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A Mixed Hlessing

"Don't waste your time thinking about becoming a writer,"
my Aunt Lina told me. "The chances that you'll succeed are just
about nil."

I was eight years old. I had a good dezl of respect for
her, but I dian't believe her.

A few months earlier I had been planning to have a horse
ranch. My oldest sister had laughed at me and said I couldn't be-
cause I aidn't have the money. And what would I do with the horses
T raised she wanted to know, 1 explained reasonably encugh that I
would ride and pet them, and that I would sell some if I had to.

Now my Aunt Lina wanted an equally good response from me.
2ut T didn't have anything to say. 1 was determinea to be & writer
when I grew up -- especially for chileren. I didn't want to discuss
it with her and be discouraged. I knew her verbal capacity -- she
could outargue me any time -- and her high position as an adult was

in her favor too.
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I had given up the plan to have a horse ranch without a
strugsle some weeks ago., But the idea of writing which had start-
ed earlier, persisted then and long after. A great many years later
it did become a very important part of my life.

Aunt Lina mace her firm remarks that distant day because
she wanted me to make a good living in the future. She didn't want
me to fool around with the arts, which were known to be uncertain
in that respect. She admired all the arts, wanted my two sisters
and me to know as much about them as possible for our enjoyment, and
because of their educaticnal and cultural value. ©Sut there it should
stop. When one knows the family situation as it was then, and even a
little about the generations before, one can well understand her
peint of view, even if one may not fully agree with it.

iy family came from a long line of teachers, ministers and
physicians in Europe. A great-great-grandfather was a caompanion te
a prince in one of the small kingdoms of which Germany was composed
in his time. He attended Heidelberg University with the prince and
helped him along enough sc that he was able to pass. t?hese facts
were mentioned in the family. I thought of 3 zlmost as part of a
fairy tale. I liked to imagine the two hoys playing together in the
King's castle, or perhaps at dinner with = whole roast deer on the
table.

iy great-grandparents had come here in 1848, idealists in
search of freedom of mind and intellect. They wanted to live in a
young, growing democracy rather than under the militaristic, imperial-
istic government of their old homeland. They settled in Texas with

their shipments of bocks and pianos taking precedence over the plows



and hay rakes,

My maternal grandfather, William Perlitz, aid not like
farming. It did not give him the sense of freedom his parents and
grandparents had dreamed of. But he saw no way out of it since his
family had settled on this rich earth of the Texas prairies. When
as a young man he married my grandmother, he bought land of his own
some Tifty miles from San Antenio which was then Texas! biggest city.
He was determined to make the land pay so that he could at least
send his children to city schools, colleges or universities, and help
them rise in the professions, and regain positions in life such as
his forefathers had held.

He needed only a little luck to carry this out -- a few sons
at the beginning, boys who would grow up to help him in the years be-
fore they would go off to get their higher education. So he and my
grandmother hoped ardently for a son as a first child.

Instead, they had my mother, Louise, and she was followed
by six other daughters, one after the other. Only at the very last,
when my mother was almost grown up, did they have a son. My grand-
father battled the land alone; and he died in his late forties, prob-
ably from exhaustion combined with a winter illness.

Grandmecther adored him and was devastated. =Rut she had to
gather herself together for she was the sole head of the Tamily now,

My mother, Louise, and the next olcest sister, larie, were
already married at the time. 3But there were five girls still at home,
as well as the young son then about twelve Years old. Jt was clear
that grandmother coula not run the farm with them, so she quickly de-

cided to move tc the city. It gave her comfort to know that in doing
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this she would be carrying out her husband's most intense wish.
THere her daughters, with hard work and serious application, would
be able to achieve something worthwhile.

Fortunately Grenamother was able to sell the neat, mros-
perous farm at a good price. The family immediately packed up and
moved, using the rather new railroad that stopped at the nearby
country station. In San Antonio she rented a house while she lsoked
things over, then bought a beautiful acre of land., It was far out
on Naine Avenue at the very edge of the city, yet only about three
blocks from the finzl loop of the streetcar line. She had a two
story house built, gray and white with a little gingerbread trim.
And here the real struggle of my three young middle aunts, in their
upper teens and early twenties, went Iorward full force.

It was just before the turn of the century -- a time when
respectable or interesting jobs for women were hard to come by.
Teaching was the one profession oven to them. My aunts decided they
would not stand still at the elemcntary school level, but would be-
come college and university professors.

Very bright young Aunt Lina was the most ambiticus, the
most endowed with physical and nervous energy. (Abnf Anna did not
take part in the struggle. She was delicate, shy and often did not
feel well. The rest made quite a plan for themselves —- a plan for
wnich they needed money -- the one thing they didn't have. So they
decided to take turns, two of them teachﬁng while the third attended
college or a school. Another year they would change parts. And who-
ever worked nmust send some ﬁo the student sister and some nhome for

grandmother. As it looked to them they would be able to manage tuis,:
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but just bharely.

lieanwhile my mother and father had been living near San
Antonio with their twe little girls who were two and three znd a
hall years old. liy mother was the faverite of the family. Reing
the eldest, she had helped bring up all the rest, and apparently
she had done it with gayety, raifness, and fondness, She came back
to her mother's house when I was about to come intc the world, and
was happily welcomed. The attitude of all her sisters was, "For
heaven's sake, have a boy." I was born in a hospital in the city
on a night in mid-lovember -- another girl. A birth is often spoken
of as & blessed event. Iine vwas a mixed blessing indeed,

1y mother did not recover well, and I was frail and would
not drink the milk mixtures the family coctor uevised for me. Aunt
Aana tovk me to her heart and, helping myimother, watched me and cared
for me day and night, I was to ve called Louise for my mother, but
everyone just called me Raby because that is what I was then,

Wnen I was only a few months old my mother died. And about
six months later my father was killed in an accident. It was a com-
plete tragedy for us children, and a disaster for all concerned.

We, Louise's three children, were now homeless. iy Aunt
Anna claimed me as hers. And my grandmother hurried to our dead fa-
ther's home and brought the other two children back with her., She was
goirg to keep us all three anc raise us.

I have heen told the details of all this many times. The
aunts reacted intensely. Gentle Aunt Julia who had rushed home from
a teaching job near San Antonio, burst into tears at the specter of

more helpless young to support. Not that she was untouched by our



plight, but the undertaking seemed absolutely impossible to here
Letters soon came Irom the other two working, stucying aunts in
response to the news. They vere egually appalled. AJunt Elsie said
enly a few words -- but in a hopeless and resigned way. Aunt Lina's
letter was like a cry cf indignation. She, Elsie and Julia wers al-
ready breaking their necks to get ahead, she wrote, and grandmother
must not expect them to take on this additional load, Nol Def'in-
itely, nol

Grandmother answered calmly, firmly, that she would not
give us up. Where we went, she would go. Aunt Anna agreed completely.

"Youl" Aunt Lina wrote to her stay-at-home~sister, "You're
not doing anything to pull the family out of its slumpl 3So who cares
what you think." And dismissing her with this, she turned her corres-
pondence to her mother again with renewed energy. The family could
not keep us, she reiterated. The argument went on when she came home
for Christmas and again for her summer vacation., She would not give in.

In a way she never did., Nor did Grandmother, for that matter.
She kept us. Aunt Lina fought on about it, but she almost continually
sent the most money, hard-earned and really needed by herself, to keep
us all going. It set her back considerably in precious studying time,
and so in achieving her goal.

Meanwhile, I, the infant, had been barely managing to stay
alive., Aunt Anna did everything she could to save me. She cuddled
me, sne held me close to her own body at nizht to keep me warm. Fin-
ally she tried a different food from what the doctor had suggested.
She zave me some sweet condensed milk well diluted with boiled and

then cooled water. To this I tock like a bee to honey and pollen,



and from then on I began to thrive,

At first my sisters and I were not too aware of the trou-
bles around use. OQur unhappy studying, teaching aunts were away Irom
home a large part of the year, and we were often alone with the two
people who wanted us, loved us, and were intensely protective of us.
And as they were the center of our lives, there was peace and tran-
quility. I seem to be leaving out our youngest aunt, Meta, and the
adolescent uncle, Zrics Rut they were rather colorless, and neither
friendly nor unfriendly to us children. B8e they did not count
sreatly.

As T was so very small when I lost my mother, I of course
have no memory of her at all. lio one was closer to me than my Aunt
Annz, Elizabeth, the middle sister, also very young then, attached
herself to Grandmother. Ny eldest sister, Hulda, was old enough to
remember her parsnts; and from the beginning she was therefcre a
little withdrawn from her new, adopted family. A little of that
remained in her all her life.

Actuzlly Aunt Anna was the only one whose life was improved
when we three little girls fell into the joint family lap. Now at
last there was a real need for her at home, for Crandmother, alone,
could not manage us children, as well as her garden and the household,
Her son helped her a little with the grounds, but that was not enocugh.
Aunt Anna, a delicate, small slender person with dlue eyes, light,
brown hair and an infinitely sweet expression on her face when she
was happy, looked after all three of us children and it kept her busy,
especially as she also sewed our clothes and her sisters' and mother's

too. She treated us three girls with equal fairness, and a great deal
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of devotion.

It has been said many times that to write well for chil-
dren one must have an unusually vivid memory of one's own childhood
and —rowing-up years. It is also true, of course, that many people
with such clear recollecticns have not become writers at all, and
again a certain number are among those comparatively few who do
not wish to.

For me many large and small incidents going very far back
have left their lasting imprint, and many have become parts of my
children's books, or adult short stories, Other memories I recog-
nize well as having colored my work in one way or another.

