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After the death of the hoy I was engaged to marry, I met your father.
His wife Catherine had passed away #wo weeks after my fiance had died.
We actuslly met when ihe employees of the laundry where we both worked
went to pay our respects and offer our sympathy before Uatherine‘s
funeral. Later we saw each other at work, but it was quite a bit later
hefore we began to date., It was strange that all went well with our
dating antil my mother reallzed that Chris had two children. And one
of them was Rose who my mother had seen and talked to on her way to
the Ladies Ald Society meetings at our church., Hose would take her
doll and go thruugh the backlot over to Hunt's Drug Store and stand
there. Deing friendly, I guess that she talked to the passing people
and my Mom was one of these pecple. Of course, all would have ended
right then and there if my Mom would have had her way. Instead, I
persisted in dating Chris. I enjoyed Rose right away, but Vickey

was not so outgoing. It was hard for me to get anywhere nesr close to
him. But Grandma Haidinger used to tell me that even she couldn’t
cuddle him like she could Rose. So it wasn't easy at first. I can
remember sitting at the kitchen window with Rose on my lap and asking
every now and then for Mickey to come join us and him always refusing.
On looking vack, he being the youngest and used to his mother, T now
know that 1t must have been difficult for him to adjust ito this stranger.
A41so, we lived in the same house where Chris and Catherine had lived
with the children and I can now understand how confusing that must
have been to him.

I remember Uncle Fred renting a nice bungalow for two weeks up at
Creenwoood Lake. He brought Aunt Trina and Crandma and Sharon up
there . He then went back to Paterson so that he could go to work.
After a few days, Aunt Trina couldn't stand it. GShe was afraid of the
night noises etc. She had never lived in the country and just didn't
1ike it at the lake. Jo Uncle Fred brought them home and gave the
housekeys for the bungalc to us and told us to take the kids up and
use the vacation time. WYe spent about a week and a half there. it
was great. We took you kids doen to the lake about every ddy and
were sorry when it ended. Your father came up to the lake every night,
One day Grandma Haldinger declided to wash the kitchen floor. She put
all the chairs in the living room and got to work, after first making
sure that all the kids were outside playing. However, Norma had to
go to the bathroom and came in the back door and slipped on the wetl
t1oor and sailed right on into the living roon!  She is also the one
who has a physical reminder of the vacation at the lake. She had a
frog in a Jar and wanted to take it home with hevr. At the last
ninute your Uad said she could teke 1t and so she ran to get the jar
and fell over a stump. I think she still has the scar on her knee.



Wnen we decided that we could no longer live in flve roome with six
children because it was teoo crowded, we lovked every Sunday for a
place to rent. One day my friend Marie Homaine came wlth my eggs
which she sold to me. OShe lived in Geriand and told me that there
was a big old house for rent on Route 202. “he tock me to look at
3+. when I told Chrle about it, he said that he wouldn'i even go
look at it because it at one time had veen & house of 111 repute.

He said it was known as "The Creen Cottage”. Well, we did go to see
i+ and ended up putting a small down payment on 1t and started to
pay off our first morigage on our own home. Thls was in 1042 and

we sold it in 1964, It was a good place to raise a big family.

T+ had no ceniral heat and we were always worrisd about the kids
being warm enough when they went to bed. ¥ith all the inconveniences
and very little money, we still survived and I think these were happy
times for me. I had the priveledge of being young encugh ¢ enjoy
my children's growing up years. The children were encouraged to
bring home friends and they did. duite a number of kids did come
and seemed to enjoy being there even if the houss wasn't a big
beautiful home. I think it was beautiful in the fact that all

these kids enjoved being there with us.

