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by Amold Fine 5% F

As 1 walked home one freezing day, I
tumbled on a wallet someone had lost in the
street. | picked it up and looked inside to
find some identification so I could call the own-
er. But the wallet contained only three dollars
and a crumpled letter that looked as if it had
been in there for years. The envelope was worn
and the only thing that was legible on it was the
return address. I started to open the letter,
hoping to find some clue. Then I saw the date-
line -- 1924. The letter had been written almost
sixty years earlier. It was written in a beautiful
feminine handwriting, on powder-blue stationery
with a little flower in the left-hand comer. It was
a “Dear John” letter that told the recipient,
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whose name appeared to be Michael, that the
writer could not see him any more because her
mother forbade it. Even so, she wrote that she
would always love him. It was signed Hannah.
It was a beautiful "letter, but there was no
way, except for the name Michael, to identify
the owner. Maybe if 1 called information, the
operator could find a phone listing for the ad-
dress on the envelope. The operator suggested I
speak with her supervisor, who hesitated for a
moment, then said, “Well, there is a phone
listing at that address, but I can’ t give you the
number. ” She said as a courtesy, she would call
that number, explmmand ask whoever
answered if the person wanted her to connect &
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me.

I waited a few minutes
and then the supervisor was
back on the line. “I have a

>pa.rty who will speak with
you. ” 1 asked the woman on the other end of the
line if she knew anyone by the name of Hannah.

She gasped. “Oh! We bought this house from a
family who had a daughter named Hannah. But
that was thirty years ago!” “Would you know
where that family could be located now?” I
asked. “I remember that Hannah had to place
her mother in a nursing home some years ago, "
the woman said. “Maybe if you got in touch with
them, they might be able to track—down the
daughter. ” She gave me the name of the nursing
home, and I called the number. The woman on
the phone told me the old lady had passed away
some years ago, but the nursing home did have a
phone number for where the daughter might be
living. I thanked the person at the nursing home

and phoned the number she gave me. The -

woman who answered explained that Hannah
herself was now living in a nursing home. This
whole thing is stupid, I thought to myself. Why
am I making such a big deal over finding the
owner of a wallet that has only three dollars and
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a letter that is almost sixty years old?

Nevertheless, I called the nursing home in
which Hannah was supposed to be living, and
the man who answered the phone told me, “Yes,
Hannah is staying with us. ” Even though it was
already 10 P. M 1 asked if I could come by to
see her. “Well,” he said hesitatingly, “if you
want to take a chance, she might be in the day
room watching television. "

I thanked him and drove over to the nursing

home. The night nurse and a guard greeted me
at the door. We went up to the third floor of the
large building. In the day room, the nurse in-
troduced me to Hannah. She was a sweet, sil- sil-
ve;h_gm@tﬂfr with a warm smile and 8.
twjnkle in her eyes. I told her about finding the
wallet and showed her the letter. The second she
saw the powder-blue envelope with that little
flower on the left, she took a deep breath and
said, “Young man, this letter was the last con-
tact I ever had with Michael. ” She looked away
for a moment, deep in thought, and then said
softly, “I loved him very much. But I was only
sixteen at the time and my mother felt 1 was too
young., Oh, he was so handsome. He looked
like Sean Connery, the actor. 7

“Yes,~ she continued, “Michael Gold-&
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stein was a wonderful person. If you should find
him, tell him I think of him often. And,” she
hesitated for a moment, almost biting her’l\ig,
tears welled up in her eyes, “I never did marry.
I guess no one ever matched up to Michael. ., ”
I thanked Hannah and said good-bye. I took the
elevator to the first floor and as I stood by the
door, the guard there asked, “Was the old lady
able to help you?” I told him she had given me a
lead. “At least I have a last name. But I think I’
11 let it go for a while. I spent almost the whole
"day trying to find the owner of this wallet. ” I
had taken out the wallet, which was a simple
brown leather case with red lacing on the side.
When the guard saw it, he said, “Hey, wait a
minute! That’ s Mr. Goldstein’ s wallet. I’ d
know it anywhere with that bright red lacing.
He’ s always losing that wallet. I must have
found it in the halls at least three times. ~
“Who’ s Mr. Goldstein?” I asked, as my
hand began to shake. “He’ s one of the old-
timers on the eighth floor. That’ s Mike Gold-
stein’ s wallet for sure. He must have lost it on
one of his walks.” I thanked the guafd and
quickly ran back to the nurse’s office. I told her
what the guard had said. We went back to the
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elevator and got on. 1
prayed that Mr. Goldstein
would be up. _