For my earliest recollection, I am indebtsd to a cow.
From my description of the area, the animal and other details, my
family is certain that it happened when I was only about a year and
a half old, The cow was grazing in a fenced-in lot across the
street from some people my aunt was visiting with us. Ny sisters
must have decided to investigate this animal who was not unlike
others we had probably seen, but who was a stranger to us. So they
tock me between them, each taking one of my hands, and pulled-me
along with them. Ve went to the barbwire fence, lifted the lowest
wire and crawled under. We walked a2 few steps, then stood and gazed
at her., We had never been so close to a cow before with nothing be-
tween her and us, and this made her look unusually huge. I a&lso
noted the natural weapons on her head and found them alarming.
Puzzled at our intrusion, the cow looked at us in some surprise and
took a step toward us. We fled immediately. Iy sisters having

longer legs could run faster, and they dragged me with them so that
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I lost my footing. Under the wire we went and, safely on the
other side, felt exhilerated at having saved ourselves. 1 am in-
clined to think toc that we admired ourselves for having risked an
adventure so dangerous.

Other, somewhat later memories come to my mind even more
clearly, and more importantly, of course. The cow is of interest
because she goes so very far back in time. I remember that my
awakening years -~ years of early childhood -- were superb. To me
our house and grounds on Laurrel Heights seemed the most desirable
on earth, Everything was fascinating and beauty could be found in
& hundred places. Everywhere there were things that needed investi-
gation, places for letting out one's imagination, and also for in-
venting and making things, for playing, running and jumping.

Our grounds immediately around the house vere covered
thickly with Zermuda grass, wenderful to run across, shod or bare-
footed, or to lie im cn one's back, and look up into the blue sky,
and sometimes the stars at night. Along the walk and arcund the sides
of the house, handsomely leafed shrubs and many flowers bloomed in
their seasons, for Grandmother had very green thumbs indeed. Two ra-
ther low, broad Chinaberry trees stood on the sides of the white
picket gate, all of great value to small children. The gate we used
Tor swinging back and forth, the Chinaberry trees to climb.

Toward the back of the grounds lay a vegetable garden where
beans, peas, tomatoes and ochra grew. Asparagus stalks pushed them-
selves up through the rich black earth along the back path. All fine
to lock at and very good to eat,

And we had domestic animals, as almost everyone in the
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Texas towns and cities had in those days, except the people living
in the most densely built up central parts of z town. Far back on
our large lot there was a fenced-in barn with a stall for a

horse -~ our beautiful bay, Hansie. And there was room for the
surrey he took us to town inj; in the next stall was our Jersey cow.
A flock of chickens dwelt back there too, some of them with delight-
fully individual personalities. A gray and white cat came from some
distant family that did not want him, and attached himself to us, as
we did to hiu.

Qurs was a corner lot, and our house faced Main avenue and
the east where I often saw the sun rise so magnificently. To the
south of us a few houses stood here and there with many undeveloped,
overgrown, lots in between. iie could see none of the neighbors?
places except when we looked out of our upstairs windows above the
trees and shrubs.

Along the north side ran Summit Avenue and on the far side
of it lay miles and miles of wild brush land. JMesquite, huisatche,
wild laurrel and persimmon trees, white brush and agarita berry
bushes grew there, and there were eeme patches of tall, broad-leafed
cactus. Many of the bushes and low trees bloomed profusely in spring
and some with great fragrance. The best of these to look at were the
blue-purple laurrel flowers, and histache trees covered with bright
yellow fluffs., And there were wildflowers in profusion close to the
ground —- bluebonnets, and a dainty scattering of pink wild flox,
winecups and buttercups., Later in summer and zutumn all kinds of
yellow flowers bloomed. ‘e were always picking flowers and putting

them in vases or glasses to set on tables or on a windowsill. Even



the big beautiful flowers of the low pin cushion type of ground
cactuses, were picked and set in bowls of water,

Put the brushland's beauty was not its only charm. It was
also a place throbbing with mysterious life the year round. Wild
creatures lived there -~ jack rabbits, cottontails, coyotes, opos-
sums, and long legred birds called road runners., Of course there
were flying birds of many kinds -- mocking birds, sparrows, cardine-
als, besides the millions of insects. The coyotes we seldom saw,
but their howls or barks often carried far over the land in the
stillness of the night, filling me with wonder at the strange sad-
ness and longing in their voices.

The wild creatures had the whole place to themselves, For
no one had cause to go into such a dense, low wilderness., lle chil-
dren had been especially warned against going in more than a few
feet, Ve knew one could get lost there easily, and we had no in-
tention of doing that. In any case when playing alone I always
stayed within sight of my intcnsely loved home.

When other children were with my sisters and me we ran
around the neighborhood, playing the the open greenery of the
lots between houses, and along the weed grown edge of the stireets
where the only traffic consisted of a vegetable man's wagon three
times a week, the daily postman, and a passing buggy, or surrey
or hack once or twice a day. It was a great area for playing.

But the other children never went into the brush to the north,

We avoided Aunt Lina as much as possible in the summer,

Whenever she looked up at us, from the pages of a book, she was apt

to make some critical remark or other. It might be about our hair,
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in disaray because of getting brushed by branches while we played
our various games; or she decried the way we walked or ran. Again
she might remark that our hands needed washing, and worst of all
that our feet were too big. We often got some children to let us
measure our feet against theirs, and felt good when the other
child's feet were the same size or bigger. But Aunt Lina's com-
ments had a way of digging sharply into one and making one un-
comfortable anyway. About the only thing she didn't criticize
was our singing arourd the piano, with Aunt Anna playing for us,.
Aunt Anna taught us a lot of songs, and she let us take
different parts: Hulda was the soprano, I the mezzo-soprano, and

Elizabeth sang alto. That Aunt lina liked —- that and our reading.
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Fact and Fantasy

It is invaluable for anyone to be brought up in a book-
ish family, but especially for a child with a bent toward becoming
a writer.

Aunt Anna continually got books from the public library
for herself and us. My sisters, being older, of course could read
before I could. Put I was very eager to learn. Many a sunny
morning I sat at a little table under a tree after my sisters had
left for school. Here I leamed from Aunt Anna about words and
the beginnings of what one can do with them, and I felt a thrili.

Among the things my aunt read aloud to us were bits from
various nature studies and observations, and all kinds of chil-
dren's fiction such as Hans Brinker or The Silver Skates, the
Peterkin Papers, Alice In Wonderland, and many fairy tales --
Grimms, Andersen's and others. And I had a subscription to a
magazine called Little Folks which was not outstandingly good, but
it was very satisfying to get it in the mail every month, addressed
to me. Sometimes one of the several other aunts read a work by
Dickens, Shakespeare, Goethe or perhaps Hawthorne or Flaubert to
Aunt Anna while she sewed for them. And I listened to that too.

Even when I did not understand the story at all, the beautiful,

&



and girl living three or four blocks south, and the older of the
six Murphy children who lived some distance to the east. There
was 2 good game I invented at six while the others were at school.
It was about a witch who, when she caught you, stung you and put
you in a trunk molded of mud. I got the fearsome idea from watch-
ing mud-dauber wasps make their nests and stock them with numbed
insects for their young to eat. It became a very popular game.
We had a home base, or safe circle, drawn in the road or a clear
spot in a lot. And there was so much vying for the position of
witch that we had to draw lots the first time around.

With my middle sister, Elizabeth, I also played with
dolls a great deal in between everything else ve did. We were
extremely good parents, keeping them freshly dressed, and regu-
larly well-fed, and giving them the same kind of warmly affection-
ate attention we got from our Aunt Anna and Grandmother. Missing
a father ourselves, we felt we could at least invent good ones
for our dolls. We worked at it, but the fathers never turned out
to be very real. Nebulous men, without definite characteristics,
they were fuzzy and unsatisfactory. I was continually looking for
something better for my dolls and myself.

It was always good to be outdoors —- except in the mid-
dle of the day. Then the Texas summer sun was too hot even for
children who are accustomed to it. It was a glaring, stinging
heat, and usually absolutely breathless. We were glad enough to
stay indoors for a while,

In July and August there were thunderstorms almost every

afternoon. Billowing black clouds pushed up over the horizon,
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growing larger and more threatening moment by moment. The bircs
would stop singing and take shelter. In tne silence I watched
fearfully from our windows as jagged lightning crackled and

plintered sharply through the purplie blackness. And the clouas,
with the rain already beginning to fall, moved upward until whey
were airsctly over our heads. Then the full force of the rain
would break upon us. I% SEtenj%as almost like a cloudburst; and
again and again came the noise of the thunder -- a vasy cacophony
of explosive crashes and angry rumbles.

1 was .lways terrifiec, certesin that the lightning would
strike us as we sat there helplessly in our dear house. In the
afterroons, at the first viclent crack of thuncer, I ran to my
Aunt Anna and clung to her. Yet even in my rear, I saw & stunning,
elemental beauty in the storm.

Afterward there was always the cocd time. The 2rizht sun
hroke out dramatically Irom behind the receding blue-black clouds,
making a great contrast of light and d:rk. It set the billions of
raindrops on trees and bushes and yrass tc sparklinz. ile took off
our shoes and ran out tc wade in pools on our grounds and in the
quiet, empty strest. e saw the summer-ury earth revive, wnite
brush flowers and rain lilies sudaenly opened, wide, lovely and
fragrant, The air, washed clear of heat, was exciting in one's
lungs. The bircs were out again, flituing, hathing in the pools,
twittering and warbling., It was = yloricus tire.

My fear of the storms, however, was not lecssened hy the
memory of these pleasant aftermaths when next our ares wWas
threatenad by ones All through the summer daysy there was this

happiness and this fear.



