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Lovelace

needed, Mother explained, hugging me, but what, she asked, would she and
Pape do without a happy, sturdy, busy, lititle girl iike me?

Her conviction and the love which poured from her voice and
arms cured the hurt but Kathleen and I did not find complete rapport
until high school dayss 4s children we enjoyed some lively secraps, and
we would have had more except for Mother.

"

Stella Palmer had married Tom Hari with the 4deal that their

family life should be perfect. Perfect! She never added, "or ae

nearly perfect ag it can be in thie imperfect world.," She had rot been
happy at home before her marrispge., 4 stepfather did rnot understand her
and her brother, who were red-haired, spirited and musical as their own
(Palmer) father had been, Frank ran away with an epera troupe and
Stella started teaching at sixteen and building up her dreame of what a
home should be,

The dreams fared pretty well. Tem wes in love with her until
the day he died. We children never saw anything but a loverlike harmony
between them...except, perhaps, when the bills came in. Aceording to
Vietorian custom, he handled the money and in spite of his generous
nature the first of the month was sometimes an uneasy period. Stella
managed it beautifully with hig favorite dessert, a bow in her hair, and
us children on our best behaviour,

When the bills were really distressing he used to hiteh up
Old Mag end take Stella out for e ride. I can imegine him, away from
our big ears, trying to explain vhy he could not afford this or that.

Mother had no sense about money. She was vonderfully ingenious about
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stretching pennies to sccomplisgh all sorts of delighful ends but she

had expensive tastes and could never gquite understand when the purchase

of & bargain wee sensible and when it wos rash on her husband's earn-

inge. As & matter of faet, she knew very little about those earnings.
Fe thought it better to keep the totals from her, It did not ocour to
him for years to give her an allowance. Even then, he felt sure she
would spend it all on the day it was received.

Although outraged by her arithmetic, Tom appreciated his
Stella. 4And no wonder! She was handeome, pay,etylish, a mouthwatering
cook, and a fine though never fussy housekeeper., She usuvally had some
sort of helper, but it was Stella hergelf, with flying red hair and
plenty of clean kitchen aprons, who made 3335 Center Street, and our
other several later homes, so shiningly attractive...all before three
in the afternnon, too. By then she aimed to have her dress changed and
be sewing in the front parlor,

This was the hour when ladies came calling, impressive in
their floor-length dresses, wearing hates and gloves and ecarrying card
cages, Sometimes, after our noon diner, Tom walked the two miles back
to the store in order to leave 0ld Mag for Etella who with hat, gloves
and card case and scented by Extreme Violet Perfume, went calling
herself,

The formality seems curious now for housework was not easy in
the nineties. There were no helpful electric appliances. OCas had
ceased to be called as it was at first in Mankato, "the man killer"...

two men at the new plant having been asphyxiated...but in the Center




Haud Hart Lovelace

In care Hannine Joseph
200 Yert S4th Street
Hew York, M,¥. 10019

Hart Lovelace

It has been my good fortune to live with writing since, at
age four or sos 1 approached my mother with a pencil and asked her how
to spell "polnpge~downethe-street”, 1 cammot say that I resmember this
but I've often heard her tell it, 5he bragped brazenly about her
children, Our father was more subtle., In 1902 he had privately
printed,..but widely distributed to helpless friends and relatives....

"Selectione frop the Poems of Maud Palmer Hart, Ten Years 014."

Ip to that time my name had been Maud Rogemond, the Rosemond

father's mother. Hother, sensing the eppreach of fame, wanted

her maiden name used and persusded Deddy to change the Fosemond to
"almer, My older sister, iathleen, who at age three had sung a hymn
at a Sunday School entertainment in both English and Norweglen, “not
saking 2 single mistake", had long einoe had her Kathleen Albertine
changed %o Kathleen falmer. The baby was Helen Falmer from the start,
slthough Dad had sugpested affably, "Vhy not Palmer, Palmer, Palmer?”
In later vears 1 lived in dread of having the "Selectiona"
fall into the wrong hande, but at ten I was complacent about them. A
local poetees of advanced years invited me to come to see her, and I

went and we had refreshments and talked shop. ¥y father bought me s

i
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chunky blue volume of “"Longfellow's Complete Poems”, He just bought it
and brought 1% home and gave it te when 1t wasn't my birthdey or

or anything! That mad an impression, I read it,
in publie than in privatey; and s bit ostentatiously, bdud
rosd ny poems bepgan to have the rhythm of
vhersag previou often sucgested " "Twas
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Lovelace

In front of the lattice, beside the side kitehen door, were

tipger-colored; strong-pmelling nasturtiume and lilies of the valley

s

and always pansies, Daddy...we called him '"Papa' then and Mother wne
"Mam s 'sesliked a pangy in his buttonhele, Along the wall below the
dining room windowg were a lilac bugh and a yellow rose bush,

"Oh,; yvellow roges there at homel" Fathleen used to sing
with feeling many years later.

The side lawn had maples like the one in which I had my
gtudy, but smaller, Papa had planted them when he bought the yellow
cottagey; o few monthe after I was born; and he had planted ivy around
the sanll front poreh which fitted into that corner of the house,

abundantlys iked that ivy and wrote a poem about it

wieh graced the "Selections,”

cottage was adorned by more than ivy, however, and the
importance of this was brought out years later.
lonpg been happily married to Delos and had

flogke of short storiee and s number of novels; some of
e wag then assistant city editor of
time for writing too. Be tween ug, our small daughter Merian
always put to bed with a story,

hen I noticed how much she enjoyed tales of my childhood
leid agide the novel I was working ong..not dreaming it was never to
be finighed.s« and went to my typewriter, he result was a sucecession

of books about a Eetsy and a Tacy,; me being more or lese Zetsy and

Bick more or legs Teoy and & little yellow~headed friend; nick named
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curlecue, Ghe turned to another picture of the house and gave that its
curlecue, too,

The trim little house was worthy of surlecues, and they

'-"“‘{‘7'{\"'1:-‘ Setrpagmnd~” LG dn e
loolked down 1g}§bmmmr on a very wellskept lawn, wge endeyed watarisg
iteesusunlly right after supper, Erect, as he always was, AN sleovat
rolled up, smiling contentedly, he directed the hose, Neighbors were
loinpg the same, and there would be a shouted exchange of views on the
wenther or the news of the day,.

Beyond & tall butternut tree, steps lod down to the hitching

bloock and Center Street with Bickie's home over the way,

Biokie had long soft auburn ringlets, Irish blue eyes and &

sprinkle of freckles, Fhe wms shy but not with me, and 4 we had a
disagreement, which was seldom, and took to our own sides of Center

Street we soon ran out and met in the middle of the road shouting, "1

Lewie Street climbed lazily past the Kenneys' bar

ghed, kitchen garden, pump and well-illed house to intersect Center

at this corner. There it ended, unlese it could be identified with the
rough narrow road which led up the big hill behind our cottages Center
Street, after eponsoring three more houses, lost Lteelf in the gentler
elone of the Center Street hill, Hxeept for these three houses, Center
Street was only three blocks longs Our bloel descended in a pattern

of terraces and lawns. The next blocl,..it held the smmll house in
which I had been born...was level, The third and last slanted down %o

tincoln Park where Center Street changed to DBroad.




Lineoln Park was a triangular piece of land domi

gtatue of a Union soldier, aloft on a red stone fountain, There was a

Civil Vay cannon on the point farthest from the street and near the

1

atreect was & huge benevolent elm, It provided a fine @ in which
to. spread a shawl and play games or have a picniec, Blol idpe and 1
were allowed to go this far from our homes alone,

1 eould not see Linecoln Park from oy maple but I could wateh
the life of the neighborhood.sschildren playing, bables being trundled,
delivery wagons dawdling up our hilly block, Sometimes Syrians came
selling laces and embroideries,..there was a Syrian ecolony on the far
pide of Center Street Hill,.. or I might have heard the rag men's ery:

\ny rage today?"®
For him I certainly deserted my writing and sorambled down,
his vieit was an event other and Mrs. Kenney and the other
naighborhood women would bring out their rag bage, and the rage were
welghed and exchanged for shiny potes and pans,

In winter, of course, my airy study had to be abandoned but,
happily, Mother believed every child should have a sreclal place in
which to keep her treasuresssss N0 prying allowed,.s and I was

aspigned o drawer in the tall secretary-bookense which stood in the

back parlor, There I stored my well-chewed pencila, my notebooks and

ecreased smudped napers, and pletures I had e¢lipped from magazines to

be pasted into my stories ms illustrations,
I wap near the hard coal heater with its iaingla windows

throush which one could see the flame-licked coals. Arcund the nlckle




trim ran the flying manes of herges, And 4 I wished privecy for

writing; 1 could sit behind the stove where the kettle was uguslly

it

en the wvarning plate and one ¢ould roast applse if invention

Sometimes I could be alome in the small peskercofed front
bedroom which I gha ith Kathleon end later with Helen, too,
bedrocm usually housed & hired girl, or & girl
working her board There wes 8 distinetion, 4 hired pgirl; althoug
of'ten beloved; worked eix and s half long days & week and ate in the
kitehen where ghe alss entertained her beaux (14 s 2 hired girl

taught Xathleen the Norweglan words to that hymm.) A girl whe

. ‘e

for her board was often the daupghter of farmer

vorked ‘riendeo,; ate wit!

the farily and attended the Stete Fe | ¢ he hipgh school. She ste

with the family and entertained her beaux in the perlors One such
helper cared for me while my father and mother and three-year old

kathleen attended the Chicape Weorle Fair Ye ptayed on the farm
her parents and I wasy she hag

From the beek bedronm,; steep stsi: to

on the rirht and sur parentg! bedroor

A

friends and when we returned efter several
va en the threshold and agled us 4o misse what)

downgteire bedroom vhere s gtranpge wosen wearine a wvhite ap

ug and Mamma weae in bed...in the davtime!
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"Hercis a beautiful little baby sister,” she eaid, uncovere
ing a small, wrinkled, red face, Xathleen gave squeals of joy and
wanted to hold her but I went out to the barn and eried,

“Her nose is broken," I heard people mursur sympathetically
but there was nothing the matter with my noses I just didn't like all
that fuse about an unnecessary baby, However, before too long 1 was
writing happily««sit 13 in the Belections.sss

"our sweet little Helen,
Our baby, our Joyess"

And unprompted by Mother; I rave this plece a truly moving

finighs

"that the years for my darling de graciously hold

If good or if bad it can never be told

If mugician or artist or poet of fane

I prophecy much for my dear sister's name.

But greater than there, if it please the good lord
Is & pure womanhood, that is nature's reward...,."

thile I wapg busy with mv writing, Kathleen was probably
practicing her plano lesson down in the frent parler, Gthe not enly
loved to sing but to play the piano and dance and speal: pieces, and
she skilfully learned and practiced the gracious social arts.

"thy ¢id she have to say, 'I beg your pardon'?", I grumbled
to Hother after callers left, Kathleen had pageed in front of thenm
several times just to introduce this ‘azzling innovation, “Isn't
‘excuse me' good enough’®

But though I scorned social graces, I wvas not unsocinl, Bee

fore Bicicle moved in acrose the street, I salled regularly on all the
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neighbors every morning, whether they had ghildren or nots And soume-
times, #o they told lother later, I recited, gestures and all, pieces
that Kathlesn had recited at echosl entartainments.

"ind we never dreamed you knew them!" Mother would exclaim,
in telling me absut thies later,

Alas, such incidents did not prove that I had Kathleen'e

talent for elocution!

I wvas chubby with a freckled face, parted front teeth and

short brown braids. My hair was fine and straizht, and Mother put it
up on rags to make curls for special occasions. FKathleen's long dark
hair wae wavy; she was deliecately bhuilt, poetic looking and very
precociouss.ethe kind of ochild other children often fail to understand,

I did not understand her but oh how I adored her! Secretly,
underneath envy and even jealousy for a time, for Mother pald her a
great deal of attent and a : told me one day that Eathleen
wae Mother's favorite, Evervone knew it, she eaid,

I wvan appalled by thie revelation and brooded about it for
daye, 1 discussed it with Bleck who come from 2 large family and
assured me earnestly that the oldest child was always the most import-
ant, This helped, but I still didn't 1like it and Mother,; noting the
unnsccustomed eloud on my face, finally wormed out my secret.

the tool me into her arms with remorseful warmth and declared
emphatically that ghe loved her children all alike, She reminded me
that Kathleen wag not gtrong and that ghe didn't like to run and play

with other children as I did. I didn't need the attention Kathleen
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nesded, MNother explained, hugging me, but what, she
Papa do without a happy, sturdy, busy, little girl like

Her convietion and the love which poured fro ar vyolce and
erme cured the hurt but Kathleen ané I did mot find complete rapport
until high echool dayes £e children we enjoyed some lively seraps, and
we would have had more ezcept for Mother,

ftella Palmer had married Tom Hart with the fdeal that theiy

n

family 1life should be perfect, Perfecti! She never added, "or aps

nearly perfect me it can be in this imperfeot world." &he had rot been
happy at home before her marriage, i stepfather did not understand her
and her brother, who were rede-haired; spirited and musical sas their own
(Palumer) father had been, Frank ran awvay with an opera troupe and

her dreame of what a

Stella started teaching at sixteen and bullding v

home should be.

We children never saw anything but a loverlike harwony
between them,..except, perhaps, when the bille camwe in., JAceording to
Victorian custony; he handled the woney and in spite of hie generous

nature the firegt of the month was sometines an uneasy period. 5Stella

managed it beautifully with his favorite dessert, a bow in her hair, and

ug children on our best behaviour,

¥hen the bills were really distressing he used to hiteh up
Old Mag and take Stella out for e ride. I can imapine hin, away froam
our big earsy trying to explain vhy he 6ould not afford thie or that.

