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['ve told my last

polite white lie .
| My ple.'a.sa.nt smile
1s numb.

When next Im asked
tottea I'll say, o
No, thanks,
I'a hate

to come.”

i
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Massachusetts.

From Mattawamkeag, Me.










UNITED STATES POST OFFICE
ALTHEA F, SMITH, POSTMASTER
MATTAWAMKEAG, MAINE

"Saturday night"

Dearest:

When you get theks 1t will be Monday night, and Y

won't have had you Sundey---(is that good Englisk?)
and I &m hoping that you will be thinking of coming
down to see me.!!.. See??77?'Cause a Sunday without
you ig-=-=there's no comparison of course--but you
know or I know how much I would 1like breakfast without

"ooffee®-=-"only it's so much woree, 'Cause it's entire-
ly different!!'!,

I've been doing something all day long to-day, and yet
it doeen't seem as if I had accomplished much!!'’

Last night Harold and I went over th the "BlueBira"

and got a box of ice-cream, and then went #ip to Aunt
Grace and Sade's and we feasted and talked 'til 10.%0,
t'was after nine o'clock before T go Yout of the of'fice,
gee, 1it's been so lats every day this week--

I got a nice letter from you degr this morning, but
none yesterday, still I should havebeem looked for
one that morning as you were down to see me, but still
I do just the same!!! Funny isn't it?

It's now seven o'clock, and I am writing this tather
crazy--walting on somebody and then a word written and
you know how I mean? Forgive?

Looking for my sweetheart to-night! Yours,

N
.ﬁ&&/
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All Sorts Mlm

: Though Tm ’canstmfl\}
By Newton Newkirk r'a.‘igling 2t bores

It dawned on me only
MAN’'S GREAT WANT today
Say, Newt, dow’t you think, since the That noth;ng I think of

ladies
Have been provided with a permanent | | my"elr .
waye, — | |Seems too unimportant
It's up to you to give us men 1 to sa !
That long-felt want—a permanent | | /4
shave? At R

Marion.







ALTHEA FAE SMITH

MATTAWAMKEAG, MAINE
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¥ BOSTON POST,” M

ALL SORTS | ree——

By Newton Newkirk AndIthe Fool things
do
MISTAKEN It wont bother me

“It's only a summertime flirtation, muc'k
It never, never will last,”

Sald the gossips on the veranda, TO Jee Otl‘\!.l s
As he and she went past. l'a-Ugl'\ too.
"Twas only a summer flirtation, “ ol L]
But they wedded in the fall— ﬂ c .
And the gossips on the veranda

Knew nothing about it at all
Waverley. FANNY RICHARDSON.

* & % %

WHAT THE SPHINX SAYS

““I forgot is no
excuse—it 1s up to
vou to make your
memorg remems-

ap’ H
ber. / ?. A




POEMS FOR YOUR SCRAP BOOK
“GIVE ME FLOWERS”

Author Not Known

I would rather have one little rose
From the garden of a friend

Than to have the choicest flowers
When my stay on earth must end.

I would rather have a loving smile
From friends I know are true
Than tears shed round my casket
When this world I've bid adieu.

Bring me all the flowers today,
Whether pink, or white, or red.
I'd rather have one blossom now
Than a truckload when I'm dead.










UNITED STATES POST OFFICE
ALTHEA F, SMITH, POSTMASTER
MATTAWAMKEAG, MAINE

"Thursday Evening"
Dearest:

I don't 1like to think that I won't have you to-night
when I get thru work--darn it!!!!The last three nights
have got me in a 'bad habit' you see--I want you more
every night now!!!!

Would you believe it I wrote Dorie a letter this P.M,
and I'said that I didn't know if vou had written to her
or not, but that I did know that you wers appreciating
your Hinfls Honey & Almond Cream'!! And that you

thought that she was the right knid of a girl to have
and etc,, How's that?

George told me that Doris had a new job since Hinds
s8old out----she's going to be secretary totheman that
was asst, Treasurer---worth millions---and ete., Gee,

I am surely glad for voris---she told me about it when
she was home, but she told me not to say anything about
it, as she wasn't sure about it then''®

We havenht decided yet where we will go to-morrow night
probably stay here to the Movies. But I would kind of
like to go for a ride so Harold and Margaret could g0
and we could have more fun--what do you think----gtill
you and I would enjoy ourselves anyway--no matter how--
Yes??No?? Yes'!! ‘

4

Geuss that I better get busy and put up my mail
A
Yours, ) O -




Nv. £ Whs wav \\j%&g/
\ ‘ Qo\wwb]v |

N ayne,




ALTHEA FAE SMITH

MATTAWAMKEAG, MAINE




UNITED STATES POST OFFICE
ALTHEA F. SMITH, POSTMASTER
MATTAWAMKEAG, MAINE

" Friday Afternoon"

Ellsworth dear:

It's now 4,40, have been expecting to see you

for the last half hour---Harold and I just came
back from asking "Margaret" to go somewhere with

us to-nightl!!. I hope that we can get started
before 8 o'clock but maybe we can'ts-«[ rather hate
to leave if there is much to do!!!

I had another nice bouquet of pond lilies given
to me to-day, and these sre prettisr than the others!

Went home last night about 8,45--Aunt Grace and Sade
we 'eating'--of course I didn't join them--only
enjoyed a cup of tea and molasses cookie, and then

I got interrested in a story and read til 11 o'clook!
AND I intended to go to bed early laet night!!!

Stayed over to Aunt Grace to dinner too!'!'! We had
beet and endive greems, some peachy lettuce salad
that Aunt Sade made and it all tasted very good!!

Have been quite busy to-day per usual--it's been a
nice day, hasn't it?

'Spose that I won't have you Saturday night---but
if I don't---come as earj}y as you can Sunday and we'll
try and make up for it--See'!!

A

Lovingly yourg, < o .







ALTHEA FaA " S:

MATTAWAMLE.
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Walt Mason’s
Rippling Rhymes |

(Copyright, 1925, by George
Matthew Adamsws)

NEEDLES

The grand old town of Needles has
sizzling summer days; the coppers and
the beadles perspiring go their ways.

The brazen sky evinces no promise of
l a chdhige; and clerks and merchant
princes are fried, as on a range.

The mercury is rising while yet the
morn is new, to altitudes surprising,
say ninety-one or two.
horns are . screeching the fact that
morning’'s o’er, the mercury is reach-
ing a hundred and a score.

The days are hot at Needles, and
changelessly they come, alike as those
old tweedles, the tweedles dee and
dum. In other towns men languish
and suffer in the heat, until they, in
their anguish, peruse the weather

sheet; they mark
and cheerily they

the Needles reading,
drool, “Why are our
bosoms bleeding? This town is really
cool! In Needles heat is pelting the
voters to their knees, the sidewalks
there are melting, and charred are all
the trees.”

Oh, Needles, grand old
would not in you dwell,
promoter
ing well.
along the ocean shores,
don't cook their faces
of doors.

Yet you've a noble mission—to make
men satisfled with their abject condi-
tion, when -only partly fried. Their
lives are dark and checkered, they
think they’re hot until they see the

Needles, I
though blithe
wheedles and argues pass-
For me the cooler places
where
if they

men
go out

| Needles record, and then they have a

| chil.—WALT MASON.
When dinner










MATTAWAMKEAG, MAINE

July 28, 19285,

Lo dear-est:

Here 'tis Tuesday night--seven o'clock---not

very long ago that we left you at Medway--would

like very much to have brought mou home with us'!''

Do you know that we came very near getting smashed
up? Right there by that corner where that big white
house is right after we left you? I blew my horn

when I went to turn the corner, but the other car was
coming so fast from Matta., way or direction so fast
that even when he put his brakes on quite aways away
from us he couldn't stop, but he just barely got by
on the left hand side of us---I geuss that he thought
he had more room if he went on the right side of us
first---but when he saw that I was going to stick to
the right side he thought just in time to get by on th
left, I thought sure that the car was going right into
the middle of usl!!! The people in his car must have
got an awful thrill as he slewed them so---we didn't
get the 'slewing' but we thought we were in for it!!
One time that the 'good Lord' was with us anyway!'!

I don't know who it was, Elsie said that she had seen
the man driving--t'was an Essex Touring ocar--I think,
I didndt stop the car to 'chew it over'didn't think
it necessary as I didn't consider it my fault,--but I
geuss that the other car stoped!

Hope that you will go to bed early to-night and make

up some sleep---enoughf for lost sleep and store =some
for the 'Lake trip" to-morrow night!!

N
Lovingly yours, AA{ihj

3‘1}




‘Walt Mason’s I
Rippling Rhymes

(Copyright, 1825, by George
Matthew Adams)

O () D B (2D & D O TR O D
SPITZBERGEN

Spitzbergen by some men is chosen as
home, sweet home, because the good
old happy town is frozen, and never,
| never thaws.

Grown weary of the heat.that blis-

| ters in latitudes like these, they take

their wives, their aunts and sisters,
where all may sit and freeze. o

Grown tired of swatting flies and
' skeeters, how sweet Spitzbergen seems,
| where man's sole job is filling heaters
' with cordwood, logs and beams.

' Teo sit and watch the snowflakes fall-
| ing, read ice-cold magazines, and hear
the nightly caterwauling of bears and
| wolverenes!

| Neo sickly garden sass to water. no
| plants to spray at dawn, no reason why
' a man should totter., a-mowing of the
lawn.

No glasses blurred, no wilted collars,
no sunburn anywhere, no paying out
hard earned dollars to icemen for thesir
ware!

From out the aretic there is sweeping
a wind, refreshing, strong; the nights
| are always fine for sleeping, and they
are six months leng.

What wonder that men's thoughts are
turning with longing te that town,
where all the furnaces are burning to
keep the icebergs down?

But courage, friends, let us remembar
that summer soon will go; the cooling
breeze of mild September will through
our whiskers bhlow.

The balmy autumn will deliver =ome
weather up-to-date, Spitzbergen's lure
will seem a flivver, and we won’t smi-

grate. -=WALT MASON







ALTHEA FAE SMITH

MATTAWAMKEAG, MAINE
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[6066]

nited States Fnst Office

'Keag, Maine,
(MONEY ORDER DIVISION.,)

__Friday Night ,9;

Resporthvellyson v i o i RN
'Lo dearest boy:

ples, duffies, raspberry turn-

over, white cake and the Brown-

nies to-dayl.. § Am saving some

Postmaster.




[60686]

Hnited States Jnst Office

_____ EQM?EQ?Ewhﬁklnﬁnln“Lhnmmgrnin5

early and ete---You know,

_.and that everything went 0 X,

Thure, night going back,

Postmaster.
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ALTHEA FAE SMITH

MATTAWAMKEAG, MAINE
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[60686)

United States Post Office

dear----hoping that I am g

-=-=Just saw




’ T?xeChegerﬁll
ne day I took stock |
of my fauvlts ———(",)

Such dozens and dozens|

I had (q"

I could never be good,
Put 1 easily could
|De perfectly,
d'a.'z.zlingly
bad.
5 W e




g%"’\\\\( / \S& :

ON ' POST, TUESD:!

{ISometimes In lig}\t andl
1dle chutter

A careless unkind

| word I say —

And yet it seems 2
serious matter

[f people speak of me
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United States Host Office

"Saturday Night" ;9;

Respectfully

Dear boy:

have R4

mail--='spose that I had better

Here you come '!! You dodf't
¥%o zlad I am and how nice










You won't have to call me up to-morrow unless wmou
want to as I don't know of anything that's going to
happen Sat, Night, MATTAWAMKEAG, MAINE

" Briday Nieht"
Dearest:

It'e now 7,35, have been very, very buey tonight
and thd&yZ!{ :
How did you make it getimmg back last night? Was

g0 glad that you came down, the only hard part is
that you never can stay long enough'!

