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every day, so we had fcetter get into ourTHE SOCIAL CORNER an was transferred to-- Midrfietown, but
after a time, aHhonh never quite right, glad rags" and start. We could go

apoeatte ahara the Uttae vtllag aC Masa-pe- ag

are pjotnrea of light and shadow,
and oonspHsuouely srisniftcaat ax the
lonely fir trees in their fadeless cetoringt

nearly there on the trolley, but thenSB cams back t Cjaateisary Asa se
town had charge -f her . till she died.
ProeaSly the deed unbalanced her mind,

tnera were icy places, and In fact there in
were no places, but what were icy. I fashivering m the wintry tales.

At I'raatng ewes Raticttton's oo a and-cras- peome say some laugnanjie
tltinwa soraetlnwa aa. wtoew .ah toid
semaoM wito went to see her in prison

the numeroua, bilets where the tides have
backed the detached Slocks of floatln
toe; fiwir etliatesine;. aides meat th daw

LIFE'S TRUE LESSON IS TO TAKE WHAT K AND
TRUST, WHAT MAY BE. tftat ft She ever gat aut s Wooid show

shadowa of the woodland that brush the peools :shs thowght something of Jonn

teak "case and able," Claire tiad stock-
ing feet over her overshoes, so we had
do mishaps; or downfalls, but hart to
waieh oar steps very carefully. In due
time we reached Chatterer's eozy home
and received a cordial welcome. The
hills on one side of the house seem to be
laid eat ia traaes, and were alL snow-
capped, making a pretty winter picture.
Was interested in seeing our host wash

Hall for she would set him tna .oest setshore. Tht fallen Togs are ffirSTed ,'aaft
mounds of snow - while the - krieaaa of srarestones that ever fie-na- d.

manv- wettv stents, acres 1" cranberry It daes seem as Hwi valley :srreena are twined among theon and sst
bo far awy - the nnwtey Seajd of thebogs and 00 many beautiful sight which eecifliv merited - for tia'edy; espec Wo fttoirablackened stomps are stemmed with ially since this last crime where Mr. Mil
icicles. ";

would take too much apace to aescTroe.
I have enjoyed reading the many trips,

also what was written wo aibout vol- - ls was brmtally murdered and the house milk cans. They were washed, then
Above are the aaowy neaks af die-- faiOa owned. ': t ftnew . the lay who did that rwashed some more, so no germs were

SOCIAL CO&5BX FflEYRY.
Or log OUL

la imtiiic old. they tall ml
They aey 1 gettin Bray,

And that my tane haa not the grace
It had anee on a, day.

Aad la-- mr Bait t chow It
That I aat ranrtag

H hitat: I wouktn't know u

that sarroand Norwich etareBnt; the eaain toov or did when he was a little boy. itmiowu, tor It told of relative of lontf
an. And h about Westmlnste I left there. One cow's milk was reserved

for home use, and that meansi plenty ofhaven't sees TtJaa nc. Aa i Jtaew
ean mat remember Jerry Bluebaae.

where the Tanrlo and Saettiaket rivers
meet, and as the sonlight touches tbese
pearly hills a, thousand rays of diamond his father and the people on his fathers cream. Then the eggs they have! Twen AT THISside of the family who are good respect-- ;Wishing you all Happy New Tear

and thanking those who remembered me colored light flash from peaJt to peak like
U I waa xam able, aeople., Bwt he inherits tne nnae-sirab- la

traRS of files mother.a crystal diadem, ilhuniinuine; the isChristmas, I am, a ever the same
BALSAM FTR of this beautiful aid city with radianca When I read aew Breeza not taking

not uniiKe the sabame etcture ef the fne sssaiox from eld Indian Mary,

were laid that day. The small
ton- interested in skaiing and was

havinr new skates. It is such a homey
home, cats and $ pretty Scotch collie
called Trfriney; eating out of the same
dash. No growling1 or scratching; ev-

erything in harmony.
Say, sisters don't say, I told you, but

Chatterer sail she might" have the Social

Unseen City that man's Imagination hasKSCAIXS A TBXP TO TBOB 1TAIXK. When anyone wosH naturally expect - to.
laid out for nimee'.f. I t tewrliiagd of a story of a young

But atlM the river sleepo. wiBding, anDMr Biatara at the Social Corner s Ton
si know the old saylnj, "Better hue than
navar,"ao will wish yett all a vary happy SALEsoldier in the RvUitiaary war whoseand on, in solitude and majesty, unti! lost

m the earKiug dewUta at lnE IslandNaw Terns, and I want ta thank the bis
sound. Wean while the shadows lengthen

soma' was ti CantetHu i s and who had
seen there on a farloagh. TSe night be-fe- re

ha waa t rejoin- - his regiment his
yoratg frfends gave hfth-wna- t- we would

m for the very onto calendar I received.
and the quavering light of the Stars ofIt ia ansreolaasd, very much. This la

har I don't know "Whoa who." Can

r growing oM, tbeaTa lug,
Kaaiaal They do Dot kacat '

A ebeeMal la mat th Und
To aay alder crow.

The worWe aa brtgt as eve,
I'M aaiotar each day,

Aal ril raat rasas forever.
N saatxer wha tteey say.

liarrah. for growing oldar,
Aad tur ail the while.

No look ahead to whoa rai dead
Tim take wt sjjr amiis.

That rawet'y E aa ahowlcs
And lighting up my face"

Titty think I'm older growing.
Hums, ft' not the case.'

ant in my Balaam Fir.

the evening again transfltfnres these
crystal hills with silvery beams while thenot aoras of the sisters inform me? I

Corner sisters .up there some summer
day. Wouldn't It be great? Green
grass, trees covered with green leaves
and maybe blossoms in place of icy
walks! Weli, the best of friends have
to ar$, so we had- to take ourselves
honje with ther memory of a very pleas-
ant day passed.. '

Long live the" Social Comer!
... WfjEpY BELLE.

also thanlt the eendera of Christmas night speeds on. I

, THE LITTLE SPINSTER.azeetlnva.
I enioyed Bluebird's letter very ratiohs

call a surprise party, ut petore it was
over tie was sa sick, that he had to leave
and go to feed. It turned oat tia he
had stnalftiox and great was thesfright
and consternation, for theft it was dread-
ed even more than new. But strange to
say, no one took it, not even the family.
He died, though, and was buried in a
lonely and isolated pasture corner, as

aa It reminded mo of my trip t the Fall :" POEMS.
Dear Social Corner Friends: i wonabout 20 roars ao. We, Bob White and.