Hother had no sense about money ‘he vaps wonderfully ingeniocus abeut
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gtretehing pennies to accomplish all sorts of delighful ends but ghe
had expensive tastes and could never quite understand when the purchase
of a bargain wae sensible and vhen it wos rash on her husband's earn-
inges Ae a matter of fact; she lmew very little about those earnings.
e thought it better to keep the totals from her, It did not ogour to
him for vears to give her sn sllowance, Even then, he felt sure sghe
would spend it all on the day 1t was received.

Although outraped by her arithmetle, Tom appreciated his

Stellas And no wonder! GShe was handeome, gay stylish, a nmouthvatering

cook, and a fine though never fussy hougekeeper, She usually had some
sort of helper; but it wae Stella hersgelfl; with flying red halr and
plenty of e¢lean kitchen aprons, who made 333 Center Street, and our
other speveral later homes, so gh gly attractivess..2ll before three
in the afternnon, too, By then she aimed %o have her dress changed and
be sewing in the front parler,

This was the hour when ladies eame enlling, impressive in
their floor-length dresses, wearing hate and gloves and earrying card
cages, Sometimes, after our noon diner, Tom walked the two miles baock

order to leave Old Mag for Stella who with hat, rloves
and card case and scented by Extreme Violet Perfume, went calling
herself,

The formality seens curious now for housewor: was not sasy in
the ninetiess There were no helpful electriec appliances, 0Oas had
ceagsed to be called as it was at first in Mankato, "the man killer",..

two men at the new plant having been saphyxisted.,.but in the Center
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Street house we still used kerosene lamps. A hanging lamp over the
dining room table, a bracketed lamp in the kitchen, lamps with painted
shades on tables in the front and back parlors, and plain lamps with
glass chimneys for the other rooms., They had to be filled, trimmed,
washed and polished daily but they mede sweet shadows when one carried
them about,

We did not have a furnace but Papa shook down and filled the
two stoves night and morning, Neither did we have plumbing, There
were decorated wash bowls, pitchers and chamber pots in our bedrooms
and a well serubbed water closet in back of the house. (VWater closet
may be a euphuism but the other word was banned as vulgar,) On
Saturday night a tub was set out in the kitchen beside the wood stove
and we bathed by turns, beginning with the youngest, and by turns were
hurried, steaming, into bed.

Water came into the house via & pump in the kitchen sink,
There was a rain barrel beside the back kitchen door. Nearby wags a
cellar door which was very good to slide on,..like the one in the song.

"I don't want to play at your house

I don't love you anymore

You'll be sorry when you see me
Sliding down our cellar door,,."

Kathleen and I sang that song together, somewhere in the dim,

dim past.
So far ae household furnishings were concerned,; we were
strietly up to date. Stella would have no horsehair sofas or marble-

topped tables around, and she painted white any old pieces of furniture
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vhich ghe could not afford to replace. It would have transfixed a
modern collector with horror te see the Joyful vigor with which she
splashed white paint on black walnut chests and a steeple cloek which
had once been her mother's.

A rattling rattan curtain separated the two parlors, The
back parler was the coziest. Besides the secretary-bookease and a
lamp for reading, it had a soft sofa loaded with cushicne, all well
supplied with tossles, GStella made the sofa into & Cozy Corner when
they were the rage, but it soon became iteelf again, Another brief
fad was a pink tissue paper umbrella, hung open in a high corner of
the room,

The walls of both parleors were plestered with piletures: land-
scapes, Madonnas, a panel of bright pansies, children both angelic and
mischievous, lovers hurrying through a storm,..

The front parlor had our upright piasno, on which stood a
plaster of Paris lion with an upraised tail. He wse surrounded by
photographs of our family, relatives and friends, There was one of a
Canadian cousin, a little girl with long golden hair, She had died

soon after the picture was taken, and I always looked at it with in-

trest because she was an anpgel now, She could fly!

There was a draped eagel in the front parleor although none
of us drew or painted, Easgels must have been in style and drapes, like
tossels, were everywvhere,

On a wicker table was a green glass bottle with white and

gold daisies painted on it, I have it still, Mother's mother and
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stepfather had brought it back from a Paris Exposition in the 'eighties'.
On the seme trip Grandme had seen the Empress Eugenie, sitting in the
Tuileries CGardens, ©She was old then and in mourning for her husband

but she once had been, Grandma said, themoet beautiful woman in the
world, I made CGrandma tell me about her over and over. No wonder that
thirty years or so later, I wrote a novel about her.

Another gift from our grandparents was a conch shell from
Californiaj by holding it to our ears we could hear the sea, Like so
many Minnesotans, Grandpa and Crandms had succumbed to California's
charmg and would soon go there to live.

In the place of honor on the wicker table was a copy of Owen
Meredith's "Lucille", This was an ornate volume, not intended to be
read, but in the back parlor the secretary-bookcase was full of books
which were.

When Tom and Stella entertained their High Fly Yhist Club,

333 Center Street looked as sophisticated as any High Fly house.

Kathleen and I and the hired girl loved to see Papa and Mamma,
dressed for a party. Stella looked like a aqueen to her admiring brood
when she started off with her proud, erect escort for a Knights of
Pythies ball., A wrist loop of ribbon would hold up her trailing skirt
as she danced,

She had made the gown herself, of course., With her own quick,

gkilful needle, she dressed herself and us girls in the latest fashions

from the women's magazines.

She dressed Kathleen and me alike at first. (We were dressed
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alike when we sang about the cellar door.) We had red coats with fur-
trimmed double capes and matching fur-trimmed hoode. Then we had green
coats with matching pointed hoods. Once she turned a pair of my
father's trousers into a dress for me., It was a gray-striped, hard
finish wool to which she added a tucked red taffeta yoke. I wore it
with red hair ribbons and considerable satisfaction until word of its
origin leaked out.

My father was a tall man and in those days youthfully thie.
Later he became somewhat portly with a swelling front across which his
watch chain was draped, He held himself proudly with squared shoulders,
and the mein of a benevolent monarch, He had shining, fine, dark hsair,
kind hazel eyes, and a geniality which sprang from a genuine love of
people, Children frolicked about him like puppies end yet he had a
dignity on which they did not lmpose.

Mother was a brisk disciplinarisn, After Kathleen and I had

undressed (under our long nightgowns) she would come up to the little

peak-roofed room to hear our prayers., Then we scrambled into bed and
she kissed us goodnight and we kissed each other goodnipght, If we had
quarreled that day, we told each other we were sorry, This was, in the
main, a comforting regulation, However, after she left, we sometimes
started quarreling again., In whispers first, of course, One accused
the other of taking more than her share of the bedeclothes or perhaps of
pre-empting the middle of the bed, If our voices rose, mother would
call uvp the stairs,

"ne more word from either of you and I'll come up and spank
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"I oould span her waiet with my hands,” he remembered when he

She waes a slight girl with sedate brown ringlets, luminous
blue eyer, snd a resolute mouth, Her spirit is said %o have been ex-

ceptionally happy, yet she wept when they reached the acres James
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"I could span her waist with my hands," he remembered when he

S8he was a slight girl with sedate brown ringlets, luminous

blue eyes, and a resolute mouth, Her spirit is said to have been ex-

ceptionally happy, yet she wept when they reached the acres James
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by Maud Hart Lovelace

It has been my good fortune to live with writing since, at
age four or so, I approached my mother with a pencil and asked her how

to spell "going-down-the-street", I cannot say that I remember this
& .

but I've often heard her tell it. She bragged brazenly about her

children, Our father was more subtle. In 1902 he had privately
printed,.,but widely distributed to helpless friends and relatives....
"Selectione from the Poems of Maud Palmer Hart, Ten Years 0ld.™

Up to that time my name had been Maud Rosemond, the Rosemond
for my father's mother. Mother, sensing the approach of fame, wanted
her maiden name used and persuaded Daddy to change the Rosemond to
Palmer. My older sister, Kathleen, who at age three had sung a hymn
at a Sunday School entertainment in both Fnglish and Norweglan, "not
making a single mistake", had long since had her Kathleen Albertine
changed to Kathleen Palmer. The baby was Helen Palmer from the start,
although Dad had suggested affably, "Why not Palmer, Palmer, Palmer?"®

In later years I lived in dread of having the "Selections"
fall into the wrong hande, but at ten I was complacent about them. A
local poetess of advanced years invited me to come to see her, and I

went and we had refreshments and talked shop. My father bought me s
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chunky blue volume of "Longfellow's Complete Poems". He just bought it
and brought it home and gave it to me vhen 1t wasn't my birthdey or

Christmes or anything! That mad an impression, I read it, I fear,

more in publiec then in private, snd a bit ostentatiously, but I must

have read some of it for my poems began to have the rhythm of "Hiawatha®

whereas previously they had often suggested " 'Twas the Night Before
Chrigtmes.”

o

The only sprightly place in the "Selections" concerned

Kathleen, GShe was, according to my poem, slways pointing out that she
was almost three years older than I, except at dish-washing time when
o+

she pretended %to have a stomach ache, Mother sbjected to this poen.

It could not go into the "Selections” unless I added something to show
that I loved my sister.

I pgrabbed wmy pencil.

"¥et I love her with all myv heart

And of my lifle she is a part

4nd T pray Cod's blessings rich and rave
To hover round my Kathleen fair

And when %o womanhood she's grown

And in other lands may roam

Under God's abiding love

He will guide her from above."

That got her into the book: 4nd she is in many of the
twenty-odd books I have written since. 5She and my Uncle Frank Palmer
have been used again and again., Some people lend themselves naturally
to a story teller's purposes.

My firet desk was in a young hard maple tree in our back

in Mankato, Mimnesota. It was neiled into a lofty crotch, a
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eigar box with a brightly shawled Spanish lady on the cover. This
held my penecils and a supply of small notebooks, advertiscing Hart's

Shoe Store and Tueen Quality Shoes. An esuthor who liked privacy could

£

hardly ask for a finer study, the thick leaves of a maple sre so con-
h g J 8 5

cealing, There was a stoutl branch to lean ageinet in periocds of
pencil~cheving, and views in ell directions...up at encirecling wooded
hille, eacross Center Street to the house where my best friend lived,

+

'rances Yenney, niclnemed Bick.,.and down et the Hart estate,

A lettice separated our pide lawn from the back yard vhere
my maple stood, I locked down on the kitchen garden, to which I was
of'ten sent to pull radishes and green oniong for supper. ¥y father,
who had been reised on a farm, had put in eleo a few young fruit trees;
they made a fine shovw of pink and white in epring. Sweet peas e¢limbed
a wire rack in a dazzle of color and fragrance.

Our lot sloped up to the buggy shed and 0ld Mag's barn and
the alley.

The alley...although I could not see it from my perch...held
a row of sorry little heousee, in one of which lived a man who sometimes
came home drunk, late at night, einging loudly as he climbed. Kathleen
and I could hear him after we had gone to bed...an eerie sound in the
darkness. Center Street, however, had little %o do with the alley. My
father, and no doubt others, sent Christmes boxes there and we children

went now and then on an errand to a washerwoman, but we were always

ad jured to return promptly. Never the less, this alley inspired one of

the poems in my "Selections"... a tear-wringer, as I recall it,
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In front of the lattice; beside the side kitchen door, were
tiger-colored, strong-smelling nasturtivme and lilies of the valley
end always pansies. Daddy...we called him 'Papa' then and Mother was
'"Mamma'ss.1liked a pansy in his buttenhole. Aleng the wall below the
diningz room windows were a lilae bush end a yellow rose bush,

"O0h, yellow roses there at homel" Kathleen used to sing
uitih—feeliny meny years later.

The side lawn had maples like the one in which I had my
study, but smaller, Papa had planted them when he bought the yellow
cottage, a few months after I was born, and he had planted ivy around

the small front porch which fitted into that corner of the house. It

florished abundantly; I liked that ivy and wrote a poem about it

vhich graced the "Selections.”

The cottage was adorned by more than ivy, however, and the
importance of this was brought out years later.

I had long been happily married to Delos and had written
flocks of short stories and a number of novels, some of them with him,
He was then assistant city editor of the New York Sun, but he found
time for writing too. Be tween us, our gmall daughter Merian was
always put to bed with a story.

When I noticed how much she enjoyed tales of my childhood I
laid aside the novel I was working on...not dreaming it was never to
be finished.., and went to my typewriter, The result wag a succession
of books about a Betsy and a Taey, me being more or less Betsy and

Bick more or less Tacy and a little yellow-headed friend, nick named
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Midge, more or less Tib, Other friends were "characters"

too; some-
times two or three were blended intc one; and although the stories were
fictional, they seldom failed to recognize themselves and we-all-found
itdiverting,

Lois Lenski did the illustrations for the earliest books,
(Vera Heville, for the later ones) and we characters sent Lois old
photographs of ourselves, and our houses and schools., 8he reacted
lovable enthusiasm and we became great friends, Vhen she finighed
delightful sketches for the first Betsy-Tacy book, she came from
Conneecticut to our suburban home in CGarden City, New York, to show
to us.

Mother was living with us then, old but still lively and pay,
and at first she exclaimed so joyfully over the drawinge that Lois was
perturbed when she saw her frowning dubiously at one., It showed Betsy,
aged four, standing in front of her home.

Lois went over to her, "Is there something wrong with that
picture, Mrs, Hart?"

" said Mother, “there is."

"Yes,

"What is it? Do tell me."

"Well," Mother said sternly, "there should be a curlecue in
the gable of our house, It wasn't there when we bought it, but they

were the fashion and I wanted one, Tom had a carpenter make it and put

it there and it cost four dollars and a half and you have left it out."