On the eighth floor,
the floor nurse said, “I
think he’s still in the day room. He likes to read
at night. He’s a darling old man. ” We went to
the only room that HiaTany lights on, and there
was a man reading a book. The nurse went over
to him and asked if he had lost his wallet. Mr.
Goldstein looked up with surprise, put his hand
in his back pocket and said, “Oh, it is miss-
ing! " “This kind gentleman found a wallet and
we wondered if it could be yours. ” I handed Mr.
Goldstein the wallet, and the second he saw it,
he smiled with relief and said, “Yes, that’ s it!
It must have dropped out of my pocket this af-
ternoon. I want to give you a reward. ~

“No, thank you,” I said. “But I have to
tell you something. I read the letter in the hope
of finding out who owned the wallet. ” The smile
on his face suddenly disappeared. “You read that
letter?” “Not only did I read it, I think I know
where Hannah is. ”

He suddenly grew pale. “Hannah? You
know where she is? How is she? Is she still as
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pretty as she was? Please, please tell me, ” he
begged. “She’ s fine. . . just as pretty as when
you knew her. ” I said softly.

~ The old man smiled with anticipation and
asked, “Could you tell me where she is? I want
to call her tomorrow. " He grabbed my hand and
said, “You know something, Mister? I was so in
love with that girl that when that letter came,
my life literally ended. I never married. I guess
I’ ve always loved her. ~

“Michael, ” I said, “come with me.” We
took the elevator down to the third floor. The
hallways were darkened and only one or two little
night lights lit our way to the day room, where
Hannah was sitting alone, watching the televi-
sion.

The nurse walked over to her. “Hannah, ”
she said softly, pointing to Michael, who was
waiting with me in the doorway. “Do you know
this man?” She adjusted her glasses, looked for
a moment, but didn’t say a word. :

Michael said softly, almest in a whisper,
“Hannah, it’s Michael. Do you remember me?”
She gasped. “Michael! I don’ t believe it!
Michael! It s you! My Michael! ” He walked
slowly toward her, and they embraced. The
nurse and I left with tears streaming down our
“See, ” 1 said. “See how the good Lord
works! If it’s meant to be, it will be. ”

faces.

About three weeks later, I got a ct_:]l at my
office from the nursing home. “ Can you break
away on Sunday to attend a wedding? Michael
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and Hannah are going to tie the knot! ~

It was a beautiful wedding, with all the
people at the nursing home dressed up to join in
the celebration. Hannah wore a light beige dress
and looked beautiful. Michael wore a dark blue
suit and stood tall. They made me their best
man. The hospital gave them their own room,

and if you ever wanted to see a seven-
ty-six-year-old bride and a seventy-nine-year-old
groom acting like two teenagers, you had to see
this couple. A perfect ending for a love affair
that had lasted nearly sixty years.
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The Power of

a Promise

TFEEEEE
by Elizabeth Sherrill

My dear granddaughter,

You’' ve been on my mind ever since this ship left
New York, and I know why. You're exactly the age I was
-- two months short of your twentieth birthday -- when
Papa John and I were married 50 years ago. But it’ s
what happened onboard this morning that’ s brought me
down to our stateroom to write to you.

Today one of the events in the schedule caught our
eyes: 11: 00 A.M.: Renewal of ManiageW;
Archdeacon Robert Willing; The Yacht Club.