mvaelf. In a narty of seven, took courage,

'. -

Sale Starts This Morning
ENTIRE STOCK MUST BE SOLD, REGARDLESS

OF COST, IN ORDER TO RAISE CASH.

der how many of yon write poems?
What are poems? Are they eetoetaing
to be received with formality and

in seats to the guest rooms in
they always were fn those days. Bnt it

donned the flannel and oilskin suits, went
tiown the . spiral stairway, held bands,
passed the bridges and into the Cave of
the Winds. It was all very wonderful isr ssrartafns how mam good efcances--

our lives or dear frieada ta fee greeted
to m and one of my meet enjoyed trhm with Joy and seated in taa famuiy liv

Isn't it almost time for Valentine to ing room?
show ua at one ef the meetings? Febru Sometimes I think a popular definition
ary Is almost her and sure her

DEEP1.T AWPBECIATITT5.
Dear Social Corner Sisters and Editor:

A dainty calendar received from a So-

cial Corner member. I return thanks for
the gift. . ... ,

- Please accent my grateful appreciation
to the sisters for their kindly words, in
my great loss during' the Yuletide sea-
son. . :'.".'...;,."A place Is : vacant In our home,
Which never can be filled. .

God in His wisdom has. Tecalled,
The boon Hg love had given."

v . BLANCHE.

month. We miss you.
of poems would toe: Something; to be
avoided ; when in volumes relegated to
some obseure cerner of the bookcase
where "moth and rust doth corrupt" and

Dear Grandma H. : Am very sorry ta
hear of your sickness.

Ola Bhara.
II'- rrw a mar. is like eld shoes:
Fr Both a sola may lose,

ls haw n tanned; twtfiare Bide
t:gM

T-- er'uu'ers. both get left an right,
lltt neii a n:i lo be eonaplete.
A- -4 both are .Tittle to go on feet;
Tho both need heeling, oft are soled,
And tiTh '.a time turn all to mould,
tvwj, vho- -s the. lat ' Bnv--; with men
TW first shail h the last; and when
The shoes wmr out they're mended

new;
Whru m- -n wear out they're men dead,

toe.

Joan: I liked very much the poetry yett when met with in magazines of newspa

ofte can havs to eatefi a disease some-

times and not get it And then again yoa
can gat.it without hall trying as tne old
saying is.. ;

v
TrottieT l rememfcer one of those old

elevated oven stoves. It never was used
in my time irnt stored away In the attic
till some elic hunter bought it. But
thsta was a most elaborate and curious
parlor atove in nse for a good many
years at my, eld home. The firebox sear
the floor was long and narrow and not
holding a great deal of wood, made a
fierce fire while it lasted, but it had to
be frequentiyN replenished. As one of
the family used to say. we were always
either roasted or froiea with if. The
smoke' went through two sldepieces
shaped gracefully like the old lyres we

sent in.
Best wishes to all.

MARIGOLD.

pers to be ignored, or K taoogiiiaed at
all, by the stiffest permissible oow. My
bis dictionary, to which I so often turn ave 25-30- -35in 'time of doubt, says that poems are
"compositions in . verse, with or without
rhyme, properly Such compositions char

A VISIT TO MARTHA'S VINEYARD. ......
Dear Friends of the Social Corner:

acterized by beautiful and imaginative
ON MES, WOMEN'S AND CHILDREN'S SHOESthought and toy artistic construction.

Beginning of a new year. How many of
you have made a set of new 'resolu-
tions? Now begin to plan for one fine

both ere trod upon. aniTy.oth
rfart on there, nothing loth,
ha.e ihe'.r ties sol both inrline,
jKi.hi , iit the world to ahine;
i h , i out and wonid you

.v

v. :i

VI-,- :

Ar1

I
i

trip this Mfnmer, for It sure will be here,
When mt(.1Hoat son comes home on his

To me, in these latter years, poems
mean more than I can express in
words. In many of them there is far
more between the lines than in the lines
themselves, so that what comes out t

used to see in picture, till It reached a
vacation with wife And two sons, aged
respectively 7 and 6 years, we usuallyelvtose

T" a man tr He h.e shoeat
?n: in l.y Cretia.

us depends largely on what we, on ourtake a trip somewhere. Last year we
part, contribute. ,left early one morning, went to West

I listettett to-- A wonderful sermon lastminster hy way of Scotland, stopped at

long narrow' strrn Doraerea. with what
I called an ornamental fence at the top,
where from the back It went into, the
stovepipe. Between the sidepieces was
an urn Which lifted off and. the whole
structure was covered ,in raised fruits
arid flowers. It was cast !n Troy and
the only one resembling it that I ever
saw belonged to a family .coming to

Sunday morning. - It fitted my heed as e Brockton Sample Shoe Stothe cemetery, and then went on to Can
perfectly as if it had been thought outterbury and Into cemetery there. Then
for my individual . use. Almost at thtve went on to Providence, called on Is.beginning came this quotation:

NEABLY STRANDED IN THE STORM
Mr.- Editor and Social Corner Friends

I wish you all a and, prosperous
year and many more added to it; I
think January 11th was a very unsus-
picious ' day for' a pleasure party, even
for a Social Corner gathering.. Neverthe-
less; according to their reputation for
courage there were a goodly number at
Franklin hall for Willimantic Club No.
1's meeting. . We all had a general good
time and a. Vsrood dinner as usual. There
were six ladies from South- Coventry,
myself among the number. The storm
did not arrive here until about nine in
the morning. As my daughter and my-
self were ready to go we went-a- we are
not '

accustomed to "back out for ' small
things. But we had a hard time getting
home. We left Willimantic with the ca."
on schedule time. S.15, but the car
couldn't make much headway on ac
count; of the snow and ice which forme!
so rapidly with the rain. ' When we got
within aibout ,one-ha- lf a mile of the vil-
lage we were told' the. car couldn't go
any further So we were left in. the. road
to go home as best we could. It seemed
to me I couldn't ever walk that distance
!n that storm. Fotunately an auto had
stopped Just there and I begged a ride
home. I was allowed a seat with the

friends, then to Fall Uiver, called on

138 MAIN STREETcous'n In New Bedford, and on to Woods
Hole, where we put the car in garage NORWICH, CONN."III fares the land, to hastening ills a

prey.
Where wealth accumulates and men de

Westminster from New York state and
was in the form of a Grecian temple in-

stead of a lyre as much as a stove coul'.l
resemble either.

after learmng that ti take it on the boat
to Oak Bluffs would cost $11 one Way cay.