"Just give me a pencil, Mre. Hart," Lols said. And while

Mother watched, first anxiously, then proudly, Lois sketched in a
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curlecue, She turned to another picture of the house and gave that its
curlecue; too,

The trim little house was worthy of curlecues, and they

et A0 - Gen- Spamae i C .u—-_—q’&

looked down,in summer on a very weii—ken% lawn., Papa enjoyed watering
itessusually right after supper. Erect, as he always was, shirt sleeves
rolled up, smiling contentedly, he directed the hose, Neighbors were
doing the same, and there would be a shouted exchange of views on the
weather or the news of the day.

Beyond a tall butternut tree, steps led down to the hitching

___block and Canter Street with Bic?ie s home over the way. ‘ =
= L} N>z §7 A A 7 - "L ‘% e H- L2
micbichpad lonv goft auburn rlnrlet ,\f“¥ah blue eyes and-m

sprinkle of freckles. She ams shy but not with me, and if we had a
disagreement, which wae seldom, and took to our own sides of Center
Street we soon ran out and met in the middle of the road shouting, "I
like youl"

Lewie Street climbed lazily past the Kenneys' barn and buggy
ghed, kitchen garden, pump and well-filled house to intersect Center
at this corner. There it ended, unless it could be identified with the
rough narrow road which led up the big hill behind our cottage. Center
Street, after sponsoring three more houses, lost itself in the gentler
elope of the Center Street hill, Except for these three houses, Center
Street wag only three blocks long. Our bleock descended in a pattern
of terraces and lawns. The next blocl,..it held the small house in
which I had been born,..was level., The third and last slanted down to

Lincoln Park where Center Street changed to Broad.
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Lincoln Park was a triangular piece of land dominated by the
status of a Union soldier, aloft on a red stone fountain, There was a
Civil War cannon on the point farthest from the street and near the
street was & huge benevolent elm, It provided a fine shade in which
to spread a shawl and play games or have a piocnie, Bick, Midge and I
were allowed to go this far from our homes alone.

I eould not see Lincoln Park from my maple but I could watch
the life of the neighborhood.sschildren playing, babies being trundled,
delivery wagons dawdling up our hilly block. BSometimes Syrians came
selling laces and embroideries...there was a Syrian colony on the far
side of Center Street Hill,,. or I might have heard the rag man's ery:

Rags! Any rags today?"

For him I certainly deserted my writing and scrambled down,
for his visit was an event., Mother and Mre. Kenney and the other
neighborhood women would bring out their rag bags, and the rags were
weighed and exchanged for shiny pots and pans,

In winter, of course, my airy study had to be abandoned but,
happily, Mother believed every child should have a special place in
which to keep her tressures.... no prying allowed,.. and I was
asgigned a drawer in the tall secretary~bookcase which stood in the
back parlor, There I stored my well-chewed pencils, my notebooks and
creased smudged papers, and pictures I had clipped from magazines to
be pasted into my stories as illustrations,

I was near the hard coal heater with its isinglass windows

through which one could see the flame-licked coals, Around the nickle
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trim ran the flying manes of horses. 4And if I wished privacy for my
writing, I could sit behind the stove where the kettle was usually
singing on the warming plate and one could roast apples if invention
led to hunger.

Sometimes I could be alone in the small peak-roofed front
bedroom which I ghared with Kathleen end later with Helen, too.

The back bedroom usually housed a hired girl, or a girl
working her board, There was a distinetion., A hired girl, although
often beloved; worked six and & half long days a week and ate in the

kitechen where she also entertained her beaux, (It was 2 hired girl

who had taught Kathleen the Norweglan words to that hymn.) A girl who

1

worked for her board was often the daughter of farmer friends, ate with
the family and attended the State Normal or the high school., S&he ate
with the family and entertained her beaux in the parlor, One such
helper cared for me while my father and mother and three-year old
Kathleen attended the Chicago World's Fair. We stayed on the farm with
her parents and I was, she has told me, & jolly baby,

From the back bedroom, steep stairs descended te the kitchen
on the right and our parentes' bedroom on the left, That was the scene
of a shoeck when I was six.

Kathleen eand I had been on an expedient viesit to farmer
friends and when we returned after several days, our beaming father met
us on the threshold and asked ue to guese what! He led us to that
downstairs bedroom where a strange woman wearing a white apron grested

s and Mamma was in bed...in the daytime!
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"Hercis a beautiful little baby sister," she said, uncover-
ing & small, wrinkled, red face, Kathleen gnve squeals of joy and
wanted to hold her but I went out to the barn and cried.

Her nose is broken," I heard people murmur sympathetically
but there was nothing the matter with my nose. I just didn't like all
that fuss about an unnecessary baby. However, before too long I was
writing happily..eit is in the Selections....

"Oour sweet little Helen,
OQur baby, our joyees"

And unprompted by Mother, I gave this piece a truly moving
finishs
"What the years for my darling do graciously hold
If good or if bad it can never be told
If musician or artist or poet of fame
I prophecy much for my dear sister's name.
But greater than these, if it please the good lord
Is a pure womanhood, that is nature's reward...."
¥hile I was busy with my writing, Kathleen was probably
practicing her piano lesson down in the front parler. She not only
loved to sing but to play the piano and dance and speak pieces, and
she skilfully learned and practiced the gracious social arts.

"Why did she have to say, 'l beg your pardon'?", I grumbled

to Mother after callers left, Kathleen had passed in front of them

several times just to introduce this dazzling innovation. "Isn't

'excuse me' good enough?"
But though I scorned social graces, I was not unsocial. Be-

fore Bickie moved in acrose the street, I called regularly on all the
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neighbors every morning, whether they had e¢hildren or not. And some-
times, so they told Mother later, I recited, gestures and all, pieces
that Kathleen had recited at schoel entertainments.,

"And we never dreamed you knew them!" Mother would exclaim,
in telling me about this later.

Alas, such incidents did not prove that I had Kathleen's
talent for elocution!

I was chubby with a- freckled face, parted front teeth and
short brown braids. My hair was fine and straight, and Mother put it
up on rags to make curls for special occasions. Kathleen's long dark
hair wes wavy; she was delicately built, poetic looking and very
precocious,..the kind of child other children often fail to understand,

I did not understand her but oh how I adored her! Secretly,
underneath envy and even jealousy fa:' a time, for Mother paid her a
great deal of attention and a hired girl told me one day that Kathleen
was Mother's favorite. Everyone knew it, she said,

I was appalled by this revelation and brooded mbout it for
days. I discussged it with Bick who came from a large family and
asgsured me earnestly that the oldest child wes always the most import-
ant, This helped, but I still didn't like it and Mother, noting the
unaccustomed cloud on my face, finally wormed out my seeret.

She took me into her arms with remorseful warmth and declared
emphatically that she loved her children all alike., She reminded me

that Kathleen was not strong and that she didn't like to rum and play

with other children as I did., I didn't need the attention Kathleen
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Street house we still used kerosene lampe. A hanging lasp over the
dining room table, a bracketed lamp in the kitechen, lamps with painted
hades on tables in the front and back parlers, and plain lamrs with

glass chimneys for the other rooms, They had to be filled, trimmed,

and polished daily but they made sweet chedowe when orne ecarrisd

@ did not have a furnage but Papa shool down and 7illed the
two ptoves night and morr o either did we have plumbin; There
were decorated wash bowla, pitchers and chamber pote in our bedroome
ind & well sorubbed water closet in back of the house, (ianter closet
mey be a euphuism but the other word was banned as vulgar,)

‘aturday night a tub was set out in the kitechen beside the wood stove
and we bathed by turns, beginning with the younpest, and by turns were
hurried, steaming, inte bed,

ter came into the house via a pump in the litchen sink,
There was @ barrel beside the back kitchen door, Nearby wer a

cellar door which was very good to glide onseelike the one in the song

‘I don't want to play at your house
I don't love you anynore
You'll be sorry when vou see me

Sliding down our cellar doore.."

Kathleen and I pang that song together, .somevhere in the dim

S0 far se household furnishings were concerned,

3

strictly up to date, tollas would have no horsehair eo

topped tablea arcund, and
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which she could not afford te replace, would have transfixed a
medern collector with horror to ses i syful vigor
gplnshed white paint on blac
had once

A rattling rattan curtain separated the two parlors,
bacl parlor was the cozieet, DBesides the secratary-bookenee and a
lamp for reading, it had o aoft sofa londed with cughione, all well

s

gupplied with toseles. tella made the sefa into a Cozy Corner when
the rage, but it soon became iteelf agein, Another brief

tigsue paper umbrella, hung epen in a high corner of

walls of both parlors were plastered with pietures: land-

gscanes, Madonnas, a panel of bright pansies, children both anpelic and
dechievous, lovers hurrying through a storme.s

The front parlor had our upright plano, on which stood n
plaster of Paris lion with an upraised tail, He was surrounded by
photographs of ocur family, relatives and friends, There was one of a
Canadian cousin, a little girl with long golden hair, She ha
goon after the plecture was taken, and I always looked at it
trest because she was an sanpgel now.-&he gould flri

There wag a draped easel in the front parlor although none
of us drew or painted, Fagels must have been in style and drapes, like

tossels, were everyvhere,

On & wioker table was a green glass bottle with white and

gold daisies painted on it, I have it still, lother's mother and
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stepfather had brought it back from a Perie FExposition in the ‘elghti
on the same trip Orandme had seen the Bmpress Fupenie, eitting in

Tuileries (nrdens, OShe was old then end in mourning for her husband

but she once had been, Crandma said; themoat beautiful woman in the

world, I made Orendms %ell me about her over and over. No wonder that
thirty vears or so later, I wrote a novel aboul her,

Another gift from our grandparents was a conch shell from
Californias by holding it to our ears we could hear the sea, Like co
many Hinnesotans, Orandpa and Crandma had succumbed %o California's
charmg and would soon go there to live,

In the nlace of honor on the wicker table was a copy of Owen
deredith's "Lucille", This was an ornate volume, not intended to be
read, but in the beck parlor the secretary-bockease was full of books
which were.

hen Tom and Stella entertained their High Fly Yhiet Club,

333 Center Street looked as gophisticated ms eny High Fly house.

Kathleen and I and the hired girl loved to see Papa and Mamma,
drepsed for = sarty. Stella looked like a cueen to her admiring brood
vhen she started off with her proud, erect escort for a Knights of
Pythias balls A wrist loop of ribbon would held up her trailing skirt
as she danced,

She had made the pown herself, of course, ¥ith her own quiek,
skilful needle, she dressed herself and us girls in the latest fashions
from the women's megazines,

Bhe dressed Kathleen and me alike at first. {ve were dressed
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alike when we sang about the cellar door,) VYe had red coats with fur-
trimmed double capes and matehing fur<trimmed hoods, Then we had green
coats with matching pointed hoods. Onee she turned a pair of my

into a dress for : It vap & gray-striped, hard

father's irousere
finish wool to which she added tucked red taffeta yoke, I wore it
with red hair ribbons and considerable satisfaction until word of its
origin leaked out,

My father was 8 tall man and in those days youdll
later he became somevhat portly with a swelling front scross whieh hise
wateh chain was draped, le held himself proudly with sguared ghoulders,
and the mein of a benevolent monsrch, He had shining, fine, dark hair,

kind hagzel eyes, and a penlality which eprang from a genuine love of

people. Children frolicked about him like puppies and yet he had a
nity on which they did not impose.

Mother was n brisgk diseciplinarian., After Kathleen and I had

undressed (under our long nightgownse) che would come up to the little

peak-rooied room to hear our prayers, Then we scrambled into bed and
she kissed up goodnight and we kissed each other goodnight, If we had
quarreled that day, we told each oth ¢ were porry, Thies wag, in the

smin, a comforting regulation, owever, af'ter she left, ve cometimes
started guarreling againe In whispers first, of course, One accused
the other of taking more than her share of the bedeclothes or perhaps of
pre-empting the middle of the bed, If our volices rose, mother would
call up the etairs,

L FoN

ne more word from either of you and I'll come up and spank
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you bothl"

she meant it, so we usually subeided although
curged angry whispers the injustice of her method, ¥hy should ghe
spenk us both when, "you started it." "I certainly did notl"™ "You did
and you know itl"

However, we received more praise than punishment, and were
never reproached with our lapses from perfection after epankinge had
been administered,..alwnys by Mother. If he had had boys, 1 am
Tom la would have taken m hand but he would not attempt to dis

Girls and women, he believed, were superior to boys and men.
a thorough-going feminiet and championed women's righte long be-
omen's Lib bowed in,

o

Zomls attitude probably eprang from his love and respect for

his mother, the Arosmond for whom I and several other granddaughters

were named,,, Arosmond, in nopt cases, being modernized to Fosemond,

TR —\

Iirnsrwnd Frlce w”é a tescher iﬁ her Hﬁﬂe villape in Ontario, when she
became engrged to James A. Hart. He went shead of her to homes
land in Iowa and after a time his father wrote that the young
ninister was getting intereeted in ‘rosmond, vhersupon James hu
home and they were married,

They journeyed by train as far as Chicapo and then by
drawn wagon, It wae spring and Arosmond wae enchanted by the wild
flowers.ssscarlet, yellow, pink, blue,; purple.s+vhich embroidered the
wheelshigh preirie grass. ¢&he kept asking James to stop eo she could

picik some and he wae enchanted to comply, swinging her down and up,

down and up into the wagon,
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Center Street, after sponsoring three more houses, lost itself in
the low slope of Center Street Hill.

