baby was Helen Palmer from

."‘t‘-‘l

the first/ aadlhy father/used to sayp, with the Seawd chuckle he Fwaye
accorded to mother, tnat when the bop was bornm he would be Falmer
Palmer Palmer, \ kmﬁﬁxmknxxmnkﬁ«mkuhmg =ty so-called poetry,

' R only | .
ead, sentimental, mock- rﬂliaioue OOgEFr 1.,Thnrc\has/bné Peﬁll; = s

sprimety pilece tﬂ=%n¢ collpctioq aaout Kathle ne She haﬂéﬂih&*.,;““
W Frinal— pointing '
according to my vesees, pmtxtaa out that she \was ;&uust three years

my-sealer until it pame time to hdemiﬂishes,rl 1<membcr that mother
objected to thig' “3~m.«ﬂ She did not want it
kaOonot xeant ot included in the volume unless I made 1t clear

that I really lOVed'ﬁﬂthleauw-Gf&ﬁ&%ﬂ?“m?“hﬂﬂeil;.l complieds

"Yet I love her with all my heart

And of my life she 1s a part

And I pray God!s blessing rich and rare
To hover round “my ﬁathleen falr

And when to womanhoed she's grown

And in other lands mad roam

Under God 8 ablding love

flg w111 gQide her from above."
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guests,

“"Why d1é she have to say, 'I beg your pard dgon'?" I
grumbled to mother aftel sallers left on an occaslon when Bathle
had intréduced this innovation with dazzling effect. “"Isn't
'excuse me' good enough?"

was chubby with a round and usually beaming

£

rted front teeth and short brown bralds. y halr was fine

| |
straight and only after mother hac f it up én kdé—turiers for

Sunday or a party did I like the way it looked. Kathléen's long
delicétely bulll,
dark hair was wavy; she n;s/wlsumﬁxkxfsutlt<xnx peetic looking ,{ﬂh‘

xx&xxmxkixxhtkﬂxnxndxthxxwhttnxhxnmxxxsxxxaax:mxkixthxkxnxmxxxd
nes o
aiiﬁixultixsxxakxhtnxxkhmmxxaxzaxzcxxaxax\rLuill white hands—@B.wis
~ gpuld.not-etreteln-Lhen
ehe was anytnlna but-vadin for she/madxaiffizmxikyxskrakxRIngxERanx

to-make-chords-on-the phane, She/aas very precoclous , (e kind of
child other ch 1ldren often fall to undersetand,

understand her although I secretly admired, envled and adored her. From

high sch 2 on we had complete rapport but as chlldren f=*J

AEXEEEXEE XS SRXEIRZ A Y90 stQ lively scraps.

We would have had more except for our mother.
Palmer had married Tom Hart with the filrm 1ldeal that their family lilfe
should be perfect. Perfect! She never added...or as ngarly perfec
ag it can be in this imperfect world. She had not been happy a4t NOME
before her marrlage. stepfather did not underetand her and her brother

who were bala re~—1airpu e gpirited and muslcal ae thelr own (}aln;rﬂ)
an
father had been. Frank ran away hlth/axtxxuaXXXng opera troupe and
ﬁ r 0
Stella started teachlng,at I6 and bullding up her dreams of what &

home should be.

The dreams fared pretty well. My father waa/ in love

with her until tne day ne dled . We uhilarpn neve  saw anything obut
in ! it 3 . . YO Ui nof iy

a loverlike Barmony between thém... eXcC ept perhape, when the bille

and 1
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owle, piltchers and mber pots in our bec
water gloset in back of the house, (Water closet may be a euphulem

sut the other word was banned as vulgar.) On Saturday night a tub

vas get out n the kitchen beside the Graelkitdang, stOVe and ve bathed

by turns, beglnning with the youngest, and by turne were

steamlng, into bed.
|
wy 1 X
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remained a famlly of thre:
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et

dignlityjumde for her father such

11

grew up calllng our par:

but about the t ime wag twelve X 0 mother gathered us sareutte—faer
and asked us veneeforin to-eall ner 'motner' and our fatner 'dadéy.'

-
-

suepect that the mother-daddy comblination wis-béhe-pewest—tirinp-op

Lgthleen
, it
offered a bribe. 1 forget weaewbiheowbadt

T - I ' -
wag bwt-probably a silver dollar, IXdaAXEXKREXXXRZEXZXXXaRRREXXNAKEREX

raghizanxxeeapiarxihaxdakizryxarxgetyx Kathleen, always more 1lndej

than I, refused maimkxRiaakxxxx and altnough she d1d, 1in

: : =P . i
'mother', sehe Qur father 'papa' all her life,

and -waafemy §lwave stron
aomathing ssbremely leportant )

) o Xax—it-would “La gishenravle
P €

g because 1t apj

the word, perha
g0 all-important.
lived in dread’ of having the ~elections fall
he wrong hande. There waes only one sprightly plece 1n and that

'ned Kathle She wag, according to my poem, always polnting out

the was almost three years older thanm I, except at dlsh-washlug

poetry wasxxykx sad, sentimental, mock-religlous
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However , our parents always forgot our lapses

REQUK XU R0a XQORpe i Xt e Xk X xxux We were never
had been gilven.