Yie hzd been reading Pope's .dyssey every 3Saturday 1or
some time now. AS the Story wmoved along I had become more inter—
ested than ever befure in the Very human zods of the ancient Peorle
of Greece,

On cne particularly hot, still afterrocn, Aunt Arna again
czlled us children to bring chuirs ocut to the peren.  She would
read to us again., She sat in = roeking chair, dressed in a thin,
coal, dimity dress, her hair neatly krotied on top of her head, a
pompadeor in iront. furly wisps escaped znd lay lightly on her
lorehead and against her cheeks, we drew close around her, The
air was still. Not a leaf in the rose vine stirred,

1y aunt read: "The saffron morn with early blushes
Spreaq, Now rose refulgent .rom Tithonus bed; With new born aay
to ylzdden mortal sight, And guild the courts of heaven with
sacred light."

I liked that..eShe read on and came 10 parts about Zeus!
thunder-hurling provensities. He was both alarming and exeiting,
For a moment I thouzht of making him my husband and the father of
my doll children. Iuybe then T could influence him to stop throw-
ing his thunder, =ut T Quickly uecided he was too overwhelming a
personality. T woul&,ge comforteble with Zeus.

We came 1o the part where Zeus was wppealed to by oiher
lesser gods and finally agreed that Ulysses, who was being pre-
ventad Irom going home by various mythological persons, should be
rescued and returnec to his home -- a thing I felt Zeus might have
thought of by himself, and a little earlier,

"The patient man shall view his old abedes,"™ Aunt Anna
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read of Ulysses, "In twice ten days shall fertile Scheria find,
Alcne ana flosting to the wave and vind."  geus, having mace up

his mind about this, Aunt Anna read on, sent lor Yermes, the messen-
ger of whe <ods, and told him to £0 To the island of the nymph Galy-
pso who was helding Ulysses captive with her charms. Hermes was to
give her Zeus! message that she should set Ulysses f'ree. Hermes had
a pair of small wings on each of his neels. ldth this uncertain
equipment he set forth throusn the skies,

Now my .unt Anna csut up and breusht out a bock on Lreek
art, and showed us Praxiteles! Statue of Hermes carrying his brother,
Dyonisus. I became very much interested in Hermes. He lovked beau-
tiful, strong, noble znd kind. T began to think he was the one who
would be a zood father for my dolls, and husband for me. Hermes
had a very .orthwhile position with the powerful Zeus. It was clear
that he was more like a “ecretary of State for Zeus than an orain-
ary messenger. And though those little wings on his neecls did loeck
inadequate, they worked, and that was what counted. fils ability to
fly was nice, anu made hinm exceptionally desirable in an cge when
tiere were as yet no nommercial airplanes. Upon qQuesticning my aunt
further, I found that he was ulso in charge of comrerce, invention
and athletics, and that he was concerned with music. There really
coulan't be a better choice of a husbarnd. I took him on.

Only a few minutes after I made this arrangement the
afternoon's thunderstorm Sepan with a low, distant rumble. Then
canme the usuval loud and sharp crack, and the flash of ligntning,
Silently I called on my hushand Hermes now, asking him please to go

and ask Zeus not to keep on throwing thunderbolts around our neigh-



berhood, ind truly the storm seemed lsss violent that cay, and
pagsed sooner., Tor this T fully credited Hermes.

wow thet I had him, there no longer was anything fuzazy
or uncertain about my husbanc, and my dolls' father. Ne became
tremendously real to me as the uays went on. I let him becore a
nice combination of a lLreek yod and a modern man atiending to his
own small business in Sar Antonic. I made nim the owner of a gro-
cery store, locating it somewhere to the south of us ameng the tress
and bushes at the side of )ain Avenue. Vith this entercrise, and
no doubt some salary from Zeus, he supported my doil family and me
well,

He became life-like to my sister ilizabeth too, and she
quite envied me nim. T loved this responsible, good man who loved
me and his children. It turnsd out that he was a little bessy at
times, but tris seemed natural in one of such stature, and so well
connected, Actually I rather liked that quality in him, it was a
measure of his iampertance ana also seemed to establisn his paternal
qualities more firmly.

The Tew neishbor children soon zot to know Hermes, of
course, licne of them knew anything about ureek mythology, however,
and they werc somewhat at sea about him znd his remarkable habits
and povers. Tut they accepted him, and were impressed with his

diosyncrasies,
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In a way my Hermes was a Tather ri,ure who helped me
& void. Aunt Anna and Grandmother, jointly, took the plice of my
mether pretty well, but there was no man in the family to i1l in
for my lost t'ather.

Aunt anna found my Fermes quite acceptable, but when aunt



Lina heard about my marriage to him she laughed until there viere
tears in her eyes. Ore of the nice tiings about her was that,
wWith &ll the hardships she went throusn, she had a basic en joyment
of 1ife, and was often quick to laugh, Though during tiose hard
Yyears her laughter was always brief,

Aunts Julia an¢ Elsie never read to us, but whern they
were home they were quite @ffectionate, though in a rather stiff,
withdrawn way. Aunt Lina had practically ignored us in the earli-
est days, but about the time of Homer's importance te us, she showed
interest in our Prosress in reading and writin:g, and in our zZeneral
educatiocn, After a while she quite often read parts of Fopels
Poetry to us too, or, when she wanted to be imusea, Kipling's
Just 3o Stories,

Cn the whole, Aunt Lina was almost continuously absorbed
in her studies. She would study for endless hours. out of'ten,
as if seeking a sudden change, she would put her books aside and
go out into the zarden where Grandmothep vias contentedly at wvork,
There Aunt Line would start an argument., You could hear her voice
ring out, not loud hut clear, znd very aramaticadwy. Grandmotner's
voice would come only at long intervals, and in a low conciliatory
tone. What the subject Wasf I did not want to know, Zor 1 iiélnﬁt
waneete adnit to myself that I feared they might be talking about
the undesirability of Keeping us childran,

Scmetimes such ramily arguments wonld start among the
Aunts when they vers studying at night while we children were up-
stairs in bed. I would he happily listening to the wind in the

leavss of a tres outside my window, and I was happy when I heard



the scamperiag of a mouse in the walls of my bedroom or urder the
floor boards. I loved the tiny, delicately formed creatures, and

was jlad when they were in siuch a safe place where neither peonle

nor the cat could get them. Then the arguing would begin down-
stairs, we voices full of frustraticn .nd angers The tone frizhten-
ed me;; I would cry out for my Lunt Anna. She would say to the
others that they were waking us cnildren, and should keep their
voices downj; and she would cone upstairs to my ved and sing songs

to me till T grew calm and fell asleep,

Our Uncle Zric misht have taken the Place of our father
to some extent if he had just been 2 litile older, and if he had
not been so cut off from us. He was in his upper teens by now and
had rinisheda high school. He worked With an architect and builder,
hoping to be one himself one Qay. Aunt Lina and Crandmother wanted
him o save his monesy and g0 to tne University but he didn't want
to go.

Grandwother took special care of him. She was so afraid
that he would be overvnelmed znd wes kened oy his swarm of sisters,

all olaer than he, that she carefully kept him as separate f'rom the
family as possible. He had a room upstairs, without an entrance to
2 hall or ancther bedroom, ie £0% to his place by going through a
door in a corner of the dining room, and up his private staircase,
He was like a little king in his own domain. Strongly feeling the
imbalance of too many viomen, he cladly kept himself alocof and apart,
He paid no attention tc us children and w43 never very al'fectionate

with anyone but his mothsr. His sisters treasursd their only bro-
ther in a way, but willingly left him zlone much of the time. Ke

never had the zest for learning that Aunts Adna, Julia, Elsie and
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Anna had,

Aunt Lina's progress always made 2xeiting news in our
house. Once when she had seer away [rom home many months, she
wrote srancmother a triumphant letter., She had graduated from the
University of Texas suma cum laude, and she had a Fhi “eta kKappa
key. Crandmother and all of us Were very proud of her, Orande
mother said she was a remarkable yoeung woman to have achieved that,
considering all that was against her in overwork and lack of mneney.
She also said that her dear husband would have been proud ¢f his
daughter had he lived to see this day.

When Aunt Lina came home for the sumier a r'ew cays later,
she was tired but happy. She carried her hezd a little higher.

Sne had always locked polsed, but now that quality in her ripened,
§$;Lhad*& keen sense of humor, which had sometines briefly shown
itself, Afow ¥ came to the surface more often, especially at the
supper table when we were all gathersd together., She would tell
0its she had read ahout creat humorists. She told jokes she had
heard, stories that depended on some amusing twist of the mind or
of numan characteristics,

That summer aiter a little period of rest, she began
to look for a teaching job in a sood school with the hope of
better pay. She wrote many letters, and after a week or so began
Lo wateh the mail for replies., She found a satisfactory job and
now concentrated larzely on studying her “rench still more thor=
oughly the rest of the summer months. She hac made up aer mind
that this language, in which she was very good, would 2e her main
subject. Zhe had conguered Greek, Luatin and JETHAN 45 much as she

thought necessary, and she continued to read in those languayes
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too. Rut she spoke of ¥rench as being the most melodious and
beautiful of the modern languages. She also told us it was the
most necaessary for a cultivated person to knew. She was deter-
ained to get an avthentic accent. Then she could teach it properly,
she said, and would be able to work her way un to a college posi-
tlon. From there she intended to rise unbil eventually/ she would
become vhe head of a langua e department. Those were her plans,
ut to learn to speak French with the proper accent she must live

in France for a while, she said, and in any case she wanted to at-
tend the Jorbonie. How could she vossibly manage that, with us to
support she asked the family? Going abroad not only would keep ner
from working for the ne.t year, but would cost & lot of monay .
There would be the Journey and room wnd h“oard and no0ks to pay for.