Do any of the sisters remember theWe thanged clothing and left it in car at
Karage. The boat came Soon and we
were on our wAy, arriving at the Bluffs

old foot stoves of perforated tin that

ANSWER AND IXQl'IRItS.
v Ali. All writer mast forward

Uir real rams though stt-:- need not
ituutisUe. Hhoui'i bo pleased te

,:r. ;.- lel'T if you will send hi
riw.

EARLY KUX8ElL: Tour name has
brr ad-le- ta ti-- e Social Corner list. It
wj r"s.try to change it to avoid con-2.-

with another.
JURRIE: Tour name has been listed

a Co-- . el Comer memnrr. ,
NORTH T.VKOTA pnei AUXT SAHAH:

Mst:rt have bfen looked after.
X Lf Uer reovived cad for

warded retju'sit.0.
.V. II. B : Letter f orr.-tla- a as u.rrct- -

d

W0BD Or IBAMtS

used to be carried to church In iiygonc
days? The only one I ever saw usedabtiut s ;v m. v c found rooms, had sup been began, a painful ease of mental

was fast setting in.
preaching my eightieth anniversary. The
father of Dr. Harvey Campbell and mywas when I was a child. . Old Mrs. Lam-so- n

used to sometimes bring one to And then they came to the LKti-.- - jer were brother and
sister. building and entered gloomily. It was at

per flntl retired early. I missed the large
Sia V w h'Uise that was there 40 years
ago. i !:t Where (he boat kinded. At
this ! si 'guest (a woman) broke ono
piece of a valuable toilet set She repprt- -
.' 1 tlif mvlripnr tit l.ht r.ifflt,, antl tVi rm.

church, filling it with coals . from the
GREAT GREAT GRAND AUNT. least a place to rest a few momentchurch stove at noon, for . the afternoon get ont of the weather. But rre.-tn.'- ?

then vflaiur and baking powder, which
have Seen sifted together. Beat well,
add nuts, vanilla and beaten - white of
egg. Mix thoroughly. Bake in a greased
shallow tin in a moderate oven 5 to 35

minutes. Cover with icing, use any
boiled, frosting you like and add six or
eight marshmallows. Will send an
icing if anyone wishes.

I am very sorry to hear Grandma H
has been ill. Hope she is very much

service. And then there were the brass
A CHATTY LETTER FROM Rl RALwarming pans with a perforated cover they were looking at each otiur in re-

prised nabellef, for they found thi- -,prietor askeJ hc--r the full price of a new
wiK,rcjpon she returned to the room

t atl,l bvnkt tilt rp-r- ? 'ntn tr rti,.rc.a nml fltnti

and a long handle which were filled with
coals and passed between the sheets to selves in a room through whose idriver and my daughters sat on the bot
Warm beds on a cold winter Tiiglit. es tom of the car and we were soon at

Wonderful words, fraught with vital
truth and as applicable today as when
they were spoken. As they fell from the
preacher's lips I irrstantly recognized
thir-aiit!to- r, ni olrl schooldays' friend-Ol-iver

3olclsir.it''., Is it not a wonflerfal
thin'; that we m feel ourselves friends
of man'y'w have never seen and never
can see, friendship not depending on
physical nearness.

Do yon reinomber how perfectly and
beautifully Longfellow expresses this
thought in the lines.
'"Not chance of birth or place has. made

us friends. '."

Being oftentinjes of different ' tongues
and natiotis.

But. tite endeavor ft?.- the selfsame ends.
With tfte parti? "hopes, and fears, ana

aspirations'
To me, now. the taking of poems out

o Vterftture would leave it well nigh ns
savorless-- cs, food without salt. Are not
poems as necessary, to a
l.ife as food, or idress? Verily, "mall
shall net live y breatl alone." What?
ev-e- . you need, whatever- your . mood,

pecially In the "spare chamber" when
company wa venturesome enough to home, having ibeen more than two and a better. . y

DELIVERY.
Dear Social Corner Friends: As U has

been some time since I have written for
The Corner page, I VtU help nil out the
page today. First I will thank the Social
Corner member who kindiar sent roe a
very neat calendar for 1922. To the
writer who thought the last whipping
post used was in the town of Sterling,

half hours on the road to get six miles. A ft,,,, ,i rnmpr AT.it, ui.e TWanv
The rest of the passengers had to walk , thankB or lhe calendar. It is pretty and

Its- - Social Corner: I wieh to than
:te Social Corner . for the .-

1 recji'.'TS. and aUo to extenJ
'ink rt--r the kind word and thoughts
co v trrrrrr the Corner menrtben, Jn
r v LTrtavefrifnt. '

SATTRDAY EVE.

come to occupy .a room" cold enj-ig- to
freexs a. white bear, solid the. way spans
chambers always is," which last quota o I think we were very mucin favored. ,nakos you think of the good old sum

think '.the. next time a storm starts as mer tune.that dill I will remain at home and not Hattie May and Slim Jim: Sliding
tion will be found . In Harriet BecheT
StoWe: "Oldtown Folks." And. now I
have discoursed long enough' for once will say I have visited all the eldest citisk the chance of getting home. down hill is much better than walking,

Don't you think so? '

pa! the bill. I also missed the Highland
house, which 'stood to the north of the
Hea View. Other times When going 'there
wo went on the railroad to Bed-
ford, then by boat, to Cottage City, as it
was then caile'l. We boarded In Kdgar-tow- n,

eight miles below, and td get there
we had to change to a smaller boat. The
second time there 1 found a littl railroad
to Edg'a rtotrn- but there is no railroad
now. The plaee, like many of the earlier
ones, is not patroroized by the class it
osed io be.

After breakfast my son nl'red a 3'tney
to take us to Gsyheadi as Td, never betn
there. Mr. B., a native of the Island,
and recommended as a careful driver, at

I enjoy reading the letters in the Cor

the sunshine fell in a soft, warm r"i
ance. Waa there i:..'n,
wind and mist and cold? Impossible f,i
here was sunshine?