(ne morning I was in the kitchen when I heard a veal loud nolse

which seemed o come from the other side of the house. I went to the
living room and looked out one of the windows and 1o my surprise

saw an oil delivery truck practlically in our cesspool which was for
the front apartment. The cab of the truch was down and a man was
climbing very carefully out of it. This was a new driver and was
making a delivery to us. Only problem was that no one had told him

to go almost to the end of the house where the cellar door was to make
his delivery. He drove up on the lawn and the full truck was just too
heavy for the roof of the cesspool and s¢ 1t collapsed. The man was
unhurt but very upset being afraid that he would lose his job, He called
the company and I gave him a cup of coffee to calm him down. 3Before
long a truck came to pull his truck out. It was fully loaded and it
proved to be too heavy for the sscond truck to pull out. They tried all
day and after sending a big wrecker 1t finally was 1lfted out by five
o'clock. Chris informed them that they had to repalr the cesspool te
the way it was befors the accident. I spoke te¢ Sam Hraln who was the
owner and asked that the driver be allowed to keep his job., 3am had
gone to the same school in Totuwa Bore that I wenti to when we were
kids.. It didn't do the poor driver any good though because we had a
different driver after that day.
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We also had a protliem when the sand hill up the lane and in back of us
was sold. Sand was being removed by blg trucks which would be in the
lané and on our lawn and in back of the lunchonette that we now rented
cut. There was a cesspool behind the luncheonetie and we were afreid
that a truck would one morning landsit and we would have history
repeated. We asked the drivers not to park back there but no one
listened. Although they couldn®t get thelr trucks loaded until after
8 A, M., they were lining up there around 6:30 each morning. Finally
they continued this businsss with thelr motors running loudly until

we called the police. The resull was that there would be no nore
parking on our property. Now there were trucks lined up all along

the reoad and all the way up Long Hil1ll Road. Then a sign was publ up
saying they couldn®t park on elther side of the road. Thinking our
problem was over, I wes surprised ope morning Lo hear & lLoud motor
which sounded rather close by. It sure was! A bulldozer was removing
top soll frowm our back fileld and also widening the lane. We made
ancther call to the police and Chlef Joe Woods himself came down., Hs
ordered them to get off the private propveriy and to replace the soil.

I think that running after Mildred, our big black ¢ '“Zy -halired pig,

was guite an adventure. Chasing that monster several hours in the rain and
ending up with Mr. Ahlers getilng her into the shed wasn't exactly fun,

This was bvefore we converted the garapge into the luncheonet¢te. So by the

time Chris came home from work, Mildred had one or two bleycle frames

draped around her neck and was stamping all around. So I informed the

owner (Chris) that it was elther sell Mlldred or I would leave. He sold

her. DBefore that I had had the experience of chasing young pigs into

+} ( - casi . $fe was roAni1id P
thelr pen on many ocewasions. My life was never dullll “y~<zéaL/F'bﬁ b

There were nice times too. There were backyard pienics and the boys
playing horseshoes or the girls against th boys playing softball ete.
There was the plenic when it began to rain and T asked everyone to bring
something in the house as we all rar from the rain. They all 4id but
Barbara Henderson outdid the rest of us with her item that she rescusd
from the rain. Ghe brought in a blg bag not knowing it was the gurbage.
de had some good times in that old house and the yard.



I also enjoyed going to the football games when Jack played and Dot @8
as majorette. 1 was proud of them both. There was the Saturday that we
were going to a football game at Zutler and Pompton was going to rash
Butler. We even had a sign on Norma's car to that effect. But we had
car trouble twlce golng up a hill. I suggested that 1t mtight ve the

gas line not knowing a thing about cars. Turned out that 1t was the

gas line. We got it repaired and finally got there.

Yhen we decided to run the luncheonette business, it wes decided thai
I would make the sauce for the hot do§s and also bvake the ples. (ne
Sunday morning I was busy baking ples for our opening. aaﬁherir and
Harry HeThomas and thelr two kids, Patty and Bobby, came by for a
visit. I was putting the last two lemon ples in the oven to hrown
the meringue. One plsetin hii the edge of the oven rack and fell to the
floor. Of course our dog Fal was right there to lap up the filling.

T cautioned Patty not to say a word about it to Uncle Chris when she
went down to the lunchecnette. The very first thiag she didwas to
eun snd tell Chris as I learned later. Of course we laughed about 1t
later but it wasn't funny at the time.