them after ¥#L proper ?uﬂiehmvnte/ﬁiﬂxx¥ﬁﬁiiﬁﬂ¥ﬂiaﬁﬁ#¥$3

ways administered by mother. If he had had bays, I

imagine, Tom Hart would have taken a hand. But glrle and women were
belleved
in a special catagorv. :i-'—,/‘tﬁﬂﬁa‘ﬂt the y were better
a thorough-going champloned
He mns/akmapsﬁa feminist, and/bBeXixxsg&xinm women '& I

it waes popular

which startled and di egsed him, On his last git my husband and
me 1n New York in the 508, he made
REriapxax@xmaxiaxaxx¥arkyxhgxsxxxxAaxxkAxd a8 buslinese call xaxxaks 1in

aftervarde toldé me
Brooklyn, and/xERExAXIEXXXXXRERAXXXEAXIAEXASREXXAXRAXXEEFEXALEEX ganrfidxd
ESXHA XAk xEanxxxgightxuielr what he had s«

nhad gone
He /xamkxinto 2 bar with his customer for

beer and girls were sitting up at e bar, drinking.

beer elther, Maudie. Scotch: Can you lmagine glrls
gaxkmkyxkitkIaxxirix slttling up at a bar drinking Scotch? Why, that 'e
That & not
a man's drink., Bhxkxismix for a dainty little girl,

-

RaxwagxaxgakixmanxandxinxCeankarxIkraakxdayaxyouknfukiyx
frimxxkagarxiaxiifaxkzxpacanEganangkxparkix it xaxrafund xfrank XA E QKX
XX

women “probably spruang from his
reverence
Rosem nd for whom I
named, had Dbe at woman, She had been
in Canada
e had been ralsed on a farm, one of nine children, on
an Iowa farm in the rugged ploneer times. But his mother hagd
gchool teacher back in Canada and each child in turn, until her

death vasg sent to rhe Academy 1la Decorhal.
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Enellsh-epeaking
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for his mother,
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IriskxhonsrsxEndxkerceixigrxy Eva and
She named her first two chlldren Eva and Mary, and then
TNo

came my father who was Thomas for the grandfather Wwo had warned James

vy

to hurry home, There followed in turn Flora and Emma, Ersula Arosmond
called Zue, James, Rhoda, Mhnnie Agnes and Stephen, and esomekhpre a
little Edna who died,

Arosmong, a slight fine-spun woman, was weakened by child-
bearing,and the endless drudgery of ploneer farm life was uncongenial

=~ A

to her, She managed with happy efficlensy, however, assigning each

g ) . B determingd . . / £ LY.
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the older omes Dy They %&nk took
loaves of\hom | 1 &
kakinx/ praxdxaxNd dausage aund apples from home I they cooked forx
anéd renlenlshed ‘gup; e hen the went home f undaye.

o
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it gaye on her tombstone . JxxyxExkEarxREIpad XEONXXAEXEXEXX
nhamm the Lfarm
father left/thgxEarwXxand we to Mankato where
dray

driving a/dxy and sxnadxPXx finally saved §IOO to
two-0f the’sisters who'were still at
EREXNEIpAXNSENEPXPpELEXORX LA A PEXULEKERE the Academy

glmoegt ag many chlldren as
aRrxkRaxxfarm at

father

Street hougse was & Becond home TO the

hree younger glstere, SN N X ENAX XX AN A XA L A XU X RO R X ENAKE X BB XL EdE
hey soon acquired
1

t
T
AREEPXABAUERENE teachers certlflica tee and started teaching school

sut at vacsation time thet desace

e e

trunks vere unpack
full sleeve
flung out over chalrs and
them in that small house but, young
visitatione and we children thought them glorious. Aunt Minnle Agnes
wag an elocutionist and taught three year old Kathleen to "atrike
attitudes". That black-haired blue eyed moppet would represent
anger, love, fury, esurprise, grilef or aany other emotlion upon regues
I have a vivid account of this from a delightful old lady who, as &
girl, worked her board at our house whille going through high schodl.
s ap—a—paby, at
Shre-—wae-s—country-girl-and 4| I/atayed with her #¥& her

gamixy farm home while father, mother and Kathleen went to ehrtocage

i bt

he Warld e ﬂair£

%e»eeé t They stayed in Chicago wlth Aunt Libby e

a1
to 16

father went there.



bent over and pretended to have a stomach ache. I remember that
fIt could not go 1inte
mother objected to this poem./Shaxdikdxmakxuxxkxkkxim the wolume
unless I made 1t clear that I really loveé my elste
I grabbed my pencil.

"Yet I love her with all my heart

And @f my life she 18 a part
And I pray God s blessing rich and rarex
Te hover round-my Rathleen falr
- 1 - I
And when to womanhood she s grown
And 1in ot?rr lande may roam
Under Goé & abldipg leve
e will guldée her from above.
That
Much earller, hot long after I followed Wy mother
around with that pencil, (if ever I actually did LJ},”T néed
1t 6h a project almost as-bold es—thile one. A Lefter to God.
It wee written 1n collaboration with my best friepd Frances,
nicknamed Bick, who lived ac s 8treet.,She had red ringlete
and frecklee and blue " eyes that could eparkle wits fun or
grow Gesicdry tragically fearful jxxxIxkxxxayxxxzanx I feel sure they
were fearful and that mine were popplng when we met xEFxMEMxIxALRKX
IuEpEaxy on thatmometitous evening , 8¢ was usual after supper, on
our-hritehrtng Block,
Each of ue, at our own supper table,
game “impression...the world was going to pot. This
g0e but they weren't always gay and there must pave been something

in the evening paper which disturbed our pesrents greatly.