The deception lasted on'y a mert ev..
for a glance disclosed that the v.i

at intervals along walls if y.r
woodwork in ivory whito. were 0f y,
translucent glass, through width no ,
no rain, no gray day could. f(rc t

selves but the mental effects rr-- i . i

One of the ladies slipped eff l.-- ',

slowly, then sank down 'on t'"" fdivan. "Check it!" she isaid. ' T.,: '.t j --
1

forth to one of the attendants, tii ..-- :'

ally, "I'm not going to stir from h' e .
hours. I shall sit right in this nmt
believe In blue skies and summer ?'.:-- -.

and warm breezes, and everythicg f.;ought to be and nothing thit is! ;K

and far too long. So I will close for this
zens and they do not remember ' any
whipping poets in this section. The peo-
ple in Sterling are pretty good people.

ner page, especially-- those giving vthelr Grace : Hope to be with you on thetime with best wishes. , ... f . , childhood recollections of Westminster
and Canterbury amlthose historic towns.

- OLA.. . While they might need a little scoidic;23th. 'Greetings to all,
N. 'E. B.was not brought up, in this state; still 1 they do not need a public whipping post.

liad-lln- e gives a good description of
the crow, its habits, how it fools the man

have - Visited in those places and my

BIO CSTBLRKO Or (LIB .

Inar Swnal Corner Editor and Sis-lt- f:

January 4 wk en I'leal day for
the in-.- ef M, Ciirner Club So.
S rct. Tl.ere woi? over one hnn-.tr- d

ard fifty sat nown to dinner
r. t iat s aounttful we enjoy--- I

MHtcr arranged for the grand
risr-- aft-- r which we had onr usual

r r&mme. a dnet by gnowflake and
l:rt. reVa'.lwft by Stillwater. ChOco- -

CORNER IS NOT FORGOTTEN.
'Dear Social' Corner : If it is not too

late, I wish the editor and all of the
daughter married a man from Canter WELL REMEMBERED WITH CARDS,

cwie to the fount of poetry and be fill bury. Dear Social Corner Sisters:' Thereed.
with the gun, what it lives on, etc. W?hiie
the crow has some good qualities, how
do they compare with the bad ones of

Social Corner sisters a happy New Tear. I think I have written quite as lonr
letter as - best for this time, so I to be a call for my pen again. SoAr? you weary with ,the struggle of

will try to write a few lines in answerwill say aditj. destroying the eggs of robin redbreast,
and many other small birds, also deWRINKLE. to some inquiries if the editor is able

to read it, as my hand, still toothers me

the dayT ...

"Come; read to me some poem.
Some simple end heartfelt lay.

That shall soothe this Vestless feeling,
And t.anlslt the thoushls of day.

DEATH OF A CORNER MEMBER.
Dear Social' Corner Friends: I want

! S-!- Mahie, Trula. byns'T, Wur-i- r

!!'. Vottie. Comfort, CaKa I.!!y,
l"lade. Alw aiy) Jennio from Hart-!n-- l.

who is always welcome.
Where . Blosaom? How We miss

?3 per hour, took us. Real Indians occu-
py this part of Martha's Vineyard, and
such an abundance of grapes all along
the drive, which Impressed US that Mar-
tha certainly possessed a Vineyard. On
our way to Gayhead, as my son's wife is
exceedingly fond of lobsters, Mf. B. said
"Aslc these women here to boll some for
yon while we go farther on." We did so
and on our return they Were al! ready
for ns in a box. and they Were first class,
too. Tlere's a very pretty lighthouse at.

I am afraid the most of you will think
I have" forgotten the Corner, but have
not. I enjoyed reading Bluebird's de-

scription of Niagara Falls very much. I
always wanted to see them, but never
have time. My sight' seing trips are
usually taken between breakfast and

'supper.
I was sorry to see by the paper that

Grandma H is sick. Hope she is bet-
ter by this time. I love to meet with
with her at the meetings and picnics,
she is so jolly. - - - .

Merry Widow: Did you get stuck in

"And the night shall' be filled with
to thank the one who sent the calendar.
Think 1 know "who is who."

I tra. Aunt Jerusha: Was pleased to read a
? r the Social Comer.

music,
And the cares that infest the day.

Shall fold their tents, like the Arats,
'etter from you and wish you could come

about writing.
Yes, Necia, I received your pretty

card and thank you very much. I was
very kindly remembered with Christmas
cards. I had 45 in all. I also received
a .pretty calendar from some unknown
person that I send thanks for.

I enjoyed your letter. Bluebird, tell-
ing about your trip to Niagara Falls. It
must have been grand. I would liave
enjoyed being with you rf I was as well
as I was once. As I know you. and you

B0N1E. down to our meetings.
And as silently steal away." I wonder if any of the sisters rememGayhead and as you go on farther youAS ISTEBK-TIN- O Tlr. ber Mrs. ,'Cartie S. . Parker? She wentHave you seen a 'vision? Then strikevealize the reason for the o Coventry Lake with us once. I ama chord of .triumph a snow bank going home after Christ- -Mine eyes have seen the glory of the mag?

stroying the young birds as soon as they
are out of the'shell? Young turkeys and
chickens are often carried a ay by the.
crow, which has come to stay and will be
here for al! time. The question la. Is the
crow a welcome visitor?

K. M. R. C. P. : Some of The Comer
members thought I lived near Beach
pond. Only wish I did. for I am a great
lover of boating and fishing. Beach por.d
is 20 miles from my place. 1 Was there
once many years ago fishing through the
Ice.

A number have written of the Old Darn
Man. I well remember him and have
treated him with a strong cup of tea and
a good lunoh many times. He used to
come this way in the springtime. He
was a man of few word. and he ouly
spoke When he wanted his tea cup fliled
again. We used to pity the poor lonely
man.