I got two pages of a very interresting letter this
morning-~I got the last two pares of it--- from

my ‘ow-etheart', but he forgot to put in the
beginning,---please 1lcok in your tablet or under

the bed, and see ifm% vou can't find the rest of
it!!!! That was a funnv serial stopy,---few stories
that you get the 'end' before you get the beginning!'!
I would rath or that you neglect readinr my spasm and
only eat the 'candy' than to send me only 2 half a
lettertl!!! See!ll! In your next letter try and send me
the first installment as it surely wasn't in your
last letter or hidden in the envelope anywhere!'!!

Mama and Elsie went to Howland to the dance to-night,
280 I'm going home and sew a few minutes on a drees
that I'm trying to make (don't be surprised if T never
wear it tﬁa¥7—“

Must hurry and put my mail up now it's past 8 o'clock
now (8 « 25 ) C) :
- \ 3 r\‘ P/ O_}‘/ =
Lovingly yours, (\k%&ﬂb“‘







ALTHEA FAE SMITH

MATTAWAMKEAG, MAINE




/F4L\J\/% is bed to warm hie bed, and last night he went to

sleep with it on, amd I geuss that there must have been a short

circuit, as the bed clothes caught on fire and he woke up just ink
the nick of Yhime, and pullad the clothes off from the bed and put
the fire out'!!! It didn't have time to get to the matress, but it
burned a big hole in two quilts anﬂ the sheet!.! I geuss that he -
was pretty scared!! He says he won't try that trick arainili You
want to tease him about it to-morrowd nisht!! It's a good thing tha

he woke up when he did, and that the smbke didn't suffocate h&hl!l!




tbo nice to stay
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. ~Hope~thatwyoulll.get 1ots of

® note to-4d
. ,0-day veasthear
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'Keag, Waine,
Wednesday Night"
Q‘m pu?\{.

"

Darlin':

Have been so busy to-night that I couldn't
tell anyone rather I was comin' or goin'e----

Went up-stairs to the Easltern Star Supper,

but had to hurry and eat and come down a2nd shift
the mail, which was waiting,----alsoc an office
full of 'anxious' people---al to be waited on

at once'!!!!! I've been all the rest of the
ebening trying to 'clemr' them out!!!!!!! Almost
decided that it was impossible!!!!!

Am not going up staire to Lodge---wemt to supper
with Tylie and she's going to the Movies with
Milton, if he came up----and Donald wants to go

to the 'Movies'---and as I have four free tivkets
and there's no one else to go with him, I'm going,

Iéng%1§§¥?y given him a ticket and sent him up
“ - i - ’

and it's a good thing that I diqd,
as it's 8,30 now'l!! I know that the show won't
be anykegcod----if ft's too bad I won't stay!.
roetting

I've worked hard to-day, but succeeded in
Monthly

most of my money orders copied onto the )
report sheet!

Have to finish my mail---think that I'll eget up
to the hall about 9 o'clock!

Hope that you arrived O0,K, this morning!!! Hope

also that you get lots of sleep to help make up
to=night .!

Borgibve the haste in which I have typed this--

All my love,--kisses,

Jag,




dr. Ellsworth J, Hobbs,
i{edway, Maine,
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'Keag, Maine,
"Thursday Night"
'Lo dearests

Here's the blessed typewriter again--forgive--please!!

We had 'Baked Beans' to-night so it seems like Saturday

night, and Saturday night always means 'somebody else',

wich it was!'!!!

Really got to bed last night at 9,30 and felt a lots more

like getting up this morning--it surely makes a differenee

in the time one goes to bed!!!

Not very much excitement in 'Keag to-night--I got a letter
from Harold and he says that their first House party will

be given in the'Country Club' the 17th, which comes on
Saturday night, and he wants me to come down and have

the folks come after me on Sunday---I'd love to, but 'afraid
that it's impossible!!!' (If Papa wasn't so busy and every
good day didn't count so much,)

Carlisle waht to Danforth to-night, it's 'Opening night' in
the 'new gym' given by the American Legion, Would like to

be up there, wouldn't you? Carlisle went with Bernard, Phil
and Clayton--they left about 5,15,

éi;ie is planning on either East M--6p Howland to-morrow
night, and then Sat night she wants us to take her to Lincoln!!
(Rather we go or not will be up to you and the night,)

Business is 'picking up' so geuss I'll have to close, Didn't

have any little note from my boy this morning either--going

G =
back on Althea pae? o(iTZo%mctﬁ }tssto S yans (‘_M(,“&/‘










P.S. I got the letters that you wrote me Monday night and Wed, A, M,
this morning--I was thinking that I sught to get a letter,

'Keag, Maine,

"Friday Night"

'Lo Beeswax:

How's my boy to-night? AND how do you likk rainy weather?

The roads must be terrible!! Mrs, Ashley was just in and said
that she might go to East M- to the dance to-night, she also
sald that she had just washed the car and that she rather hated
to get it all muddy so soon, but that Charlie wanted to go to

Millinocket---80 she didn't know.

Carlisle got back 0.,K, from Danforth this morning about 4 o'clock,
and then he got his brakkfast and went hunting and egot two
partridges, and he got another last night, so we'll have three
for dinner to-morrow--which will be just a side dish for our
crowd!!! Oh yes, Carlisle said that they got pretty scardd last
nighti! They run into a big Moose and almost had a smesh up,

it seems that they thought at first that they had run into a

car, and Bernard says, "stop, you're put their lights out", and
Carlisle saw that it was a moose, and he said, "put on the juice",

Carlisle said that they were going between 25 and B0, and it

pushed the car so that they had to start in low, he said that the

moose could have picked them right up out of the road!! He said
before they struck the moose they were all singing and having

a great time--but that they didn't sing any more afterwards, they
got frightened quite badly.

It's twenty minutes of 8 0'clock--geuss that I better start putthg

up the mail. Hope that you're feeling better and that I'll see
you to-morrow night, Hastily 7}@4141 <Equf
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Wednesday night,
Some time later---7,30.

Have a lot of work yet to do to-night, haven't my postage
stanp stock all counted yet or my requisition made out,

Later Still--most 8 o'clock.

Have been pretty busy and it looks as if I was going to be--
but here goes:

Charles Tozier came down from the lake this afternoon and he
said that Lena went over to your camp and found the door open,
so your father went up this afternoon, your Dad said that he
couldn't see thatvanything was taken, he thousht that they
Just spent the night in your camp, he said that the canoe and
everything was there O0.,K., But Charles said that they lost
arcund 88,00 worth of things . from their camp, and Bradman's
camp was also broken in to,--=-- Such happeninge make one mad,
but they will happen''!! Glad that nothing was taken from your
camp.

There was & man in here thig afternoén and he said "Mattawamkeag

is an Indian name isn't it? I said,YYes", and then he said, "What
does it mean"? I said "I don't know" he looked at me as much as to
gay,"Pretty dumb to have lived here all your life and not know

the meaning of the name 6f your own teen!!!! I did say "Awful, isn't
it? and he laughed but when Papa came in T asked him and he
didn't know, and we asked "Major" andhe didn't know, but while

we were discussing it----and Indian man came in---guite accomodating
waesn't he? Well, he said that Mattawamkeag wasn't really spelled
right, If it had been spelled " Mattawamket" it would have heant
"Rough waters" and if it had been spelled Mallawamket it would have
meant "Forks of the River", he said that the way we spelled it that
probably it was a little combination of the two, Perhaps "my boy"
was wise enough to know all this? It seems to me that T remember
Grandpie telling me Mattawamkeag meant "Forks of the river",

The High school Biris asked me to play for a social in the school
house Saturday night.I told them that IJYwould help, but T hoped

that they could find someone else to.help too, Some of the "teacherk
but "George" said to-night that he didn't think that they played
mueh, Anyway, "Beeswax" 'spose I can induce you to go to the social
with me Saturday night"? It won't be a very big affair and probably
won't last longer than 11 o'clock,

Well, dearest bcy, I must stop now---I wish that T had more time--
but it's after 8 o'ckock--my mail ien't started, and there's all tha
other work that I would 1like to finish,

u/}-ﬁ /1,;\/4 o{gf '4/'1 Ji
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'Keag, Maine,

Monday Night or late afternoon.

'Lo Honey?¥

How's every little thing? Sorry that I didn'tbget a
letter written Saturday so that you would have had one
to-night--it was on my mind all day tho'---I had a nice
letf?r from you dear this morning and I wasn'@ disappoin-
ted..

You must be awfully tired to-night working all day Sunday
Sunday night and then to-day too!! Yesfiayday was terrible
I do hope that you didn't have to work out doors in the
afternoon especially., You got your wish anyway, didn't you
Remember you said, that if you had to work vou hoped that
it wo§1d be the worst day imaginably (rain, snow and every
thing).

I accomplished quite a lots yesterday even tho' T started
bad by not going to Sunday School!!!'!!! I didn't get up
until 10,15. Pretty lazy, wasn't I? T would have had time
to get ready to go to Sunday School, but T had so many
other things that I wanted to get done that I didn't want
to take the time, I 'spose that I shouldn't have done

the thiggs that I did on Sunday, and 1f T did, I should
keep still about them, but I'm not going too, so here goes:
I shortened my accordian pleated skirt, which was quite a
Job. Then, I washed my old rose flannel drese, ironed same
and put on clean cuffs and collar, (Another good job)
Then, I cleaned my brown dress, AND made graham rolls

for supper,--to go with the 'chicken soup'!!!

After supper, helped with the dishes, cleaned myself up
a bit, and went to Church with Mama, AND had to play the
organ, not a very large Browd, such a bad night, tho' it
wasn't riaining when we went over,

After church, came down to the office and got my writing
paper (with the intentione of writing to my boy) and T
also got some walnuts to make some fudge with, I thought
that T could do the two things at the same time, But, I
didn't succeed as the fudge took all of my attention, It
wash't very good, and I had so much milk in it (I was
going to have it nice and fine grain) that T had to cook
it three times, so I didn't getvit made tntil 11 o'clock.
I am sending you and Harold a sample---think about the
hard time that I had making it when you eat it--it should
on that account, taste extra good, but it doesn't-=when

I went to put the vanilla into it, we didn't have any, so

I had to use almond flavoring and that ien't near as good
for fludge--T don't think, Anyway, I hope that it will
help to make up for the letter that vou didn't ret




to-night, 'Spose it will?

I must glose now and make out my C,0,D,'s=-~I thought
that I had better write your letter first and besure
of that anyway. Eh?

Missed you so much yesterday--you know how 'tis?

AND wisht that you were here to-night----Yes, I

spose that- to-morrow night will come, and I-hope that
you'll feel kike it'!! Hope that you're had no more
cold baths in the river, Also that you arrived 0.K.
Sat., night.(Gee, I was sleepy and 'dumb')

Bye now, lotéa love and kisses,

———
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'Keag, Maine.

"Saturday Night"

Dearest boy:

It seemed good to hear your voice on the 'phone toanight, only

wish that I hadn't benwbusy so that I could have talked with

-

you longer, we had a good connection, didn't we?JIrhad just started

to give a man a CO,D package when you called and I left him waiting

A

there, he was still there when I got back!!!|

It's now five minutes after 8 o'clock, and I've not yet put up my
mail, but I geuss that there isn't much to-night anyway.