: L e e
did something else dnvolving a pencil. This w&¥ /soon after my

fifth birthday party and my first sllk dress., I had longed for a

811k drees. I thought they were romantic; they wer e what princeeses

wore. 2nd I was overjoyed with this one. My mother had made 1t,of

a checked tan ané roese e£llk with lace trimmed neck and sleeves. After

the bilrthday party I wore it every Sundau ané dld not doubt that
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thorough-golng fel
popular
probably eprang from
for whom 1 wase
, _ad—Tewy
gently ralsed young WOMe n,/a teache
KA NEXK N AE X XN UEBARE XY X EDYE EEEXRKAK et O
she-pratries—of ploneer Iowa
ine children whom ehe 88 determined

3

-

L

wvaen T

with
fztﬂxrxﬁszxxtaxtaikxmzxasautaitzxxxﬁa

8. 22U

n. Raxinxx They went taklnog

-1 -

from home for they cooked IOr tnems lvesg 1in

&

er was e ducated there and after nls moiner = deatn
.Ixftzrxﬁtyxﬂﬂakh;rxmxzkahzx came to “ankfto,aund
ana {
MxXxEXxxd managed to save $I00 sut—sentl I
the BI8EX
one of the
Strect HEMAXXXE house was & second NOME
they married.-e
atlion tilme
animated
the haok which they usually charged
kitchen
I don't know where mother slep

young her 1k o he xXxx¥x enjo yed




. young he
I

Dut/ ehne

AXPFEAUSNEXLLAIESPX came LxamxRksage to v
GidxnarxpismaxRimxfarxithairxsaparakionxunigh xuag>
married him, she admitted, for ghe 18 ase 0ld aeg Rhls

wore a,wi 10t fashionable in those dayes, a-wrinkled

guch a lite
1tertainmentx

ool, We can

mother te an iltem e8lleé The bBirdées’

Fem-Hart wae a tdll man land iu those day & youthfull
thin. Late e became sgomewhat portly with a rotund front across wholch

hls watch chaln was draped, but he alwaye held himself proudl y glth

squared shoulders and the meln of a benevolent monarch. He had shinlng

dark halr, a bl noge, and wery-kind hazel eyes. ‘e was _ extremely kilnd,
e had the sort of genlality which springe from a genulne love of people.
v & was unlversally llked and “ehildren frolicked abo t him lilke

“et, he had a dignity on which one never imposed.

de-yan -a fine ghoe store and later was -eucceseful in




However, our par forgot our lapses

perfection. We were never reprozched w | them after

: aadobeen-gdvwen, Thege wer: adminlietered

taken

Mmern .

It 1

on >efore 1t was popular to do g0,
RAEXEXX XX
T R X XA KB A S X NS X XA XA S UNSB XN KN KX ANB X PR X KX ERE 6

XRkghxgEarkadxandxdiskraggat xnimyx

from his
eprang/faxxikkx great

wag xXImaxk originally nam
Une of nine
ploneer time
young
A GCHnudfxnxschool—teacher ;-6 omedd dalnty/women, she ha  gone wlith

r.

covered wagon from Canada to the Xaxaxprixkrxsxxngd

plonser Fwxxxnd Iowa

SMankato to wonk
ey and hde first PI00 ga ed went back to hedp themn,

“fter theee slsters were out of the Academy, and teakhinh

“enter Street houese was & pecond home to them until they =

They were teachlng, but when vacatlon time thi decscended on us

arte

like & flock of outterflies, All pretty, all talker:

were talkers) all snimatéd. Thelr trunks were unpacked in the kitcoen
abd thelr bright dreseges flu out over chalrg, ‘They were usually out

of funds.

Vil




o —

Qur eme vwas sdmaye up

g newest-and freshest—tnhouseshold decoratlone./ bne
_ut—q:—stylr
atdxfxsnkanad horgehalr axxxmxxikis sofae or mardle-TODpE

mted white any old furolti

7
o

tossels on everything a
fropnt—parlor taole ew-tae
wag not intended to be read\ buUl
prexxfrankxiuxx secretary-bookcase
Wnen Tom and Stella entertalned thedl

4

street look @& sophistlcated

sag—mrewn etrYiped,wool te which she added

song and conglderab

around

‘:-':‘ th lee

hadundressed (under our leng nightgowns) she would come uj
peaX-roffed room to hear our prayers. lhen \ goramb

she kissed us goodnight and we klese
quarreled that day, we told each oine

a comforting regulation., How

gstarted guarreling again. In whilepers ' f courese. One

t

aCCcuUuBed




and 1in E?&t# of his generous nature the first of the month was
eometlmes an uneasy perlod. Mother managed it beautifully with hie
favorite desserts, a bow in her hair and us children on our best
behaviour.

A

Although oMtraged by her arithmetic, Tom appreciated
Stella. And no wonder. She was handsome, gay ftyli'h, a mouth-water-
ing cook, and a fine though neve r fussy housekeeper. Slje sent=the
washing-outeand=she usually had some sort of helper, but 1t was mother
nerself, with flylng red hair, rolled up sleeves and plenty of,kitchen
aprong who made 3355 Center Street \and our eeveral later homes) 8o
ghilningly attractive, to—uw,

fousevork wasunot easy 1n the '90s. There g O magieal
electric appllances. Gas had ceased to be called, at first
in Mankato, "the man killer"...two men at the
asphyxlatedynwbut in the Center Street house we still
lampe. A hanging lamp over the dinlng room tﬂqi{, lamps with p¢
ghades 1n the front and back parlers, and emall lamps with glaas
shades ¥m the other-Yoome. They had to be fi d, trimmed,
pollished dally, but they made eweet shadows as one carrled

We did not have plumbinge There were decorat
pltchers and chamber pote in our pedrooms and a well scrubbed water
closet i; bég& of the hons~.ﬁ-ﬁ Sétﬁrday night, a tub was set out in

Degide 8he crpeekling stove,

the kitchen/am@dxxaxEathadxkyxiurnad and we bathed by turne, begluning
with the youngest, and by turns were hurried, eteamling, into bed.