Except for thoese three houses, Center Street was only
three blocke long. Qur block descended in a pattern of terraces and
lawns. The next bloeck,..it held the small house in which I had been
porn,...was level, The third efid last sloped gently to ILincoln Park,

jular plece of land dominated by a Tnion soldier
untain., . The was a Olvil War cannon on hhe
sireet and near ti street was one huge tre
the largest in Mankato., It privided a
spread a shawl and play with
see Lincoln Park from my lofty perch but
+sssChildren, playing, bables
being ielivery wagins dawdling up our hilly block. Sometimes

Syrians ocame

colony on the

any rags today?"
no dolibt deserted my . and sommmbled
was an event, Mbther and Mre Kenney and the other
neighborhood women would bring out their rag bags, and the rags wers
welghed and exchanged for shiny pots and pans,
In winter my alry cublicle had to
if, I needed privecy for my wi
ren after I loved indoors,
creased, papers on which I wrote rhyms and stori

e I B o N T AhdT A sltvmen A 1 e . o
belleved every child should have a speelal

whatever she especlally treasfired ,...no prying a2llowed....and mine was

€iven over to my manuseripts.




I could sopetimes write unnoticed behind the hard coal
heater in our back parlor, a cozy retreat for a kettle wel usually.
simgng o n the warming plate and one could roast apples there if inven-
tion 1d to hunger. Sometimes I could be alone iin the small,
roofed front bedroom which I shared with Kathleen,

ve bedroom housed 2 hired girl, or a glirl

peak-
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teeth and short browm b 4 §: Ny | r was ilne
Mother put it up on rags to make curls for Sunde

Kathleen's long dark haiy was wavy'
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dellcately

poetic looking, and very precoclous, the kind by el e
ohildren often fail to understand. I fiid not understand her,
althbugh I secretly adn tved. envied and adored her. Prom hiigh school

dags on, we had complete rapport but as children we enjoyed some

1ivel T

more except for lVohher,

/

Good-manners;—che @reached-cantinua11V,,.h01}d not-bve

saved—for-commany . They-were-to-heused ot ho.,;’cvnry day.

Phey-wontt-wear-out:?

e should not be ocross and ovarE@l some-with ezch other,
the-dnes-we-lovei-best;end -save our-smiles -snd -thonphtfuliness and
é}hm:rtzmss_i’d“r' “The ontsige worid,

_ Stella Palmer had married Tom “art
that their family life should be perfect, Periec She never
added, "or as nearly perfect as 1t can be in this imperfect world,"
had not been happy at home before her marriag gtepfather
not undegstand her and her brother who were red-halred, spirited
musical as the: Palme: ather had bee: Frank ran away with
an opera troupe and tarte eaching at sixteen and bulldlipg
up her dreams
in love with her
We children never saw anything but a loverllke
harmony between them,,,.execept, perhaps, when the bl came in.
According to Vietorian custom, he handled tThe money and in spite of
his generous nature the first of the month was gsonetimes an uneasy

period. Mother managed 1t beaulifully with his favorite ddessexrts.,
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However, we recelved more pralse than punishment, and
Wwe were never reproached with our lapses from perfection after
spankings had been admingstered...aslways by mother. +f he had had

biays, I am suye Tom Hart would have titken a hand but he would not
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atuenps To -._I_J.._\CJ__:__-._-[.,_,.-,.x.-’ girls, Girls and women, he believed , Were

superior to boys and men, He was a thoroughe-going feminist and

champloned women's rights long before 1t was popular to do so.
B
probably sprang fyom his love aidd respect

for his mother, the Arosmond for whom I and swveral other grand-
daughters were named,,., Arosmond, in most cases, modernlzed to Rose-
mond. Arosmond Price was a teacher in her bhome village bfi Ontario
when she became engaged to James A, Hart, He went ahead of her to
homestead land in Iowa and after a time his father wrotw that the
young Methodist minister was getting Iinterested in Aresmond, whereupon
James hurried home and they were married,

They journeyed by train as far as Chicago and then by
ox-drawn wagon, It was spring and she was enchanted by the wild

flowers...scarlet, yellow, pink, blue, purple.,.which embroidered

the wheel-high prairie grass. She kept asking James to stop so she

could pick some and ke was enchanted to remdyy, ewhngling her down
and up, down and up into the wagon,
"T could span her walst with my hands," he remembered
when he was old.
brown
She wae a slight girl with sedate brawh ringlets , luminous

blue eyes, and a& resolute mouth, Her spirit 1s sald to have been
) b

exceptionally happy, yet she wept when they reached the acres James







had broken and planted., This was in I857 and Iowa seemed to be emoty
. The primttive house he was bullding for her was
not finished and she stayed for s time with kindly nelghbbrs. Perhaps
of the things she had brought: the six silk
dresses, a mahogany melodeon, a modern marvel called a s ewing machine.

.

she was thinking of leafy Canadlan streets and her sisters

"
jary, and then

two children Eva and ?
came my father was Thomas for the grandfather who had warned
James to hurry home, There followed Flora, and Emma who had hip

and Ershla Arosmond called Zue, JomMUEy =REOGE; MERRLO
Agmes-oné-Sbeophen, James called Jim, Rhoda, Minnle Agnes and Stephen,
and a little Edna who died.

The early years were gruelling., That first autumn James®
shoes wore out and on bare feet he drove his cattle some two hundred
and fifty miles to the Chicago market. A shod nelghbor with his
cattle went along. There were froughts and blizzrds and hogs dled of
cholera but the Haris were able, after a few years, to bulld a better
home near Osslan,

1.4

Arosmond was geakened by child-bearing,and the drudgery

of plmneer farm life was uncongenial to her. Her happy spirit sur-

i

vived, however, and she managdd her work effieclently, assigning

each child his task, She wag determined that they should have a
gentle upbringing and began with thelr manners. Every one of them
carried fine manners through life, She taught them to read at home,
They read aloud to her by turms while she lroned, sltiing on a tall
gt00l to save her strength. For three or four months each year they

attended country school and, when money could ne found, the older

ones wemt to an academy in nearby Decorah, They did nét live in the




dormitory but rented a room where they cooked for themselves,
firewood, bread d ples and sausage from the farm,
dark to dark with farm
took turns cleaning and greasing
@ each members had only one pair,
untll 1ts owner was through for the day,

late hour but at bediime a gleamine row of footwear

not only insinuated gently to
her sons t sisters sl d % = ter. It obviated unnecessary

work on the Sabbath ar et the dignity of the day., It was a

grief to her that Methodist s ices were held in an old log building,

-+ ‘

There was no English«speaking Protestant mhureh in that part of

Ihwacounty but she was détermined that there should be,

wnen Tom was thirteen he hitched a team of
horses to a wagon and drove her out to ralse the money, Her husband
one hundred dollars
had headed her paper with : pledge of/4I28@ and Tollver Holverson

matehed it and others put down 1 ames for various sums,,,twenty d
dollars, ten, thirty,
not only daint HE she was
no
ingenious, t t1 a Iarmer sald he had/o money to give, she would

look around tk ard ar I ng suggest a pig from that fine

new litter or a calf or some hens, Many gave such gifts, Dad used to

tell Kathleen, Helen and me in relating the
was a colony of athiests, Dad always referred to
(riendliest way...as infidels, "All the infidels
for her church," he would
Men of many denominations gave

had been promised and Articles of Incorporation of the United Brethren
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the Centennial Mehhodist Church

"all orthordox Christhan denominations."

hey tombstbnne

church from whieh

to leave her mark on every

other Arosmond Price Hart,

8 memorable
President

3101

loyalty,

come Tom's turn

- L

academy, lUs proper name was Ue i Institute but 1t

was usually called Breckenridge's Academy, perhaps because uhktEx

Iezyded Professor
natriarch
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if given a hammer and saw, He loved to tease, especially the girls,

and act the clown,

Frgnp Palmer was the stepson of the brosperous owner of a

wholesale-retail shoe house in Mankato, The family home was at
nearvy Madison Lakex but in winter they lived in an apartment over
thelr plant in town so that Frank, his sister, thetr step-brothers
and two young half-sisters could go to school. Mr A ustin was a hard
working, respected man but stern and extremelgtraurht laced, He
believed that danecing and the theatre were instruments of the devil
and forbade xk his family all such amusements,

One time when he and his wife were out of town, the
Andrews Opera Company came to Mankato. Frank and his sister
attended every prerformance, hearing in one bedazzled week "The Chimes
of Normdﬁy" "Pinafore", "Carmen" » "Petty Persian'm, "Erminie",
“The Pirates of Penzance" and "Marhha."

"Oh, 1t was glorious;" Mother told me when she was old,
"Of course, we felt gullty every moment, "

She was now attending the State Normal School in Mankato,
Frank introduced Tom and he wrote in her autograph album:

"Friend Stella,

"Pﬁiendea mey meet and

‘riends may part

But distance cannot

Change the Hart."

"Your friend

"?.W. Hayt,"

He added in a corner, "Pkefsant memorieiiff ;esterday."

While she wrote in his; in swirls of mfmabe ink:

"Friend Thomas,

"In contentment is true wisdon,

L.Z.-
’”r_l'l Yy your Tfrienas




he haule d her incredible miles to their new

home on a beobsled through a tremendous blizzard,
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where the small homes of Penobscot Indians stood in rows around
Church and Council House. In the only two-storied house with blinds
1ived Thoreau's aristocrat of Indian guides, Joe Polls, and no doubt
the Palmers knew him for h e came to Old Town %o go %o echoal and
even church, he being a Protestant and the Island church, Catholic,
There was only one Frotestant church in 0ld Town for a time , and
this the Palmers certainly attended.

I plcture Bezaleel as tall and red-headed with bright
blue eyes, like Solomon, my grandfather, and my mother and fincle
Frank. But the red nalr may have come inte the line with Bezaleel's
second wife, Catherine Paimer Bickmore, And some writing blood
along wlth 1t! A Bicmmore survives in family legend because he
wrote for a Brooklyn newspaper uader the significant pseudonym of
Bricktop., I believe Catherine also gave the inheritance of music
for muslc was not mentioned by Bezaleel, Emily or Luclus in thelr
letters but it was treasured by all of Catherine's descendants,

"Wfhen you write, say something about music,” Solomon
begged his young wife, Albertine in a lettee from the Civil VWar.
And when the first three fingers of his left hand were shot away,
his greatest concern, according to his chaplain, was that never=-
more could he play his vielin.

In 0l1d Town days he was too young for fiddling but he
always loved to sing and so did his slster, Maria...the nane
was pronounced ¥z with a leng ® 'i', Mariah, There were other

children butm as was common in that day, early death took them.

o - . i 8 W
Sol was a strong, lomg-legged, fun-loving youngsier. aria was

strong, too, at firest, a lovely little red-%gad, helping her
nd
mother as she wove, spun, sewed and cookedp/Maria liked to

make up poems and stories, I hope she had a maple tree,
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When her father died she wrote 2 poem to him in the
account book, We know, from one of its many verses about Bezaleel's
ends

"Glad was he when the hour sho¥%ld come

That angels shold beckon hie eplrit away

And when at lest the hour it came

He shouted gleory to God the most High."

The last verse readst

; . Poar mt e + v ol
I must not weep for my departed friend

Although but few of us remain
It seems ag 1f my heart 1% would rend
My loss is his eternal gain.”
It rends my heart to think of the consumptive’'s flush
rising in Maria's cheeks, I do not kmow when this was first observed.
I believe, from hazy family tales, that Bezaleel had lingering con-
and Maria had the zxx galleping kind.
sumption/hnxxﬁxxiaxhuixxa1inninsxﬁﬁiﬁxﬁiii!Rtxfi!xﬁﬁiﬁiiixx¥¥2ikall
xxkizisxsfxzanzuxptisnx
( Her mother married Thomas Bryant,and Kitty and Oliver were
born, and at some point the Xixtke famlly moved to Olean, New York,
and ascross the state border to McKean County in northern Pennsyl-
vania, On cleared land near ?rentiss Vale ,they sowed rye and wheat,
The land was enclesed by tall forested hills and slashed by deep
ravines and an always olly breek flowed through mt it. At night
wolves howled and foxes brayed and screech owls repeated thelr
tremulous wails., It must have been a lone,y place for a foreknowledge
of death to come to a spirited and beautiful girl.
There is another poem in the account book which Maria is
sald to haeve written although she did not sign 1t as she did the one

to her father, It may have been one she merely copied, but the

undexrlining is certainly hers,.




"Barth 1s no home for me,

I Tﬂad it wverywhere,

There's not a single thing I see
But tells me death is there.

little flowers look 1
thelr mate le¢ nﬁua;e ﬁawi__
.Y B aa P |,1L (s
penojcd upon our oetals ¢
'he flush of death is &LW

'he 1ittle broeok that's murmuring on

lo find some place of rest,

Tells me in 1ts seorrowing tones
That I a home shall find in death,
'he yalnbow with its splendid hues,
Tha” glowing fabric falr,

While softly mtta],“" fro" my view,

“roc]*.~“ the ‘iran* finger there,
“%e wind that heaves a ﬁa'qinr gigh

hile day and eve are bele A ‘ i
Seems like the breath of some spirit nigh

Breathing derk mournful warning.