Your Dad asked ms to-night if wyou were coming down to-HMOYrow and
I told him that I would let him know as soon as you called me up, So
I just called him up and told him that you wouldn't be down until
Monday morning. Darn it--isn't it mean? Sundays aren't Sundays
at all, but I know that you know just how 'tis too!l!.! And I Jbpose

that it can't be helped!'!'!! Maybe I'll make out my monthly report
to-morrow, I was going to to-day, but of course I didn't get a minute,

I wishthat you were here to-night, Gee, it would be great,--=-but know
that after last night you ought not too, So sorry that the gasoling
played out on you Bsiurday morning---tough luck, wasn't it? Wish T
could have helped you honey boy----t'was bad enough to have to ride
way up there so late at night I mean early in the morning all
alone. We'll make sure that it doesn't happen again---eh?

The NEWS to-night is this": That they found the two men that got
drowned up to the lake----and The Gordon Fox man committed subtids.

Halloween to-night alright,---and you would think som too 1f you

could hear thef " jubliee" that the kids have been making all the
evening. They're rung the church bells and everything, T geuss, There
was & bunch of them just in here all dressed up in sheets---lokking ﬁﬂ
pretty 'ghhstly!l! Your father said that his mail cart was already ove
in the gmrden----and Papa just wesmt dut and hauled in some icecream
tubs that were outside!!! The kids are ha¥¥ng fun--wish that T was wih
them--I just told someone that if'l was I wouldn't leave as much as
they will', I hope they"ll mhave a good time,

It's getting late so think it best that I get my mail up---Gee, T
wiah that you were here----so very, very much,
\ﬁngm. éax__
. _,/
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POEMS FOR YOUR SCRAP BOOK

RESIGNATION

From St. Francis Magazine

Clouded may be the skies or melt with blue,
God sends the darkness as He sends the light;
Whether in shadow or in sunshine bright

It matters not if but His will we do.

If skies were always of a golden hue

And clouds would never veil them from our sight,
If daylight never yielded to the night

Where would the merit be for me and you?
Love is a living, not a lifeless, thing;

It fain would prove unto the Loved its worth
By patient bearing of the griefs of earth,
Enjoying the sunshine after dismal rain.

The welcome light which passing shadows bring
Relieves the midnight darkness of its pain.
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'Keag, Maine,

"Thursday Afternoon"
Ellsworth dearest:
It's 5 o'clock, and if the 'public' will only let me, and
Carlisle will saty in the store, I ought to get my letter written
to you to-night. Wonder if you got the card that I sent you last
night to-night? As I safd before I never really had any idea of
going to Danforth until 15 min, of 6 o'clock, Carlisle and the
girls had been talking about it all day, and Carlisle had said,
"Why don't you go toe as Audrey has asked you up so many times,"
but the trouble wae I didn't have the courage to ask Papa, 'cause
you see I knew that I wouldn't be able to get back until 10,20 this
AM, June Webb came in during the afternoon and set down and ankd:
with me awhile (and by the way, I think that she would like to

gossip toomuch about people to suit me, tho' she got ne satisfactim:

out of me) wedl, we got talking"dancee and of course I got quite

interested, Then, Carlisle and Ted add a bunch of fellows came inm
about 5 o'clock and they were going, and I thought that I would
like to go, but I didn't have any chance to ask Papa until he

came to take me home to supper ah quarter of six, Then I only =aid,
"The girls are going to Danforth to the dance to-nisht and T'd love
to go but the trouble is I wouldn't get back until so late in the
morning----~AND Papa surprieed me by saying ®Why don't you go"?

I said, "I haven't time now, and he said you got 5 minutes, I realy
had about 15 minutes, When I got home the girls and Carligle were

already to go-=--I slipped on my dress, hat and pumps---Papa gave

me a sandwitch and I flew---just got my ticket as the train was

coming in,---and when I got 6n the tridm I couln't really believe




I was there, Everything had happened go quickly, The comductor

on the triadm was a man that used to board down to Doris and

with whom Doris and I always had lots of fumn (quute an o0ld man?)
Of course he had to know all the 'keag news---and finally I asked
him if he didn't have a'postal'--=and the card that I sent to you

was what he mave me---T knew that the Post Office in Danfotth would
be closed, and it wouldn't g0 on Train 8, as I wanted it too, so

I asked the Conductor to mail it for me, and he said that he would
at 'Vanceboro''!!'! Audrey met ue at the station and she was

real tickled to see us all---T wondered if she wolidd be, so many
of us all at once As it happened her Mother snd Father had

both gone away in the morning and weren't coming back 'til in the
afternoon to-day!''!, There was Just the girls there and theirp 'heaﬂ;’
We hustled up to the house and I combed my hair and we got to the
new Additorium at just 8 o'clock in time for the concert before
the dance, After the concert Elsie, Eva and I went flwon town and
got a lunch, I coyldm't stand it any longer, not hlving had any
supper. They haste a dandy new auditorium, but the floor isn't very
emooth yet, op else my 8lippers were too damp, anyway it seemed
quite hard to dance om----T gouss that I was quite tired myself,

I didn"t dance every dance, The young and old dsnce up there, and
every third dance was a contra dance and they almost winded me!!!
They had an oyster stew supper, which was served in the large
balconies around the hall, quite a cute idea!'' T didn't have the
Intermission dsnce with Ted---but went to supper with him---also

Audrey and Carlisle, (and it wasn't & little bit as nice as it

would have been with you either, AND you know it too!!!!) Ted also




walked home with me, but he didn't receive any'favors!(That's

what he calls them-)

Evagf, Elsie and I all slept in the same bed, myself in the
middle---twas nice and warm!!!! We elept "til 8 o'clock. The
Train wemt at 9,20. Carlisle and I came home to-gether--the
girle wouldn't come as they wanted to wait 'til to-night!! Mama
said why didn't you make Eelie come home---and you know I couln't
make her---I told her that Mama would be mad and etc...but that
made no difference. They'll probably come on the 8 oVclock CPR
as Eva wanted too, but Elsie wanted to stay to the Movies.

Quite a story about one night's adventure!'!!! I only WISH
that”YQG\had been with me,

Eastern S&ar to-night, forgot all about it,--no one to go with
anyway and nothing exciting going on---and bed sounds quite

good to me--tho' I got a real good nights sleep last night---Eva
daid she couldn't see why Elaie and T could sleep =0 long,

How did you make it getting back Tuesday night? If we had only
known that the Indians weren't coming--we coyld have planned to
£0 somewheres Armistice night. You wers too soed to offaer te
come down again Wed, night,--but I knew it wculd have been too
much and your mother would have been croes at us both,

Muet close now dear and put up the mail---I had to finish this

after supper--it's now must 8 o'clock,
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Dearest boy:

Wionder if you are coming down to see me this terribly
cold nightf---I can't help hoping so---but I couldn't
blame you any if you didn't, --there's a terrible wind
and it's so cold but not as cold as it was sometimes

last winter---is it?

I'm wondering if the'Indians' will come to-night? If they
do they probably will come on the train, and not take any
'chances' thies time!! I don't look very presentable to go
to a danve.. You see, I took your advice and I've been

doctoring my cold sores with 'iodine'--and one side of my

face has quite a pretty 'coloring'---T don't believe that

it will wash off like you said that yours did!'!'’

Ethel Gradie Tewhey was over to see me last night. She and
George seem to be enjoying themselves immensely and T'm ~lad!
She said that Lottie and Earle were down Sunday night, I wish

that I had seem them'!!

I wrote a letter to Aunt Sade last night after I put the
mail up for 8, Stayed down here_and wrote it on the type-
writer, I've owed her a letter for ages and every day would
think that I would write---I've only written her twice since

she went back. She's probably cross''!

It's five o'clock, I've accomplished quite a bit this P.M, and

feel better, think that §'11 drop Doris a line n?!§:t§:f7;;&1J_
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I haver > n3 a4 s mai to the gstation yet---AND

written my boy a 1little note!!!
2ry busy all day and all alone tool!!'! Tho'

use to that part----Carlisle has not come

to stgg over Sunday now???°2?

you go back soon yesterday---t'was mean,

I didn'ty have you any tir all!lll! Tho' I enjoyed the

Turkey and it was nice of you to ask me over home to dinner,

very, very nuch---you know!!
you left me the store vesterd
o'clock and then I went home
my music----{tho' I fAkedn't have bot
interrested in the Movie that I just played from
you might have seen the Movie (tho'! you no
gsome ‘@8 good in East eti111 I 1iked it--=same
cast, pt for the Hero, as was in the 'Covered Wagon'--
know that you would have like T went down with Budd
bley in his Ford, Elsie and Eva and Leon Trueworthy had
asked him to take them down-=-s0 I telephoned Van tha
't have to come up after me.!! We got home at 10 o'clock.
and Nellie Lobley were up home, so with iiama, the
'83'=-==they had been waiting for me!!
Well dnd”““t boy--I wish that you were
looking foryou Sunday night=-=Be sure ( 4
any storm stop you---You know within reason I nmean------
ol Lo wait now 't ' oes over with the mail-=~ > &










Honey:
Got a lovely letter from my boy

whkt T wanted too!!!

It's now !

most 8 o'clock!! As usual have been very, very
busy to-day and all alone---makes me cross too sometimes

but I always get over it!!! (Can't do anything else!!

Sorry dear, that you didn't pget a letter to-night---if T

hadn't been going to the Game last night you surely would

have got one! Ses! I know just h«

t

ur letters too!'!'!!

been quite warm outdoors to-night, and I geuss that

V)

raining a little--hope that it doesn't spoil the
roads for you go-morrow night!!! Looking for vou honey,

. Ay B2 |
..

'vyou know

T'was just very, very nice of you to-pome down here last
the intentions of taking me way up to EastM-
thinking about that all day!'!! Your're so good

'Althea Fae'---and she appreciates it more thah you

think tko!! Understand?

Must put my mail up now--I'll try and be ready for the

Whist Party afid8o'clock to-moprew night!!! Don't know

hardly how I am going to manage it tho' if they are all
o ~ \SS h <
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'Keag, Maine,
"Wednesdaw

'Lo Honey Boy:

Sorry that I (meaning this epaem) didn't arrive last night--
I had it on my mind all the evening , Just
awfully busy and I had to write Harold a note just hefore T
gsent the mail--and the arlisle didn't set a chance to take
the mail over until aft 9 o'clock--and he hadn't had the
time to get more than to the station and I happened to
remember that I Hadn't written you an: .1e note==Forgive
me this time--please Beeswax?--you se =0T t get any this

| 2 T R
e o 0 00

"IOV‘I“LIJ' either

It's now 5,30 so 'spose that we'll have to be hustling hone
to supper--am not very hungarg toanights--must be something
the trouble when I don't fesl like eating--eh? Papa's turning

dut--I'11 finish this after supper!

o'clock-~--Wish that you were going to be
did you make it last Tuesday morning--

when you arrived? We shouldnét keep

KNOW---BUT!!! (Impossible to talk sense

t?) Bet you were tired Tuesday--I was kind of
too--but I think that I had a little 'cold'--I am blaming

that!

came in to-night while I was talkineg to your Dad---

il

d"talking to Papa-in-law"? and I said "shut your




gzoing to have any

girls are going to %LHowland"
the Danforth Orchestra aren't comine down!! Thursday
(to-morrow night) the Town boys Basket Ball Team (?)
in Matta, Hall! Just a picked

get beaten! The Indians haben't sent

ight as vet, so maybe they won't

" AT P ar i vy . %A p——
1ow=--88 I want to get home as early as

possible and wash my hair---have been intending to for arges.

that you are 0,K,----my bestest love, some kisses

'\J\./o/
4 Aﬁt\ﬂ_‘










rtore hother

office work!

and was more

were listening over the 'Radio' to

to-night--=they were awfully pleas=ed,-

have hemed him, and I told them, "I'd

use {hn“kﬁ'ﬁ pretty good---have vou heard him? He
.‘ .’
ne--8 o'clock-= IF he would talk abm

to hear him=-=-Fh?

a chance

very, very cold out-door >0 day again---Geuss that

2

boy=-~I nmust tie up 1@ mail as Carlisle is
3'=--he wants to g 2 letter wridtén to Audrey

W,%w

P










'Keag, Maine,

"Friday Night"
Dearest:

It's ten minutes after seven and as much mail is
in the office now I have all put mp-=~I hope I

4 Avs

not going to be wery busy to-night--Lod knows I was

busy enough last night-=-I thought that there was no
end to the packages, At supper time last night T

had @arlisle carry up water to heat for me to take

a bath---I got my bath taken and got in bed at 12
o'clogk' . It

To-night before supper I hustled to get the mail
that was in the 8ffice, stamped canceled and etec.

letters firom you dear ithis mbrh
them as I didn't get any yesterday

getting 'Busier"

Lots of love honey,

-










Djhen the I"Lew yedr‘ cornes

alon¢ n view,
Ihope that qouﬂ be thrilled
Bq hcwmg dﬂ Hour‘ ar'czcims

CO]"]"IQ {’r]"‘LI@
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All Sorts

By Newton Newkirk

CROSS WORD RIMES

EVEN THE DOGS
Old Mother Hubbard
{ Went to the cupboard
| And got her poor doggie a bone;
But the pup had his muszsle
In a cross word puzzle
And to all else was deaf as a stone.