Water came into the house via a pump in the kltchen sluok.
We dld not have a furnace but Tom ghook ﬁovn_tn; two etov%e night aund

and
moruing and we had only to add coal/¥¥ wood during the day. The stoves

like, the lampa were beautiful to me, especlally the neréd bg;l neater
in dwb back parlor. It had ‘® - -
pelindxxhksixIxgaxkokkadx isinglase windows threough whileh one could

vy i

sec XMZ ruddy,coale emd the heade of horsee with out-fluag manes
& e A NAAEA 0t ol T gt

raced A ewé—apreund the nickle trimming machkx the- neade of noreee with,
/
put-flung manes raced endleesly. Ong couldsee ruddy coale behind the

leinglase windows and the hesds of horses with out-flung menes raced
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What I have 1in mind

happily with writing., 1 must

al

WHEY Ifxaaxxt&xiﬂll

fpextricably with writing. intended
KEXNL am gsetting -out

Thie is not/to be an autoblography.
to living with writlng. mue t
¢a/tell about my life as a writer. I/admit

that my life has Dbeen
I suppose that 18 true with
almost inextricably sdund up in my work. ixamggﬂsxxhﬁakiaxtxuaxaf
moet writers.
i
gxEryxxrkikzxx LEverytl : {nfluencee one 8 writlng OI ontribute
="'s writlng from one & writing or one was writliog

ppened{ A good deal of plographlcal tnformation wlll necessarlly
I repeat only to

purpose/1s Bmkxxto deseplibe living wlith

This IxazsxRxRenEskiyxxIXtmxE@xRANKXRENX It

fortune to 4o since, at age 4 or 80, I etc.

01

my good fortune to do this

L







until Kathleen took over. She plgyed vigorously

P

we always ha® for birthday

out from

one, memorable als Decause
(She still iddumines 1it.) I

which came from that party,

o X v R - L R .

nltnough. thet-too-pade-the-day-eveniful—ae

ved to have s—~silik-dress

I was overjoy

gecmed romantic to me. W e what pr nce g se g itn—fatrytales
s 4
Mother-—hed-Bede—ity—of-coursey @fxIt—wae cheoked ;1o colors.-roee

tady with leaee—trimmed
Sunday and did not doubt that the Paptlet

>eauty. Petween Sundays 1 some tilmes

-

set of f our bedroom, to,smooth down the ellken skirte.

But it hed a shert iife . /Pote—was before—Blok-and-l
o

urote out letter t0 GO, -#0<F sttllt-carrted the burdeneof the world

on-my-ehwouldsre dnd I Bx& heard adults talking about New York slumb,
« E be-

That fateful day, when I found myeelf alone ,kn-the-housa, I went up
< , & to
gtalre and took theprectous dreses out of my closet. I crept down/the

xitchen and went to the ice box /The most appetisdmg nourlshilag ning

I could see therein was a bowl of Dutch cheese. I lrestily" dumpe it
within the tan and pink,folde of my dress, wrapped 1t 1n @ newspaper
and printed on the margin To the New York roor. Kz xERaXpEEENXEX

damp bundle
I gave this/to the postman secretly, 80d © ecretly he

80
my mother, bat I did not know -fret untll I wvas grown that 1t had

\ A L
not gone to elothe and feed the poor. I never eawtae—drees agiln.
At-f£irst-I told more stories than I wrote down. Blekle

and I made them up together, walking to an d from achool, or eatlng

our suppers on a low slope 60 the hill which ended Center Street/

A 1ittle benoh had been put there and we were sometlmes allowed to




thex Hart fai 11y,
Christmas

he Ray fomdeds; WAE

- &

secrecy, tng ounting

gitual OI

tved with infinlte

CONGE

out of “"eaven 1°

ton Yetev
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: q . iewoul crow
an-the-pretedt—of borrowing gxawrxxef salt., "And she hooked me," We

gsaw the bay window in whic h they had been ms 2ad and rhe window above

vwaoere mother sald she had been walting ear # & tea gown when he
»

drove up the driveway in a e ivery rig, niesbrother-ia-tewxr¥exkxis

preaschen seshge—irimr, Wo weres told-ewedm what a BEspyr-wonjerful’ merrtags
Hahad—pwen and what an-exceptionad famtly wewwer:

&

Sometlimes we had brought a plconlc along for the

cooked

eat planickers. We often/tssX Sundayomornling breakfast
beautly epot among our valleys,

30ld morningg alr made particularly

e

and coffee made with egg, and

We plonicked at Sibley Fark where two rivers
>hildren would enjoy the wooden swings wh our BEREARXX
parentes unpacked the baske and made co ffee in the kitche . We plonicked
at dawn at the Falir “Yrounds when the clrcus wae belng unpacked, the
tents pitched, the elephants fed. Kathleen reproached me once
for never putting that into a “etsy-Tacy book.|Sometime > xxmkxxigh
picnicked wity our fxXamdsx parents friends from the Hi Fly Whist Club ,
egepecially the Woods and Macbeths. The Macbeth daughter, Fl osele, was
to become Florence Macbeth of s Cghilcago Opera Company.