A4 A

And the Stars leok out from thelr szhre dome
And beckon me away,

They tell me earth 1s

And I no longer wish

She was elghteen when she

Sol i
s 8 bony six feet tw ¥y now, found work in Olean and the

amlly at Prentiss Vale missed him Little Sis says Sel's gone to
Plean to buy canday," his her wrote, inw what she called "
homely letter. Wou know
mentioned heyr cough for which her
balsame when he went to Portville to mill,

that 1t helped her, she said, and her son was not to

goon she to9 was gone, :
S0l wrotée a poem about her in the sccount beok,

In Olean , where the Maine Crockers lived now. he met

Albertine, That name too was pronocunced with the long'i', the last

or
syllable rhybigewiith 'mine', 'shine® an 4 'wine',in afl¢ of his

pe@tic rln tce\igﬂher' He usually called hCT "Tina"' ”Tine“




and later jJoked about Ni=¥E¥myxwifwyx his 'Tiny' wife,

On their first meeting he was lnmpressed by her hazel
eyes ere frianced iy heavy dark lashes,,,and both were

L= ] J..&\uJ n...a.

conscious, he wrote later, of the sy mplahy existing between them,

In I8%0, shortly before her sixteenth birthday, they were married.
dress, which flowed over heoep

wag of blue—green changeable sllk., The minister gave them a small

book entitled, "Affecticnate Advice to a Jarried Couple”,

Plean newspaper edlteor reported receiving "a nice plece of

which we done z2mple justice to, We wish the
ugh 1life, hoping the realities of thelir Huture
all their imagination pictured 1t."
in fact, extremely happy Sel had secured
a teacher's cert ;¢ but he returned wlith h bride to thek on
the family farm, Mr Bryant had remarried and his wife was kiddly
stepmother to small VYliver and Xitty and had a mbtherly care even
for her husband's stepson and his Tine,
and Tine set up housekepping in a log cablagenon &
and how different was 2wEx Prentiss Vale to them
it have been tuﬁm&rial 'he crowding
ened thelr coziness, When the wolves howled and the fozes brayed
and the secreech owle walled at night, Albertine was dellclously
fearful, Seol teecsed her about it in one of those war letters,
"Do you remember howyou'd shrink and cling to someone to
protect you?.....I recollect of having you say Sol, 1s your
mueket loaded?'"
He loved to tease and sing and play his violin and he
never, never scolded, Albertine was accustomed to family prayers ...

so was Sol, as a matter of fact....and he allowed her to establish
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"If you ever have another child, it won't be by me," he
told Tina, kissing her with tears in his eyes after hhe bouncing
red-headed boy had been delivered,

The same midwife chaffed him about this when Stella' s
red head emerged inte the world. She was named Inestell Maria,
Maria for Sel's sister and Inestekl for the heroine of a story

But all this was
Tine had been reading in a wmman's magazime./ But She-EXTEXIAXEXYX
jotned~bhe-rousehrerd later, after the Civil War.

The war had been raging for several years whan Sel en-
listed in the I3th Indians Cgvalry. Tina had pleaded with him nmt

At vadfueBen Qo bls y Lol
to go, But her brothers went .Ll’l/{\ awd Morgan's Raiders stormed into
the state, and Sol grew more and more rgsmive.

"One day," Grandma Austin told me, YI saw pim coming
home, caryying a plle of beeks with the scheel bell on top, and I
knew he had enlisted and I began to cry."

"I am glad you do n®t have a drafted man fer a husband,"
Sel sald, for net until the United States was well into Werld War

did the idea of the draft become acceptable te men"of spirit.

After & few months Tina teok Fraﬂfe and went back te New

her brother Abel
York where she stayed at Allegany with/s—brother who had lost s leg

at Gettysberg. Sel was greatly relieved at her decision to leave
Indiana,

"The Rebs are still aleng the Ohio and I am se glad you
are safe," "e wrote her in July of '64, Hef reported Governor Oliver
P, Morton's diszovery of arms and ammfintion te be used against
Unionists and the arrest of some Dromineﬂg;éZti;:;s who were leaders
of "a nefarious socicty orebably, the Knights of the Golden
Circle. He praised Inéii&aiﬁ great war governer for whese re-election

he was praying. He also placed great confidence in Uncle Abe,




s e T} e oy o sl ‘
‘Give Abe and Aandy and peace,

Glave them MeClellan and a long war," he chanted as

election time drew near,
wae encamned near Muntsville, Alabama, whilch

bed in glowing terms,..the surrounding great plantations

mansions. the eity's shady walks and yards and dri
] of

"I woild sdmire to live here with yau,”

rere trying tmsuccessfully te drive them out
but Sol had little part in thwarting them for he had been made
company c¢lerk,
WLe—doPrekes; Provest and Post duty-but—-I-doneothing-

H—tne—toltd Albertine.

His health was superb, e hed no cemnlalnts except about
biscult coffee, sow belly, pea soup, dried peaches and

full of worms, He liked his officers and they liked him,

There wasg talk of hilis being made a lieutenant, "although I do net
crave 1t for a private sees far the most comfort." Then a band was

4

5

formed and to his delizht hewas chosen to be a musician, An

"

indirument had been aspigned him and he was given a second one, "a

firset baritone which is a bass eol It i85 a very particularitasimu-
| 1

our instruments,® he wri "are as nice

as any I evey see, It is & “erman silver band, or as near German

“ré £

— - - £ L |
nesteen pieces,

sllver
Retters were cheerful and chatty. &ﬁ gave her news of
the Indlana men she knew amd passed on gessip they got from home,
had been two years in the army
as a soldier. Her sex was discovered when she was wounded at Chlck=-

amauge and she had been in several hard battles previsauaiy. She was

very good looking, her sald, but muxh tenned by the southern suny
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She sent him a flower fashioned from a lock of her broewn

hair, coples of the New York “ribune, pleces of musie, Frankie's
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"minerture,” and Sel promises her his Ambrdiype.

(TATY,

L —_—
He vnrrieg\about her , and &= desperate when heyr letters

=

l_\.;‘ b (._.l!:v — ey & Ny ey
a=pw delayed, e worri@& because she ha® so little money and he sends
: \ y
Eoruldd s

all he esan saueeze oubt., He worries about hey health. "You might run

\
into & consumntion." He worxiﬁé beut Frankie, tee, although she
L ‘-‘-\_'(-? = S
weides reassuringly that theur s : "a fat little chub." Looking

forwaxrd to her return seme day to Indisy he had anether horrer.
"Don't evem, ever get on a raft to go dewn river, will you?" For
Allegany was, of course, near to Olean, a favorite starting place
for adventurous expeditions te the Okie.

ina worried =—wkdt about Sol's young half-sister, Kitty.

Telling him the news of Olean sud Prentiss Vale she reported in
shock that Kitty hsd been heard to say, YMy Lordl" Also she was
"It would never do te tell her she was pretty." And
. A . o -
pralse ,/mad Tine feared she was in love with a Cepperhead,

"She thinke a lot of you. Write her a good Union letter,"

From time te time Sol reported the departure of varlous

RIS would soon be
regiments and Iln November there was talk that his own yohld seennbe

e |

leaving, "“"The band is not ordered to go as yet., How spOn 1t will be,

1

I do not kmow, We are ready to go at any time."
They were moved out shortly and after that, altheugh he{iz>
wolld follew the regiment, few letters get through

on elther slde, Life was grimmer in the bloody weods and swamps of

Tennesgee, I do not knew how much chance he had to play that first

baritone, He was in n@ big engagements, The only skirmish, so far as

I know, was the one in whilch he lost his fingers, There was much marche

ing in wintyy rain and sleeping on wet groundy there were crowded

hospital tente and boats and a bad attack of "winter fever." from which
received

many of his comrades died, By the time he fmughived his honorable

discharge, the faﬂily disesse had caught up with him,

Pgock in Iddiana, times were hard. The war was over and everyone
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one of her little guests wore, and she remebered herf father's
funeral for those bows althoghhshhe loved him dearly and always
kept him brightly in her memory. She was only semen when he died,
Neither chlld acquired the tuberculosis which had wiped
out so many Palmers, There were no precautions taken agalnst catchéng
;gixeh dlsease for 1t was belleved to be inherited , not contaglous,
Tine slept with Sil in the conjJugal double bed every night until
the Oddfellows undertook thelr brotherly viglil. Even she was not
infected, Perhaps the strong Crocker blood protected them all,
Back in Indiana, L.J.R. Crocker died, and the wldowed
Joanna came to live wlth hhemdaughter, Tine continued tourun her

millinery store, and Joanna helped with the housework and the care

of the children. Among the duties she took over was braiding Heérlla's

5rantﬂxxg12uxix*hatr for school. Stella submitted but with exas-

peration. She used to wink at her mother as her grandmother strove
to eliminate all curl and make the young Palmer loock properly
neat and plain.

It would not surprise me if, away from the house, Stella
undld those brédds , restoring them as best she could before
returning., She never confessed this, although she did admit that
every morning, one winter, she hid a white and black muﬂf/g§§0h
detested in a plle of lumber she passed on the way to school,
retrieving it on the way home,

"A boy had told me it looked like a cat," she expiaineg,
in extenuation, liad

One day when Tine was sewing she told Stella to run to

the store for a spool of thread, At once'; piemse4 she was in a hurry.

Stella protested that she was barefoot but her mother could not




O_J_' Lne!

and owver
agEELHx

e fprzeshappErEXs

Freagy WVag)

envigaged

behing in Fhgland, and

such as
fine himes near the

gtreteh of praire.

but others

tepe-encricled
They worked hard

sank into despair. When winter came on, with

nont, to
were chilefly
three
uaded them
3iing beans,
ing, and most
ieir wealth

XEEmX

places
countyry/REZERXXINEEE

britding graclious

lakes which gehtled
and made good for themselves

its endle







than freah oyaters, Some did in time build fine homes nears the
TuxkEaxx tree-encircled lakes which gentled and beautifidd the
reglon, Muxxsihkersxraakxintaxdizeanrsgaeuexiy When winter came with
1ts endless sweeps of snow the hotel in Winnebago
refuge. It was warm; 1t had a bllliard tabje;
¥ixxagexaf( Palrmont, to thelr astonished horror,
buckled down to make good lives for themselves but others sank 1into
discouragement.
One delight was common to all, The hunting. They could hunt
all the year round, In spring there were wild geese, ducks and sandhill

cranes, In sumner there were plovers, snipes, curlews, woddcock and

geons. Then pralrie chickens came along and in RupiwmbErxx autumn d

and ducks again, ruffed grouse, zheasants, paryridges. By
hunting deer all winter there were wolves/sfRdxExx
and foxes,

‘he unmerried men built a club house. They had brought
thelr horses and soon acquired the finest pack of hounds west of
Virginia., They hunted almost all the year around, although sometines
the huunds followed only the scent of annls seed. ZThey tore across
the Yankees' unfenced fields, paylng liberally, however, for the
damage they wrought,

and Frank used to wateh L%“?htut&?z;xﬁzhnhatn

Stella/mXxmyxxraurubexedxinexswaggerl g handsome hunters
in their red chats, thelr riding breechepxwkih top boéts and spurs.
Shaxxatx¥rankzx galloping over the countryslde and also gathering
for refreshment in thel hotel across the street from Mrs, S.,B. Palmers
Millinery store, Later she was to tell her x=kmrks children endless
stories about them ., And like the incldent ¢ her singing on a table

during that blizzard, the gentlemen from Englend were to find thelr

way into a novel, ewe on which my husband and I collaborated, for he
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He added in a corner, "Pleasant Memories of yesterday."
Stella enjoyed the Ndrmal. She had a friend named “errie
whose spirites were as gay as her own, and there were ukhEx beaux

about whom Tom was to tease her in later years., But at sixteen she

received her certificate and was off to teach country school, a red-

haired slip of a girl. (Matkd to self. This first teaching was at
Tivoll School house not far from home, I find Tivoll on the map
L"-nfax‘ik_gxn gave fis but not on modern maps. Also rhere are letters she
and/%gdwrate to each other from there.)
customary

It was/musanzxyx for a country school teacher to"board
around” with the parents of her pupils, as part of her very small
salary. The Blue “arth °ounty farm homes I remember from my childhood
were spaclous, clean snd comfortable and their tables groaned with
appetizing food, but this was not often true pf them in Mother's

10m

youth., She often talked of one/%gmiix of refinement and culture whitak
in which she loved stay, In fact, she and the members of this family
remained friends through her lifetime, But some of the immigrant
homes were very rough, Stella often slept in the loft with the girls
of the famlly, and the table where all ate was nolsy and crowded mma
afiak
maxixpfiihexganyersatianciaxxaxfarekgnxiangneyx Although a very brave
person, she was close to being frightened sometimes. EHowevey, a s she
8 hool teacher she was always treated wlth resp ect and she used to

me
deseribe to/;;xuhtkﬁrmx the proud beaming faces of her puplls
when it was "teacher's"turn" to voard with them,

Some of her students were elder than she was, and some of
blg burly boys knew much more about artithmetic than she did, but
kept them in hand, When some boy asked her explain a problem she
did not her self understand she would answer ctisply. "I believe

van work that out without any help from me. Try it over Sunday,
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Maud Hart Lovelace
care Nannine Joseph
200 West 54th St,
New York I9,N.Y,

WITHH WRITING

By Maud Hart Lowelace

E T

This book is to tell about living ¥ith writing which
I can hénestly eclaim to have done,.It has been my good fortune to
do it since, at age four or so, I approached my mother with a
pencll and asked her how to spell going-down-the-street, I cannot
say that I remember this but I've #ften heard her tell it, She
bragged em=enFy about her children, Our father was more subtle. In
I902 he had privately printed...but widely distributed to helpless
friends and relatives... Selections from the Poems of Maud Palmer
Hart, Ten Years 0l1d,

Up to that time my name had been Maud Rosemond, the
Rosemond for my father's mother, Mother, sensing the approach of
fame, thought that her side of the family should be represented and
persuaded Dad to change the Rosemond to Palmer, her malden name,
My older sister,Kathleen, who at age three had sung a hymn at a

Sudday School entertainment in both Egglish and Norwegian, "

i)
making a single mistake, had long since had her Kathleen Albertine

noy

changed to Kathleen Palmer. The baby was Helen Palmer from the

start,

My Poems were sad doggerel. *n later years I lived in

dread of having the booklet fall into the wrong hands, There was

only one sprightly plece in 1t and that concerned Kathleen. She

e
|




was, according to my Poem, always pointing imt that she was almost
three years older than I, except at dish-washing time, when she
pretended to have a stomach ache, I remember that Mother
objected to this Poem, It could not go into the Selections unless
I added something to show that I loved my sister.