Grandmother and her other daughters repeatealy said they
doubted that she could carry out such a plan, much as They wished
it Ior her, Tt seemed far beyond the possible. Apunt Lina agread,
Sobarly she want on Studying and reading at home -~ and thinking
about how to uet shead,

ifeanwhile life went on in its usual excivting way for us
three children. ULhere children have the advantaze is that almost
everything is keenly felt becuuse to a degree everything is still
new ana fresh to them. Every day brow:nht new excitement in vilat
we saw uno played.

Aunt Anna and Grandmother were always trying to keep aown
the mouse population of our house, and succeeding more than we

nileren liked. To me mice were not only charming to look at bHut

I was always having fairies znd dwarfs mixing with them socially
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in my imagination.

Unce we found tweo zlive mice in a cage~-type trap up-
stairs in one of the bedrooms. e brousht the trap to Grandmother
and pleaded for their lives so eloquently that she yielded, and told
us we could set them free if we took them three blocks from home and
opened the cage at the €dze of the thick hrushland. /e carried this
out exactly as agreed upon,

Another day my middle sister and I overheard my Aunt Anna
say to Grandmotiher that she thought there mizht be a mouse nest in
the closet where she kept extra blankets. She had seen a mouse 20
in and out of vhere several times through a crack under the door,
She had some sewing teo do first, but then she would get at it,

Elizabeth and I knew of that nest. Ve immedi=tely locked
at each other, and as our eyes met we signaled an agrecment that we
must do something to save the taby mice.

We soon slipped away, cautiously drew a chair up to the
closet door and then touk turns lifting the blankets and locking,
The baby mice small and pink with their eyes still c.osed lay
snugly in their nest of Tinely nibbled paper., e uecided the
only way to save them was to take them away for a while. Fut
where would we keep them? In the two pockets of my dress of
coursef. So we put them there and then went out to play. I played
very caretully because of Iy mouse responsibility. 4s soon as
Aunt Anna was through vwith her shelf cleaning/ we put them back,

When ve c¢limbed down from our chair we saw a mouse run
into the closet, and we were sure that was the mother and that

she was going back to look for her young. Yow glad she would be
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to Iind them safe and sound, We wWere sorry to cross up Aunt
Anna's housecleaning, but when young lives were at stake one
ceuld not <o otherwise., This ig one of the mary incidents of my
chilcéhood that I used mary years later,when I had grown up, in a

children's book,I czlled it A Cood House For a louse.

An earlier writing success of mine was perhaps just as
exciting. ‘hen I was aboub six or seven, my Aunt Anna showed me an
advertisement hy a company that made children's shoes. It stated
that three prizes of ;1 each were offered to the winners in a story
contest they were running, and five 50g prizes Ior the next best
ones. The only rules were that the stories must be short — not over
& page -- and that they must lecature a shoe of the company. I was
instantly eacer to try, and so set to work. I made several starts in
the next few Gdys, then came out with sometning I thought really good,
In my story I had someone throw away an old worn out shoe. Tt ot
cauiht in tne branches of a tree, and after a while a mother bird
found it and made her nest in it. Aunt Anna addressed and stamped
an envelore for me, T put my story into it and took it out to the
mail box that was attached to the picket fence beside the gate,

A couple of months later T received a letter from the come
pPany saying I had won one of the top prizes, and enclosing what, in
those days, was vast wezlth to a child -~ a one dollar bill,

1 wrote more svories Irom time to time, but did not try to
market them, forvunately; so at this point in my career T suffered

no cisappointments,
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CHAPTER III

The Relatives

.

e T P,
We children were playing afemg(Main Avenue eowbsmide=sour

-grouwnds one morningy when a telegraph boy came along and went to our
house. Telegrams then, far more than now, signified that somethi_ng
important was under way, so we :I.mmediatel:,r ran home to m—uhnt—ﬂ:

wEs, We found that a message hfrom our,.wealthy Cousin Martha’ﬁﬂ.

MMMMM stated that Coush—ﬂurthrr
.-m for a brief vwisit te San'ﬁntoni'd‘to see & dentist; and A%
would stay with us.

Waon T'Anna Radesesduthe~telegram aloud 6 Grandmother and

M@y-gite showed a small but lively indignation., Some of our rela-
tives oesbedmdy took us and our house for granted, she exclaimed.
If she had Martha's money, she would stay at a hotel, and just come
out some aftarnoori: to visit, «

Grandmother listened gquietly with a bemused look, and then
said that Anna should not work herself up so, since she must admit
that she liked her cousin's company. T'Anna arreed that this was
true, but said it was just the principle of the thing. She stuck in
one more needle: 1In all these years that this wealthy woman had
come to visit us et-demst-eones-mryesr, she had not once brou ht a

single gift. Then she put it all behind her and rather cheerfully



began to get ready for the guest. She made up a bed in the room of
-tfof her sisters who b ‘ahunt from home at the time, end did
some extra dusting so that the house would look particularly nice.

We child.r:n remembered Cousin Martha well from other visits,
We did not envy horf:éalth for we recalled that she had a wstiwer mor-
ose face, and so figured that she was not as happy as we were. Bee
sides, her conversation was never very interesting, We preferred that
of our aunts with their discussions of politiecs, literature, votes for
women, music and the graphic arts, even if the tone of their talk some-
times grew tense, heated and a little opinionated.

The day Cousin Martha was expected we children ran about in
anticipation of the company. In the morning we dressed our dolls in
their best clothes, and we talked about the visitor to M
neighbor childmem who happened along.

o -'g-l‘h o ﬂl. [t ym 'A.A—’ ,‘I 1 o /
Mroms Olonn e °1°°k(6; vegetable man Q;Ml & _xa.)"f»ﬂ‘
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i ea o et v ¥ith Grantmother sad vetehod BTt sho}b*

what she needed. The man, a short, lean, square shouldered Mexican
gave us children a peach that was very ripe and might soon spoil, He
called his gift "palone" -- a present in appreciation of our buying

some=thdngs from him,
‘It was a freestone peach and my sister, Hulda, as the eld-

P ,_'.-{" .

est, had the privilege of breaking it epem. ‘Then we each took a bite,
avoiding the fuzzy skin as best we could, It was delicious.

This Mexican was altogether a good man. It was from him
that Grandmother bought a barrel of apples each winter, and some=
times in autumn a whole big stem of bananas with its dozens of hands

of the yellow and green fruit on it. Grandmother found it more
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economical to buy in quantity like that. The apples were crisp and
Jjuicy, the plump bananas tasted almost floral when you did not let
them ripen too much. And we seldom gave any but the last few a chanc_e
to reach that state. Grandmother kept her bounty of good fruit in the
cooling room behind the laundry, and &ll winter long wa. had as much
of one or both as we liked. Now in summer she could not buy in such
GURBELTw | Tn 55k Honths Wb would epell too auickly. Today Grand-
mother bought such thinge as potatoes and corn, an-uiﬂe“ yeJ_low

plunp bananasy ‘- ' g

- ' o

In the afternson }T—MWMW
edmbymiltinna—to-iceep them and our ~and faces-somewhat-clean tild.

Lousin-lienthae-arsivede-She-adeo helped the two older girls comb and
freshly braid their hair, and as my=hasr was slightly curly, wound
the strands around her finger. as_uml_to.m-m:l.ook newt-and

o }-\. &= :‘
M\mted m&n to see us at our beat. We were careful

¢ ag we went outdoors and playedy -

After a while vhen we were ;mafmthaiota, Iwe saw a
black hack drawn by eme horse coming along the street, It passed
us, and as our eyes followed it alomg-bhe-stwewt, storped in front of
our house. Cousin Mertha got out. We hurried home, went around the

oA s

houae and came 1n at the back dcor.:tm twaah our !mnd&agd.n

r%en%&-mm -otmtut&e..(made our entrance into

the living room to become a part of the event of the day.

Cousin Marthaw stood by the stairs ready to be taken
up.io the room-that-haed been -érrénged fof -hery andshe sat in tne liv-
ing roow dressed in a dark blue silk dress that touched the floor all

around. Her long irregularly shaped face was solemn,
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She looked at us oh&ii!ﬂh and said to T'Anna and Grand-
mother that they had certainly done a fine job with Louise's chil=
dren. At this we were all pleased.

We sisters were urged forward, and politely shook her some=-
what flabby hand. Then we stood back watching and listening while
Grendmother and T'Anna asked about her dental problems, and about her
husband, son and daughter.

Cousin Marths ssid she just didn't see how our family man-
aged, with Lina and the others gtill studying much of the time. She
said she admired our adults and so dié’Mgcﬁgﬁes Perlitz. /V ~ -
o Auni lina ceme home from town now and Cousin Martha, after
greeting her, told her that she w;é)Chafles Bopldtets favorite. He

?%hhight her intelligence and ambitioh’remarkahle{ -t -‘réi-

Aunt Lina flushed with pleasure, anda—thrarred rer—for -the
ocompddmens, and said that she was just using her good mind as best
she carld.;ISha gave a discouraged shrug w;th her Bhouldara; and her
pert face grew serious.

A1l this time Cousin Martha had been holding a small brown
paper bag in her hands. Now she beckoned to us children to come to
her and, as we stepped forward she gave Elizabeth, who was nearest
her, the bag.

"Here," she said, "something nice for you children. I
don't expecct you get many such little luxuries."”

T'Anna's face brightened. So Cousin Martha had at last
brought a present after all. How very nice of her., We children did

not quite know how to take generosity on her part, but were eager to

see what the wondrous gift was. Elizabeth opened the bag, and Hulda



and I crowded close around. Three amall. brownish. overripe ban=-
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anas lay therg. We were embarrassed, but T An.m nudged us, and we
murmured our thanks.

Our grown people now asked us to show them what our gift
was, and looked into the bag too. T'Anna quickly murmured sometHing
tactfully appreciative. Butest-the-sight of those awful bananas my”
Grandmother. couldn't respcnd. .'Sjlie looked upset, her browy wrinkled
slightly, and she guickly turned the conversztion to other things.