The poor Old Dam Man.
What a pitiful sight to see;

But then, he was only a beggar.

coming of the Lord!"

ougHt to be easy In a room like this v
Sisters, do you remember the iu--.- e!

in Alice in Wonderland and l oir u.
woufld up her remarks hy prorJ i rn j
"And tha moral of that te " I
wind up my letter in the name .:nsr.-- .i

for the moral of that is that tie
days and rainy days and dismal
which manage to edge fftemsvlves ;;:.
everyone's life ean often be more or !C
transmitted, by the windows- - throJ,.
which we ohoesa to look. --

Not all ef as cam have permiaent
windows m our Kves It tsStmoney and leisure to achieve tjrm b--t .

when wo are confronted with a du'l res-

pective we can emu'al th iTt'.ie rii;
of "the sleek room and carry around v.."-u-

the vision of bright and bf. u iti.
things on the other side of the b trr'.U.
For except in the sunshiny periods of
much responsibility for the atmo; r ,
In which each one of us lives-rest- s inii
the man or woman Inside fhe'wind.-- 2;
the thinks gloomy weather, very w.
It is gloomy weather ao far. as she -

concerned. J. t
Though th son may be strura'1":

hamo as you see the pretty streaks of
gray, blue and red clay from the high
point of land to the Water. As you walk
on up to higher ground still, you find a
shed-lik- e affair where some of the Indian

Smiles: Thank you for the card andAre you struggling upward though

sure Liicy Acorn and Lonesome Pine
Will remember' her. I have met ner sev-
eral times-an- d had a pleasant call at her
home. I was surprised to read of her
passing away Jan. 8. She used to write
occasionally - and signed her name, An

also know me, although we have not
seen each other for some time now.

Dear Grandma H. : Was very sorrv to
the nice Social Corner badge with my
name on it.

dissatisfied with your present achieve
mentg and longing for a broader life?
Then fliis is for yen: hear of your illness and do hope forBalsam Fir: Was pleased to receive

women Beil postcards and mould this clay
Into small articles to sell. your card. I have mislaid it. I want Outsider.

your speedy recovery. I could not at-
tend the meeting Jan. 11 in FrankMnThen I thought I'd like to see Edear- -

Red Rose: There's a thought in mvte send you one when I find your ad
dress.town once more, and not knowing there

i ta- - 3 c.Jl Comer Prientls: W'ei!, as
i- - r.t hv! ix-t- telling of A trip ther

.r tre bT-fi- t of the readers I will
VI ' f utir I htid not long ago.

Ttu si t. it wa--s this way, I had ha I

:"mitsny from Mr.rvfc.ield and Plymouth,
w ... tr a wtebjirl tht-- had planned
:hul I iv.uh! fcjLk with them as they

re in tfc' r car. So on the morning
tut: we were"tf start we arose to find

incites of anew andTnore falling
fa as i: could. Our courage was

I -- 'U the proKit.-- t wasn't very
.hu:. however, we were eoon

Vatd. last alieu"as seid, and we
r .n our way tr 1"0 miles in the

wts? iorm we have had so fsr. We
.v rn.tr. v cars on th il of th road,

hall on account of bad weather. It was
Build thee, more stately mansions, 'Q

my souf.
As the swift seasons roll!
Leave thy .past!

heart, that words will not say. but ft'rwas a dus carrying passengers we went Can any one tell me what has become your kind frlendffp. I'm thankful toon with our careful driver. When there
a real winter day. Let us both young
ladies hone to be there Feb. 8th.

Yes, Joan, your cousin must live
of Bob White? I have not met her for day.40 years ago or so. where we hoarded Let each new temple, nobler than the a long time.there was a girl about my age. We used last. Best wishes to all, ,

JOAN.
across the street from me if I knewI wish to thank all who rememberedShut thee from heaven with a dometo waK down to the lighthouse, especially

when the Loat came in, And had a better
m with Christmas cards. them. There are three families in th

same houre but I don't know them.DELIGHT, And nothing to you or roe.more vast, ...
Till thou at length art free.chance to go fishing and clamming, in TWO NEW CORNER MEMBER.

To the Editor of the Social Corner :
If I remember light. I think he diedLeaving thine Outgrown shell by life's

With 'best wishes to ail for health and
prosperity, the editor included.

ANNA MELL.
' t ST THAN Ksi- - somewhere in this section.I was a. guest at the Social Corner club

iaot. ner tatner commanded a sailboat
and so ail addreseed him aa captain. Itwas more quiet in Edgartown. I was so
anxidue to find the friend of mv 'toohu

n "i.trh. and fang u. testde building!! Perhaps some of The Corner members
unresting sea!

Thanks for dainty calendar .and bestaa tirc for rrrs..rs.
TS the Social Corner : I wish to thank

the Social Corner member who sent the
pretty calendar--Ais-8 the editor for the

wishes to all. .

meeting January 4th. I enjoyed it great-
ly and I would like to become a mem-
ber. I will take for my nen name

knew the Okl Dog Man, whose name was
Lyman Holluway. He traveled the roftile
much like the Old Dara Man summer aim

through the blue on the other fKi n
pane, if she thinks pexmant weather Zi:
Is pleasant weather where she dwells, r;.
even though aha may have to go ut r,
he rain finally, it cannot really- - a niher, for all her day tehlml has beeti ls

and aunsbiar. .
KITTY LO!'- .-

EVELINK BUSH.
On. on. we vTitnt. but Ail we could See

annw, amfl we got to Kennebtink
hTe the orm wa. shout over. Of

We corresponded until children came to
demand our time and attention. We went
19 the location the older house Was gone

on coming to a cottage and seeing

prize raofny. .

THIRTY TWO. winter, often having six to ten dogs withEARLY BLUEBELL.
Dear Social Corner Members: Havingw I 7iJoyel swtag the pines all him. One winter he frozo his feet, whichHELPING THE CORSE.

Dear Editor afid Sisters of the Social' arti-i With, tre feathery snow. I en- - been go nicely entertained at a goou caused his death.suifteuno in xne sHeu I said to V.
.! eve-- r minute of Mie time It took Ia most sections there are some Works"Go ask him if he knows what became APPRECIATES THE CALENDAR.

Deaf Editor and Social Corhef Sis
many of your gatherings, I should- - very
mnch like to join your numbers.'i go. for whttt we got to York beach of nature to write aibout. In this section

Corner: I thought t would try artfl heiji
fill the Corner page. This We4K I was
Pleased to see so many letters sent Jn
last week.