Onr eur ride > we Hapte often sang, Kathleen anéd 1
cuddled in the back seat, “elen up front with our fathe r and mother.
We all had good volces except father and he loved to listen to the
0ld songe. Mother had a rich contralto, and we"took parte " in Annle
Laurie, The ‘avern in the Town, Sweet Adeline and The Battle Hymn of
the Bepublic.

, in the evenlng

Weremng At home teoeo;—&fs&xxsuppar;-mother-playing the
plano with vigor'until fexkir¥zagn later yeare when fathleen took over.
We-sang -the populatr songs,dTthe—day, A Bloycle Built for iwo, and
Bfter the Ball, and &F®o so nge from Finafore and the Mikado, Mother

sustdy put her bables t ep with the ~ullaby from Ermlinle and

goft songe llke Swanee Rlver,







VAR -4 N odrewa- S
- \j-
SUpTeEmeEly
As for Christmas,;ﬁnrs; we=feltyminat eury Wit/ Expazixiiy
glortoUs, /el thfurx@Rriskmas yxxax fa Xk pxuaa XBSKEX F IS FESUB X KR AN XF R XS EREHX

o ' >
inxthaxuaridxakiheugh  father 8 income from the shoe etore was mPdest
our celebration the same. S8R from the first smell of frult
and up Stricy seceeey governed the making or buying,
) -

plnog and hiding of presente even Joke preese ey were one
E - - L b £ »

unfallingly re \bered h ajppotato or

R

beau father took he # o

teld all thile 1n bt etsy-"acy bog which I based
young dayg...alwaye )»f course 1vent ing nangiag, and
make the plots..* don t wish to repeat uch
acy xguiersﬁnaa that
Hhe-brass-bowl eut-of *¢

WL OV By

said Sunday nlght
or chicken or what
>eclally famon

tost=sdert-aud _Kathlesn—and—i-turned thls t0 go08d account i owl
gcoopl-datlng dayse

Lkike the y8 the wh Hart famMIly obaerved the parents’
weddéng anniversary., Aas long as we lived 1ln Mankato, when October, I 5th
W falr, we drove in the famlly surrey to ,ake ““adlson to kmxx the

gtepfather had bullt
lakeslde home which my motner:e Extmaexaxaxeukik before he and
my grandmother moved to California.
ogpect rfark roge over the LrxaRXXEARAY
road leading to the house was lined with,ever-

wirtea—-gave—off an aromatic emell, The lawns were spaclous,

Thepe—wae 4 summer house ,awd=g=tall rope-ewiny. Scuffing through red

and yellow leaves, we inspectéd the tree under which my father hdfpro-

posed, e had been campling on the lakeglde and  came to Btella Falmer s







Our home was alwaye up to date. Mother xixxye lilked what-

ever was newest and freshest 1n household decorations. She would have

no, horeehalr sefae or marble-topped tablees about ang Xk xaxxxkgx

auEkyxapkazad xwrkix xpaknk

Xixaxausix palnted white any blask-walwut furtlture which she
RAXSMAAS xR xankiquaxKakkeakay

could not afford to replace. inxxxulaémaxﬁxa (FEXXXEEEXXERXFAEEOAAXX

It would have transfixed an antloue collector s&th unpelieving horror

ENURE S EXE X B EX XX XN AP P F XA EE X AL X AN X B P k@ X ke (EXXWE x@n X

the happy vigor with which she sphashed white paint on

black walnut chests and aBe tall peaked kitchen clock. rxXxackxx which

nad come to herfrom her motner. Ne hadxidn season, a

¢ozy corner, rattling rattan curtains 1n he doorways, tossles

L

everything and a copy of Owed Meredith & Lucills g Lo ront parlor

vpamboo tabls 'hat was not 1lntneded to/read. But in thexx back parler
axxaxxisafxdexkxkhaxkapxwax breakfront desk with—severyl
faxread
anaxthexaxxexx full of books FarxmaERErxieX&xxXEXESEE.

4 8 thelr authors inteunsedy
them 80 much that she fouhd 1t hard t
t0 the door and had put

When Tom and Stella entertained

sure oo that mr

regsent. Wituh her own guick
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return te the nipple,
else ad I would/kxkmxkhmxmizpizxxagaxixxkukxkfxwxx but 1f she

SxsnsexBivarxagxiaxIxxeuid elyly reverted to Swannee HlbDer

let go and start to cry again. I don t know what thie wae

i p——

——

to prove but I joveé hearing about it, FH—eeemed—tome—thal
of the family stories,pertaineé® either to fathleen, becaus

oldest, axxBxkamyxEsgauzzxshaxxxxExiie.an d they remembered her
- -.:\

gse she was the baby.

a_she wasn't putting bables to gleep, nOweEYEr,

3

songs, were-usuelly -Jjolly. Like Captain Jinks of the
Horese Marines or;The Eirdie's Pall. Thies ome I have never heard
outside our famlly circle.