Cousin Marthe did not notice. She smiled briefly, still entirely

pleased with herself. . _ -

e children slippcd out of the room, snd the house, a.nd dﬂ
eusod-atha bmalms behind the curtain cf foliage of our weeping willow
tree.‘ Reaching an agr.e;;e'nt on what to do with them, we went far down
to the back part of the grounds where Cousin Martha could not see us,
and st::rted to bury them. Then we thougjht better of it, w
to the ﬂ'ickens through the wire fem.e,\ Gne of us waltcw the
house to make sure nc one was coming from there.

Aunt Line had a ‘o:lght—uw look on her face all that efter=-
noon 2nd the next day. Cousing Martha's remarks sbout fem Cousin
Charles' admiration of her had set an olcfll _idea )stirrin}g anew in her
head. He was either a willionaire or well on the way to bm, -
and she had decided to gather her courage Logether and ask him to
lend her enough money to go to Paris and attend the Sorbonne. She
thought he was no doubt too good a businessman to M&i—-he—thengh‘%
’E-r a poc T risk.-—w that that was exactly what she was

under the conditions of her life. Yet she made up her mind to try

him anyway. Posting her letter, she began to wait a little nervously

\ preint
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k We mdmo had, relativea\;uoluua.anueh—mare*warmly friemndily

hlt ‘thad iar less wealth than Cousina Martha and Charles Periits,
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anﬁ:onﬁuyable, and uaﬁaot to-know them bef%!!i) Some of thew were peo-

ple wno had not yet left tne farm iusd on which their Furopean fore=

fathers had settled. m families- b.mt-ef—w a:d

'daughters were attending colleges and unlversxties. With some of

these relatives my family made arrangements to pay & little board,
-nd have T'Anuna sna us children stay at thelr places for our suumer
vacationt once-im-a whike. Hy earliest recollections are of a sumuer
at Great Aunt Caroline and Great Uncle Bernard's farm near tha:small
town of Blackjack. Others whom we often visited later on lived at
Cypress Mill and Marble Falls. Soth were in lovely countirye—

The ;ac;tlon trips were always soma»rlng to lock Iorward t0e
Our excitement began to grow to a boiling point when T'Anna started
packing a trunk and two valises. On the morning of the day we were
to leave, Grandmother facked a lunch with several small sandwiches for
each of us, and some cookies that she had baked for the occasion.
Elizebeth carried this package, while Hulda and T'Anna each carried
a valise. Our trunk had gone to the station the day berore by ex=-
press, Most of our dolls had been packed in th;ataunk, but we two
younger ones each carried one.

Boarding the train was an earth-snaking event., First we
passed the engine which was going to hurtle us along the tracks. It

looked overwhelming standing there in &1l its power and glory making

hissing noises with its steanm, while a workman oiled it and tinkered



with its smazing wealth of machine parts, A4 little farther on we
came to the railroad cars, and climbed aboard one of them with the
help of a polite but reserved conductor. At last the train moved out
of the station, and now wWe saw new, strancze sizhts -- the backs of
buciness buildings, shacks in which Mexicans and negroes lived, Of=
ten the children playing around these houses waved at the train, and
so we woved back. Finally the city was left behind and we saw the
spreadinsz, fertile plains. a&&e of the land was farmed, amd=we
planted to cotton and cora. But vast areas were lelt to grow their
natural grasc for?cgttiéotn:;piuoﬂen. The flatness of the Texas land,
showed her~ far moze than in San Antonio. In some arezs the ~rasslsnd
and fields reiéiei;frcm borizon to horizon., The fi-ure of a man plow-
ing alone far down a furrow, looked like 2 tiny speck. -

A+ far intervals we passed or crossed streoms where tall
trees 3few;along the banks. i

OJur railroad car smelled smoky, musty, but good. Omn the
window sills where we rasted our srms or hands that supported our
eager heads, there was aluzys a loyer of fine, hlack, granulaer coal
dust. GSome of this inevitably wafted in on our sandwiches when we
ate our lunch. But we accepted that as a part of what the journey

offered.

In the Biwowgasi family df~£elatives! there was Great
Uncle Bernard who was our Grandmother's brother. He was a philoso=
pher, and his shelves were stocked vith almost every book on the sub-
ject then known. Some he had bought himself and had had almost all
his life. Others his mature children had brought him. There were

2 s A 3
four of these kg sons, and one daughter, e knew the danghter,



Cousin Helene, best because she taught in a Sen Antonio elementary
school, and often visited at our house. Our favorite of all was the
son, Arnold, then in his early twenties, He had a wry sense of hue=
mor, and he treated us little girls like wudte important people. I
was still called Baby, and Cousin Arnold called me Mrs. Raby because
T was the mother of dolls, Because of both mine and Elizabeth's
dolls he felt he must have one too, and so adopted a feminine figure
cast in metal and attached decoratively to a clock in his room. He
¢zlled her Adeline. We visited him there once every day, but stayed
only briefly beczuse he was alweye very concentratedly studying his
engineering books and we knew we must not disturb him long.

I was,gﬁinsmonmfine the fifﬁ; éummer g— Black jécl
and was getting a little restive about not really havging a regular
name that people}c;ilcﬂ me by like other children.

Great Aunt Caroline had studied music in her youth and al=
~ ways found time in her busy day to play the piano for = while. She /-
‘-often sang too, heving-s-good-veiee. One day as I was playing in the
breezevay with ome=ed my dolls, Aunt Caroline sang something from an
old Norse cycle of songs. The words had to do with the t-ugiéﬁiove
of a young man for a beatiful nun. As Aunt Caroline sang:“Oh,
Irmengarde, how fair thou art,'" something clicked in my mind. I
turned to @ T'Anna and asked if I could have that name. che looked
at me in some surprise, thought it over, and then said ye;;ifsh¥ lmew
the family would never bring jtself around to calling me Louise:)and
i4-wes - clear-that I did reed a name they would uee, . She promiéed al-

weys to call me Irmengardeé n-ull_I was mightily pleased.




d-te novother-wname but Irmenparde rot-even y nicknane,

-H Members of the family at home were notified by my aunt& Everyone

honofed nv_nnu—naiizﬁzgzrin'!taekjanhq heo irrangements were made

so that it was mine the rest of my life.
/“‘72:"" >
It wes in Blackjack, walking through deep grass in a hsy
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field, that I saw my first family of quail -- a mother and four young,
+ The-ddébble-ones and mother, round-and-plump, were 411 beautifully
marked with the design of their feathers, They ran ahead of us to
escape in case we spelled danpger, and as we stopped %to give them a

chance, they-swewwed-off-and disappeared among the grass stems and

o
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Often after supper when our world had grown dark, we would

blade__B.
all 7o outdoors, and lying on old blankets look up into the sky.
kgn: too the l:nd was so flat and there were so few trees that the
cky was g mighty dome from horizon to horizon on every side. And sm

b - o

we lay there, awed by the boautyhof it, “ame by the w of the
vast and perhaps endless space ‘wheme those strrs, versy—the-variour
adulta\uh-ih-uﬁqr1pmﬂ”t&ﬁtiabeuthhon, pointed out the constella-

tions, and named them snd the more prominent stere for us.,

Thounout summer we went to relatives a at Marble Talls, or

perhaps it was Cyprese Mi]l.{ 1 remember that toward the end of tﬂe
Journey, late in the afternoon, the train raced under black clouds
that suddenly broke into 2 heavy downpour. The windows were swash
with the rivers and waterfalls of rain,

But then the train storped and there was a long wait. The

conductor said there was trouble on the track ashead of us, a washout
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beceuse of the rain., Men were workinc on it. It was more than an
hour Lefore we rclled on,

Evening came and as the sun dropped below the herizon,
scattered clouds all over the sky cuught color and bloomed. Leaning
my hezd out of the window a-niurwue-iw;euid while my aunt held on to
me, I was a pert of thic high, fer-flung glory, =o cften seen, but
never the same, snd never too familiar. The light and the colof'f;dad.
And now we were hungry and T'hina gave ue the last of our sandwiches g
mmdeerf lcme-made brend/ with jelly.

We arrived at our station in the late dusk. A man cousin
vas at the emall 60#5#55 depot waitins for us in his surrey, He had
brou ht his farm helper along with the Wazon to take our tfﬁnkj: Ve
greeted each other moderately enthusiastically, for this cousin naver
was Lighly expressive, Then we £ot under way.

The road te our relatives' farm took us first throush the
small spzck of = towu, with its single general store snd five or asix
houszas, then turned down btoward b Colorado Tiver, with-its reddish
websmss The last light of doy was fading and tkew as the cond swung
do'm close to the river bank, we were among tall pecan, cypruss,
cottonwood alt-ouk~Lraea, ae in their shadows 1t grew Buddenly even
darke?.f.ﬁexcre wve had gone & wvar+e1 of a’m13:: surrey snd Wﬁ;on
wexe halte® wnd their lanterns were 1it., Then we drove on af‘[tr the
horses hoofs striking «n irregular rh thm as they s#réek the soft wet
éarth end the rocks of the road and splashed throuh ponls left by
the rain, The leather, wood =nd iron of our conveyance: eresked and

rattled lijhtly., Thers wus the smell of the water of the broad river

and of wet soil and plantsy amé the aow pitch black woods were filled



with quiet sounds of scampering small animals, the note of a dreaming
bhird,
T'Anna said to her cousin that the river looked very swole-

lan,a-d he dxpiaineﬂ-that there had been a wewl cloudburst in this

o Fd -'. -

areaJ >

@en for a long time no one’ spokes _By the lantern light
We saw now thai:the horses--wers.- taking us through a place where the
river had-everflowed its banks and- vas lapping far over the road.
But- it-was-shallow and at-fivet we did not stop, M= 4

Cur cousin spoke again in a worried voice., It was bad he

i, F
aid. We might have to turn off somewhera. i

Mtana

s :
T'Anna grew nervous. Elizabeth and Hulda weme exciteds g

AE firat lhsn;itoo. But it was late, and it had been a long jour-
ney. F-wasprowing d'.u-y,and put my bobbing head inte- tho aoft

3

safety of my aunt's lap end-fell-asleep.