E,L$§'§’, S XX EE

In ol the 'tki;sgé' 1
de 1n life

The wey that others
view them

Shovld matter not as
much to me

As reasons why 1
do them.

|




*One last, faint effort hai brought many a climber to the top of the wall!'cp—RR. N. L.
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LOVE
THE CONQUEROR

By CARLTON DAWE

Copyright, 1925, by Boston Post and North American Newspaper Alifance.
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:I‘HIS IS THE “NEVER-NEVER COUNTRY"

Clare Mallaston cantered aimlessly over the sunlit plain. The wind whipped
1e color to her cheeks, brightened her eyes, stirred her blood. Now and again
1e would open her mouth and draw into her lungs deep breaths of the warm sweet
ir.

Her mount, a big bony chestnut, swung on and on, tireless, as though oblivious
f the light burden on his back. Sometimes she sang aloud with the very joy of |
fe. This was the signal for the horse to prick up his ears and burst into a gallop. |

He too felt it was splendid to be alive. .

Occasionally she would draw rein and look around her at the vast golden dis-
ance which gradually merged itself into the blue of the horizon. It was at such
joments she realized with a thrill that she was the only human being in this great
ilderness of scrub and grass; that man and his works were hidden somewhere in the
alley of shac * beyond, and that the world was all her own.

Away shead of her lay a low range of hills lapped in the drowsy mystical blue

the distance, and towards this she rode as if by instinct.

Though she was by ne means sure of her bearings this did not cause her much
bneern, if any. There were times when she entirely forgot that there were bearings
b be remembered. .

She knew, or thought she did,” that somewhere among those hills lay the
omestead, and that on the other side slze should find the river, the Darling. She

= o 0 rore 4 ) N
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Walt Mason’s

Rippling Rhymes

(Copyright, 1925, by George
Matthew Adams)

A T G Ol O GO ORI L

SUCCESSFUL MEN,

We are prone to judge eivilians by
heir fortunes, by fhelir millions, view-
in_g them with admiration if they walk
with plutocrats; we behold them in
their splendor, lodded down with legal
tender, the successful men enchant us,
and we all take off our hats.

Yet a man may be successful in this
busy world and stressful, though he
lacks the gift or talent that makes
money multiply; many men are striving
greatly, doing gtunis sublime and state-
"ly, who'll be planted by the county
| when their time hag come to die.

If success means storing plunder, Lin-
coln’s life was but a, /blunder, for he
never had the packagegthat would buy

{ 2 limousine; Robést . 2dlns. was always
dodging creditors wg pught his lodg-

'

ing, and for yvears Carlyle was hungry
in apartments black and mean.

" Grant was always sorely lacking in
capacity for stacking, stacking up the
iron washers that would keep the woll
away: Patrick Henry's hat was seedy,
Edgar Poe was always needy, Whit-
man thought the luck improving if he
had one meal a day.

Yot these men and many others who
seenied shabby while their brothers
gathered in the groats and pfennigs,
were not failures double-dyed; some of
them will live in story when the plute’s
surpassing glory will have reached the

junk-strewn bottom of fame's long to-

boggan slide.—WALT MASON.

LY,




You ecannot put faith any wmore in |

even the meost positive weather signs,

The surest sign there is of approach-

ing snow or rain is a halo or luminous

circle around the moon. There was the |
Bfinest halo of this gort that 1 ever saw
around the moon a few evenings ago. |

“Snow tonight, sure,” thousands of
New England's weather-wise folk de-
clared.

But not one flake of snow fell,

Next night there was a wonderful
‘“mackerel sky,”" a vasi area of wind-
driven, fleecy clouds. Another sure
sign of a storm! But no storm came,

A couple of evenings later there was
another great halo around the moon.
But instead of snow, there Wwas bara
ground and bright sunshine, the mext

morning.
I'm beginning to lose my faith In

all the weather signs except the flight |

of the wild geese. m T
T T o)
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THE POST'S ORIGINAL

Short Story

TO SHORT STORY WRITERS:

Rules of the Short Story Competition appear
en the editorial page of the Sunday Post.
Btories must be original and not copied or
imitated from any publication,

No stories roturned unless stamps or
tamped self-addressed ‘envelopes inclosed.

All Characters named in theso storles ars
fietitious.

The Post awards $10 for first prize, $5
for second prize, and S2 each for other
storles printed each

A WOMAN'’S PRIVILEGE

week.

By Pauline Blackwell, 8 East Brook=
line Street, Boston

““Oh, I say, Mollie, be reasonable.”
But Mollie, with a most exasperating
gesture, placed two firm little fingers
against two pink, shell-like ears, and
shook her blonde head vigorously.
“That’s all I have to say. She can't
come.”

“But, hang it all, Mollie, I've already
told her to come!”

“Why—why, Dick,” she stammered,
horror-stricken, reproach in her volce,
‘“you—you never s-swore at me before!”

Dick’s face was a study, but he made
a last vallant effort:

““You see, Mollie, she's all the aunt
I have, and she won't bother us, er—
that is, not much,” he hastened to add,
as he saw the gathering storm in Mol-
lie’s eyes.

“And she really is nice,” he continued
eagerly. ‘“She’ll be such a help to you.

| She can—"

But here her rising indignation
could no longer be held in check, and
with a royal gesture, she cast aside
his arguments and pronounced her ul-
timatum.

“If she comes, T go. And that's
that, Richard Torrey-Banks; Jr.” And
She stalked from the room in what she
was fondly pleased to imagine a dig-
nified and composed manner, but
-which, because _of her tiny stature,
Bucceeded in being only childishly ri-
diculous.

Dick remained motionless. That was
the way all their quarrels ended. He
never could reason with her—make her
sSee the point. She just refused to lis-
ten to his carefully thought-out ar-
guments, and after putting in the last
word, she always calmly withdrew to
let him ponder it. At this particular
time he had plenty to think of. He
weighed the matter carefully, and was
forced to admit that Mollie had at least
3 few points on her side.

Dick” drew out the letter, the unwit-
ting cause of tht whole trouble, and
read it through for the 20th time.

“My dear nephew,” it ran, in faint
scarcely-legible script, which Mollie de-
clared denoted a -nervous, fidgetty
“old ' maid,” and which assumption
Dick was unable to deny, as he had
not seen his aunt for 14 years. “I shall
be coming East in a few days, and as
you are my only relative, I shall of
oo 6 come directly to you. I am most
anxioud to see your wife.” (Mollle
had sniffed disdainfully at ‘that:
“Probably wants to- give me the once
over.””) “The length of my stay Is
very indefinite, and I shall probably
not be able to remain more than six
months with you,”

Even Dick had been vaguely discon-
certed at this last statement, and
Mollie had shrieked: “Six ~months!
That can’t be right; we're not running
a hotel. We can’t have her here. Just
imagine, with a fussy old relative liko
that. It would spoil all our chances in
soclety. I'd never get acquainted witl
Mrs. Weyman and her set then,”

“No danger of that,” Dick had re-
sponded . brutally. “We haven't any
chances to spoil. You can't expect a
swell society dame like Mrs. Weyman
to bother with us.”

“Why, she would, too,” Mollie re-
sponded indignantly, ‘“Only the ather
day She nodded to me, although taat
hateful Mrs. Baker says she is sure
she was nodding to her. T did hope
after that that she would send us an
invitation to her big dinner, but it
she ever mees any frumpy old veta-
tives, she'd cut us for good.”

“But,” Dick had argued in a be-
wildered tone, “how do you know what
she’s like,”

“‘Oh, never mind how I know, I just
do know. She'll be a bother, and Will
spoil everything, and I just won’t have
her, so there!” . This last came in a
burst of tears which Dick was help-
less to combat. 3

‘When ‘one considers that their mar-
rled life had extended over but three
months, it is not wonder that Moll'e
and her husband were dismayed.

“But still,” Dick defended -himself
| morosely, ‘“she’s all the aunt I have,
| and when she wanted me to let her
know limmediately, and Mollie was
away, I had to write without consult-
ing her.”

At breakfast the following day, a
very determined and rebelllous Mollle
faced her egually stubborn lord and

hat are you going to do

Mollle, she’s: all the aunt I

have.’

“What of it?  I'm all the wife you
have.”

Dick opened his lips in a half grin,
then elosed them stubbornty, and said
determinedly: “She’ll be here by Wed-

“Then I leave tomorrow.”

“Suit yourself,” said he, rising with
a nonchalant air, and sauntering to the
door, exactly as if it were not the first

time in their married life he had left
her without a good-by kiss.

Mollie’s" lip quivered, but she tossed
her head until the golden curls danced,
and then arose quickly and hastened
upstairs to feverishly pack her trunk.
This was not difficult as many of her
things had never been taken out, and
she/had nearly completed her task
when the new. brass knocker clanged
dully. %

Mollie hastily arranged the lacy cap,
straightened her dainty negligee, and
started to descend, wondering who
could be calling at such an unearthly
hour. \

In no very gracious humor she opened
the door and faced the slight, modish,
smartly-gcwned woman who smiled
pleasantly and inquired for Mrs.
Banks, Jr. .

“I am Mrs. Banks,” Mollie answerad
POeldly. -

“And I am Dick’s aunt,” was the
smiling retort. ’

“You—Dick’s—aunt?” in amazed tones
from Mollie.

“Why, yes., You seem
Didn’t you-get my letter?"”

But Mollie came from good stock,
and quickly recovering her composure
ushered her guest inside. 2

Dick, arriving come two hours later,
after a remorseful morning at the of-
fice, found his wife chatting delight-
edly with a charming, tastefully at-
tired stranger; and when the latter was
presented as his -aunt, his expression
gave Mollie several bad seconds as she
wondered frantically if he would ever
recover his breath.

Then a*week later, a radiant Mollle |
rushed to the door, waving an impos-
ing looking envelope, and dancing ex-
citedly as she handed it to him to read.
“Mrs. Winthrop Weyman requests the
pleasure of your company at-a dinner
to be held at her home on Friday.”

“Why, where did this come from?™
he inquired in a puzzled tone. ust be
some mistake —

“No, there isn’t,” in jubilant reply
fromt Mollie. “It’s all through that per-
fectly darling aunt of yours. She an,u
Mrs. Weyman are old friends, and she’s
introducing me to all the best people.
I always knew she would be—"

“Yes, T remember,” interrupted chlf.
grinning wickedly. “You' always d"
say my aunt would be perfectly lovely.