BARRIE.'.tie tjt vis eaining and there was toi not far from here is a large ledge ofter i I ant rather late in writing to the
Corner, but I want to thank a Social

of Katie Coombs?" We did and received
this replyi "Tesl I marfled hit fortyyears ago." Can you ladies Imagine the
real pleasure It gave us to again see

f f.: of co. rock3 where the Indians used to live and
was a noted meeting place for the tribes.A . Was ouile cold the sides of the Corner member for A lovely little- calI want to thank the sister that sent GREETINGS FROM J. E. T.

Dear Editor and Corner Writers: Forir wre on. 1 riidn t get a chance t, endar I received. I have , that cal who gave it the name of Squaw Rocks.me the pretty calendar. I was much'f l.il one prrfty picture endar with me at present in the Back. It is in the town of Plainfleld and weilold and beautiful, tempting and prolific
u;n oiner ace to race ;" We then re-

turned to the Bluffs and made prepara
Hons to take the boat for Nantucket.. Us hospital, Where 1 am 4 patient Hope worth going to visit in the summer time.I f . tm a luilf nnrtn s. fo.ni;

t.: a vf "Tiiiii wh re tht s ivus to be able to meet with yon one and all AA I looked The Corner page over last
places, the garden) where Adam and
Eve lost out, no facsimile has beten
found, but beauty, grandeur awe and

pleased with It and also sppfoelate it. I
have hung it in my dining room and it
makes a fine showing on the green wall
paper. I call it my Bodal Corner gh-li- e

and am in hopes some time I may kiiow
the sender. -

OCR IICNT FOR WITCH BRIDLES.
To the Editor and Sisters of the So-

cial Corner: In the days of my childhood
it was customary for farmers to send a
grist of corn to the mill to be ground. As
the mill was no great distance from my
grandfather's farm and it was a straight
road, in good condition, my grandfather
often allowed my brother and myself to
go to the mill with the "grist, and as we
passed directly iby. thu witch bridle
house we decided that the long wished
,'or opportunity had arrived for us to
fay a visit there and urge our request
t o be allowed to go into the attic and
uearch for the witch bridles which it waa
eaid were there. Accordingly on our re-
turn route, we stopped at the house,
,'ilighted, hitched our horse, walked up to
the door and knocked. The door was
opened by - our grandmother's friend
who, recognizing us as the children of
her patroness, very cordially invited US
lo enter. We then saw for the first time
the eldest of that trio of sisters. She re-
garded us with such baleful look or
at least it seemed so to us and de-
manded in a very gruff voice to be told
whose children we were.

" . t'ir?,' there were
Off a little way from Gay Head we

saw a strip of lAnd" called No Man's
Land. Dowbtlees you have read about
boats recently anchoring there With li

T..,nT irt'y ' tu'.-rs, ftr movllij pic--
soon.

Tent Corner hrether,
PAPA'S BO 7.

CtREKflltGfc ;tiom calla-trxy- .

Dear Social CbroeriUs: First I !tV
to thank Social Corner member tor w
beautiful calendar. I have savtd er .

one "I have received both from you
our former edition. I am choice of n r
Social Cerner calendars. T

Practical Folly: Thanks for your k'f:j
Invitation to Soof tie to brins me uiyour Social Corner gathering but ;

what day Wednesday was! l d a.:-- i
one Venture oat in that storm? I'm

sorry to tiave that day spoiiel. Jf.,
means each a aleaaant time to us a.",:- .-

Ready: I bear you are in NorwirS.
Why not try ta come to somi of

We have no'woo?lac r;-goo-

warm rooms ta tr.cet in. - ;

Grandma B: I trmst you are over yoii '

Impressions never to be forgotten are
u- imv oi. I k on a motor trip all here tin our earth. When I came

h v. rttry- - Now and then

week it was nearly a page of strangers,
very few old writers, unless they have
many pennames, which is not pleasing to
the editor. As I am taking too much
space, I will close with beet wishes to ail
members, young and old, and may the
new year be prosperous to you alL

quor ana smaller boats brininr it niv here, most three years ago to live, IRed Rose:. Sorry you-coul- d not haves tlour t y-r- us awav cut of our Way, but as the land Is owned by no one whatman who was lecturing at t!v hill lunch with me Wednesday. Tie orange
shortcake was 0. K. Shan lot for rotan ie aoner AN EXJOTEbV VISIT T0 CHATTER-- -

'.; JlarsTC'ld aaJ'1 the pictures put him next week. Gome any time. Ton are

said it Will never be more than a shelt-
er, or camp to me, but the smelly, tall.
Waving pines; across the road were rest-
ful, the long,' narrow river called Tan-ti- c,

that traveled on and on as It seem-t- d

say, "press on" seems to cheer me.

i m'nl ef the Ne"wbuxyjort turnpe, Dear Editor and Social Canter RURAL DELIVERY.
I've given prices td help you to plait asto expense. Rooms $1.66, 2 and $t apiece per night. Our time was short So

always welcome.
! ut it was O. K. Juat the same. We only Mid Clover: Did you get that lead FMeftas: A Sister; iftforrned me, - she

wonld be disappointed ft She' 63d not see: d on- biowaut. we eniy remained ene night In the place. pencil? If not, it is too late now. Ton
At la we arrived at our destination. a letter from me in this week s paper, ad also the big Lowthorpe meadows,

SIXSHINE WTNDOWB.
Dear Social Corner Editor and Sisters:

I-- you all a cheery good morning.
should have followed the cflOwa.i u :i yon acont wantucket later.

CHEOTA. free te all with a laree restful tnnnWishing every Corner' member eaed so here goes. I read the letters and
they are so much mere Interesting than seat, the oack tettered with a worth vluck and also a happy New yea, tf not We have had some stormy weather. ItAfiything I Cfi write. ' I Afn aisc6ufagtoo late. made me think of a bieak day in ear:yTHE THAMES RITKR IS W1NXEB.

Dear Bisters at the finniii r . RED ClAVSK, December. The sky had hung low andbefore I crjr nehc! but if mine is nvt
worth reading-- ' just throw it aside and Our friend told her that we W th

quotation, full of bird life and song. Th"c
dainty lady on my. Social Corner cal-
endar would not mind her silken skirt
oft that seat. And here I thatlR the
sender. There are some alwavs think

While the wintry winds sweep wildly and leaden since morning and now. In late af-
ternoon, the rain had begun to fail.read those that Are. gnanoeniiaren of Mrs. E.. the ehildrMORE .RECOXtEOTTONS OP THEenuiBseiy wruri tne snowy mists, under-

neath its icy niaise the river sleens. I Am a woof sleeper so When I cannot steadily, drearily, making little pools in
of Dr. G. Then as she still seemed to
look threateningly at us and shB .lovsleep I compose beantlfttl letters, of itDATS eON-- B.