"Spring once gald to the nightingale,

I'm going to give you birde a ball
The birds and the birdles , great and small.
la la la la
Tra la la la la
Tra 1la la la la
la la la la
_;‘-H‘. -
She sloved ;the tra la lag @™ uExExXKkExEXRXXEXxaX Sang
ag she held the lucky baby well out on her ksee, with her hands
. \ e 1te .
claspinfd tr-safedy beaneath/kxx arme, jounclpng 1t briskly. Her
determination vas to elicit a smlle from the enchanted 1lnfuant ©
and I eeldom kne w her to fall., I rememeber WASHNXENSXEANXXIEXEE
Helen, a fat deliclous baby, ylelding a toothless smlle and our
Merian doing the same, for mother sang & to herg grandchlldren,
just as she had to ue, through interminable verses of which she
never forgot a line.
Tou may wonder hew all this fite in with liviag
with writing or why 1t bel onge in a book about living with writing

but you you will seec.




whlch-my-faetheer nad proposed . He had been camping on the lakeelde
and-ceme-to-the houee;to oorrow a cup of salt,; We
window 1n which they were married and the window
g681d ehe had been s ] g, wearing a

b
irlveway 1n a hired livery rig with his .best—man,

Somet imes we went to the Inn for dinner but sometimes

we brought a plcnic e Barts were great plenikeres. We

Sunday morning breakfast out—to-b ez cooked -over—an open-fire angd

cold morning alr made pa-rticularly delectable the smell of
coffee, oF bacon ang egge and frleyd potatoecs. We plcnicked xikhk
AREXEAraAEIXErioandaxwfx ke xlixRiyxihiekx€ukx at dpblry “ark wher
&we two rivers meet andjywe children would enjoy the park gpring
+We pilcniced at, the grounds when the circus ceme in. Sometimee

we went with our parent® frineds from the Hi F ¥hist Club, xhx

KagdzxanaxknaxXiizanzx especially the Woods and, Macbeths. KRYszxis,
1 r 3 4 - 1 - ‘.‘.- v -

KXEXx@XExgaxa The Macbeth daughter, Floesie,,was to become Floregcd

“acbeth of the Chleago Opera Company. Often—wewent slone.

On the ride home tfe family usually sang. Kathleen

-

and I cuddled in the back seat , Jelen up front with our father

and mother., We all had good cesm except pape, and he loved to
llsten,.kathrr nad a rich contralto volce., and we qfi.took part

in The *avern in the Town, kizkamxkaxthaxMezkimxxBird Swect Adelline
and The pattle Hymn of the Iepublic.

We sang at home, too,xmmxkXix mother playing the

- fi 7 4

pddno with vigbr untll later years vhenm Bathleen took over.

Ratherxgaagxkkaxcuxxakn We lov-dsthe Gllbert and Sullican Opera.s.
R often
Mother, sang the—eurrent-baby-to sleep . USWLXI¥ with the Lullaby

I

from Eermlinie, the baby nureing while smbther rocked and gang.

Afecordlang to other, 1f she sang, Swanee River, I

would stop nurelng and start to cry. She would change to something
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fami 1y represent the “arte, and I don't wish to rery

Take the custom of my father making “unday night
lunch, (For some reason we never sald Sunday night supper.)xhxk
pEgaxaxafxfenkxxxIkraaks He made sandwlches MaxxxhkahxRaxRazan
famaux from the Sunday roset or chicken or whatever he found 1in

Were RRKKMK
the ice box. His onion sandwiches/¥¥¥X tle moet famoue of all.
ages,ofgaxy allmembere of the family
Friends of all/#X¥% were welcome to drop in that night.axma Kathleen
this
and I turned/shxxk to good account in hlghschoel dating days.
Take the custom of taking & plenlc breakfast out to
@y the circuse came 1n.
We Harts brought back presentes for every member of
family whenever we left 4
more glorious 1jan
OQur Chrietmas, we XXWI¥¥ felt, wed XEKExmAX@XRHEXXEARXERKS

any other in the world although
Laxtbexsoriddx Our father's income from the shoe store was modeet and
we made or bought

There was no Chrietmae like a dart Chriestmas,we felt mre,
although @y father 's income wxasxmadxx from the shoe store waes modest
and our celebration the same. kux From the first smell of frultcake
guepense Such
gxaryxihiag tullt up and up..¥sUsN 8ecrecy shrouded the making, and
buytng, axd vwrapping afxpraxzxkx and hiding of presents. We IIxAyx
gave Joke presents along vwith the real onee.... .K¥ERXSERXRIARLXRAEXEX
perhape a potato to mother from the beau daddy took her away from P
We vere almost ready to burst by Christmas Eve when daddy came home
with candy canes to be/hung over the doors. WEXKEREXEKNXEUXAXXXKXXENIRX
@fx After the stocklnge were hun: ve WENEXENMFSUERNXEXFSIPERTHEABIEX
rifuxixafxEargkxsingingxanaxraxd X nx brought our gifts out of hldlng

the %

to be placed on kEExEraparxxxxigwad/chalrs agslgned to E%C%F%f ae.

ad had a esolemneerive of carole, Dickens ané Blble readings/ Kathleen

and I would walt tn rapture for the sound of “anta ellding down the

small chimney, akeukxaxsxhix little blgger than an armk5?1giﬁ %W%U%h‘”)

from the back psrlor to heat our bedroom. When ﬂelsnn@lept up there we
would ask If she didun't hear the reindeer on the roofl.

I've told all this in the “etsy-lacy books in which the




\ Wdc
gink. We dld have & furnace st Tom shook down the stoves and

T““ﬂ“- T Iis

took out the ashes

« L % 3
n =1 . -
s,and Stella had only to add coal or wood durlng

the day. The stoves like the lamps vere beautiful to me. Horees
ran aroeund the shining nickle trim o f the hard coal heater
taxkRaxpxgxxgxrkaxx behind which 1 levedte scri:blv}~uu¢-i~suyr¢se“