I awoke the next morning in a room bright with sunshine,
a light so glorious that it seemed supernatural., I lay there qui-
etiy, slowly pushing back the remaining mists of sleep, and looking
at the ceiling., A green insect with gossamer wings, sat up there,
A very pleasant creature,

Then I became aware that there was something strange
about my surroundings. I looked around the room and realized with
a start that I was in a place I had never seen before, and that I
wes alone. Neither T'Anna, nor Grandmother, nor my sisters were any=-
where in sight. And all was curiously st;ll. I thought for a mo-

ment that I must be in heaven. That the odd, interesting inseet



should be there too did not seem at all incongruous. I didn't know
4 & "! y

houhgtt Zeus ‘would feel about insects, but I was sure that the resl

God, the God we recognizad,tbi:y. was kind to all creatures large

and small and that He welcomed all in His abode,

“\a‘

I did n.t:n&nd—,ug*ng GSiﬂ“Ttﬂft“tU'hﬁaiilygfﬂr feeling

quite well, I was sure I wculdlget sent back to earth and my family.
You only stayed in heaven long if you got sick and died, and I felt
anything but dead.
Then I noticed that there was furniture in the room and
that it was not divine looking. In a washbowl stood a water pitcher
with a crack in it. :Eod would have a better one than that. There
was also a yellowish water stain on the pale blue, faded wallpaper,
I felt sure sngels would have repapered such a wall. This could
not be heaven after all.
Another possibility came ib mind, and with it fear. Be=-
cause I had obviously been brought to this strange place without . ., ;
knowing it, I thought now that my family must have given me auay{ﬁ'ﬁf .-
Phat-weant they == all of them —= capitulated to Aunt Iina; - Perhaps | nd 2

tney-had-given us children to strangers or, even worse, to an orphan R
&W.CH;I got out of bed fast, my heart constricted in my chest ' '
cavity. Bat wherever T was. I would try to get back to my-famidy,-

I threw open the door/ and yelled with 2ll my misht for my Aunt, e

AT,

No sooner had I let out the first ecry than she appeared,
halferunningz, her concern large on her delicate pink and white face,
and in her wide blue eyes. She crouched on the floor and took me

in her arms, and I threw mine around her neck and clung.



She asked me what the trouble was, and I told her what I
had thought. She was horrified that I could think for a moment that
she would let me be given away. Then she chook me 2 little, very af-
fectionately, and said she waé surprised that I did not know where I
was. We went back into the bedroom and while she helped me dress, she
reminded me of what had happened the night before.

As she talked I began to remember. We had been on our way
o our cousins' farm in the surr ey and found.the road flooded by the

.,1'4!‘_ ol D -

rilver. I had, fai:imuinp, and- &16 nes *ear%«hendmr cousinza&d )
we must not try to get through the road that night. ,I—hﬂd—haard.lzitls
or-nothing-eof his and my aunt's discussion of what they would do. And
only faintly did I recall mew how the wagon and surrey had turned up
a side road to a farm, and that the friendly people there had plenty
of foom and had taken us in for the night., I was aware of nothing
after I was put down on a bed -- nothing until the next morning -- the
\_ngrning of the strange room, the bright 3un11gh§)n-! the green insecta
\ Now that it was all clesred up a great joy spread through me,
The day was glorious, and the river was retreating to its
béd. After breakfast and thanks and gocdbyes to the farm family who
had tzaken us 1n, we drove on to‘nw cousin's farm, The river still
lapped over the road M but there was no longer
any danger.
Thaﬁytoo{wus.aIEOQd summer., There were angora goats to
watch as the§ climbe; s-,;r;rbcky ohtcrﬁppingi Our cous}n took us
fishing, and he caught a big thick-headed catfish, fmn told
us almost as many fairy tales and other zood stories as our T'Anna.

, Py
And there were horses and cows and calves to watch. But nothing left



so strong and dramatic an impression as the nigli‘t m of the
flooded river road. -
- A

when we returned to San Antonio late t‘-b-mer'—w

'\.~- oA e '. —

m—mmms had - happm&r Couain Cha.rles had not

7

turned - Awgadiina down M loan. He thought ane was
worth taking a chance on. She had a check from him, and she was in
a feverish hurry to get off to France, So, no sooner were we un-

packed from our summer's outing, than Aunt Auna begen to help her

rsiater get her clothes ready for her tremendously important undertak-

Pl s

ing A week later Aunt L:I.na took a train and then a boat. and aailed

for Paris and a year at the Sorbonne, e

! Ay A ¥
(‘\ : Lt

fon 7 About- thts um(’l"“?‘ﬂa W’iﬂa“g‘mm dam

pianics; A “We wOuld arise long before sunrise on a Saturday morning
- and talce the trolley to San Pedro Park with breakfast-lunch in twe
baskets. Here we would walk along paths empty of people in the ser-
ene light of dawn, snd I would feel an intimacy with the living crea=-
tures that began to bestir themselves, The squirrels came down from
the trees, rabbits nibbled @h bPhee—srassof the lawns, On the lake
the swans and ducks swem sbout and ducked for food., And all the
birds awokel. Some sang or chirped, others quietly skimmed about in
the;nir, 6: flew from pl-ze to *1ncelﬁn Lhedy oy of nesh building,
or eatins, or feedinr their young,

Altogether therc was something about dawn outdoors that
made one feel very close to the creator of all bhib“beauty of tiii.;
water; wrass; and of 4he 1iving creatures of-whioh we were-a pars,

When we first came into the park we walked gquietly, znd

talked only in subdued volces so as not to disturb the silence.



¥o —

It wes cousin Helene,tos, sta=rted the ols =tunt of
resding a stery to us but stopping just = ths most exeiting
prert wss B about to besgin. The: we were asked to finish the
story, -ech In our own wsy., We likad this and I worked on
mine with emormaunsxzonezntration grest sntimsissm,

We h=d other relative. in San Antonio, There wes eousin

| .

Walter wio ia tive bsceme one of Texas well known musilecians,
And there was the snlready mentioned cousin Ells énﬂ her family,
Ellz wes luckier than we because she hrd both‘pareuté;ﬁnd ther.
wae no nvestion as to whatler she bslonsed or not, Hermotkoz

was a.dedicsted amatecur perinter, Her fruther a botonist who
taugnb-ia the San Antonio hirh sehool,.Not omdy-—aid We and &gf
at one o- theother of
cou in visdbted oé!ten. Anﬂ-on holldavs HewWePe Usuedly et each
: celebrated
others hous:se Christmas the Mscksussons alvars spent with us
.. &LsO
w-Chrlistmas evefand Ehristmas day dinncpswhen Greondrother oubdld

.
1

aerself In fine cookingy Lo .

All tozether Chrisgimas cs a remarkeble production =t

our houses Cur family made ths story o the Christ child so

teerenely beauviful to us both in relision and s hiztorys and
the Santz Clausepart they modeinto & full sized fai ingtall kind of

game=--a geme that lasted for days aned-KRagXworked; upxx in & won ep-

gk ;
fulxy mxzik¥ng crescendo. Lodee—£.4:. the usual talk sbout Santa

€l use,our T'Anns “n the -units “h h:d come nhome Ifrom their
teaching jobs Jor ths holidays, 4é§i;'bc making presents for us,

s S
Aunt Lina was the only one who kept out of this,. ﬁﬂé—tﬁ&qﬁb?5ﬂ~nt
procuction was hondled so that avsry morent of the dey was g cltdng

¥ith pre iminery whi pers to each other, in our pres nes,=n’

some .imes , l=adlne romarks made espeel-lly to keep our inbter.. ¢

hi;h):hey startsd the day, 'mem, ~{tor b salfs-t the 2y lockead



themselves in the living room,and wz were made to understand
Ao ol

that Santa Clause was foing to (ut in =n appearancaA

Lhﬂ;:himauahey-worhed~in-tharm,and_woa}ﬁ—eainq suweret thinzs sn~

nelp with the work,bniafie-waiiXxiprhsd- Lo Zo.on-keohisxehkksr

r
umEInss de Licgured out thst 3=nte Cleusz, belnz fat, could not
come down the n-srrow chimnsys of our b ouse, wm © ligured that

he must elimb into t!h livingroom window, We spent much time by
running srod~ outdcor ryln“ to aaﬁh hlu ﬂt I nid a0
ing-6o.eateh him at i1t. -

Inside the house we co“ld not ksep swey foom the

frofoundly closed livingroom dooé% ol artfully oup Guptﬂ 1;6

li'f-l
n

us on to psekings tﬁﬁough the key-hole, Am vhen we did 6%3 ol the

blew at us throught that deer--st which we ran o'l sercaching

with d=1ight. Someﬁ%naa cur ‘jolls Fiss;ﬂeﬁveﬁ abou’ this time
en thare was = et to-do among us ¢i'ildr-n, ;—u bomns o Ry,
I am not sure that I cver sctual 1ly believed in bd“tu

clause in those yosrs £ o sbout three to seven,but I definitely
want-d to becsuse it wes a terrifie +ly good game,

ents too=-~-those ev :rlasting

{42
fo
43
2]
W
I:n

Ofcourss we mea
pot holfzrg an hond hemmoeqd touwrsls thet one fods onef % z21f the