It sounded like the very thing for a fifti-
eth-anniversary celebration. The couples would face
each other and answer “I do” to the traditional promises.
Of course, Kerlin, my mind went at once to the con-
versation you and I had at Christmastime. I was telling
- you we’ d chosen the Queen Elizabeth II for this trip

because it was on her namesake, the Queen Elizabeth,
en route to Europe in 1947, that Papa John and I first
met. “We fell in love and were married in Switzerland
just four months later. ” I said. And you said, “I might
fall in love someday, Gran, but I'd never take a chance
on marriage! ” '

I understood that reaction, Kerlin, with partner-

" ships so fluid today. I remember youf telling me rather
wistfully, when you were in grade school, that all your
friends there in Nashville had two Christmases -- one
with their mother, one with their father.

Reverend Robert Willing urged us old-marrieds to
take a message to young people today. Can we really, I
wonder? Can our experience mean anything now? So
much has changed! In 1947 you traveled by ship be-
cause that was the way you got to Europe. You married
because that was the way two people in love could live
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together. Today going by ship is an option -- traditional
and romantic -- but you can get where you’ re going
quicker and cheaper by air. You can get seemingly
everything marriage offers quicker and cheaper too. So
why get married? What makes marriage any different
from living with a significant other? Most of the wed-
dings we’ ve attended recently have been between cou-
ples who’ ve lived together for years. When they take
the formal step of marriage, does anything change? 1
think it does, and I think the change is precisely the
making of promises.

Promises are scary things. To keep them means
relinquishing some of our freedom; to break them
means losing some of our integrity. Though we have to
make them today, promises are all about tomorrow --
and the only thing we know for sure about tomorrow is
that we don’t know anything for sure!

And it’ s not just the outer world that changes in
unforeseeable ways; it’ s you yourself. Every new ex-
perience -- new responsibilities, new contacts --
changes your perspective.

There’ s something that makes promises between
two people still riskier: Your partner keeps changing
too. In a long-ago letter to my grandmother 1 wrote,
“On the ship today I met an Army veteran who’s on his
way to the University of Geneva, just like mel ” The
veteran, of course, was Papa John, and through the
years I’ ve kept on meeting him. Different ages, dif-
ferent stages -- he’s always someone new.

Your grandfather has written about his struggle
with alcohol, so you know how difficult those times
were for us. And I’ m sure he never expected to be
nurse, housekeeper and sole functioning parent to three
small children when I went into a clinical depression.

Yet out of both those traumas, tremendous growth

and joy eventually came. And the reason, I think, lies
in the power of promise. The power of a promise is that
it keeps partners together while the tough times turn
into healing, closeness and deepened love. If we drop
in and out of relationships, we don’t stick around long
enough to allow these good things to happen. i

Don’t be afraid, Kerlin, if you fall in love some-
day, to make that lifelong commitment. The two of
you won't be setting sail alone!

With love from us both, Gran
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Pitcher had worked for many years in the office of
Harvey Maxwell, the stockbroker. Pitcher was a quiet
man. He didn’ t usually let his face show his feelings.
But this morning he looked surprised -- and very inter-
ested. Harvey Maxwell had arrived energetically as
usual at 9: 30. But this morning, the young lady who
was his secretary had arrived with him. Pitcher watched
them with interest. Harvey Maxwell didn’ t pay atten-
tion to Pitcher. He said only a quick “Good morning, "
and ran to his desk. He dug energetically into the
mountain of letters and telegrams that waited for him.

The young lady had been the stockbroker’ s sec-
retary for a year. She was beautiful, and she dressed
simply. Unlike some secretaries, she never wore cheap
glass jewelry. Her dress was grey and plain, but it
fitted her body nicely. With it she wore a small black
hat with a green-gold flower at the side. This moming
her face shone with happiness. Her eyes were bright,
her face a soft pink. Usually she walked straight inside
to her own desk. But this morning she stayed in the
outside office. She walked over near Maxwell’ s
desk. Maxwell didn’t seem to be a man anymore.
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He had changed into a busy New York stockbroker.
He’d become a machine of many moving parts.