‘And Mollie had the grace to blush as
she saucily retorted: ’

“well, it's a. woman's privilege to¢
change her mind.”

surprised.
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Clean Lattle Stabs
Idiosyncrasies
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REST FROM

;“‘-l.ijllt‘.ll'l'TF”['{" hi'-},‘f"lﬂd
The twilight glow
There’'s rest from all
Our trouble

And every woe
That grieves us now
Will blow up '

A bubble—




*¥%2  SUGAR SIRUP.

One level cup sugar, 1 cup water, Put
ingredients in saucepan; stir until sugar

is dissolved and boll gentljr,' without

stirring, 8 minutes,
Pour into a glass jar. Set .aaide and

se when needed
. ALIE DESLAURIERS.
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Another exciting game Wwas played
gaturday night after the girls’ game,
hetween the Winn boys town team
and the Keag A. A. At the end of
the four periods the score was a tie,
so they played another 5 minute pe-
riod. the Winn boys winning, the
score being 40 to 42. It was a good
fast game and both teams really
played. '

\lre. John Joy is on the sick list.A®5
A bunch of the young folks enjoyed
a skiing party on the Indian peak
' Friday night.
PR S e |  The families who own radios Te-
MATTAWAMKEAG | port some very good concerts during
Pine Grove Chapter, O. E. S held | this last week.
its regular meeting Thursday night, ! T TR
with its election of officers for the |
vear 1925, Delicious refreshments |
were served. "
Mrs. Abbie Trafton was visiting |
friends in town this week. :
Miss Marguerite Coombs who has!
Leen visiting her sister, Mrs. Evan |
Hathaway of 'Bangor, returned Sat- |
urday night. ‘
The Mattawamkeag high school:
girls’ basketball team are doing great |
work keeping up thedr sCOoring power. |
A most interesting game Wwas wit- |
nessed Saturday night, when they |
plaved the LLincoln Academy girls
and the- 'Keag girls winning by a
score of 13 to 19. The basketball |
teams surely appreciate the good
crowd that came to cheer them on. J
|  Fritz Hanson has returned from a |
business trip to Pittsfield, 5
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POE\l FOR YOUR SCRAP BOOI\'

LOVE'S FEET LINGER
By Berton Braley in “A Banjo at Armageddon,” published
by Doran

“Oh, let us go a-gipsying, a-gipsying, my own,

Along the open highway, where all the winds have blown;
We'll leave the crowded city, the sweat and fret of town,

And on the road to Arcady we’'ll go a-dancing down.

My arms shall be your shelter, your eyes shall be my light

(A radiance more wonderful than stars which shine at night),
Away from stony pavements, away from plots and schemes
We two will go a-gipsying adown the Road of Dreams!”

\
\

HER REPLY:

“I'd like to go a-gipsying, a-gipsying with you,

But when 1 think it over I fear it wouldn’t do.

I'd get all tanned and freckled—you know my skin 1s fair—
And how I'd look without a maid to help me do my hair!

I'd love to go a-gipsying, a-gipsying, my dear,

But I should never like the food the gipsies eat, I fear;

And though, perhaps, by daytime, the sunshine mayv be gold,
I'm very sure when evening came I'd catch my death of cold;
And what with all my luggage, my gowns and lingerie,
We'd make but little progress on the Road to Arcady!

You be a gipsy, sweetheart, a gipsy nice and brown,

And tell me all about it when you come back to town:

For me to go were foolish—and most improper, too!
So I won't go a-gipsying, a-gipsyving with vou!”
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All Sorts

By Newton Newkirk
M—W

WHAT THE SPHINX SAYS

“By making
friends with the
weather vou will
be surprised to!
find how little its
thanges bether

you.” oy
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POEMS FOR YOUR

IN THE €O

SCRAP BOOK

MPARATIVE

BERTON BRALEY IN FORBES MAGAZINE (N. Y.)

Jim McLean was

the

he used and

1
L
and nails obtaine

Sak-gu. | KT i L 11
11 Reckon Tl

‘(00d

NOW _JJT‘.I_ was not ot the f."ﬁf-‘
That’s always wearing a
Some people called him
A ‘! T“._‘

74 s S0OnN

said, “He's cocky, but
jobs that he does are
\ ' leetle better than

The village now is a roarin
n to its high
spreading out
thereabout.

Which grew and

Because of the !r:f‘?-nz'jx'
A hundred acres, or
An 1 the tools and articles

the village
Little the cash that he started

Smith:

14}
with,

enougl

e
\,'

I!(,‘;l?}'il"rr smile.
“a mite Lo0 pert
was bruskand curt;
patre 1 z ‘l“{{ ['||

I
71]' T fr.lr '.i',“;d:

] i F=X-

. 1
Sfaunchn

(ood enough

town

renow

tashioned there

lave made Jim into a millionaire,

For
A leetle better than

That “Leetle better” is such

TIL\ jobs are—with no bunk or guff-
“Good enough!”

ad If‘)‘ :

In any business, no matter what.

[

For “Good. enough”
-

1

The bridge or the house or

I[s Good enough—till it comes

And then vou wish

A leetle better than

be it understood,
s seldom enough and rarely Good.

the tool you make
to break

you had m'm‘“}t your stuft
“Good enough !
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TEAMWORK

It may be there are married men
Who sigh for single bliss;

It may be that some weddings mark
The end of happiness;

But I have noticed as I fare
Along the path of life,

That when a man gets anywhere,
He always has a wife.

I do not blame the bachelor
Who wvalues freedom so

That he won't choose a pard and pal
To share his joy and woe;

But I know he is missing
"ne best there is in Yfe, 7

And that no treasure's greater ¢
Than a wise and loving wife.
Boston. FRANCIS McMANUS.
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Time 1s a ﬂ?xng that | | &
‘1 I cant understand |

 |Although T am living

1 mght in it —

! [ts strange that the

|| fastest and laziest man
E Are both in the i

|| very same Y
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‘All Sorts
i By Newton Newkirk

MARCH

If, like g lion, March comes in,
With roar and bang and slam,

It is supposed to go out with
The meekness of a lamb.

But if March enters like a lamb,
With south winds softiy sighin’,
Then it's supposed to exit like
An ol, rip-tearin’ lion.

Yet oft have T seen March come in
(I'm not exaggeratin’)
Just llke a ragin’” llon and

‘Go out just like ol' Satan!
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All Sorts

% By Newton Newkirk :

| w0 oy - - -ow-o-lx

FALSE ALARMS

I heard a friendly robin
Singin’ his cheer-up song:
A crow was in the offing
Gaily hoppin’ along.

- (- O 68 -

| All the prophets were sayin’
Spring was early this yeafr;

I, like a fool, keep believin’

Most of the things I hear.

| Off went my old galoshes,

| Sweater and earlaps, 100;

| Put on my B. V. Deezes,— .
| With “heavies” I was through.

Hooray for the buds and the blossoms!
Hoomhy 'for the birds that sing!

Hooray for the gentle zephyrs!
Hooray for the 'joyous Spring!

LATER

| Dwo weegs hab bassed by swifdly;
| Id’z ’ard do belieb id'z dzo,
Bud de gold dordth wid idz blowig
Ad dhe groud idz goverd widh sdnow!
MYTA KNOWNIT,.

|
!
'
|
|
|
l




Short S't:)ry

TO SHORT STORY WRITERS:

By. Marion G. Rowley, 48 Moore
Street, Haverhill
Silence. An excruciating silence.

Dainty fingers

tearing it savagely, and

then malignantly consigning it uncere-

moniously to the flames in the open
ace.

*“There, Tom Glenby. Oh, sometimes

Married

don’t tny to make any more ex-

cuses,” Rose broke in disgustedly. Go

and make them to someone who doesn’t
know you as well as I do.

And so the verbal china flew. Finally

into a’ chair and burst
Oh, the inconsistency of women!
A Hote iaer, drysee far tho gtsost;
Rose laid a note on her husban
smoking 'atand _and, ' sheugging . her ]
shoulders, left the house. She hailed a

axi.
“OB, Rose, you dear. I haven't seen
¥ou for ages. How's Tom

“I've left him.

Fanny Brighton's baby blue eves wid-
ened just a trifle. Fanny was never
shocked. A twice divorcee never is. Of
course anything was possible in this
mad age, but she had never thought

like a houn:
v, she unconsciously
breathed a bit harder.
¥ what will be the grounds,
dear?” she purred nveeuy, “cruel and
abusive treatment, or—
“Tom never was cruel to me in his
ife,” spoke up Rose, with animation.
’s got a most wonderful disposi-
Then, realizing just what she
was doing—defending a husband she
planned to leave—she stopped gulltily.

Tom, with his hands dug
s pockets, walked moodily

“What's the trouble, old man?” hatled
a_voice.

Tom looked up. “Oh, hullo, BilL” Then
as an afterthought: “What have you
on for tonight?’ Bill was an old friend
of -his bachelor days, and as yet had
never succumbed. to the subtle wiles of
the fairer

be marrie
heard?

minute, Rosi
sald Fanny, indicating a jewelry ‘shop—

city, but inside all had been sparkle,
beauty and light. Bah! She was getting
sentimental. She rudely ejected this
ranesoent, flecting. thought from er
mf

‘ARd_wero the pearls satisfactory,
Mrs, Glsnby1 asked the proprietor,
atter Fanny had transacted hon bu
ness.

‘Pearls?” queried Ros

‘Oh, Mr. Glenby will never forgive

s0
warmly expressed It Mr, Block swlled
benignly upon Rose.
Ouuida agaln, Rose turnied to Fanny.
T'm d

She stood once more on the threshold
of her home. A light was bunnin
library. She gathered her last

Yau weren't hurt, then, Tom—?"*
rt? Oh, yon mean the accident.
No, I missed that train this morning,

She looked up into his eyes tenderly
nd nodded.

All was forgotten.

Peace reigned once more.

And this is marriage.

PAPA GOOSE RHYMES

Clean Little Stabs at Modern

Idiosyncrasies
(C) 1925, by B. W. Bowman
i

'BOUT ALL
A hippr'y jimp

And saw him

The dooddad though
‘Was toothless And
*Bout all he did
Was jaw him—

That's allf
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i Choerful Cheral] |

On[y stupid people '
|  sneer — |
The oan whe has |

| an open mind

1Can understand the
world’s mistakhes

And, Undars't'undmg t}\e.m,

- ]De kind.
(11 Chren




“The thing that goes the farthest'.towards--makinégl-ife worth while,
That costs the least and’ does ‘'the most, is just a pleasant smile.” —4
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THE POST'S ORIGINAL

Short Story

TO SHORT STORY WRITERS:
Pules of the Bhort Story Competition sppear
en the editorial page of the Sunday Post.
Etories must bs original and not copied oc
mitated from sny publication.
No staries returned unless stamps or stampsd |
e)f-addreesed envelopes inclosed.
haracters . named In these stoy

s

tretit
The Pest awards 510 for first prize, $5
52 each for other

“tor second prize, and h
storles printed each week.

A Glorious Adventure |
|
i

By Goldie- Weisberg, 64 Kingsdale |
Street, Dorchester

“Isn’t that the ducklest hat, mother?
Even in New. York it will be smart!”
 Jeanne was preening herself in the
triple mirror ‘of' her, dressing-table as
her - mother entered.

“1t’s loveiy, dear. And look, T have
a letter from your Aunt Patricia, I
wrote her you were planning on a trip;
and she wants you to come to her, of
course. And I'm sure—"

“Mother! 1 don’t want to go to Aunt
Patricia’s. Why on earth did you write
her? 1 shan’t do it!”