=d, using

r_.
("I

grown ups likze, Or wz fremed & s7all pictures we pa

o

black tape to paste em in place i @ franmep.
Every evening about supper Time the liv.nr room
About two.deys before Chrisbmss Grandmothe» begen to
a spaclial
bake Christmas cookles,=nd the hous ver tilled vith/fragrance.,
A day or g0 befo-x “
Aredoi x;ﬁkuxnxnhxnggngxgxgxxaxﬁ Chriztm:ss ¥ ovr ncle dric
brou-nt . woda | -
wouldrbeing s 0 lotm=s r=e§ask nsin¥exme-into the living roomn,
only with this.
uader the gulse of/halp. . Ssnta, Fhe pom then on thel ltwine

Cf‘

roon war: completely oub of bovrnd o us chaldoen,an® the door

{54}

e

kent constactly locked, Aunts &nd Grandmoth o r let them—

1=

i 20d O,

s
o

thelves in cn out =8 they worlzed mysterion ly insie,of

{4
ia

Secrecy wer the watchword around our house--- zocreey hilsh wos



made wender ully suspenseful, Ang by Christmes Eve we conse-
quently werc in a groat stote of c¢:light and anticination,
ol '

As dzPmn the uinter dusk tuince to darkness |ve “ould have
our supnecre Afteruerd giia and her ferily arrived,Then one of the
efults, w ually I+Anna or Aunt Julis would teke ws clil-ren 1 to
& room to welt, The lamp would be Blovmn outb vthere -was no elze-
tricity so far out at the 2 ece of the ¢iby ualil a counle of

-

Jears later) snd we w-uld hudale tomether in the dsrknes: hisp=-
ering angd ;;i”clin; ﬁiﬁﬁ/:i;iﬁLﬁ;LH.
In & £ mioutes ,uhen ou: svzs were thorouzhly used

to & the dark, a silvery bell tinklcdgond our sunt would es-
cort us out of the woom. As ¢ resched Fha living room door,it
Wes thrown onene-and there stsed the Chistmuc tree bziors us in
211 its shinins caudls and tincel becuty--the lis t< the more
brilliant beesuse 0. our stay ia the dark, It alirays loozed gimply
superbgand out o this worldl

e tow,alt=r we hzd adinir:d the troe for a moment, Grand-
f=ther Mackensen in his dzep, rich voieces led us in singing Shrist-
mag songs. Silent night, holy ni?ht; clwsys ceme Tirst,am@xmizhsr:
& song I lov:od decply. &8 with ths woods "Carist the sevioy is
born, éﬁl the joy ia the world flood-g rny heart, Words and ru:ie

had such & 1ift of triumph, Sinelly ,the singin- over, we ware

)

each led to our little errsngemsnt of p?:sentsfdnfjwith Very-
T ing Ghot hod gone bstte)almost snythin: would have secemed
glorious. wWhat we found there was not ertravent zlits, ofzonpss,

but slwavs terplfiec, OQupr vanlish:c dolls wonul” be there,zome in
A 2

4

new wizgs of lovely acinin- hair, all in new clothes, Sometimes
big o s
tohers was new doll furniture bou ht =t d/store lilte Joskeys, and

sometines a little tsbls o+ chair m.de oy our uncle, Finally m=m



to
{ rom
It n
mas

Chri

tne
but
a1

8 0 7g]

Jl=e

in ©

r showing evzvythiny to everybory present, zmmz ve settlsd down

sying wilth ou» thinzs =n :6%ing cocokies, »aisins end nuts,
1ittle wald sno silver cornucoplas i Leing on the tree,
Ver occurr-d to m: that anyone coul’ hove s behter Christ-
thaa we had, and I doubt it aven now, fur p-onle wsre true
stmas gpirit intropoensiizs,

'he ecusin snd Pamily who sn-nt sirisimes with us were

o

relatives wbho ware eloascat o 3, nov only in friendliness
1 they

vaget sn iImvo-tant part in

o

=

ne
becsiise h 1r housc was agsrby, /v

lives, In Gtiat T mily t  -ve wos uob enly 1ls, Imtrsiso-x
) 3

mich younter si.ter Cad brother-=-reslly bebiss 1a ous

i:ion-=but & whole b=lanecud & fomily--s mowner, father end

18
L

ther, winich we so miszed

Ly

grandfather with not only = £

2

j_

the zrendlather, Her fither, nemzd Bernsrd Ju -t like ths

-

botonist and tausiht his subjzct

kjack - reat umcle, was s

bo 3an Antonio ¥izhxSmheokx A Al
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I did inquire of my couain\wﬁeghar she ever went with her father,

She was almost shocked at the idea, and said anybody could tell that
he didn't want any children with him when he worked and studied
rlants, After that I was still more shy about asking him myself.
But whenever we were visiting my couaiﬁ, I kept standing around watch-
ing him work in his own backyard. Sometimes he would stop his soft
whistling and tell me something about cross-pollination and grafting,
and that he was trying to see what changes he could.maka in a cactus
plant in these ways. Amd gradually. as I 80 often stood around sil-
ently and patiently watching him,fwhile the other children went off
to play, he began to talk to me a little more. Being a well—ruunded'

naturalist, he had read a great deal about insects, birds and eﬁnr

creatme&wmoia}ly hwﬂmﬂ—unm.u
( he went indoors with me and looked mmm

N

sillone oL his books thmmw the anbject heswss tall-
iRg.abeus. But these interludes were brief. He was soon absorbed in

his own work again in the backyard ji:.;r,'at his desk, wheme-he frequently
wrote down notes about his studies. And I would leave satisfiedy feel
’h:g—tha.tihai been 131: :Ln on‘ enoum-&tmsting and 1impertant
thonzht=~his knowtedpe,

One morning I was in our front yard, seeing how hirh I could
et into one of our Chinaberry trees., My sister Hulda was competing
with me in the other one, and Elizabeth was busy with some matter of
her own in the grass below. We were chattering away gt=a grest-rate
when we saw_Uncle Bernard coming along stony s dusty Main Avenue toward
our house. _jHe was carrying his specimen ba,g,*’f and s big camera. He

was pgoing on one of his expeditions. But/ihstead of passing on by owr



howssy he turned in at the gate a;g;uent up th; pafﬁ snd into our
house.

In a ninute or two he came out again with T'Anna, I heard
him say, "Irmengarde," and climbed down from my tree to see why they
were discussing me. He gave me a smile and asked if I would honor
him with my company on a brief field trip.

I was proud that this important, scholarly, withdrawn un-
cle, whdchi-r toock anyone along should want me with him, I star;d
up et him in amazement andj@iii-uté; My aunt delayed us another few
minutes to take me inside and brush my hair. She mede me a sandwich
too. Uncle Bernard had hia lunch in his as yet empty specimen bhag,
she said. She put ;;;n;:ﬁ in the small paper bag too., Then Tncle
Bernard and I set out togeﬁher.

We went along S;ﬁmit Avenne, Mw/passed the Murphy's house
and saw thet two of the boys and one of the girls were in their yard,
I waved to them, Then, turning north on a mostlyﬁaséd road, we
péssad a monasteryp: Soon we left that behind and were entirely out
of sight of eny buildings or peoplej Tﬁe sun wﬁéuquite high above
the horizon by now. The road invited us onwvard. A gawkxubird, a
rOad-runner,ffhn excitedly ahead of us then went in among the weeds
at the side. We left the road and turnad into an open stretch of 4:"
pasture land where there was a scant.co;ering brush, and where grass,
weeds and various kinds of cacti grew in greatee profusion,

My uncle had been silent all this time, except for a
1ittle of his tuneless, peaceful whistlinr, and so I had kept nuilet

to0.

when we got to a place that suited him he set down his



specimen satchel, camera and lunch, and went about examining

rlants. Again<he-uliistled-softly,-contentedly, es-he worked., Af-
ter a while he photographed some cacti., He dug up a small young one,
too, and put it into lils satchel. And he went on looking about,
studying every growing thing around him with keen, steady eyes.

I did not pay attention to him for long, for I found inter-
ests of my own. A lizard slithered by, and then stopped and watched
me with bright eyes, its tongue darting in and out. A horned toad,
fierce looking, but mild of temperament, moved slowly away as I
came near, and then, as I touched it, played dead. From years past
I was zlert to the possibility of coming upon rattlesnskes and the
necessity of avoiding them, There were mewe cottontailﬁ;téﬁd—qé;ﬁ;» _
a-read-ruaner, I stocd still snd tried not to scare these creatures,
but most were gone in a momeat,

Now and then I joined my uncle smedwm and watched him for
a while, and he would tell me the botanical names of the various
plantis that .rew around us. The latin syllables touched my ears
lightly and vanished. But they had sounded fine in passing,

At noon we sat in the shade of a wide~spreading huisache
tree and ot out our lunch. He shared the water from his bottle
with me. I watched his serene face and the distinctive shape of
his short, neatly trimmed beard which bobbed up and down as he
chewed, and I was entirely satisfied with the day.

A ladybug settled on my dress, and he explained that it
belonged, as did all insects, to the large grour known as
Anthrapoda. "It's a ceratomagilla fucilabris of the family

coccinellidae.”



It sounded good. I pointed out a spider drifting on his
almost invisible thread, as a light breath of air stirred. 4ind he
explained that spiders were not insects, but belonged to another
classification == Arachnids,

This too was good to kiow -- and of course soon to forget
largely.

He explained that naturelists had divided 21l animal life
on our earth including people into classes, or you might say pri-
mery groups, and that every group had many subdivisions,

. It gave me somet“ing of & feelilg of the complexity of
life on Parth, and its ordér too.  @md 1t fi11ed me with a s;nse of

éignity thht e would talk to me about such profound and learned

things.