Some years ago, when we lived iln Uakland, there was a small cesspool
near our patio just off the kitchen. 3ince the sink pipes often got
clogged and stopped the water from flowing out of the sink, the pipes
had tc be flushed out at times. This went into the cesspocl unles
there was a problem. The cesspool top had of'ten been taken off and
after a while Chris just put a large pilece of metal on the top and
coversd it with dirt. (f course we all knew snought to stay away from
it. I had just gotien a new winter coat which was light Tlue and very
pretty., Cne Sunday afternoon we decided to go out for a 1ittle while.
Chris went down to Ahler's gas statlion to get gas and came back and
parked right by the cesspool which was woﬂe“hina that he never did.

He came and told me the car was all set and let’s go.. He got in

the car and T opened the door on my side o get in and promptly
went down into the cesspocl right up 0 ny krness! hris came around
{

+be car and said "Where the hell are you?" When he saw 1 appeared to
sitting on the ground while hollering at lm to help me, he made
cne big mi%t&ke. He sald he hoped that I hadn’t gotten my new coat
all dirty!! VFeedless to say, that diﬁ itﬁ He was more concerned
about the coat than he was about me! Not one of my better days!
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Cne day Rose came to take me out. On the way home, we were in Eloomingdale
whers there was z new Shop-hite super market Jjust opened. Since the
specials they were having were worth stopplng for, we decided to stop to
do some shopping. Rose parked at the curb and she got out. 3¢ did I

and my foot went into a deep hole! It was left by the telephone company
when they were putting in new poles. Rose came around the car and asked
the familiar question, "Where the hell are you, Mom?" Of course we were
furious that [ did hurt my foot in that hole, but we did go to the store

to get thelr specials. Couldn't miss out on those bargains!

My theoughts on losing Thris have changed as time goes by. I realize we,
as zdults, are all responsinle for ourselves. However, sometimes when
our mates do foolish things, we try o advise, scold or whatever. The
result when they igmore your help is a gullt feeling when we lose thenm.
Alsc advice on taking care of thenmselves is taken lightly in some cases
or considered nagglng. So when that person passes away, we feel guilty.
It seems to be something everyons experiences when they first lose a mate.
I have decided after much thought that I did all 1 could for Chxls and I

-~

feel veleived. It allows me to be happy in my new 1ife on wmy own.

~

As my granddaughter Dena says, "Well, here I sit on Uctober 25, 1963 in

my backyard. It is about 80 degrees and everything ls as dry as a bone,
I've raked the front and the driveway so that it looks presentable, but
the back is now loaded with heats of leaves. I sit locking at the old
picnic table and benches that Chris made which are very dilapadated and
should probably be chopped wp and probably will be, but I find I'm
nostalgic about it. Why? Well, today we seem %o have eliminated a stumbling
biock to selling our property to a business group. I'm nostalglc because
I don't really want to leave (Cakland where ['ve lived twenty years. That's
two thivds of my married life., However, 1f we don't sell it scon, we
won't kriow how we'll live here much longey. Taxes are forcing the issue
along with large heating bills and Chris’s inabllity tc¢ earn large
salaries anymore. The last is due not to aversion to work, but rather a
result of the operation that Chris had to have. 3o I will try to be
objective. It is in my nature to make the best of things, so I'll no
doubt adjust to Florida in good time. Dorothy and Ud and their family
will be in the same state, hopefully within visiting diztance. I Just
know I'11l be able to put up with flowers all year, a nilder cilmate, a
trip to the ccean in winter, a smaller house, a newer var and jusi plain
relaxing in a more relaxed type of arsa. I have had a wealth of both
happiness and troubles in my landmark house. It has been wonderful living
in our old home which is one 'of the ten oldest in our town. I love the
main part, possibly a little toec much. If I could, I would keep my lovely
living reom and cart it along with me. Dreamer! It is a comfort to know
that one of the buyers has informed me that the main section will probably
remain intact. He also expressed a deslre for a copy of the old photo of



the houge as i{ was years ago. It was a gift of Mrs, Anple Bush to ne
&ﬁd I couldn’'t part with {1 and won'f. &s I look around ze, I see the
Y