“But, Jeanne, you don’t know another
soul in New York; and how can you
expect to enjoy a month there with no
friends or acquaintances to show you
about?”’

“Mother—I’ll find my way about,
never fear. You know how I planned
on this. and I refuse to let anvthing
spoil it. ‘Auntie Pat is all right, but
ghe'd ruin my vacation, She'd. take
me ' about . all' Tight and entertain for
e, but she’d choose the shows and fthe|
| concerts and" the men and everything
| without  consulting me once. She’d
|have a balanced ration of entertain-
ment all planned out, and all.’d have
to do would be to- dutifully smile.”

“But Jeanne—"

*“Yes, darling, 1 know; but confess
now: hasn't. Auntie. Pat captured. the

most wonderful man in New York for

me already?”

Mrs. Belding smiled ruefully.

“She only says' that Ted GChalloner.
will be delighted at -your coming, be-
cause he- has worshipped “your picture
for the last six months."

“lAha!’ And -she ‘goes on:to say;. of
counse, that he is one of ithe’ Thing-Um-
Jig ‘Challoners. and “has. no, bad ' habits
‘andiis rated in the milllons and is‘good
to his mother—" P o

“That will de, Jeanne,
isn’t becoming to you.”

“All rightie, sweetheart; but just the
same, T'm free-lancing in New York
this trip.”

In the pretty room of her New York
hotel, Jeanne adjusted the smart littie
hat and slowly pulled on correct gloves.

But the corners of her pretty mouth
drooped, and her eyes had none of the
merry look whith was habitually theirs.
After two “weeks in Gotham, she had
lost much of her appetite for free-
lancing. It wasn't fun. she found,
lunching at the Ritz; if one hadn't
a companion who appreciated merry,
brown eyes and rose-leaf lips. And “The
Follies,” viewed alone, was a poor show
—flat, stale, an utter frost. Iven the
ticket agent seemed to look serry for
her. ‘She realized with a feeling of ‘vast
disappointment that she had expected,
in some glorfously adventurous manner,
to' ' meet The Man. She frowned, as
ghe caught herself wondering what sort
of ‘person this Ted Challoner was.

After dinner she decided to see “THe
Dream Girl.” At the agency, a tall,
blonde young man was buying seats
for “The Follies” for a party of ten.
When he stepped aside, she found there
was nothing to be had for “The Dream
@Girl.”” While she was making a second
choice, she looked up to see the blonde
young man eyeing her with eager in-
tentness. She felt that she should lift
her eyebrows and turn, her back, but
she had had a imost depressing two
weeks and—well, she allowed a gleam
of laughter to creep into the brown eyes
that looked into his mice puzzled gray
ones. He came forward with boyish
eagerness.

T beg your pardon. 1 know this
sounds like the ancient headliner of
all ancient gags, but T have met you
somewlere, haven't 17" He seemed so
'laltogether sincere! and the last  two
weeks had been insufferably dull!

“I'm afraid vou're mistaken,” she
said in a very regretful voige. ‘“T'm a
stranger in New York, you see.”

“Oh, the deuce! I beg your pardon.
You've a double somewhere at large,
that's certain.” = His smile was most

- Flippancy

attractive. She allowed her eyes to
grow becomingly wistful. The last two
weeks—,

“I'm choosing a play. What would
you suggest?” she implored.

“Y heard you trylng for ‘The Dream
Girl? 1 wonder if you'd ‘think it too
impertinent—I have two seats for to-
morrow night—bought them from a
hap who can’t go. Could you—would
rou—?" . He saw the hesitation in her
ace and followed up his advantage.
‘Please don’t misunderstand. T could
hneet you in the lobby, and after the
lay I'll just put you in a taxi—say
yes!”

“Well, then—yes'”

“Bravo! This is awfully sporting of
you. Tomorrow, them, at eight?”

He held out a card, but she shook
her -head.

“Let’s just have make-believe names
for each other. Now I shall be—I shall
be Rosemarle Dare.”

“Charming! And I shall be—I shall
be anything you wish!”
“Excellent! Then T dub you, sir

knight, ‘John Smith!” "

He looked dolorous.

“A . colorless mate for

Dare,” he sighed, “but I bow to your]
command, lady. |
The evening with John Smith and |
“The Dream Girl” was delightful. So
was the following day's luncheon with
John Smith, and the succeeding din-
ners and tea-dances with John Smith.
The last two weeks of Jeanne's stay
were not at all disappointing.
“When may 1 disclose my true iden-‘

tity, Lady Rosemarie?” asked John
Smith one evening.

“The night before 1 go back to the
home. town, Sir John. And that will
be three nights from this night at the
full of the moon.”

The third from the last day, Jeanns |
decided it was time to make a duty
call on Aunt Patricia. Auntie Pat’s |
crisp voice answered the 'phone ecall.

“Auntie Pat, it's Jeanne.”

“At last, you wicked child! Your
mother wrote me of your madcap
scheme, you imp. I hope you've had a
perfectly wretched time and are bored
to - death.”

“I've had a marvelous time, Auntie
Pat.”

“What a pity

“May I come to dinner

“Will you really honor me?’

“Oh, please!”

“Don’t dare stay away. I shall be
miserable if T can't give you a good

o

shaking.”
“'Bye, darling.”
“Humph! Good-bye—darling!”

Jéanna eame radiant in a filmy sea-
foam thing and melted into Aunt Pat-
ricia’s arms.

“For what you have dome,” she an-
nounced sternly, “I should strike you
but instead

from my heart and will,
I have heaped coals of fire on your
head!”

“You sweet!”

“Yes. I've made it possible for you
to mest the most wonderful man in
New York! He's one of the—"

“He's one of the Thing-Um-Jig Chal-

loners!” interrupted Jeanne triumph-
antly.
“Jeanne!"
“And he represents millions.”
“Jeanne! !

“And he is so good to his mother.”
The appearance of the butler at the

door prevented Aunt Patricia’s im-
mediate death. by apoplexy.

“Mr. Theodore Challoner,” he an-
nounced.

Auntie Pat turned swiftly to Jeanne,
whose eyes were brimming with mis-
chief. *Jeanne Belding, if you try to
make a monkey of him—!" She turned
to greet the tall young man who had
entered. “My dear Ted—'"’

But the young man's nice, puzzled
gray cyes were fixed on Jeanne. He
stopped in amazement. His face regis-
tered bewilderment, pleasure and vic-
torious understanding in quick sue:
cession. 7

‘“Lady Rosemarie!"” he cried.

“On, Sir John!" she answered faintly,

but around her heart she felt a warm

Rosemarie | little glow.
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2 No. 59—The Church of Ste. Sabina

places of those who believed in Christ

and St. Jerome interpreted the Gospel

to the little congregation.

This happy life of self-denial in a
I city given over to wantonness was
| rudely interrupted by the onslaught of
Alaric_and his Goths, It was «inuthe
yvear 410 that these covetous barbarbians
swept through Rome, bpillaging and
ravaging. They did not believe Mar-
cella when she protested that she had
no possessions except her house. They
tortured her and maltreated her and
she died of her wounds the following
day. Fifteen years later Pope Celestine
I began to build, over the ruins of the
palace which the Goths had destroyed,
the ancient church of St. Sabina.

Six ceniuries Jater a terrible dictator
named Créscenzio was burled in St. Sa-
bina and the tale of his lurid carer
tells much of the tumultuous history of
| Rome at the time of the year 1000, just

as the tale of Marcella makes vivid

the age when Rome's power was tot-

tering before the barbarian invasions.
Crescenzio was one of those ruthless

Roman noblemen who defied c¢hurch

and smte in his' insatiate craze for

POWer, ¢ deposed one Pope, drove
| another mlo exile, and defied the young

Emperor Otto III. Crescenzio declared
himself Consul, seized Sant’ Angelo for
a fortress and was master of the city. 8

Years passed, years of bloodshed and|f
tumult, but the power of Crescenzio |f]
could not be shaken. But at last a for-|§
midable foe appeared, the young Pope |l
who had taken the name of Gregory V.
He championed the cause of the poor
against the rapacious nobleman,
crewned Otto as Emperor and deter-
mined to crush the terrible tyrant. But
the moment had not come, for Crescen-
zio was powerful enough to drive an-
other Pope from the city. His temporary
success went to his head and he deter-
mined to make himself master of all
Ttaly, and verhaps later to ryle over al
the extent of what had been the western
empire. Ambassadors and legates of
the Emperor and Pope were seized and
imiprisoned.

Otto and Gregory were not faint-
hearted men who could be defied with
impunity. They came to Rome with an
army behind them, and they besieged,
Crescenzio- in the great castle, whers he
had heaped up provisions to enable him
to hold out for months. The castle had
been besieged many times, but mnever| t)
had-it fallen, and, as weeks passed, the 't}

st

Tomorrow’s Picture—The Forum As 1t Looked 19 Centuries Ago
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By Amos R. Wells in Youth’s Companion

The woods were dark and the night was black,
And only an owl could sce the tracl\,

Yet the cheery driver ana

Through the great pine woofls as 1{ it were drn

I asked him, “How do you /manage to qcc‘
The road and the forest are one to me.

“To me as well,”

o

he rcphad “and I
Can only drive.by the path in the sky.”

I looked abbve, where the treetops tall

Rose from the road an cbon wall,

And lo! a beautiful starry Jane

Wotind as the road wound \and made it plam.

And since, when the path of my life is drear
And all is blackness and dqubt and fear,
When the horrors of midni
And I see not a step of the{way to go,
Then, ah! then I can look ¢n high
And walk on earth by the

it ol D R Gl A R B

ght are here below

ath in the sky.
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sters, and even some of the old people
to rub their eyes a few days ago. The
workmen had spread a liberal supply
of 1lime over the grass plots in
the various grounds about the city,
giving the same the appearance of hav-
ing been visited by a snow storm,
Db

And that reminds me:

Today is the last day of spring when
;’freezing temperature or killing frost
may be expected normally in Boston.

Of course there MAY be both snow
and ice, even yet. But the average date
of the last freezing spell at Boston, for
more than half a century, has been this
date. . ¥

Nonetheless, T don’t advise setting the
family rubber plants and, geraniums in
the open ground for some weeks to
come.

Patent leather pocketbooks with
hand-painted design are a new word
in feminine accessories, the Post Young
‘Woman had observed,

The designs may include anything
from peacocks to bathing beauties.

LB K )

The magnolia trees at the corner of
Commonwealth avenue and Arlington
street may be in full bloom within a
few days. These trees display plump

buds now.
] L R
Tim Horan of Ludlow, the new at-
torney-general's chauffeur, is the presi-
dent of ‘the Rendezvous Club of Lud-
| low. one of the very few clubs to
e L Zs.
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| struck her.

el 1
CHEAP PLEASURES

\

',
By Mrs. Ramona €. Woodbury, 176 |

Corey Street, West Roxbury |’
The little ingenue stood in her dross—[
ing-room and gasped at the wonderful |
Presents that her birthday had brought,
There were orchids and roses from the
management, a beautiful imported bag
from the leading woman; the second
woman had given her a lovely batik
scarf, yards and yards long, glowing
in color.

The orchestra boys had chipped in
and purchased a big, golden treasure
chest containing 10 pounds of world-
famous chocolates -and bon-bons, ' The
“heavy” man had bought six pairs of
the sheerest chiffon hose; the Juvenile
had remembered her favorite perfume;
and the comedian‘had soberly presented
her with a slender, flat package which
the little ingenue decided she would
unwrap when the others left,

The call boy stuck his head in the
door and handed Judy a quaint, old-
fashioned nosegay. She kissed him af-
fectionately wupon his smooth, pink |
cheeks, whereat he blushed rosily and
called out in stentorian tones *‘Over-
ture !"