C
they—were—dirty;—aad dpriong and fall,carpete were taken up ,and lace

\ - . S
curtaine washed and stretched on frames, a.o = N 1 e e e
: » LA Al ‘L.&f‘lu-"a\‘f'-" Yiwraoh Mot sl gt N e SO Pr—aTALL L O Ve
X g

hi ke Moihed—e--Rome—WaE ROt only-— peat-but upkxx always

2 ©

up-to-dat e/ As today & generatlon takes 10 moderu furnliture
o A A SR bk~ e T e
range zﬁngﬂfs, mpt er teok to)late Victorlan eleganclesy She
: s, WL ety
industrtoustypalnted emt black walout furnture, inkluding the )
. ‘ . 4 : I . I.- ,.;:" LI e b
tall kitchen clock, whisked-out horsehalr thij—g6 aid maroble
X o i \...“L“-‘L g -
t ables yahd.  sFought—In whatever was -weuwest, freshest and -gayest
A" _ X
P A & '.4'.",'!-1‘1'\' x-"\— A
householdéecorattons?y We hady a cozy ¢ attling rattan curtaine

-

xkxgxaxdaaxxx 1o dorrways xege eve hing and & copy oO¢

Owen ¥eredith & Lucill i yail parlor able When Llom anad

Stella entertalned
looked ae sophileticated as any jhousge wl-S0wile
‘'m sure too that mother looked
present. With her own gulck need leg, she
1n the latest fashions from the ladles' magazines. e she turned
a worn palr of my father 8 trousers into a drees for me. A grey

-~

and brown etriped wool to which ehe added a t@eked red taffeta yoke.
i

I wore 1 t with rec hair ribbone and considerable sathefactlon until

word of it s origln leaked out.
my f ret
She made myxfirsk e silk dress for my Tifth birtnday
here I met Blckle
party, an—important milestone 1in my life for merzxIxmmxkxkizkie aud

sor milestone for then Blckie came into my life (she etill illumlnes

ress)
Mother wag & brisk disciplinarian. After fathleem ana

I had undressed (under our long nightgowne) she would come up 1O
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Our Christmas, we el wag more glorious than
other in the world although ¢ father8e income from the ghoé slore

odest and our celebration the =zame. bul from bthe first smell of
through—the makling or D g the wrapping ené hidlog ef pregents;
frult cake/smx suspense built up and up. Joke rrﬂq:nte,mxxxxaux
for-svepry-memver -of -the famidy, elaborately wrappel
aﬁxauxxﬁxnnat)txaaittaaaxxLmaxxxyxxxalx1;5 x1xxmﬁxk (Raaukkfuikyx
RXARKRXK
XEXRREXXXSiabaragaly wrapped,nere OMe€ of our/finxxk gditione. Mother
unffilingly wae tenderty remembered with 1 f
alﬁdﬁlyfhéiiiﬁﬁﬁz\KJ75?6»3? (JoaXXRXBE TDe

away from . xakaxxxxaxﬂk&xxﬁkﬂxanakxkxxxx&xkxﬂ;xkxxxxﬂﬂxxﬂixﬂux
fimesExkrxad ikXansx
148 in the Betsy-‘acy books which &xg 1
snf;;&.xﬁ{szaxxxna“xxxxrxmxxnumnvaarts:nxn
gz xixxkx always f gourse, lnventlng hanging and
make the plots ! . wish to repes >0 much but pll y=u

themee reade hi mogt of ti} g ugstoms belonged to the Harte. £The
Leaven tﬂ e glte xtﬂ;ntﬁ:ﬁﬂerinmmm now.)in thefront

+

We brought LﬂuP irﬂ‘rntn for every member of th

v

family whenever one of ue went away on evel the shortest trip.

My-fathrer made Sunday o ght lunch. (POY sOmE TeReOn WE

never sald Sunday night supper.) e made gandiliches from thne Sunday
roast or chicken or whatever he found 1ln the lice DOX His ondone
ganwlches were the-mest famoue rof aYl. frience

welcome to drop 1n that night, and Sathleen and I turned thle

gchool dating
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XXxxkx I7

i "
IXTAXAXXXXAXXXXXXXX Grahdma Austin,

About the time I was born, Dad set himself up, nis own

shoestoee.It had some rocky going in the Depression of-"94, when Suxeiyix
he
Coxey's Army was-marehing, but/Raxt slggged his way through with/hard

psand shrewdness, 2
wor%AFxtxxhxxxtxll:x He-belleved, as he-tften told us;-in -xkrExx “"using

hie—~heaad " ixixxxﬁtxnx:nxtlxxmpxxxtxxxxxxxthkxhxtlxxhklx:xl:xmxxx:x;t:xtxgx
xxxtlx:ntxxtxxkxtttxgxxxxxktxnxxxxuxxrklxltuxzxxhti:xkxxtuukxtuxthxxtt&x
tgztnxttxhxxxktghx:tzxxtxttn:xlixxxlrtxxxittlxxhlttxxhtxhxgtrlxhkmxxntx
xxxxxxtnhx:xalxxxxnrnxxrtuu:xgrnxxhxtt:xxtnixh:xr:turxtixxnxxh:x:xnr:x:gatnx
nxnxhxxuxxxgxxxxxaxxnxxxxlxin!nxfmxxhxxntxxx:htxlxliixx:xflmt1xxn:nxxxx

He had enjoyed road travel,,,.starting off for a new plave each day in the
cool of the morning, meeting people, talking, banding his skill and

apg he was
energies to selling, But he could sell in his own shoe store,/RxsmsxwmEsgxx |

ROMETOCIYORTENE AT XA AXLAR XXX ORI DK W{WWKM
R e . e e A R A S R K TR X I X X XX
haxﬂxmmxﬁxxnmﬁxmwxmmniglad to settle down for he was, ab@ve all, a family
man and got his greateggzsatisfaction from his home, his wife ;ﬁéig_gﬁildren

He agreed with Wother that there was no family like the

2 ."“ﬂ' % X ——————

Hart family 5"ours, and so willy nilly , d1a we children did o o

- sy T —

iy —;'

lovely thibgs together®A We had so many festivals) anniversaries and

traditlons., The year was strung with them like lights on a Ohristmas

tree, Wy
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for his mathe N . » ﬂ
for his mothe g f i and several other grand dauzhters

LW, la

were named,.