2 th
mountaing and know that T will rever forget thenm. They are so beautiful
in spring, all gresn, in summer oo, in winter all hﬂ3%+ vith snow and
in fall a blaze of colors resembling a beaus ful S50 mmny
changes have come about heres at our end of 3

iittle old
house came down to be replaced by an Asso seat the road is

4

Anlers Jeep salesroom and lot. That's also ai‘fe“enu Q it alEays was

Just an unimproved p ra?@rty vefore all these changes Ye changed an
old gsrage %uiiding aarﬁ@ﬁn Years ago lﬂtu a snack b&r and had Tony
Nash as our tenant for thirteen years. I look down the vard behind

the snack bar and remember pilcenics with CT&G%,a Haldinger and so many
other people., The girls vlaying baseball against the nmen cheating like
crazy. I see Jack, Mick and Norma playing horseshoes alongside of the
old shed. Again, I see the tables under the trees L oof peoyle eating

3 huge mealﬁ”ﬂﬂuin Hodee, Barbara among many others. I remember an
diarzzanx&~ P&Laﬁﬂﬁ:§%\4§?§fv TGT&Lp& visliting with us here. I see, again
uQ:‘aaughaaab TH thels Tridal 7 inery 1& aving te go to the church and
#“recall odd event( *h'n tufned cut to be pretiy fuwmy. Also the numerous
tines Nox: igsmald and the lovely gownsshe wore. Also,
X ?Z qol:e up a8 a nervous ?ridegr@wm and kis vary

< recall ! }%

younger uxuine Jank as his best man. Then later Jack as bridegroon
and a nervous zxm4¢0, I recall a certain majorette laaving heve avery
Saturday during football season locking so stralght and capable and making
me so proud. Or a certain football player, one day so happy and then
another day dejected, which sre all part Qi ﬁh@ game . I remember the
wonderful free feeling afuem ! e cee in full.,  Then the
horrors of t st doctors and nurses
not, 2 f There was the purchase ol a new roof and later g heating
plant belng installed. Many laughs g during the latter as ore
always get the to work In.,  Also the

}-»
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2t throug = wawlg and wood., I
shouldn't forget showers for brides and eld in our living

room. Or our 254h ﬂ@dh&ﬁﬁ ﬂ‘ﬂ‘iﬂT“a”“ g by waibh wes @ total sufpr*se.
: with omr blg
used to he
231y who used it as
e are still friends
Fickey's pals, Joe

3 Just ﬁlai' get tagethﬁrs( “r *h
velcone here all the time. A boy from letroit mwpe
a second home. A romance we helped along and how thes
3 friends Myrile, Shirley and

with us.

milert, offman ancng many others Oar fri Harry and Tatherine,
coning to a por¥ dinner, home raised a* that Mizes and Mildred the

pigs. I have sc many wonderful memories that '1L1 be able to
£ my house could
QC.‘!
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bear 1t with them to¢ look back on. all T can say
teik, what stories of fun, sorrow an L the re
the best way I can think of o say Adieu to my
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Of course Catherine is my good friend, buit at tines she does some funny
things to me. We went to Disney World and were at the Village where all
the shops and restaurants are. when we were ready Lo go home, we went cut
to the parking lot and Catherine got into her car, started it and began to
back out. I guess she didn't realize that I was standing walting for her to
uniock the door so I could get in. I knocked on the window and she stopped
and locked at me and asked what was the matter. I told her that I came witih
her and I intended te go home with her as well. A faw years ago, I went to
isreal, Lgypt, Jordan, Greece and Italy. It was a two week tour with a
group from the three Church's Of Christ. I met some very nice people whom
T s+till often see. We had a good send-off at Fennedy Airport in Hew York.
Fose and Bob and Norma and Ariall came to see me off and met the people