We had finished eaiirg., Arising he comrented on how hot )

it wa%,.and suggested that we start for home, But now he savl an-
other plant he must photozraph; and then a variation in a familiar
plant interested him., The afternoon was half over when we set out
for home. The dark clou@a fluffing vp in the northwest were
beginnins their Lhrest. iﬁé.saiiléoodbye and turned me inte our
front walk. I ran to the door”éﬁd ﬁatched Kim walk away toward

his own home,

That wes the only time I went on a field trip with him.

f
Cal

And though I remained = little shy with him, a smell bond existed

between us,mm-a-dezreevcl mesd- understanding between two people.
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aware of our embarrassment,

Neow she turned to Aunt Flaine and went on talking about
her brother, Fred. He had recently heen promoted to a higher
positicn in the company whet the family owned. Aunt Maine was
delighted, and gave Cousin Edwina a messaire of congratulation to
give him when she returned home.

#0h, do write him yourself," Cousin Edwina said,

lieanwhile we children slipped out of the room and then
the house, Far down in the back part of the grounds, where Cousin
Edwina couldn't see us, we started to!huy the ailing banznas, then
thougnt hetter of it, It seemed a shame to waste them entirely, so
We peeled them, and fed them to the chickens through the wire fence,
and then buried enly the skins.

Nothing else very important or outstanding happrened during

Cousin kdwina's brief stay. She :sot her teeth fixed, and seon went

back to Dallas,.

Iy Aunt fose went to the library every two weeks and came
nome with a number of books for herself. She brought volumes of !
Shakespeare and Goethe, besides her usual books on politics and
economics. And each time, tooc, she brourht new books home for us
children, Ye were through with the Tlliad now. Sometimes she took
one or more of us along so that we cnuld choose bucks for ourselves.
I chose story books and nature studies., The latter usmally had
photograpns of animals, and only a brief and very limited text about

the life and hahits of the creatures. They stirred my already bur-

geoning interest fawther, but naver satisfied my aesire to know how
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things really were with them,

Aunt Rose took us to concerts whenever one was amnounced
in the newspaper to which we subscribed. Sometimes there were oren
air concerts in San Pedro Park. And besides the music, there were
for me the swans on the lake, and the squirrels in the treese
Sometimes Aunt Rose and my other aunts bought tickets to a concert
in a hall in the city. Often the latter were too cifficult for us,
Aunt Rose thought, and she went alone, or with one of her sisters,
She alwzys seemed aglow with pleasure for several days afterward
when it had been a good concert, and the talk in the house would be
of Beethoven, Wagner, Rach,.

My auﬁts had a-cousin in San Antenio who was quite an
able and serious violinist, He had studied abroad and now gave Vvio-
lin lessons to advanced students, and played at clubs and large su-
cial affairs. 3Bringing his sophisticated, well-dressed wife, he
sometimes came over to our house after supper and played for us,

Aunt Rosz especially loved these evenings, I did too, but as much

L . . Y - e -
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-SSR M achool. In his free time he rosmed the ncarby countryside exame

.-‘K_

ining and classifying plants. He was especially interested in the
tall, broadleafed cactus. 0f these he transplanted some to the
grounds of his own house, and tried cross-pollination, and made
other experiments, We children liked to be around him because he
~looked so content, so absorgéd in';hat ﬁé waé_;oing. Usually he
whistled a low, monotonous tune to himself. He seldom had much to
say to us, but that was all right.

Uncle Bernard's pipe-smoking father, a retired shipsofficer,
lived with hi;;hauiﬁ family. WH® was almoct the direct opposite of
his son == eheerful, outziving in personality. We three sisters
called him grandfather just as our cousin did, for he seemed to reach
out and take us in, He taught us to play chess, thin-ing that nobody
was too young to learn, and he was quite rirht. He told us many lit-

tle incidents of his days at sea. There wes: e robust heartiness =bow

nin even -thowsh he was guite old.

b= |

&

Tncle Bernard's botanicar—triﬁs fascinatad'me, smd T wished

I could go with him sometime, I didn't quite dare ask him., However,
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This aroused Aunt Hose and made her set about cleaning clcsets—-
a job she-said she hated and had put off as long as possible,

Iy sister Emily and I were alarmed when she announced
her intention of starting with a certain Lcdroom closet thet day,
We knew of a mouse nest in one of them, which held four tiny pink
young mice with their eyes still closed. Wie knew their mother too.,
Several times we had seen her slip along the shelf as we opened the
door. The mother was no doudt always near her children except when
she went to lock for something to eat. Aunt Rose had no sentiment
about mice, and if she found them she would certainly destroy them,
This would not do, Bmily and I agreed. These creatures, we knew,
loved our hcouse as we children did, and depended on it for their
safety. We could not let anything happen to them,

Right after breakfast, therefore, we set to work. My sis-
ter Emily stationed herself outside the bathroom door to act as
look-out. I went inside with a straight chair, climbed up on it,
and got out the baby mice from behind the stack of boxes and pack-
ages, and put them in the pocket of my dress. FEmily and I ran out-
doors and waited until Aunt Rose went in, cleaned, and came out
again, Then Emily helped me Put the mice back so their poor worried
mother could find them as soon as rossible.

Day by day as the hot weather progressed again, the argu-
ments and discussions between Aunt Flaine and Aunt Fose grew more
sharp and intolerant. They could argue equally violently about al-
most anything these days, it did not matter whether it was about
Flaubert, the Federal Government, us children, or a Rach Oratorio,

At last my Grandmother said she had enough of it. She
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couldn't stand it, and it was bad for us children. She announced
that the trip to Marble Falls would cost very little, as the rela~
tives never charged us much for board, and that she wanted Rose to
write immediately and ask if it suited Great Uncle John and Great
Aunt fatilda if she and we three children came to them in August,

Aunt Rose attended to this and soon received a letter in
reply saying that we were most welcome.— Indeed they were very much
in need of some company far out there on the farm. A week later
our trunks were packed and sent to the depot by express. The next
day, a little past four o'clock, we got into the surrey and Aunt
Lillian drove us there,

The train came hooting and clattering up the tracks. It
stopped--an iron giant hissing with steam--and we climbed aboard,
My oldest sister carried a paper bag of lunch. A snack on a train
trip was a matter of custom with us young ones, and also of plea=
sure. But today we would need it for supper because we would ar-
rive at our destination quite a while after sunset.

On the train all the marvelous sights, smells and sounds
and motions of traveling touched our eager senses. There were the
many people who were strangers to us, sitting in the railroad car—-
people with many different faces. There was the fine smell of coal
smoke from the mighty engine, the grit of coal dust on the window
sills, the regular pattern of sound as the train rushed along over
the rails and the ties--all these were sublimely attractive and ex-
hilerating.ﬁrThe sights from the windows were varied and boundlessly
interestiné; First we passed the poor part of town, the shacks of

the people who were called poor white trash by mest—ef the more
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comfortable citizens. Then came those of a few liexicans, and far-
ther on a small settlement of Negroes. Fach group was separate Irom
the others, and their shacks utterly miserable. A quick glimpse at
these people and places, so unknown to us, and we were gone. BRut

it stayed in my mind--the strangeness that some people on earth were
dealt such a shabby, dreadful 1life.

The train picked up speed as we left the city behind and sped
out across open country. Soon there was only wild land. And exquisite
feeling of expanse and of lconeliness, came over one. What human beings,
if any, ever rode or walked there in those endless miles of gZrassland
and mesquite brush? Here and there we woula cross a trestle over a ary
creek, or a gulch out deeep into the earth. Sometimes we crossed a
little stream,

In some places there were infinitely large, long fields of
cotton or corn, and tnen a lonely farm house would appear. And often
a man on a cultivator would be at work looking as small as an insect
in the great expanse abecut him.

Once the train raced us under black clouds that had broken
into a heavy downpour, and the windows were awash with the rivers and
waterfalls of rain, so that we could not see out of thiem. A half hour
later we were in brisht sunshine again.

The train stopped and there was a long wait. The conductor
said there was trouble on the track anead of us, a wash-out because of
the rain., Men were working on it. It was three quarters of an hour
belore we rolled on again,

Evening came and as the sun dropped below the horizon scat-
tered clouds all over tne sky caucht color and bloomed., Leaning
my head out of the window as far as I could while my aunt held on to

me, T was a part of this high, far-flung glory, so often seen, but
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never the same, and never too familiar,

And now we viere hungry and Aunt Rose gave us our supper
sandwiches, Made ol home-maue bread, with jelly in between, and
some with cheese, they tasted all the better because o1 the peculi-
arly entrancing smell of train smoke and stale railroad car air,
and the inevitable touch of coal grit.

We arrived at Marble Falls in the late dusk. Cousin
Alvin who, with his wife ana baby son, lived in a house on the same
farm as his parents, was at the small red country depoty waiting for
us., He had brought his farm helper along;with the wagon, to take
our trunks. We greeted each other moderately enthusiastically, for
Cousin Alvin never was highly expressive. Then we got underway.

The road to our relatives' farm took us first through the
small speck of a town, with its single general store and five or
six houses, then turned down toward the Colorade River, with its
reddish waters. The last light of day was fading and then as the
road swung down close to the river bank, we were among tall pecan,
cypress, cottorwood and oak trees, and it grew suddenly even darker,
Before we had gone §1mile, surrey and wagon were halted and their
lanterns were lit. Then we drove on with the horses hocfs striking
an irregular rythm as they ﬂk&QOh the soft wet earth and rocks of
the road, and splashed through pools lert by the rain storm. The
leather, wood and iron of our conveyance creaked and rattled lightly.
There was the smell of the water of the broad river andﬁwet soil and
plants; and the now pitch black woods were filled with quiet sounds
of scampering small animals, the note of a dreaming bird.

Aunt Rose said to Cousin Alvin, "The river loocks very
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