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Winter hearq the tap-tap-tap, upd n|
his long closed door

And knew ful] wey) just who it was,

having heard that ‘tap’ before
And sure €nough, t'wag April, in
Patience Wwaiting there.
She helq g Robin in her hand,

Snowflakes were in her hair.
Her dress wa
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The large old brown chest was put in
the cellar some forty years ago. The
house was to be remodeled, and as am_c
space would no longer be available, this
was the only solution for one who
hoarded. Occasionally the chest was
cleaned and, of course, everything put
back. Parting with what might prove tp
be antique was a heartrending experi-
enISJfJ;v forty years later, I decided to
have another look, and come what may,

L opened the long neglected chest. On one

side of the partition I found a feather
pillow. This might be calleq an antique,
for with the use of foam pillows today,
feathers are no longer a luxury. I wonder
what is now done with all the feathers
plucked from unsuspecting hex)s, geese,
and turkeys. One or two articles, not
worth mentioning, were disposed of.b 1
In the other side was a very l{irge o'-
ster slip — not a mere pillow shp: bt:}f a
case for a very large bolster. Are : ey
still in use in America? I ha\.re found t e:c;
occasionally in Europe. Thfs I m;mztagthe
to carry upstairs. I had no idea w ]ahave
bag contained — perhaps you] ik
8uessed — my very own baby clo : )
actually worn by me — yes, a good mt?x e}x,'
more than forty years ago. My mo
Was a hoarder too — although, in _]a_ter
years, as I recall, she was always giving
aWay my dresses, and many new things
t0 people who could use them.
€re was a musty smell about the con-
tents of the bag, so I washed long, long
dresses with hamburg and lace trim-
mings, nighties, long woolen petticoats
With wide bands and tie strings — belly
bands and woolen shirts so tiny they
would hardly fit some of the large dolls
of today. Ugh! how I must have itched.
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There were ponnets and a small silk veil
— and I'm sure I could hardly rgcall at
that age, but I seem to have a feeling that
a runny nose and a pink tongue made
wet spots on the veil, that a tendency to
freeze in cold weather.

There were also two short dresses, one
a pink chambray with a han_xburg yol;e,
and the other a turll:ey red trimmed with

white hamburg.

re;itat!;((i)k me several day_s to wash and
dry these garments, for' things were never
ironed when put away in the old days —
soon they were back in the ‘bag._

Imagination is @ marvelous thing and,
thank goodness, I pave been endowgd
with quite a bit of 1t. —_ apd I add to Plt
as time goes on. In imagination I have
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