1 was traveling with. Catherine was with us and there-in lles my little
story of “A Shot In The Dark?" We landed in Jordan and were put up in a
nice but very old fashioned hotel. Catherine wasn't feeling too well and
so went right to bed. I soon followed because the eleven and a half hour
flight and the different time had ne very tired. Sometine during the
night, Uatherine got up and went into the hathroom. I 4idn'% know this

as I was asleep at the time. Suddenly, I was awakened by what sounded

1ike a shot. As we were in a land which was militarized, this wasn®t

=0 difficult to understand. I called to Catherine who answered in a faint
volce. Realizing she wasn't in her bped, I sald "Where are you?” 'Here in
the bathroom"was her answer. #hat had happened was that she had gone into
the bathroom for a drink. She was half asleep and she hit the glass shelf
above the porceline sink with her china mug and it broke. It sounded just
like a shot! We had a good laugh about it the next morning, but 1t did
scare me half to death at the time. While on this same trip, we went Lo

a place called "The Red Rose City". In order 10 get to the city itself, it
is necessary to go through a chasm on a very nNarrTow road. We were on
nhorseback and had either very old or younz horse handlers who led us there.
As it happened, the handler that I had was an old Arab who didn't understand
any English . 5o when the horse [ was on started to gallop along at guite
a fast pace, I asked him to make the horse g slower. He smiled, shrugged
his shoulders and said nothing. Finally T said "Tell him to WEOAL® He
said with a grin - "WHOA??" I shook my head yes. This happened a few
timez but of course I surviged. ve arrived at the clity and T couldn't

get my right leg off the darn horse! So Mike Price, a young minister with
our group, helped a very embarasssed Lady down. But it was fun and on the
way back it was better. O5till on horseback but hetter! Kathy, who was in
our group, couldn't get her handler 1o make the horse slow down and s0
srrived back with a sore rear. However, 1t was all worth 1. We walked
all around and our guide explained all about the city carved cut of red
stone. I have a book which explains about the Romans beling responsible
for the less of gold, etec as they tock thelwr caravans threough and then
plundered the city on the way. I nad seen a show on television which was
put on by National Ceograpbic about this city. T was fascinated at having
the chance to be theve and experience 11 in person.
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and new a Tew words about my children.

ROSE - Rose was the first one to graduate from takland Crammar school
from our famlly. I was very proud of her and sho was one of

girls in the class. T had made her a pink taffeta dress oa square
neckline that was trimmed in black velvet ribbon. Uncle Fred had Rose
come to a studio in Paterson and had her pictures take Ko a8
always a big help to me and if T never said co, I am saying s0 aow.

There were three of her girlfriends who came often to the house Hyrtle,
sShirley and Harriett. Harriett and Rose are friends to this Hay But
unfortunately, Hyrtle, married and mother of 1ittle bys, died of a heart
attack. Nhirley'passed away of sugar dlabietes. Harrieti had a good
many misforiunes in her life. #hen Rose and Bob wers getting married,

we had the reception in our losal community bullding. Tne day before,

1 prepared the refreshments, one of which was cole slan, I had to go
out to the atore for sone tningv and asked Myrtle and Harriett to help

Fose cut up the cabbage for the slaw. i f did it all right in great
bvig chunks as they gabbed. Hell, I made o chop it all vp fine., 3But
everything turned out okay and Rose hed a nice wedding and she was a
beautiful bride. She and Bobt g us three ﬁrarﬁﬁﬂﬁw-

CHRIS - Dot and Chirls alse had o lovely wedding. Their aedﬁkm
reception was at the Uakland Chalet. They had a very ni

dinner. uJot l@okeh pretty and so dld her sisters I

Helen. Renee’s daughter Bunny was a pretily flower glrl. Dot and Chris
presented Os ui th two very nice grandehildren., when ¥Mickey was born
T went every morning to help out for awhile. Candy needed to know we
211 loved her and she became sulky one morning and didn't want to get
dressed., Finally, I found her in her room pubting tuc sochs on one
foot. We had & good laugh over that and Uandy decided to get dressed.
Jhen Mickey was a young newspaper dellvery up his money
to buy a special gift for me. It was a 3 gue mhnia+wre wash
bowl and pitcher which was in [ s, Prosky's I really
treasured that gift and 1 51411 have 1t. ﬁhiﬂ aitkl 'xf* nad sald
co much. We 4idn't agways see eye to eye on talngs but whe does?