The actors fled precipitately to their
make-up boxes. Judy, clad in a faded
and paint-smeared silken dressing
gown, applied grease paint and rouge
with deft fingers. When lips, eyelashes
and brows' were perfect, she -opened
the comedian’s gift. A pang of be-
wilderment and of disappointment
t: It was a motto a_boauti-
fully executed motto in a hand-carved
silver frame, “A Daily Prayer” was
the title.

Judy read it through, uncomprehend-
ing. It was a nice enough prayer, she
thought, as prayers g0, but what on
earth did she need of a daily prayer?
At the last bell she stood the framed
motto against the mirror of her dress-
ig table. A line caught her eye...

“Deliver me from cheap pleasures.

“That's a good line,” thought Judy,
appreciatively. ‘“ ‘Deliver me from
cheap pleasures.” T like that.”

She dashed down the iron stairs and
reached the stage just in time to take
her cue. The stage manager shook his
head warningly but there was a smile
upon ‘his lips. Birthdays didn’t come
every night, and although this was
Judy’s first year on.the stage, she was
a good little trouper. Hveryone in the

‘| figure in his arms.

x

>
\\\2_

|/

company, except the few girls who?
were jealous of her, loved her.

Between the first and second &cts.
Judy found Dickie Pearson in the |
wings, waiting for her. Dickie, re-
splendent in evening clothes, was
hilarious.

“Lissen, darling,” he said with his
famous smile, “I’'ve a bit of an edge
on—but nobody knows it. I'm cel-cele-
bratin’ the birthday of a cel-celebrated
actress. I'm..goin’ to throw a party
after the show—bi t party you ever
saw in your life. Up to my ’partment.
I've invited the whole com-company,
and they’'re all com-comin’. All but the
comedian, and he says he's got a pre-
previous engagement. I don’t belleve
him, but I jush invited him to be p'lite,
anyway."”

Her gyes deepened in dismay,
though her lips continued to smile, |
“I'm afraid I haven't an evening
dress down here,” said Judy, stalling.

Dickie was not to be stalled.-

“’Sall right. We'll drive right up to
your hotel and help you dress. ‘Syour
party, Judy, and you gotta be there
I've bought up every bottle of cham-
pagne in town.”

‘It’s awfully sweet of you,” lied Judy,
and then, glancing at her watch, “I'll
have to run to make the change.”

‘t'Sall right, darlin’! T'll be outside
aitex the-show.* E s
In Her dressing room, Judy contem-
plated the coming party with some
misgiving. She didn't want to be a
piker. Heretofore, she had managed to
squeeze out of their parties without of-
fending anyone. Bomebody was always
“throwing” a party. She didn’t want
to be a piker—and yet—she knew she
couldn’t go to a party, where everyone
drank, without herself - taking sonie.
And Judy knew that, unaccustomed to
liquor gs she was, .1t wouldn’t take
-much to put her out.

‘‘Oh, tarnation!” cried Judy, unhap-
pily. “I don't want to. go, but I don’t
see how I can get out of it.”

The gift motto caught her eye. “De-
liver me from cheap pleasures.” Her
alert mind embraced the significance of
the message. ‘“‘Cheap pleasures—parties
—booze~oh, Lord, deliver me from
cheap pleasures!” This time, it was a
little prayer that issued, flower like,
from the bottom of her heart.

Near~the end of the third act, the
comedian approached her, as she wait-
ed alone in the wings for her cue, His
face, beneath his grease paint, was se--
rious, as all good comedians’ faces
shduld e, and Hal was the best com-
edian on Broadway.

“Are you going to the party?” he
[asked. °
Judy nodded.

“Ii wouldn’t go if T were you.”

“Hal,”’ said - Judy, with a sudden
burst of confidence, “I don’t want to
go at all, but I don't see how I can get
out of it.’”
‘“That's easy,
Have a faintin,
tack of appendi
“Will you take care of me?”’
Judy. .

“You bet I will. You throw the fit
and I'll do the rest.”

“All right,” chuckled Judy. “It's a
0.7

al- |

whispered Hal: “Act.
fit—or a sudden at-
is or something.”

asked

&
Outside, after the performance, Dickie
Pearson walited in jnbilamt spirits. Sud-
denly the stage door opened, and out
came the comedian, carrying a limp
The rest of the
‘company followed, hushed.

“What's all the excitement?”
manded Dickle.

“Judy fainted,” explained the second
woman. “‘She had a terrible pain in
her side—I bet it’s appendicitis.” .

Dickie rushed to Hal's car: ~Judy
lay limp and white on the rear seat.
Liquid white had brought about a very
realistic  pallor.

“T’ll-  @rive . her
Dickie officiously, |

““The divil you will,” said Hal to him-
self. Aloud, “T don’t think it would be
best to disturb her again, Mr. Pearson.
Judy feels terribly about the party and
begs you to go ahead and_have it. I'
call you up later, after the doctor sees
her, and tell you how she is.”

The car sped away, leaving Dickie,
open-mouthed, upon the sidewalk.

Two blocks further along Judy
climbed over to the front seat.

“Listen, man,” she sald, snuggling
up to Hal. “Why did you give me
that motto?”

“Because I thought you needed it,”
he said seriously. ‘‘And there’s an-
other thing you need, Judy. You need
a husband to say ‘No’ when all these
Johnnies invite you out to parties.”

“Ts this a proposal?’’ asked Judy.

“It is. Will tomorrow. morning be
too early to |suit you, dearest?’

“Not -a, hit. = And Hal-let's drive
around until, City Fall opens. T think

de-

home, Hal,” said

| to—ta

I'm goinm to need yvou every minute
deliver me from cheap pleas-
ures.”

“You darling,”™

kissed her.

smiled  Hal, as he
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Saturday night
Sweetheart,

You're here now--and do you know that I came very
near doing the same thing that T 4id fast Sat.
night? I don't know as this is going to be much
better, not much to it, but you know --=is it
better than nothing?

Hope that you are not feeling too tired to-night
know you will be, s you're worked long hours
and not much sleep---

Lots and 1o0ts of love and kisses,
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UNITED STATES POST OFFICE
ALTHEA F, SMITH, POSTMASTER
MATTAWAMKEAG, MAINE

"Monday Night"
'Lo dearest:

How's my 'dear boy' to-night? I'1ll be looking

for a 'peek'of you Tuesday night--remember--if

I can't have any more——‘'spose that much will have
to eatidfy me? Tho' I know it won't 'cause I juet
wish that you were here to-night--to talk to me and
eto...

Wish that you could have been down to supper at

Aunt Grace to-night, We had that chicken--anda

invited Bay and Harold over Tc enjoy it with us--
they seemd pleased to come??? We also had ‘cherry
Jello'--and oh, yes, Aunt Grace made some awful

nice 'dumplinge' (I know that you would have liked 'em
We had a real feed! ( I didn't engoy it as much as

I might have--you see, we had baked fish for dinner
and dreesing, I didn't really make a pig of myself
only 1t just didn't set good, so you see I was!t very
hungary at supper time, and t'was just ams well as T
had to eat in a hurry too) -

Did Mr, & Mrs, Pat like their fish, and did you tedl
them that you 'most froze your poor fingers catching
them? All Papa has tdlked to-day is just 'fish' 'fish’
you can imagine the rest??? AND the big fish that

the little Foss boy caugh
P y ght has been

on 'exhibiton' al}

Every one think-that ¢
dewn there fishing, at they would 1ike to go




UNITED STATES POST OFFICE
ALTHEA F. SMITH, POSTMASTER
MATTAWAMKEAG, MAINE

There's going to be a dance here Thursdey night,

the "6 W S--Ramblers Jazz Orchestra"from Providence,
R.,I. at least that's the way the pisters read, and
thenWed. night before is "Ethel May Shorey"--quite a
lot of excitement?

//;?hope that you'll overlook the typewriter--I was bus
all the afternoon, and I've been writing thks since
supper-—-off and on--it's rather mixed up , I'm afraid
and I'm sorry too!

The nice letter that you wrote to me Friday night
I received this morning, and it just filled the
right spot per usual, you know,

If I don't get busy I won't get the mail put up to-
night-- :

\ w;ﬁji

\ Harold and Bay have taken the fence post out-- -
b ‘-—;':::-a-wn-’:-—-r-b-u;-m-;;—-;—-;—é’--:e-'-"—'ﬂ-iﬁ-'é-.'-o‘--t [ ——
Owing to the high grade of music played by this

5, Orchestra the management wished to announce that

/ the YRamblers' will not be held liable for any in-

|  Jury to any person over 80 years of age, OR account
of getting too f4ll of 'pep'!! *’

— - e En e WD TS WD WD WD Wt G

‘ - -~
The abové/is what they hade on the bottom of the @anc
oster for Thursday night, I wrote it down while

\

\
S
| Ve

/Goorge Estes read it to me, that's why it happened to
“get in there,

B




UNITED STATES POST OFFICE
ALTHEA F. SMITH, POSTMASTER
MATTAWAMKEAG, MAINE

I do wish that you were here to-night, not to-

mor??w night--but right gow--and then to-morrow
005,

Good-night dear,

\Y A\ - A
A
L\
\

i *?\DA'
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| Five Dollars Paid for the Mos

For a communication to gain the at
ust bear the real name and address
publication—merely as evidence of

19%%
11l

To “A Man With a Wife"—I t
| arises from a lack of proper pride an
' individually, and not because of her

I know of men who offend 1n

There used to be a man, a rej
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'Keag, Maine,
"Monday Afternoon"

Dear Ellsworth,

I saw my boy a minute this morning but it didn't do
us very much good did it? Still, 1t seemed nice! If
Mrs, Hurd hadn't been waiting for mon rey orders we mlght

have had a second but---knew that you knew just how it
was !

Yes, I missed YOU yesterday--Sunday--Aunt Grace was

away so Saturday night I ltnbcd over home--studied om

ox Sunday Schocl lesson s few minutes and then Harold

and I played awhile and then bed!!! (and I might have
gone to Macwahoo tosthe dance with Elelie, Papa took a
bunch up in the car, but I didn't care anything about
going) Sunday morning got up at 9,30, Harold and I washed
the dishes, and Eleie cleaned up renora];y, vhile Mama
went to church--I didn't have time to get resady for church
80 went to Sunday School---and glad that I didn't,--s=
that lasted over two hours--and I had 8 girls snd 8 boys-~
you can imagine me trying to teach them--the boys pulling
the girls heir and etc,, well, snyway, next Sunday Aunt
Grace has to take the boya--that't allsettleal!

After Sunday eschool, I opensd up Aunt Crace house, 2& I
sxpected her any time duriﬁa{he day-=-and Hearold snd I

were out in the couch hammdck when ehe finally 4did arrive--
Sunday wasn't & very pleasant dsy, was it? It seems to

love to rain 2ll the time!! All the folks, Papa, Mama,

Eleie and Don, I mean, went in the car to Houltomn--I could
have gone, but preferred to just lay in the hammock and
read--Aunt Grace came about 4 o'clock and then we got us

a lunch--I geuss that we toseted 'most a loaf of breadtt"
And then we read some more--Harold came over about six
o'clock with the saxophone and mustd, and we made the old
house'ring'for about two hours, playing, singing, and ete,.,
I read some more after he went home and then I took a bath,
(I had a nice boiler full of real hot water--and I put

some of that perfume that Aunt Grace had given me in the wate
80. when I tumbled into bed, I told Aunt G- if I didn't (ey
smell mice snd sweet---it wamB't my fault---and I geues that
the thought she had a perfume factory in sleesping with her,
tho' afterwards she said that she really didn't smell ~ny-
thing?.!! We both woke up during the night, dreaming the
worst dreams--and of course she had to tell me hers--I
couldn't remember mine!