I gra¥bed my pencil,

“Yet I love her with all my heart

And of my life she is a part

And I pray God's blessing rich and rare

To hover round my Kalthleen falr

And when to womanhood she's grown

And in other lands may roam

Under God's abiding love
He will guidehher from above."

That got her into the book?¥ And she has been in more
that half of the twenty odd books I have written since, She and
py Uncle Frahk Palmer have been used again and again, Some people
lend themselves naturally to a stbry-teller's purposes.

Much earller, not long after I followed my mother
around with that peneil, I used it for a leélter to God., This was
composed in collaboration with my red-ringleted friend, Francéss
Vivian Kenney, nicknamed Bick, who lived across the street. When
met one evening on she hhitehing bloeck, as was our custom after
supper, Bleckie's blue eyes did not have thelr usual sparkle, They
were darkly tragically fearful as Irish eyes can be, and I'm sure
my own were popping.

fach of us, at her own supper table, had received the
same impression. The world was going to pot., This was in the gay

'nineties, but they weren't always gay, and thefte must have been

something in the evening paper which disturbed our fathers greatly.

Both were kaemiptinterested in current affalrs, Mr Kenney had been

a teacher and a country newspaper editor before he turned to busimess
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"Stella M, Palmer."

straight and deep into the State of

Malne, She nq saw 1t. The Palmers, and also the Crockers, her
mother's people, ! from Malne to New York, from New York to
“‘ndiana, and thence to Minnesota...some, om to California. But
somehow they aZ¥ come dowm to us, their descendants, as Mainites,
my Grandma
quﬁanﬁt Austin , who had been Albertine Crocker, spoke like a
Mainite to the end of her lonz life,

I 40 not know nuch about the Crockersm except for those
family anecdotes which cling like burrs when important faets have
dropped amay, I remember thet Gras&t Grandmother Crocker, as Joanna
Small, attended a boarding school for young ladies somewhere in
Maine and snow sifted from a Leak; TJ;‘ over her dormltory bed,
do not know where—or when Ir-dadames che mar@ied
I—remember-that she bore the las ] : ne of children when
she was fifty and shmi he was so small.ﬁhey used a cigar box for his mx

cradle, (He became a strapping man.) =

I remenber Graddma Austin télling;me how one of her

glsters returned with great newaifrom a trdp to ,..I bRlieve...
many

Augusta%ﬂ Girle in Augusta were wearing, under the/voluminous
rettlecoats common in that day, a new and fashionable article of
attlre., She had brought home a pattern and soon all the sisters,
including Albertine, were down on the floor with a length or two of
homespun happlly cutting out....drawers?

Great Grandfather and @randmother OCrocker were ri@idé@
ralivicus, am d look g0 in thelr walnut-framed poritraits, Yet Stella

remembered them smoking their pipes together of an evening in Indiana

when she was a tiny girl. O0f course, so did Andrew Yackson's #achel

smoke a plpe, Which reminds me that I do kmmw remember one importamt
u .
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island town each Emrkmx fall red-shfirted lumber-

plunged into the forests to cut pines, returning in the spring

There were falls here tc power lumber mills,
Batteaux, which Thoreau calls the whute man's canor, were manufactured.
Money circulated briskly but Bezaleleel who could write such aan

»

elevated letter does not seem to have beenthetype to
his o0ld account book and note that he trusted his customers
too freely perhaps, 3 rented hlis home for

paying $6.28 for twenty-three# days,

“uite pbssibly he could not have laid his hands upon the three' hundred

-~ +1

dollars for which Enlly pleaded or the two hundred Lucius
Why d4id he keep the letters which were such a reproach to h
He could easily have destroyed them, Pekirass he kept hoping that
day he could find the monsy to spmid. Perhaps he had already
death in the '40s from

] .- - £ PRy s
these worrles account for a weaimess

¥ 'l +7 ey o i + 1 Ted’
hrough the generations. Although
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thick leaves of a maple provide such privacy. There was a stout
branch to lean against in periods of pencil chewling and views in
all direftions...up at wooded hills, for our Yenter Street neigh-
borhood ended the town on the south and east, down to the roof of
our yellow cottage and across the street to Bick's house,

In winter this airy cubicle had to be abandoned and I
was less well off. I needed privacy for my writigg; stlll doj and
in those days I had a dread of belng teased about 1t. My notebooks
were safe, thoulh, even after I moved indowrs and so were all the
creased smudged papers on which I wrote rhymes and storles. Mother
believed every chlld should have a “gecial wlace in which to keep
tHat she especlally trea»urod’4§3§§§f§ﬁ$}df£;ted1; Mine was given
over to my "manuseripts."

I could sometimes write unnoticed behind the hard coal
heater in our back parlor, a coBy retreat, for a kettle was usually

singing on the warming plate and one could roast apples there Iif

invention led to hunger, Sometimes I could be alone in the small

peak-roofed front bedroom which I ;hared with Kathleen and later
also with Helen. A hired girl, or a Birl working her board, had the
back bedroom from whiteh steep stalrs led down to our parents' room
on the left and the kitchen on the right.

While I was writing, Kathleen was probdably practising
on the piano down in the front parlor. She not only loved to sing
but to play the piano and dance and speak pleces,.and she kil
.fully learned and practised the graclous soclal artis.

Wiy 4id she have %8 saF, 'Ilvepcysawrpaszéanie’l
grumbled to mother after callers lefts Kahhlegn had passed in

TR S

front of them several times Just to introdueethkds dazzling

innovation,.




to support a growing family. Dad read hhs newspapers ‘ragged.

PoRe SeTE DK, Dally, over the evening meal, they brought

their wives and children up to date,

Blek and I'&éld s gort of Ecumenical Gouncil ., AT
least, Roman Catholic and Baptlst wisdom wepe mingled. We agreed
that God could not pessibly be aware of what was going on, If he
were, he would stop it. Plainly it was our dtty to tell him, The
only trouble was that he lived in the Bky,

.Sky! Some days earllier we had found a baby robin which

nad fallen from its nest in our bakkyard maple, We had dug womms

Wy

wlith enthusiasm and, helped
shoebox, He was ready to fly any time now,

I dashed into the house

backyard we composed and wrote The Letter., We did
11 many words and were obliged,
vocabulary, but we managed to let God kmow that

W, tied the 1 o the robin's
foot, ley him out of the box and washed our hands of the wlckedness

of the world,

did something to help him on his

have piit him on top of the lllac bush

41 4 at [ . ~ 3 L 2
that stood by slde 1en door. At that time we could nothave

reached even the lowest branches of the maple.
Yater, my first desk was in that young hard maple

<

nailed into a lofty croteh, a cigar box with a plump

on the cover. Inside I kept my peneils and a supdly of

small notebooks, advertising Hart's Shoe

Store and Queen Quality

A young author could not have asked for a finer







]




1"& '__.' & 31 mns '."Oe]"ﬁ
TOo ENE our

ey stood
about 1t, In front,/uyemd a butternut tree, We children used to plek

and shell the nuts and Mother made delectable butternut cakes.
Beyond that, steps led down to the hfitehing block amixthexxhzdy
whth Bickie's house over the

Shaubut Sireet intersected Center here and ended..,.unless
i1t cottld be identified with the narrow dusty rtad which led up the
Bie ey Vi1l venind our house @ propferty Tamed-Prospeet—Hetzirta—
but _the Big Hil}—+e—us; Center Streetm, after sponsoring three more
houses, lost 1tself in the low slope of “enter Street Hill., Except for
those three houses , Center Street was only three blocks long. Our
block descended in a pattern of terraces and lawns, The next bloek.,.it

/!

ves-sne—-the-one-on which I had bean born,..was level, The third and

last sloped gently to Lincoln Park, a plemshaped plece of land ea

wirtteivmwexe-a Oivil War cannon, and a round red fountain with the




There was a distinction, The former, although bHften belovedp worked six
and a helf dayes a week and ate in the kitchen. The latter, usually s—fewm
ghri—and—bfton the daughter of farmer friends, attended th® High

in Mankatoy“ihg-
School or the State Normal School/, gave what help she could, ate with

the famlly and entertained her beaux in the parlor. One such rtamk

sxrExafxmexwkeax cared for me while Dad and mother and three year old

Kathleen attended the Chiecago World"s Eair.nﬁxix I stayed v
. e told
andxhexxfxukky in  hey {farm home Jmd=—* was, she has/¥rktiex me,

ﬁaxamxkkxjmkkgxhxhxxﬂkxzxxaxxmak&xx "a #6% Jolly baby."

From REXrxErdrmomxxixsxrskoxxe our back bedroqusteep

wn to the kitchen on the right and our parents" bedroom

That dowmstalre bedroom was an addition to the original
The yezze 1t was bullt on, when I was six , was & mxcliting

oEe.,.and not Just because of the Spanish -Ameriecan Warg I remember

= i

the smell of fresh lumber, of having a ¢clean new plank for a seesaw,
and 9Igy£§r“fames with the yellow shaving curls which followed
carpenter's plam e,

After the room was finlshed, Kathleen and I were
IRExmaRRkryyxiaxihehonsxafxiexeurrenkx visit in the count ¥, and
we had a splendid time, collecting eggs, watehing pigs fed, drinking
mllk ,warm from the cow, When we returned we were greeted on the framk
porch by our father who dald he had a surprise for is and asked us to
guess what 1t was, I guessed a puppy but Kathleen guessed a baby
brother and papa laughed and took us into the new bedroom where there
was a queer_smell of medicine, and & strange woman ¥kearing a white

Mamma 5
apron, and/Muther in bed...in brbed daylight!
"Here 1s a beakthiful 1ittle baby sister," she said,

tncovering a small, wrinkled, red face., Kathleen Bave squeals of Jjoy




and wanted to hold her but I went out to the bugzy shed and eried.
heard
"Her nose is broken," I/weExzxxr= people murmur sympathet-
cally, but my nose was all right, I Just didn't like all that
fuss about an unnecessary baby. I myself was the baby lways
been, where—didthisleave me?® But before too long

happlly (1t 18 in the Selections):

weet little Helen,
by, our Joy...."

¥
¥

-~
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Abd, unprompted by Mother, I gave,K this plece a truly moving finish
"What the years for my darling do graclously hold

If gzood or if bad it can never be told

If musliclan or artist or poet of fame

I proo“*o* mach for my dear sister"s mame,

But greater than these, if 1t please the good lord

Is a pure womanhood, that is nature's reward...."

While I was busy writing, Kathleen was probably
tilsing dowvn in the front parlor. She not only loved to sing
play the plano w»deme and dance and speak pieces, and she skilfully
learned and practised the gracious soclal arts

"Why did she have to say, 'l beg your pardon?'" I
grumbled to %6;:her after callers left, Kathleen YJad passed in front
of them several times Just to introduce this dazzling innovation.
"Isn't plain 'excuse me' good enough?"

not unsoeclal,

= - /,
Iyough I scorned soclal graces , I wa s/ RENEXXF X BN RANEZEX
ore Bickie moved in across the street,

a—friently—chtidr=TwToot, 1 aas-usually nuret1n¢ with-friendliness,

=gk
Bef

AEXHAEXHEFLBEXL called reguprly on all the neighbors every morningy
wheirer xkivay xhad rah kkdwen xarmak

I was chubby with & round cheepful face, parted front
teeth and short brown braids. My hair was fine and straight and Mother
put 1t up on rags to make curls for Sunday or a party. Kathleen's
long dark halir was wavyj she was delécatelﬁfbuilt, poetgc,éookin@,
and very precoclous, the kind of child other hhildren often fall to

understand,




I did not understand her but oh how I adored herl8ecretly,
underneath envy and even Jea lousy for a time. For Mother pald her a
great deal of attention and a hired glrl told pe dhe day that Kathleen
ghne
was Mother's favorlite. Everyone knew it,/s; sald.
I was appallled by this revelation and brooded about 1t
lays. {soussed 1t with Bickie, She came froms large family
and assured me earnestly that the oldest child was always the most
important, This helped, dbut I still didn't like it and Mother, noting
the unaccustomed cloud on my face, finally wormed out my secret,.
took me into her arms with remorseful warmth and
declared emphatically that she loved her children all allke, She
reminded me tha® Kathleen was not strong, that she had had a serlous
operation on one ear, and that she ran into difficulties at school
which I never encountered. I didn't need the attention Kathleen did,
Mother explained, hugging me, but what, she asked, would
sturdy .
she and Papa do without a happy,/mxmixy dependable,little girl like me?

Her conviction and the love which poured from her volce

and arms cured the hurt but Kathleen and I did not find complete rapport

until high school days. As children ww enjoyed some llvely scraps, and
we would have had more except for Mother.

Stella Palmer had married Tom Hart with the flrm ldeal
that their family 1lifle should be perfect. Perfect! She never added,

in this imperfect

"8r as nearly perfect as it can be/mmiik¥xx world," She
had not been happy at home ¥Wefore her marriage. A stepfather did
not understand her and her brother, wHo were red-halred, splrited and
musical as their own (Palmer) father had been, FPrank ran away with

an opera troupe and Stella started teaching at sixteen and building

up her dreams of what a home should be.




fared prett§ well., Dad was in love with her
until the day he died, §e ®hildren never saw anythling but a loverlike
harmony between them,..except, perhaps, when the bllls came in,
According to Victorlan custom, he handled the money and in splie of
his generous nature the first of the month was sometlmes an uneasy
riod, Mother managed 1t beautifully with his faborite fesserts
and us children on our best

really distres ne used to hiteh
a ride. + can imagine him, away from
why he could n af1 i thi » that.
Mother had no sense about money. She was wonderfully ingenious about
gtretching pennies to & plish all sorts of dellightful things but she
had colorful, luxurious tastes and never Qqu
urcha of a bargailn in silkes or china was sensible
imposeible on her husband's earnings. As a maf fact, she
very little about those earnings. He thought 1t better to keep
totals from her. It did not occur to him for years to give her
allowance, Even then, he felt sur e she would spend 1%t all on the
day it was recelved,
Although outraged by her arithmetuc, Rom appreclated hils
Stella . And no wonder! She was handsome, gay, stylish, a mouth=-
watering cook, and a fine thbdugh never fussy housekeeper,
gort of helper, but it was Stella herself, with flying
plemty of clean kitchen aprons, who made 333 Center
several later homes) so shiningly attiracthvekx

All before three in the afternoon, too, By then she

aimed to have her dress changed and be sewing in the front parlor.
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statue of a Union soldier om the top, and a huge elm,/kh® shade af

whkzk provided a fine piace for little gir _ spread a -metherss
old shawl and play with thedr dolls.