“Well -- what is it? Is anything wrong?” Maxwell
asked his secretary. He wasn’ t looking at her. His
eyes were on his mail. Letters and telegrams lay on his
desk like snow. “It’ s nothing, " she said softly. She
moved away with a little smile. “ Mr. Pitcher,” she
said, coming over to him, “Did Mr. Maxwell ask you
to hire another secretary yesterday?” “Yes, he did, 7
answered Pitcher. “I asked the secretarial school to
send over a few this moming. ” “I will do the work as
usual, then,” said the young lady, “until someone
comes to fill the place.” And she went to her desk at
once. She hung up the black hat with the green-gold
flower in its usual place.

Harvey Maxwell was always a busy stockbroker,
but today he was even busier than usual. The ticker
tape machine began to throw out tape. The desk tele-
phone began to ring. Men crowded into the office,
buying and selling, crying and yelling. Boys ran in and
out with telegrams. Maxwell pushed his chair against
the wall. He ran energetically from ticker tape to tele-
phone, jumping like a dancer.

In the middle of all this action and yelling, the
stockbroker realized that someone new had arrived. He
first saw a high mountain of golden hair under a large
round hat. Then he noticed some large glass jewelry.
Underneath all this was a young lady. Pitcher came
forward to explain, “Here is the lady from the secre-
tarial school. She came for the job. ”

Maxwell turned around with his hands full of pa- *

pers and ticker tape. “What job?” he yelled. His face
looked angry. '

“The secretarial job, ~ Pitcher said quietly. “You
told me yesterday to call the school. I asked them to
send one over this morning.

“You’ re losing your mind, Pitcher! Why would I
tell you a thing like that? Miss Leslie has worked well
for a whole year here. The job is hers while she wants
to stay. There is no job here, Madam. Tell the secre-
tarial school, Pitcher. Don’t bring any more of them in
here! "

The lady angrily walked out of the office. Pitcher
thought to himself that Maxwell was getting more for-
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getful every day. The office became busier and busier. .
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Orders to buy and sell came and went like birds fly-
ing. This was the stock market, the world of money.
There was no room in it for the world of human feel-
ings or the world of nature.

Near lunchtime, everything quieted down.
Maxwell stood by his desk with his hands full of tele-
grams. His pen was behind his ear. His hair stood up
on his head. Suddenly through the open window came
a smell of flowers, like the thin breath of spring. This
was Miss Leslie’s smell, her own and only hers. The
smell seemed to bring her before him. The world of
the stock market disappeared.

“ll do ‘it now, said Maxwell softly.
“I’1l ask her now. Why didn’t I do it
long ago?”

He ran into her office. He
jumped towards her desk. She looked
up at him with a smile. Her face
turned a soft pink. Maxwell put his
- hands on her desk. They were still full
of papers.

“Miss Leslie,” he said, hurry-
ing, “I only have a moment to talk. I
want to say something important in that
moment: Will you be my wife? I
t had time to show you, but I really do love

you. Speak quickly please -- there’s the telephone ”

“Why what are you talking about?” cried the
young lady. She stoed up and looked at him strange-

ly.

haven’

“Don’ t you understand?” Maxwell asked
quickly, looking back at the phone on his desk. “I
want you to marry me. I've stolen this moment to ask
you, now, while things have quleted down a little.
Take the telephone, Pitcher! ” he yelled. “Will you,
Miss Leslie?” he added softly.

The secretary acted very strange. At first she
seemed surprised. Then she began to cry. But then
she smiled through her tears like the sun through rain.
She put her arm around the stockbroker’ s neck.

“I know now, ~ she said. “It’s this business that
put it out of your head. I was afraid, at first. But
don’t you remember, Harvey? We were married
last evening at 8: 00, in the little church around the
corner.
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