Felt OyKky this mornigm when I woke up, but have rather a
hlld-lch. now, Jjuet over nothing at all too, unless it'e that
it's been unusually warm--whigh I am really glad’

Thie i8 & rather crazy spasm per usual--got to stop
looking for you to-night-- Lovingly yours,

now,

oL/
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EOEMS FOR YOUR SCRAP BOOK

THE OLD-FASHIONED FOURTH
By Charles Frederick Wadsworth in Publishers’ Auxiliary

What has become of the old-fashioned Fourth, and the picnic
they held in the weods ! — :

Where the kids fired their crackers and drank lemonade and
invested in prize-package goods?

Where is the old-fashioned fnerry-go-round with a horse in the
centre for power ? —

And the swains and their sweethearts who sat in the “scrapers’

and courted and rode by the hour?

What has become of the horses and buggies lined up at the

: fence in a row?’— :

And where are the whips the men carried in hand, and where
did the lap-dusters go? .

Where is the old-fashioned hamper containing the fried
chicken, pickles and cake 2—

The white bread home-made and the cherry bounce, and the
jam that they used to make? :

Where are the two-for-5-cents cigars that we got by pitching
a ring

At a knife or a peg set up'in a board? . ... Where's every-
thing?
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MATTAWAMKEAG, MAINE

"Saturday Night"
"Hello My Sweetheart!?

You and I Rave just come from the lake and T 'myf
Just stealing thess few minutes sc that my boy
will have something that from outside appearsnces

will look like a letter anyway---even tho' a poor
imitation!!

Have had a lovely time to-day, couldn't have been
better---only sorry that you must go to work to-night,
and them in the morning too, when even now { know that

you must be so tired.

Haven't time for any more dear,

Lotta love, yours,







ALTHEA FAE SMITH

MATTAWAMKEAG, MAINE




'Keag, Maine.

"Tuesday Afternoon"

My dear Ellaworth,

First, heney, forgive me for net writting your letter
yoesterday--I had it on my mind all day and in the evening
teo--But--I werked om those yearly reports all the P,M,
and just finished them at 6,30, and then in the evening

it was awfully busy, Monday, you see, so I didn't have a
second all the evening, AND hHurried te get thru at 9 e'cleok
80 that I could go te rehersal, Then, after I got there

I had te wait moest an hour before I spoke ny row lines,
Thon I was going home, and Mrs, Abbott said "wait, Fue
we' ro going to have another rehersal to-night--I llid yeos"
but I walked out and went over to Aunt Grace and stayed
about a half hour and then went back to the Hall-=-when I
got® there I found that they had only just began again

80 when finally we got thru and I got home it was past

11 e'cleck=-~Aunt Grace was walting up for me and had made
some teasted sandwitches and tea,--which tasted GOOD!(You
see I wasn't going back to the hall the last time, and she
s2id IF T would that she wonld make me the sandwitches, !!!
Leave it to me--eh?

I had a levely letter from you this morning that you wrote
Sunday night and I, teo, am serry that I couldn't have
called on you Sunday'! The folks teek Audrey hack te

Danforth (while I was to Stnday School) and didn't get back
'til late,

Sunday Scheol went fine lsst Sunday--as planned Aunt Grsace
teok the boys and I the girls, and we got along fine---
that is I geuss that we did---only it was pretty leng, as
usual, lasted nearly two houds--if net more!! I know

we were STARVED when we got home---and Aunt Grace csooked

a regular dinner--Lamb stew with 'dumplings' enions,
macarenl, etc., and strawberries and crean,

In the Afternoon, we put beth the hammocks eut on the
piazza, and we both enjoyed laying in them, reading and
etc, §'was nice and restful---Lottie (Barl's wife) saw

us snjoying ourselves and she came up and entertained

us fer an hour or more--then it was supper time--we weren't
hungary, but Mama and Harold asked us over to supper with
them, s© we went over and had coffee and raisin filled oake

In the evening Aunt Grace and Mama went to Chuech and I

h -
thioy2d,iBg hmmeck soug merer_iacold, and Bay vere playine

"radio"--We had ice cream when Aunt Grace came from church
and got to bed about 10.30.




All this, I am afraid is not very interresting, but as I
intended to write 1t te you yesterday and didn't deesided
perhaps I might te-day---Care?

Well, 'Beeawax' am looking for you to-night--only wish
that I might see you for more than a few minutes--but If
you're coming down $e to-morrow night to the pageant 8'11
live throughy to-night somehow, with te-morrew night on my
mind--See!!! Glad that you will be here to see it too, as

I think that it will be good--and your father takes his part
great!!!

Suppertime now--- Bye, Love--yours,
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e Cheerful Cherub| |
AT Soris 1 e

I love to hear the

By Newton Newkirk wind blow by
 1\With sounds that rise
VACATIONING A"“dhp’—u 2pd .d‘;’y
He :c'rmr’rd to go to the mountains, nd then t]\e ramn
| She wanted to go to the sea: rush down the str'eet
| She wzr’ ' uwf are bears m the moun- Upor\ 1'ts mdhon

l S,

"Y;z. re are fleas in the sand,” said he. quxck grey 4 ¢ S
' feet.

A mru,ﬁ:mm“r was effected : A
spending a month at each— ; "\’."I‘Chﬂf'f & / .P

Bu‘ uf(i they went to the mmm{ams‘
| They imported fleas from the beacl h!
—Fanny Richardson.
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'Keag, Maine,
"Thursday Afternoon"

'Lo dearest:

Here's the typewriter again--will you please forgive
me for using it?

It's new 8,20 P.M, and high time that te-nisht's mail
was here (I hear the train ceming new) so you asee, in
a very few minutes I shall be busy!!!

Harold went te Danforth this merning and toek Elsie, Det,
Denald, Carlisle and Bay--and they got back sbeut 5,15,

I washed my hair this P,M, AND that's an awful goed jeb
ever with fer a short time, I alse made a cake first,
checolate marble and frested it--it's goed toe.! I helped
Mama with the dishes tee---ahd I made a meney order remit-
tance this P, U, tee se you see, having done all this

I've been pretty busy and haven't had time te write

my bey & very good letter!

This merning I was kept busy tee--aend hasn’'t it been a
lovely day? My head hasn't been feeling anything extra ,

and even tho' I washed it, I knew that I ocouldn't make 1t
feel much worse,

7«30 Later

Here I iss again !! Nail all shifted and new most time
te put up No,8's, I wikh that you were here te-nizht se
nuch----

Later still---8,40--have been awfully busy--the mail isn't
up yet--am beginning te think I am net going te see the
end of it----und I am sleppy and a little tired----

To-morrow night sweetheart--

Yours,

A
i

YOl .
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'Keag, Maine
Friday P M,

Ellswerth heney,

Hoew's my bey te-day? My, T had a levely letter frem
you this merning--I was leeking for ene tee, but hardly
thought that I ought tee , 'cause you were dewn te see
me! Yolire se goed te me--but I de appreeciate it!!
Wednesday night was wemderful!!’

I de hepe that you wen't have te work en Sunday again--

but if you de--we'll have te make up fer it some ether
time, I 'spese--but gee, you woerked last Sunday--you knew--
and-~-=~I like to have you Sundays!!'!!., See!

Went te bed last night just as soen as I got out ef the
office, geuss that it was 9,30--I was so tired--t'was an
effort te take my clothes off--but I was asleep before
Aunt Grace came to hed--she said that she was coming right
up, but forgot te ask her rather she did er not, she was
reading the Besten Post,

Have been very busy te day, making COD's this merning

and doing effice work--and this P, M, T brought a dress
dewn and shertened it, and have been cleaning some of

my clethes, den't like to do it down here, but feel as If
I sheuld be here!

Am loeeking for you te-night---and alse Saturday night

Geuss you don't know just hew much love I am sending---
there's so much of it---ne end to it---

Yours,
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'Keag, Maine,
"Ménday Night"
7 o'cleck,

'Le dearest:

Bow's my dear tired bey whom I wee se naughty te

wake up last night, wvhen he needed his rest se mueh--
couldn't resist the temptation the' when I had the chhnce
te call and get you and have %bﬁ& fer a few minutes on
Sunday-~-when Eyh% ﬁtz, especially, I always want veu se
much!!!! You don't knew--NO yeu den't!! See!! But, listen
heney bey, YOU sheuld net eay angthing sbout me even
getting thin, 'Cumse I knew that I shall never get as thin
28 you are new--you're working sltegether tee long hours,
I'm never geing te ever mention a dance te you again if

you keep en insisting working such leng hours--See.! But

I de knew thata«®& I am a very, very lucky girl te have

s wonderful sweetheart like you--znd believe me I am trying
hard te be good encughf te deserve him tee!! But new, I
Yepese you'll think that the "hours" we keep when we eit

in the "hammeck" aren't very fattening?? WHAT are we going
te Let's, lete jmpet fellew the advice of your heart
end mine--~and if they say,"l e'clock, 2 e'clock or B----
alright!!! WHO wants te be FAT in the summer time smnyway?

we arrived home sbout 10,% fine and dandy--my enly wish

was that yeu, you, you could have come all the way toe!!

I wish that I could have you all the time--when I den't

-

e¥ery thing seems hardly worth while--you den't knew
Just hew hard it is semetines'!

We had another "robhbery" at home seme timef while we were
all mway yesterday--Elsie lost the %17 or %18, that she
had te buy her coat with--I had my jewel case emptied,
for a wonder the beads that I like most were over te Aunt

Grace, but I lost the necklace that Aunt Sade breusght me
frem Patfe, that makes me feel kind of badi-

It's now 9,30 and Carlisle is waiting for the mail snd

it's not quite all up---Bergive my haste dear---flo better
te-moprow, , ,~--Lovingly, XX¥X
Yours,

/‘(_K\ /.
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'Keag, Maine,
"Tuesday Evening"

'Le honey:!

Here I am wishing that te-night wss te-merrew
night and that you were ceming down te cee me!'!
SPECIAE REASON=---I didn't get my letter te-day
wither--but I knew dearest, that yeuf did write

it te me, and new don't T wish that I had taken

it when I had it right in my hands Sunday night???
I was se sure I would have it this merning---Oh,
if enly I had had & "Postmaster" te sceld--('cause
it sheuld have come!!

Bet that my boy is tired te-ngiht, and hew dees he
like working foeur heurs lenger?

Fred Martin Just peked his nese in and said that
they had got the"Burglarse"!!! One in Banrer and

ene in Linceln---I geuss that they found some of
the stolen goods on them--but still fer all we knew
they may be some other burglars that the enes that
broke in heme!! This merning--we heard that seme
fellews driving a car had given a garage-man at
Haynesville, & revelver and feuntain pen fer some
gasoling (we lost Harold's revelver and pen) se
Carlisle toek the Essex this P_M, and went te
Haynesville to identify the goeds, but they didn't
belong te us nevertheless Carlisle, Elsie, Fred
and Denald had a goed rifle---and ef ceurse yeu can
geuss that he din't ge as far as Haynesville and than
net ge te Danferthl!!!.! Oh, ne, he found Audrey
sitting out in the yard in & car writting tey him

Wedl "Beeswax" TIME dees surely fly fast in the
evenings when ene is busy--it's now 8 o'clock arain
and as yet I have net started pttting up my mail--
Don't you get tired hearing about mails, triaidns snd
especially PestCffice Business---I knew that I de,
would leve to spend the summer &t the lake and try te
ferget that there are such tiresome things te de--

Margaret Gedfrey came visiting me this afternoon,
stayed ever an hour, she's been in several times te
gee me, but I've always been busy er out!!

Hurry and read this and come dewn te see me--See!''!
Yours,

Yoz,