But I cawe » great deal. I remember worrying thax Mlekey would get
hit by & car while riding his bleye ¢le 1o work on +%¢ farm in Wayne.
But I'1l bet he never knew it as I nevex sald.

. %19 and

the prettiest



NCRMA - Norma showed, or so it seemed, 1o be capable of being advanced
a whole grade in the lower grades. Howsver, later I wasn't so sure it
was the right decision as later in high school she was the youngest in
her class. Her father alwvays felt that she could do more than she
really could. It was, she once sald, rather an effort to live up to his
expectations of her. e never realized that Norma had a nice singing
volee until she surprised us at her class night when she sang with
Herman Walders. They sang "Too Young”., later she and Dotf% were in
stage plays put on by the C.Y.O. She spent many years singing with
the Sweet Adalines. ihen T spent time with Norma, I went to the Sweet
Adalines rehearsals and did enjoy that. All those volces blending so
well and no music to accompany them. The Zweet Adalines also put on
lovely showus. Semetning comes to mind about when Norma and Arthur got
married. Chorily hefore leaving for the church, I was still sewing
seed pearls on the wedding gown which was made by Norma., It was a
lovely wedding and the reception was at the Robin Hood Inn,

50T - Dot is the daughter that I least could understand when she was
growing up as we were not always of the same pina, T rememnber when

we had the luncheonette and one day Dot had touched the ecoffee pots

on the burner and two spun arcund and somehow they never even broke.
Dot and 3d lived in Davenport, Jows and EQ £0t his chiropractic
education there., It was rough going. They had Dena who was born in
Kansasz and Dot was going to have anocther baby. #e were visiting with
then and when we were to go home, we suggested that Dot come and have
the baby in New Jersey. Che felt she'd rather not but changed. her mind
later on so we went back ang g0t her. Dena came also. Dennis was
born in Saddle Prook Hospital in New Jexrsey. Refore kg Z0t his
bractice, they went through rough times. I remember how some patients
in Mississippi paid with vegetables., litile d3ig ary of us think that
eventually Ivelyn would also be 1iving in Mississippl about three
quarters of an hour from where Dot lives, T was very proud when Dot
was a majorette for Pompton Lakes Hight 3chool and T used to go ang
see her as she 1&d the other majoreties. Dot and g gave us four
grandchildren, one who they named Dena who is now g reporter,
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JACK - Jack was sometimes very quite and a 1little withdrawn. Une winter
when we had a resl bad smow storm and the snow was plled really high,
Jack and Dad shoveled i1t away. There was a real &harp wind and because
Jack had had his head down, 1t effested hie neck. He had to spend hours
under a heat lamp and g0 missed weeks of schocl. later, while in the
Ailr Forcs, 1t was di5uﬁvered that he had a bad foot, sither from a time
he hurt it or as the Alr Force doctor had sald, was born with 1t. I
don't ever remember seeing it or for that mavter don't remember hinm
walking badly becauss of it. He was resitricf®ed until he was discharged.
T peleive that this accounts for moodiness at times. He played football
and ¥ guess that I didn't miss nany games as I was always asked to go
along. I didn®t understand the game bul went and enjoyed 1t. Jack
and Judy merried and gave us three grandchildren and later divorced.
Jack later married Zileen. After several years of marriage, they
had a baby ¢irl and I added another grandchild to my growing list.

They settled ln Soynton Beach, Flovida where they have a nice home and

both work very hard. Lot ;§£L¢ﬁ£ et o L RPN e
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EVELYN -« Well, here I am writing about my last child. ZIvelyn slways
had a wanderiust and often decided *o leave us. Yhen still not of
school age, she often took her doll carziage and declded to go to school
anyway., Une day when I was not able to Tind her, I went the way the
kids went to school and sure encugh there she was just about two blocks
away from the school with her doll carriags. T ran up and got her just
as a lady was about to hely hexr across the street. I gravbed her with
one hand and the doll cerriage with the other and we really got hone
fast{ Ancther time she went all the way to ny mother's home in Haledon
and caused several very anxious hours. lHother had no phone and didn'q
know what to do as she had an ulcersted leg and couldn't walk hardly.