Dear Editor awl Friend: T teeth seems that war to it hut mr 4fleas
. ' . - -- - 1,-U- kl

ijrr,fi-!- d. a very rroaifit country place.
e tm of Daniel Webster. I saw his

gra m the cemetery, visiled Miles
F an iish a grave and monument at Daa-l.-- y.

and went ta Oreenbush where
?jru! Wnodworti lived "Who conxroBod
t: sorrg. The Oid Oaken Backet. I sww
orerythlna; that is mentianeel in the

I waa speimound for ' I never
tV m.bM of aver Having tba)t lileaoureri
went e riymevtn whkA la foil of his-
tory and saw eCTytfcmaT worth Seeing,
rhe ftrn oemetery. the reck, 1!0, Mae-asoi- L

a fitii aiaed man In toronae, and
Fart bill fcehind tha etigich. I took dln-- r

nn Mavllower atraet that waa away
- in the sky, for we cotild look Away

Iowa aad are streets and house. And
ret Fort BUI waa amen sKhot Chma ve

my letter. I want to thank the unknown

ing of others. Evert tht hare, nnsightly
sand hank has its place. It sands the
ice for sure footing, helps to plaster our
walls, and scours knives and floors, so
it seems nothing' Is utterly useless.

From enure te sTIoi the pointed recks
and the bare twigs where truant snow.
Bakes have lodged rise dark and sombreIn faultless tines at slack and wlilte, thetrue poetry of art

wctsni to leave iiw nuon ujnsiit. Ap-
pears". The ' eaitdt wishes goa pfactlcalsister who so kindly seiit fne t pretty
letters. Sattooae that means no nohitue osAendar, and then I Want to ask

ed so much like an old witch herself, her
etraggling wisps of gray hair, her cap
awry and soiled, her untidy dress, thatthe frightful thought occurred to ua
that she might ibe one. In that case shemight liave a witch hridle or two con
cealed about her and presently she
would cast them over our heart. onA

. Hubby and I counted thirty automoSeftse, but I like letters with nf4n.'None the less beautiful are the naked Aunt Jerdsha If the minister ihe men-
tions wasn't the Rev.- - Jonathan Nichols, biles pasg In five minutes. When a newand fun ity them Hke those Sfa of Greeneloresis stripped or their gorgeous foliage

dripping with fringes of ice and cmnw

sick spell an4 ean come to ns as f'fr.
as the weather ia goed. e :l mis yuj'
sa much, .

Cady, Weela and Becky ; Can t rrS '
hty down rear erer-he-t hoo";s lc. -
enough ta wrrteT

Jennie: Was alea lo et von, ya
had a long Jeurney to visit vs. I fcte-- a

you roust fcava lelt It the rc- -t cxy. 4
member at Crab No. 2 lives in yo'r'
oily Tttrsr Ulr. also rr,eH:!.

I wieh ta thank All who rertt m
ChriatOM and New Year's rjrr. J
pity the letter mer for he tVcr-- r -- ' ;

them In my door by tiie, j.ok. I fu-.-

I got ray share of thm. j

Blossom: Why don't ywi -v t!
come to the Corner again-?- ' It w:.l i- -

you good.
Blanche: I feel An sorry, fr" .., Tft

-'rbe lo of your dear bund.
those who have tlfr!t '

can sympathize. I ahsll mir h,rr
ing by my house frain werE a I o::-t- :

saw him from the wJnTV.
NiaboniCea: ft didn't take von Tn--f t"

join tbe crowd. Will look fnr rfJ :'

Gahies write, Teu Khow all great writ"Elder Nichols", as some used to. cAll
him, Who was in Howard Valley soadorned with the Jewel of winter, th. era have a preface so this is mine. '

sunKen spots on tne concrete walk and
turning streets end pavements into one
damp and dripping; expanse. From the
windows of a big building one looked
down on a eea of moving umbrellas and
I thought With some distaste of the home-
ward journey only an hour or so away,
"isn't it a horrid wet day?" queried a
young girl, colliding with another in her
passage across the busy stockroom.

"1m U.V answered the other In sur-
prise. "I didn't know. The windows !n
our department are fireproof glass, and
vje can't see out, so it's always lovely
weather with us !"

And she returned to her desk quite un-
conscious that at least six out of ten
people Would have said : "So every day

harjt, tapering icicle, Sparkling under raanjr years. I knew him well, for he I think those that attended the meet

one passes he. will say aue'ther thous-an-fl

rolling along the road. If one needs
a .doctor the auto gets ftm here, If late
to tha weddmg the same gets us there.
We are finding ont, how to use old
Father Time. ;

In jaliT th at Suclnghaan Memorial
thus transform us Into young and frifky
eolts. This djro contingency caused
such abject-terr- or in our youthful soulsthat we thought it about time for ua to

will agree wh me In saying; we had a
and my father were acquainted Ana he
sometimes used to stop to fitaner of tea
with us Wheai passing through West
minster. Also I have been to various

tar, k seems as though every nouse very Pleasant meeting. s osasii tne

aunjignt like the star of the night.
The trees en the remote mountains standkeen and rigid, pointing solemnly heaven
Ward, while the wild birds ery over the
hills.