I could not see ILincoln Park fty study but
I could watech the life of our neighborhood....children playing,
REkkveryxwaganexgawtiingxwpxthexhk¥kyxetrest bables being trundled,

the holly street/

delivery wagons dawdling /axxxtha?hkrtg"zisx Sometimes Syrhans
came selling laces and embroideries,..,.there wasa Syrian colony
on the f 3 of Center Street Hill, Or I might have heard the

me

any rags today?"
I no do8bt deserted my writing and serambled

His visit was a real event, Mother and the other nelghbohood

o

women would bring out %hwlr rag bags and the rags were welghed and

exchanged for shfiny pots and pans.
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girl
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pleased! And oh how sweet she looked in thatv mourning
fell from a little tucked white cap."

Zue, Rhoda and Minnle Agnes came to Mankato to attend
the Normal School. Minnie Agnes was an e tlonist and while
living with us one winter shg taught three-year-old Kathleen to
"strike attitudes.” That black-haire blue eyed moppet, perched
on the kitchen table,
or any other emotion,upes—resuesd.,

After they earned thelir certificates and started teach-
ing school, the aunties used te floeck in at vacation time. They
were like bright birds...pretty, snimated, talkers...all the Harts
were talkers, They arrived

nks were unpacked in the kitevhen,..rustling dr
mutton sleeves, gzaj ;tle capelets and small

don't kmow where * slept them 4in th

herself, she enjoyed thes {V*ul)abiO?E.

and there was much talk of

Of these frivolous young ladies, two became exemplary
wives and mothers, nt Z went on to the University of Chleazo,
pursuing oriental stud 3, and thence to the Orient., She taught in
Hawall, the Philippines, Japan, China, India, also in Africa, and
she toured BSuzbpneand Russie when these were undreamed of bournes for
most travelling Americans.

The younger broth Steve, worked his way through North-
western University and came
He was a brilliant bookworm wit url; ' . & Pucklish face.
He walways brought gifts to h - ¥ nfused our asges and

even our gexes with the Jim Man using who were now be=
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recelve a Jackknife as a

-y

now beginning to arrive, I was as apt to

Kathleen and me

doll but I remember him fondly, for he introduced

oo

bought a set of Hawthmrne from

Greece, Later

1

in Tanglewood Tales the

ol . 1 atean 4 ¢ o Wi Yo - -
gsafely distant from Mankat never

until I was eighteen. But before my

-

and

gseparated;

B ™~ a2 L
venter Street

an Tom

were concerned. So Frank disappeared

Aunt Libby brough

ladies' magazines, piles of opera scores,
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behind,
About the time I was bomm,
his ow thoegstore., It had some Yoc
"nineties w L y's Army marchad, he slugged his way through

He had enjbyed road travel...starting

meeting

ildren,
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mother +that there was no famlly like the
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ofeneh—one-—oi-ns. A to ne rirls  ie-hish-soheol—duys?

Om_ Hart
His Sunday “andwich Knife
brought back presente for everyone glse in
returned from even the
we obgerved our parents

sge,

As long as we lived in Menkato, when October the
we drove in the family surrey to lake Madlson,
home whieh mother's stepfather had bullt before he Graddma
to California.
bhathouse,

1t was enclosed by a white fence with an arched gate in front, and

the road sading to the house was lined with fracrant evergreens,

= 4% LA L

Kathleen and I, while our grandparents 1ived there, had had good times

- P

on these spaclous lawns,..making hats from grape keaves, swinging in
the long rope swing, having dolls' tea parties in the summmtlbouse.

A farm family lived there now.

Seuffing through the red and yellow leaves, we inspected
under which Dad had proposed, He had been camping with friends

on the lakeshore and came th the house to borrow & cup of saltl.

We children would look up into th branches,




"It was moonlight," Stella would say dreamily.

"And she hooked me,"” Dad would crow while we chuckged

L

delightedly until Kathleen grew old enough to look indulgent.

saw the bay window in which they had been married and

the window abbve where, Mother sald, she had been walting , wearing

a teagowh, when he drove up hhe driveway in a hired livery rig.

"With Uncle Henry Bowder, Aunt Flo's husband. He married

Perhaps we had broughta pienle along, for

great plenickers. We took Sunday breakfasts to the oountry
sometimes, Mother and church-goers, but they weren't what

Vilel

was called "strict,"and once in a while on Sunday we would pack

g basket blankets, and drive through the dawn to cook breakfast

out of doors, The smoke, the Yoliling coffee, the bacon or

ingled delectably with the c¢ool morning
e xXwxyx cooked breskfast on the

came town, W watehn the

fed, the blg tent ralsed

heppily-catch a
aerobat or elewvn, Sometimes we were accompanied by
friends from the HigFEl§ly Whist
the Chicago Opera Company. When they
leanor Wood and Kathleen, wearing spangled
lue, one red, one green, danced together in 2
the grean one andd

shiver of delfight... though I always miss the

We took family supperd to Sibley Park, at the meeting

We ehildren would wade in the Blue Eatth, throw pebbles,
and the grassy tree-covered bluffs on the Minnesota Rlwery
side, and we enjoyed the hiagh wooden swingbnwhlle Dad made coffee

in the Parl kitchen and mother spread out supper on one of the long
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Parmes il Batd mized her as Julie in & ”ﬁﬁ“*-,ﬂ?y books
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A

keepsakes, One was the china doll Mother had played with when she was
a child, and Grandma,..of whom I was very fond.,..bestowed 1t cere-

moniously on me. I never cared much for dolls but I was moved by this

4

faded old-fashioned baby and veyy proud to be entrusted with such a

1

treasure. I rushed over to show her to Bick,and Bieck and I skipped

down Center Street to show her to somebody else, We skipped too fast
for I fell on my face snd the doll was smashed beyond repair.

And this...it echoed in my he: .wag my mother's beloved
doll, one of the few mementoes she had of her childhood! And Grandma
had saved it for me...s80 she had said,..untll I was old enough to
appreciate it and kimewhow to take care of 1t¥! And Grandma was
st111 there! I would have to face her! It was almost more tgan I
could bear,Bimkiexuz

Blekie and I erawled back up the hill, both weepinh.

Again, I don't remember exactly what happened, but I am sure I was

kel de A
puniLsined

sn't the sort of thing ?other/igaakaﬁ for.

She had a .
ever put into a Betsy- ,acy book but I do

remember some such incident in a stbry I wrote for"Jack and Ji1l1,"
though, that 1t was prettied up. doll in the stbry
could be mmAdad.
There is an even sadder tale to report,ona of which

memory does not spare me a siggle detall, It was too awful %o

fio one ever mentioned it to me after it mas over. It wEEX never became

ame .

a subject for Jokes as many childish misadventures do, and I
probably have not told it more than two or three times in my life.
Mother's friend Merrie of Normal School days lived in
polis wlth a husband and five childreh and one summer she
vislit, When the time came to leave, she invited me to

g0 home wlth her for a stay of & week or so, Mother gave her







gstatl L0 go on

permission and 1
ghildren, to Bse ' ypolis, perhaps ©o
Augtin 1in

clothes

VEa

as we stood
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things to

5

'he ehildr
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[here was much to tell and one of the most interesting
me wae Ghat these people were so diffepent from the Harts,

1

en didn'y have gpod table manners. They grabbed and

th thelr mouths £ They saucy to their mother and

nothing happened. Mother had into us the convietion that

if we were

fall, Aunt Merrie had no

such power, Herxy il#ren even told } to shut up.

probably,

Wilicg L1 Ve

I described all this with a skill of which I was proud and

being a writer, colored it up a 1ittl

21rls were calling me to come out and play, sp

stuffed

into an

Run along ear, I'11 stamp and msil
Sy E
and ran outdoors.
As we played, I began to have a queer sickish feeling

had now ardd agal

n in crises,tlirsaghewsre, in the pit of my

was wrong., I remembered that I had not sealed
surely Aunt Merrie would not read 1t. I had been told
not read other people's letters.

heard her voice,

the others, Just

ran in quickly, still trying to meite myself believe

was wrong.

sawetonce that she had bemn erying, She went to her

rocking chair and took me on her lap.

"Maudie," she began, "I read your letier. I thought it
written such a long one, and I wanted to know

lsh you wouldn't send it. You kmow, dear, this




wag about
overcome
say over and 1iver
She tried t Lssuade
came running in but were
kept on eryl
I had run
morning I was stil rying and I
Merrie said I might, But, I declared, ars breaking out I

1

3‘:\ nome widéhoudv D _’._f,L_-.'.,_. :_f-'.x'{.'w‘l:l_ L

noe

Daddy had given me money to buy themn,

dowvntown on the

whole horrible
me in her arms, overflowing with compassion.
{ttle “audie! Aunt Merrie shouldn't have done
ouldn't have let you go. "
n and relen tiptoed about in pityingslilence.
too, but before I went to bed that
It was about how preclous salt was on the

desert chieftains felt for anyone whose

Aunt Merrie' " he pointed out,

< 4
g8 salt,

"

And you shouldn't have wrltten that letter, Maudie. Always remember,

after this, that when you accept sameone's hospitality you have an

obligation to that persomn."”

Merrie is the heroine of
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to Mother, expressing her graef at what gad happened, and said

xxxraxxg&xkxxxxxszxakfﬁnatxhzirnxn;mxzﬁxxﬁ&xznaxxxk&x
xﬂtﬁnthqx{11&/&3&ixngﬁﬁx2ﬂrxﬁxtiﬁgxxxaixmgxkﬂirxrxxﬁnaxszkﬁxahxx
letter

p—

hadrxreatxkixtaxeer that

PP
Al La Al LIl | AL Ge

» arter 1 left she had read/%%x to her children
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the dining room. And after we had moved and were DG'L tlﬁ.a..
B Exeari
call "The

returned by a very
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Pexhaps-l.was getting %§}1tt1e discouraged with editors, but

T

about the time I-was/ EXEXERXEX~tWelwe -k starto& writing novels in notebooks,

not the advertising tablets from my Dad's shoestore, bu@Afatm'stoutlp bound
> ¢ 0ne>st111 survives,I __Scc gt
notebooks xxniﬁillustrat&d them with (Seenes—or figurescut from mggazines,

and wrote lines from the‘story as captions beneath, This wasn't always toe

suooessiul ‘For example when :—"The ghrl moved rapildly through-the-crowd,"
I-evidently couldn't find a fashion plate figure in which a gitl in an opera
cloak was really hurrying butpshe did have an opera cloak, And When 'She

held daintuly betwemn her thumb and fing}fja necklace,ﬂ I hed—foud a girl

holding something vewteen thumb and finger, anan cut 1t off and drew in a
t:&.

T
necklace, At—first—I- said diamond necklacqmbut orossed out-ﬂh@i oiamond"

and-gave1t-to the next-paragralh -where 3veyry diamindﬁis glittering

like a sunbeam. ., = = . A4, .0 s

e |

Gne—ofbtﬁoso*prodiotions survives, Popply “ent fillstwo and
the dkassics I read at the library dont semm to havehad much effect yet f
a hald fat notebook and/hxxxxhlxnixgt!ixiizzaxxxuixiixtxxﬁtnxmlrtglttxxxxxx
fot it has the miggéd flavors of Elsie Dinsmrore , Lady Audley's Secret and
ﬁxixxtuilz;ixxizzx:txznt Little Women, _
orphan
Poppy is/ beautiful/with"glosssy black curls"and,--I-say-with

startling-originlaltiy..:.."such a face as artists love to paint mmExarrXsiEx
or pe ts to sing about,"I go on to explain that"her sparkling eyes were of
an intense but brilliant black, protraylng every conceivable emotion from
pischief t o sobriety, from keen wit to wistful heart-rending pathos." .
Her past 1s shorouded in mystery, And she 11%3%A%{%h ;;n ugly cross Aﬁonadé_.
Daws, but Ix one snowy night she runs away.

As soon as she lands in the clty skEx her bag is stolen
by a handsome pickpocket, but a synpathetic.éioceoan!proves to be a friend of
friends of hers back home and ke takes her to his tnoment whwre she dropped= <
into a chair who;;—ohe "quietly fainted away."