50 she sat crying while trying to figure out what to do. Finally after
searching sverywhere, a friend of ours ramed Pud came and suggested that
she night be at my Mom®s home and took Hose and drove over there and tﬂm
was where they found her. OShe still has the wanderiust at tim@s X

suffer so much with iliness. They were marvisd five )9@ re when he
passed away. Bvelyn later married another wonderful man, Bd, and is
now living the 1life of happy retirement in Mssissippi. Zvelyn has
interested me in several areas, one of which 1z doll house miniatures.
we seem to be of the same mind very often.

To sum 1t up, I must add that I feel very nuch blessed having had so
many experiences, some pleasant and some sad. 1I'n sorry that Chris
passed away at the age of fifiy seven and didn't live to see all of the
gxand@hilgr@n and now great grandchildren and enjey this wonderful

Yami% ] gla% Iham here and a“%e to eniu\ gyeryous. God has blessed
a 3ne regre owever, is that Dob Grinl IF Ao Io owfa% with Ag,
feel badly at times about t :
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believe. Through Evelyn I met a very nice man, Bob Hoelzlé Who %&ﬁ%@%ﬁgy%i;z%Aﬁﬁ/ /
me much about history and other subjects. It was a shame that he had to o )
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NATURE'S OIAT - by Dena Haidinger

Today is a wather cloudy day but w'%m and humid. T am in & mood o 4o not
cne single solitary thing and so have declided to do just that. I am,
instead, taking a day off to adnire the teasutlss of nature. Did ycu ever
hear a robin’s call? It you recognize the sound of different birds? Ue
have & scrub pine tree right outside our kiichen window. A robin has
decided on thls iree for an excellent location for her home and raising
her children. I was sititing very quletly here on the patic and swddenly
noeticed a rebin not far from me. As I watched, the 3 b n went a few hops
further awayv alithough it seemed to be keeping an eye on me, Fressntly
another robin Jjoined the first and zlso spread out away Trom the tree at
a different angle, I went in the house for s few ninutes aund as I was
coming back out I sudd ealj saw a robin fly into the pine tree. It

locked cautiously about i¥Bn and then disappeared into the branches. As
soont as I resumed my seat again, the robin flew away. 1 got up and
loocked, as by this time my curlosity had gotten the beiter of me. Sure
enough, there far 1n among the branches, practically hidden from humar
eves, was the nest. 1 took my chalr and went out on the lswn as I
certainly didn’t like the idea of keeping Vrs. Robin from her home and
family. T keep marveling every season at all the hirds that I notice

and 1 always love to see them come bhack. The s ﬁund of bilrds in the trees
is especlally musical. Even when at 4:30 in the morning they often wake
me with thelr chatier, I can®t get really put out about it. It would
seem that all of the bird population must arise at that particular time
of the morning. Or else they have a lot of business to dispose of before
daylight. I think my world would be a great deal less enjoyable without
the sound of birds. But how many times don't we take all of mature's
beauty for granted. Ve zhould all take a few moments off to enjoy these
pleasures which are curs to enjoy and all for free. HNature is wonderful.
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This is a 1little poem that I enjoyed and would like to share with YO,
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PRESCRIPTION FOR A LAUGH Author Unknown

Just a line to say I'm living

That I'm not among the dead.

Though I'm getting more forgetful,
And more mixed up in the head.

For, sometinmes can’t remember

When I stand at foot of stair

If I must go up for something

Or if I*ve just come down from Llhere.
And before the Fridg so often

My peor mind is filled with doubt.
Have I just put food away, or

Have I come to take some out?

And there's times when it's dariout
With my nightcap on my head,

I don't know if I'm retiring

Or just got up from bed.

30, if it's my turn to write-you,
There's no need to get sove.

I may think that I have written

And don't want to be a bore.

So remember that I love you

And wish that you were here,

But now 1t's nealy mail time

S50 T must say "Good-bys Dear”.
There I stood beside the mailbox,
With face s0 very red.

For instead of mailing vou my lettier,
I had opened it insteadll