Arosmond

Price

he sas

the mazon
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Another tradition which began on Center Street was Dad "™\

faaking Sunday night lunch/. He started 1t,,ikﬁupyooa,.after Hefen was born,

to make things easier for Mother on a night when the hired girl was out. He

made foffee ,..,.using an egg, of course....and sanwiches from the-remmants

of the dinher roast or &ﬁioken,qr. cheese or whataver he could find, His-
onion sandwiches were best of all,)Friends of all members of the family
could drop in without invitation, WeEt-=-bogn—thtes-was to us girls in high
school days! The custom lasted as long as he lived , and after Delos camg

’

into the family he memorialized it with a Ohrdwtmes gift th Dad of a """'"'"‘-
i well -mede hoved

seltd ,/NEmdEnxhandYed knife with a silver plate adbmehed to 1ts -weedem

handle whichread:

Tom Hart's Sunday Saddwich Knife.







Another-tradition-was-that'® Hart brought back presents for
everyone else in the family whenever he retrumed from even the shértest
trip.

En masse, we observed our parents' weddihg anniverdamy.

As long as we llved in Mankato, whan October the I5th was fdlr, we drove
in the family surrey to Lake Madison, to the laskeside home which mother's
stepfather had built before he and Grandma moved to “Yalifornia,

Lxcppt on the lake side, which ha@ a dock and boat house,
it was enclosed by a white fence with a~sbetely gate in fromt, and the rbhad
leading to the house was lined with everé;eens Kahhlern and I h&éwvtstteﬂ
here ut in trhe-psm-‘b—and had had good times on thesg.spaclious lawns, - l
making hats from grape leaves, swinging in the long r0pe‘ swing and &ondhtng
in the romamtic summer house ~o P mPre—-tawne-were-spactous with swings
and..a-summer-house, | Afarm famlily lived ghere now,

Scuffing through the red and yellow leaves, we inspected
the tree under which “ad had proposed,. ﬁe Ead been camping with friends
on the lakeshore and came to the hPuse after supper to borrow a cup of salt,

We children would look upmkinto the branches,

"It was moonlight," Stella wotild say dreamily.

"And she hooked me," Dad would crow while we chuckldd
delightedly until ®athleen grew old enough tumX¥ak to look indulgent,

We saw the bay window in which shey had been marridd and
thw widnow above ¥m whére, Mother said, she had been walting, wearing a

teagown, when h ¢ drove up the driveway in a hired livery rig.

"With Uncle “enry Bowder, Aunt Flo's huabdnd. He married

"There never was a happter marriege made. "
Perhaps we had broughta picnic along for the Harts were

great plonickers; We took Sunday breakfasts to the country sometimes, Nt

often. Mother and ?ad were gaEdxBuptiztmefedsidwd church-goers. But they

weren't what was called "strict.",f@héprlayeémﬁardBT-&hey loved beowge—be

"l W

dahces;~or-balls:es the more elegent fum lodge functions were called, And




=10

once in a while on Sunday we would pack a basket. roll jb blankets,
hiteh up 01d Mag, and drive through the dawn to cook breakfast bewside
saxx out of doors, The smoke, th e bolling coffee, the sizzling bacon or

gl —— S T ey, -

sausage mingled with the cool morning alr te-medre—a S tITI YENMEMbETET
fragranece
Sometimes WEXrE we were accompanied by the Woods or the Macbeths,
friends from the Hi Fly Whist Club, Flossie Macbeth was to become
Florence Maobeth of the Chicago Opera COmpany:.kﬁoﬁﬁ~ﬁhat-time'she and
Eleanor Wood and Kathleen, wearing spangled tulle dresses, one blue, one
red, one greenhwgggggﬁ together in a Kermisgy Kathleen's &9..- was &he
R R e e = e — — -
green onejand that shade of green stmll glves me a shiver of delight
even—withou%-epaég;;;f
We took family pientes to Sibley Park yh#ah—a%ands at the
meeting of the rivers, We children would wade in the Blue Earth, throw
pebbles amd gaFe up at the higk grassy bluffs fuld-of-treeny pm the
Minnesota “iver side /igde;;gfdl the tall wooden =Xw swings while ¥ad
made coffee in the Park kitchen and mother spread out owse supper oﬁ one
of the long tables., Dad said grac%ﬁ of course, before we ate,.
On the rides home, we sang, ®athleen and I cuddled in the ba k
seat, baby Helen up front with Mother and Dad. We all loved to sing
except Dad and he loved to listen{ The first song 1n which felen could Jjoin
told about that bibgble built for two.‘We"tsok parts" in Adnni¥®TLaurie,
"The Tavern in the Town," YJuanita.",.....[Mother had rich contralto
voicegaad Tocked her bables to sleep with t€e lullaby from "Erminie/" £
"Bye, bye, |
Dvnwsiness o'ertaking,
Pretty little emelids close..."
and rother soft songs, like "Swanee River/"
According to her, if she sang "Swanee River" to me, I would stop
nursing andstart to ery. She would change to something else, and I would res
turn to the mipple, but i1f she slyly reverted to"Swannee River" I would

let go and start to ery again, I don't
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