Bnt the inemlar lines of the little ham

Jean jS Tried veur cake. It Is fine. TheMeters and eneste came, from north, gwi out. unen without waiilna to urnepoch Is so changing- - and inventive as our request and regardless of the forsouth, east and west, one triend came
ks a m ire ow.lt teiltng sporrWJilfteT Metor-r-tj

aatflut it. i It rained the greater eart
ef the rune I was away. I riesXad at log

t:n. trie only tare of alsa taia Hd of
trn VtvfltnrA M wish fA hesAt to be monotonous. With all good wishes malities nsuaj on such occasions we

started towards the outer door. Ourfor this year to you. ;hut thinlE the seelai Corner senas many

funerals where he officiated and hs fesed
to often change pulpits with ear minis-
ter which used te be mors the eastern
thaS it Is htrtr f ttift. I caht sm to
recall hearing ahout the" imVft'lVM t
the poison, Unit very likely heard aksut

r.m Adirondack. It is last leas; with !!- - - J. 8. T.ravs of sutvghlriS td hhut-- We !0 fce tnena Kinaiy invited us to mtnir ag veranda ef wa fart, aaoand the east

lets SoatUred aiong the shore are not
lost in the whitened landscape, and even
hex from the rtvefg banks en the far
rsacHin hlUaaleS mar eeerl the farm-houae- st

peering like black spectres out

la a gray day with us!" and tc.aaly un-
aware that there was anything remark- -ed and rsaeitiina; over halt the length.

fonger but. no sooner was the outer dooropened than we dashed wildly out anddid not stop until we tumbled Into ouri-- jf f replaces of hags rweks. It is waUt

glad wftenThey are aWe td meet" wth its
agam, u

i thank those that TOflemfcereil mft dn
fchristmaS day with earfte, Ahfl. also the
inembef that Sent ine the very .pretty

it and then forgot It; tout I do rmsm aoie in an attitude toward life whichm of loaw It hlglt aJent It r 0 feet irarai tne eassiing anna of snow. wagon more dead than alive from fright
and drove "rapiaiy home.

confronted with a blank wall, conceived
of only beautiful and beneficent things onfre-- n too trees feeicw otk tba esath and

m. and 19 feet above the sea. Jewel

RECIPE FOR DEVIL'S FOOD CAKE.
fleir- - Cofnerites: It is a long time

since I contributed to the Corner. Here
Is a recipe for Devil's Food Cake that I
nse and we like it very. much. I make
it 6otfbi: .' - .'

Dovil'e Food Ofcae: , One-four- th cup
shortening, one cup sugar, etie-ha- lf 'cbj,
mashed potatoes, two and one-ha- lf

ber when John HalL a colore aiaht Who
Uvea there, wat, killed ay his wife, Ws

am a white woman from CantsriWSTi in
a. dranlcen row. She struck htrii on the
head with- - the, heel ot i shoe, then

ealefiaar. Have Been intereStM tea
The ocean was laia t fee ana. m irdle ing the trip Setfis bt the sisterfl have

' a who. lanosoape, add "yet themetaphysical vision ef this beautiful
river, now Sleeping so tranquilly under
Its frosty covering, is singularly restful.
Tender is the drawbridge crossing Poque-tanuc- k

core like a bta,ok thread spanning
A sea of foam. On the ummr nhnf&

fram the street, through a tales: fat est taken so I will write awout nry outing.

Thus ended our hunt for witch bridle
and it is needless to remark that We
were never tempted to renew the fear-
ful expefiente again and hot necessary
to add that no .member of our family
ever got wtee to our escapade.

I wonder if Silent Stranger Was ever

Claire .(a ,hew. member, .hut ah .olflknown as a congress t",4Ue, Which was

'

the next sinner.
Deal: I rtelvd Jr !'-"'- .

Glad to hear from yon any t'ma. ,

answer soofi. Feb. lwe mt-.- t r. 'i.
RtKhmgtaMi Mawwrtal ? 2".
and stay lngr. Yen F'e.'t f ).--- -

too early. I htr mr fr
March dinner. I'm one. The

Feb. 1st A' On Vv rr.-i'-

Chauffeur. Vl'ipoM. Cbic-a-- a.

Pst wTrtiee alL
CALL A UtLT.

I was sure a 'vacderfxd spat and a fine
v Ajcs ta spend vararlow. WeH. I went
from afarahfleli to ktaMen Wf Mte, CM

linits friens ef ittihe) ami myse't Were
Invited te Pass 'the; day at 3Haitteer's on

father a heavy shoe ami fcy hoMmg it
By the toe oh could sfriica a hard Blew
with h heel;- Ayhtjw it 'IfrolSe isXS

squares chocolate,' one egg,' three-eight- hs

ice oilier suae.'
Out at the Panama exposition, just be-

fore It close. to tired people bad n

exploring one building after another,
pausing long over exhibits of special In-
terest and beauty; but always having to
come out at intervals Into the open air
and confront again the San Francisr
fog which was WrappSng the day in Its
tenacious folds. A ,ra. drlxsllng rain
added us discomfort to the penetrating

th eove, orouchfng under the shelteringti.at waa anataer oieaswa. I stoppe Thursday of last, wfeslt:-- ' Petha$s jrwt re
feiefftoer the Very sisfmf

'
, Wsdhes-

cup milk, one and bnetourth cwps
flour, two teaspoons ; baking powder,rr sght and then was en my way to acquainted w tth Dr. r Harvey Campbell

x ewbev-ywvr- v ta Wt aai awasl aontie. I 8ay. Thurftlai- - mdrhWg-lE- e -- ntiW arid
sknll, as the dotster lotiftd v cltppini
away his hair, and he di4 in a, eht
timet She was sent te gflsen for Seven

niu iikb a epecx, s me utile cabin "Ath-lon-

baried in snow and fee. Up the
tid el the leantttg mountain the irregu-
lar clomps of laurel brush and looming

and can tell me anything about his
youngest daughter Janet? Is - she still"ted roiattves there, eeeot to HaB- -

th cUifi nuts, choflbed fin, one-ha- lf

teaspoon vanilla, extract. Cream
shortening, Ada sugar, melted chocolate

tain hart efH.' niRkihg the waffis very
Icy. Claire . thought it- rather risky'try and Hampton beaooes. and after a living and did she ever hiarrv? If livingyears en a verdict of manslaughters as

h Atttaft- ftifentrwi 4 Irtll him RhA Kosib s iimi uiv com ssy.(w bwara of vlaasM-- s wai and mashed potatoes. Mix well. Beatstarting, hut T saiJ we were expected cniu or uie rog. ana In spite of the hoi! A man .1 ten awn at 0.3, ban f two v !.she must 1e quite an old 4ady as she la
exactly ny age, aad ' I am raotdly a- -QJS Ferry, Allya'S Point gad on th came mssMe liefoY her term was Out and that vte Aid not have an -- Invitatibnen Brr way far awaaa, leaving day spirit In which the aya adventurea he megg separately and add yo, add-milk- , w,im fat tatms.lt.