Nursed back to healthy by theooop and his-wiﬁe, angd
who also loane# her ten dollars, she xhxkxxtnx:txxxguxtxknxxtxxx starts out
again to make her fortune, "Gayly she tripped on....pn...on to the future,
Behind lay the past. Before lay the future. So Poppy in joyful abandon xximm

trippdd on, on." (I crossed out the last "on” wjich was wise, I"d gotten
1S L

my effect. ) ‘-‘_ - . ‘I.{ i : - L"’.._fr JL— “—w\"‘( u.-'\_x‘-[— -._.--1 q ¥ 7/ . I‘. e

i
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seen, To addd oto her trobles she has already depositied her remaining $5

in a bank.ZA sleepless night yawned ahead of her" - .. de when she sees, in

frant of the_dguditorium, a "luxurious closed carriage" aﬂﬁ'bpensdthe

door nand stepfed” witihin. It was low, luxurious, pillow lined, softm rich

and inviting"” and Poppy sinks into a seat anis is soon in the land of dreams

All I can say 1s that the author must have beeen/iiigéiﬁg

"In the Bishop's Carriage" by Marion Michelson to whom now all credit is

given No BishoP finds har however but thwhen the audlence emerges from the
Auditorium,..,., (statlely men and fair women and debutantes glittering 1

with jewels)fige ta 11 slender girl in the Oprera Cloak moves rapidly througg

the crow,d as per the 1lllustration abive described, and she is followed by

"a stalwart young fellow, heyf was evidmriiy her brother for heff had the

same distingulsed featurs and almond shaped blue eyes." The glrl with the

air distinguisﬂgrmdﬁéd qapidly through the crowd which gave way before her.

This distinguishe peir take a fancy to oppy.a&é—hear about

éée-éfall and themean hoteL_and her money locked up 1 n the bank, ﬁﬁﬁg;he

negleets to mention that that was only $5. She-also neglects to mentioh
that she i1s a chocolate dipper at the Arcadia Candy Store,
"Here a2as the time to say that she was chocolate dipper at
the Arcadia and that her capital in the bank was pnly $5.00. But somehow she
coltld not, S he knew that her nature was as pure and sensitive as Edith's bu
but she also knew tha t one so refined ans high bred as Edith Verde could noy
Arealize tumx anyone could be a chocolate dipper in a downtown candy store
amd yet be high bred and fine grained," L ,jinﬂﬁpl‘;
| ; S0 Poppy goes to thelr mansion,and Edith loaned heqja red crepe
-laughter in which she poured tea for H@ba;I:%he next motning and theVerdi d
drawing room 1s large and rich and nice. Poppy "bites her well groomed nails"”
txxgixylxxtx;x for “xxxhxxxtxmnxxxutxkxaxxxx "her finer nature shrank fpom
deception and revetved hospitallity under flalse pretenses,..I¥¥yry@RXWEELIXY
"I cam't ﬁc&o 1t., I must tell," she sa%d to herself but as the happy minutes
/’ =

flew by it was harder and harder..., LOh what a weaX girl is this I have

chosen for my heroine (authot speaking). Yes, weak indeed, but 1s she muech

more weak than many of you? Poppy had never had any mother to teach her -




Hobart nbdt Herbert Verde <:;4JEE;F:2
- /)

A
but I am not excusing her, It gasx bede deceltful conduct. Unworthy of her
finer self.”

Soon her finer self triumphs and she steals t o her own boud

__..«(.T——-t—
oir. "She was I6 today. The 22nd of February., Aunt Amanada had told hezkon h T

I6th birthday she would get some valuable jewels The ne@iﬁe had read "For

~
-

urgent legal reasons," She was I6 today’h§0ppy, ‘pleced 2 and 2 mxmgx together °f.
They wanted her back to give her momeys Jewels, Fornurgent legal reasons,
"Oh,"xigiiig Poppy. "I can't go back," The new found liberty
and independence wﬁére too sweeet to be relinquished."
However, "after holding serious communion with her consclence,

she began removing the airy crepe, the pretty jewlels, Edlth had loaned her/

Wearing her own clothes again (they had been cleaned and pressed;)she

leaves a mysterious note mmixxxyxx "YOu wpujdnt went me 1f you knew 211" and
flies bacl to her chocolate dipping. She ladles fxmxkyxx hot chocolate and froth
b W

y cream until her arms ache," And gets the—mext morning off to go roam hunti
ing.

"I _wpuld-have-been—an-heiresss;-I-em-an-outcast....But ehere
i-am-free,"

She runs into some pretty somdid experiences while room hunti
but at lastfinds the Little Women Pamily. 2miyxximerexazrzxfoxrxxixixzx There

five girls inspead of four... el
fex¥uxt® are/fomrxgixkx....Pauline, Katherine, Lydia, Fallie and e e L2
_ Waldemar,

Clredaser, with a htnzﬂnxx handsome brother addeed /amadxxx

" as manly a boy as Poppy had ever seeEn" and a
mother called, not Marmee but Mopsie,

Ezxzn&xia;y;xguxxmxxhuxxhxanxxanizxxntgkxxxzxﬁxxhggtxxux:xing

Poppy spemds the winter with them and there is-aa fufther
reference (that~FTvan find) t o chocolate dipping, onmX¥y 0nHe reéference—i
‘can—-find to chocolate dlipplng.

"Winter melted into spring like the snows melted into grass an.’y
the frost on the trees melted into buds and the little brown house could
not contain its owners for the joy of it."

Fxigrxaad XX E YRy N E X AR X AR X R AR XX R mX XA X XWX X

/v Waldo and Poppy are moved one spring evening to go to church,

together, She-puts-on-her-prettiest guwn;a-soft muslin with-pink ribbons

her-light-hehewl-and-whiye ploture hat (a-whteteentffon-hat-with-roses:"




\ |1
Thee

She registers at,a smart hotel where she mamx is promised a
room -and-reom for a dollar and three meals for $.95. Shé hadbamghtx ridden
on a streetcar and bought an paper in which the-ércandia Candy Store was

adver tising for a chocolate dipper. Alas, when she rggistereé_

as “oppy Kent, the clerk whistle® and showefd her an advertisement, Wanted

Poppy Kentm a slender girl of about I7, Black curls, Black eyes., Altogether
lovely....ﬁanted for urgent legal reasons by the Chief of Police of
Snowdon. -%Her—hemehtowuﬂ+—ﬁut.3ne talks the clerk out o f doing anything
about it\momentarily . then.haﬁdaaides that he -wi 11 but when-he.reaches
her room he hears her singingﬂl"ﬂad I wings as & dove has

“ar from the world would I flee

wifter swifter than winds could follow
Lord 1ovd adnd rest t%ere with thee."

—
=\ b'"f""‘ T 1 . - A X

¥$h&ﬁ.¢a~ae&ﬂe&&en%akﬂfor Poppy \ent is practally an ahthiest di
until the end of the book but 1t touohes the clerks heart and %%ppy starts out
for the Arcadia Candy Shop where she is hired as a chocolate dipper.

Sﬁgj&éJ;;h; a chocolate dipper in the sense Woyou may think,
She sat at a marbddt-topped table with a cu t glass punch bowl , - ~
pots for chocolate and chocolate cups,

"You justv sit on this stool and pour chocolate, dip punch
and dish icre crea m," explained a nattily gowned 1little woman,

And when—Poppy-went-to-work, she said "If the young men

Jear of the pretty clerk we have they'll flock here in dozens."
"Poppy/glooﬁgg at her with dilated eyes " (That wasxammExx

AXIIMEXURERX line was used for one of the plctures and I helped mx the eyes

\

to dilate with black ink,) Q

#on Miss uadie'{.,;’;uch noterietf{ I hope not,™

Miss Sadle shrugged her shoulders and opined th®t most
girls would 1like it but Poppy felt a desire to burst 1nto an alarmed tears ,

They*wtuld*have‘been suitable f?r ﬂhe poster advertisin,

for Tuppy-ﬁent is posted\in the ﬂhﬂp’"" :
X
“rieaving that night she falls in.La puddle and gets S0 me

~ Al ,

v

messed up that the fashionabke Berkeley will not let her come in, They do<=4

not belleve she has paid for her room, and the kind clerk is nowhere to be




a5=s

They choose a very remote church,| for sentimental reasons,

Poppy is wearing a thun white muslin dress with pink rivbbons, am d a
st She 1s%{ drenched
large whte chffon htat with rtbhons and.pouring raln,, aRAXIREXETXXIRX
and tkeExraim eher dress clove to her figure, The sexton
tells them that church is over and they have to Rimixthmkxrxwxyxx hgo out
There are thunfer and lightning, too,
agal n into th e =EFEXEZ rain,/Poppy, & true VActorian, faints by the wayside

- \ / " : I ho v
= e —-— T —

Poor “aldo? o W R '  Beaca

- Mopsielig ¥xXtingxforxitkexxtaxzanexiayx worried because they
d o not return, One daughter folds her into her strong young arms and whispers
words of comfort, A_nother is reading the Bhble.....The hall sclock began to
strike, "One, two, three, four, five, six, seven, eight, nine, ten, eleven
twelve, "

"Midnight," cried Mopsie, wide eyed. Her cru wakes up Fallle

(the Bible reader) "Mdidnight, ' repeated Mopsie softly;““amd the children
not in yet." She ran to the window and threw it open.wide, The rain was ove |
and the moon was high in the heaven;é. They¥were carryiﬁg a iong dark ibject

which proves to the Waldo, his facs as white as chalk, unconscious,

Poppy....the family discovers long afterward.....has falnted

so much that Waldo EpmsiisdXRErXimXXaXEXraARE XN INEEXNEENXELXAXR s never

having hergd of a hack, 1 t seems.....ha d deposited Pépﬁf-with in a strange
house with strangers who happedn to have his exact hame, They-too-are-Chrstr
On the way home he has been slugged but when at lqst he revives and the
Chesters rush to the hiuse where tﬁe; ha#é left héf, %ﬁey find that this:

f

fﬁmily are long lost relatives, Walsdo had been named for tihis -long-Yrost-uc
uncle who had run away from homr,

Meanwhile the advertising for Popp y “ent has continued,
fast and furols./Pdpp¥signmmen it&lkShewwthld movarétfomttneAlamanda Daws for
the sake.of a few jelwels., At .last -Waldo forces a delclision-and she
fast-end-furieus, It 1s common talk now that a vast forune is awaiting her.ﬂm
'PW§ido 1néists that Mopsle should be tbld.and\téils'hém ané-Mpsie¢inéistsf
thst Poppie must go back, Poppie-is so miffed that she gets mad-eat-Wialdo
and TeEVIves her friendship with the.debutante's brother, -Hebart/ HRemember him?"
"You are a base coward to tattle on & poor mitherless gitl,"

Y'\

she says, but Poppy 1s so miffed hyhat she revives her friendship with
; Ir.--__,

the debutantes brother, Hobardt, reemembe e him? And hefescorts her




to the depot. '

She is wearing a fﬂmy, raditant, red net dress, He took her
back to his mension and they ate salad, fish balls, emerald lettuece and
golden egg and the admi?giion which sparkled in Hobart"s eye's maie
g;ad*intoxivcatingly hpappy thoughts replace her sad ones,

In June,Ls.all nedns happily. Poppy finds heeself and
heiresss to $2,000, ooo . (The author made it 3 at first but decided to

PoPpy decides she believes in God after all,
be madezate. )/HakdmxisxfargivexxImtxihxexavexzffairxfadesxintaxinsignkfizane
hzxtixxxixxx%mppxkxxﬂtxxuIxx;xufxxnxxtinntxx;xnixhxxxpxrxxxxxxx
ﬁzxxﬁnxxiznxirtxnﬂxﬁ:xgxxztxtxxx (

Her Snewden best friend marries and Poppy gives he r a diamond
necklace, That is the one which is held daintily between ththh; and finger
in the pasted in pilcture,)

Waldo is forgilven but the love affair fades into insignl-
cance beside Poppy finding out the identity f her parents.

Alice Dale had run away from her (rich) hom r o go on the
stege, "Fair of face and form was Alice Dale." Her parents forbade her name
to be 5poken in front of them, : sy

She was (she tells Poppy in a letter now delivered) pne
of the chorus girls in a poppy ballet. and He in a front box threw her a bou
quet #f popples. (A pressed petal was enclosed) He gave up prants friends
and a chance to inherit hus father S, fortune ;n order to marry Alice, He was
nobti, nobly _but he could not earn a 1iv££; ané/%;:ixiiihxxnxxxktngxxntxzxu
Alice died, and Poppy was placed with remote relatives, s=@ rependent
grandparents willed her this fortune when she h!x:nnxafxtgnxxx shoul d be I6

v : She ftrrd"‘a;.,her mother in # locket | rettgtonr—eand the $2, 000,000
all togethery And 1f both Waldo and Herbert are watiting together in the wingsa

all the better.™ | Ca O et o X
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Maud speaking 7
After PoppyKent ends, comes the high

toughly X wrs
¥xx¥m has been weltten/but not good enough to

It inncludes numerous and (I hope

the storys was writing thenm, \| © <
to Milwaukee, Kath's adventures, etc are included.

gomes this VERY ROUGH ending of the Mankato section,
e S LR

was graduated and that night I wrote in my Journal.
o 2 H - "
"Well, goodby, dear old dhary. ete, I quote that,

see—rougiarafroattached,

A %

and tell in Just a paragrpah or two how I, go away to the University

in the fall , and then to California, and mhe family moves to

Minnespolis so I never live in Mankato again,.

.
[

(Ixymxnay Tho next chapuer deala with CaW*-krniaJ'“ﬁmwm

¥ \

¥So I never 1lived in Ma nkato again, after tneqn owy blowg
anuﬂry night =deht in I9II1 waen b e ) in ] San Diago,
I no ide a of the kmpm value of what

R
o
Mankato but I never dreamed how maexy-Waterimies from 1t

in my writing all my life,
"The bend of the river, the little bench to which Bick: L

and I took our suppers, the green bottle from Paris, "The Birdies ‘!

©all", the visiting Aunties, Tinkcomville, Dad;s Sunday night lunch

the smell of picnic fires, the times from Aunt Libby's comic

opera scores, an& Kathleen playlrng the pitano for the crowd to sing,
The birds in my verses were still nightingales and

Ebglish larks, In my stories high born characters sat beside

boudoir fires, while their maids briught

& high school which seemed much like the

who was the gay cent r of the Jolly Twelve, proved

£

something
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