


Mildred R. Bennett.) All have been reprinted in WILLA
CATHER'S COLLECTED SHORT FICTION, 1892-1912
(Lincoln: University of Nebraska Press, 1970).

A marked clipping sent home by Willa Cather to
her family in early 1897 has led me to another group
of stories and articles published in 1896-97 in the
NATIONAL STOCKMAN AND FARMER, a Pittsburgh
weekly published by the same company and at the
same address as the HOME MONTHLY. There is abun-
dant evidence to show that Willa Cather edited and
wrote for the page called “Our Young Folks” in the
NATIONAL STOCKMAN AND FARMER, in it reprinting
and adapting some of her HOME MONTHLY pieces
and using some stories with references to the Cather
family. These are printed below.

"Wee Winkie’'s Wanderings” (Nov. 26, 1896) is
almost certainly an autobiographical account from
Willa Cather's Virginia childhood. The scene uses
many details of the locale also described in SAPPHIRA
AND THE SLAVE GIRL (1940) — the Cather home of
Willow Shade on Back Creek, the footbridge over the
creek, the haying meadow and sassafras bushes, the
familiar Hollow road, North Mountain in the distance,
and the slopes which rose in front and behind the
house. The name “Winkie" is, of course, a play on the
nursery-thyme character of Wee Willie Winkie — and
so it was in Willa Cather’'s own family. Most often
they called her “Willie” or “Daughter,” but in later
years her cousin Bess Seymour, reminiscing in a letter
about the nicknames and stories of the Cather children,
also referred to Willa as “Winkie.” “Wee Winkie's
Wanderings” was reprinted for the first time in the
June 1973 issue of VOGUE.

The account of Jim and Elsie at Christmas appear-
ed in the column “The Editor's Talk,” in the NATIONAL
STOCKMAN AND FARMER of Dec. 24, 1896, and was
signed “The Editor.” It is, of course, about Willa
Cather's younger brother Jim and her sister Elsie
(members of the James Cather family have agreed), the
scene is Red Cloud, and the Christmas of 1894 would
fit their ages exactly — Eisie was four and Jim “al-
most six.”—Bernice Slote

* * * ®

WEE WINKIE'S WANDERINGS

Wee Winkie sat looking sadly about her that July
afternoon. She was tired of playing and nothing
would go right. The acorn cups would not stand up
properly on the little moss bank around which her
dolls were seated, and the pies made of pinning sassa-
fras leaves together over ripe cherries did not taste as
good as usual. - Winkie explained to her corn-cob doll
that the pies did not “rise.” She was not absolutely
sure that this was right, but she had a vague idea that
everything that was baked should rise. Then her dolls
were glum and would not falk; they were all pouting,

Winkie said, because she would not let them play
in the mint bed along the creek and soil their white
frocks. Winkie considered it a great misfortune to
have children with sullen dispositions. As she was
meditating upon these things she heard the sharp click
of the mower in the meadow.

Now she had it! She would bundle every one
of those sullen dolls into bed, it would be good for
them, and she would break the unsatisfactory acorn
cups and give the sassafras pies that had not risen

to her pet pink pig, and she herself would put on her
wide white sun hat with the blue ribbons and go down

and ride on the mower with her father. That would
be something like it.

So Wee Winkie caught up six dolls at once and
rushed into the house. “Mamma, | am going down
info the meadow to ride on the mower. Please get
my hat.”

Winkie’s mamma looked up with some surprise
from the book she was reading.

“No, | think you had better not go today, little
daughter. You remember how the yellow jackets
flew up and stung you the last time. | think you are
tired now and need a nap more than anything else.”

When Winkie wanted anything she wanted it
very much, as mamma knew. Her bright face clouded
over and she dropped her dolls.

“I think it's real mean you won't let me go. O
please, do! | won't cry if the yellow jackets do sting.”

“No, Winkie, not this afternoon. [ think you had
better go upstairs and lie down, or | shall have to make
you hem some towels.”

Winkie began to pout.

“No, | don't want to hem towels. | don't like
anything about this place and | just think I'll run away
to the mountains, so | do.”

Now this was not the first time Winkie had

threatened to run away, and her mamma thought this
was as good a time as any fo cure her of the notion.

“Now don't say that, Winkie, you know you
won't.”
“Some day | will,” said Winkie, tossing her head.

Her mamma got up and said in a voice that was
strange to Winkie and hurt her feelings more than ever,

“Very well then, get your hat and go. Just run
away now and have done with it.”

“But | must take some cookies and my dolls and
things,” objected Winkie, rather startled, “people al-
ways do when they run away.”

“Lay what you want on the table and | will tie
it up for you. You will have to start very soon now
if you are going to get to the mountains tonight.”






the low roof and calmly announced, “It's just Elsie,
she’s got stuck in the chimney, she’s so fat anyway.
But if she can’t get through, I'd like to know how Santa
Claus can.” Now this is a true story, for it happened
in my family and | know. Wishing you all a right
Merry Christmas. — The Editor

A Noteon . . .

THE WHITE BEAR STORIES
By Mildred R. Bennett

During the time when | was writing THE WORLD
OF WILLA CATHER, | spent a week with Elsie Cather
in her home. In the course of the conversations, |
mentioned a story | had found signed by Willa Cather
called “The Strategy of the Were-Wolf Dog.”*

Miss Elsie was much excited, and after | came
home | sent her a copy of the story. Here is what she
wrote in reply:
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“Yes, that is the story about the Were-Wolf. How
reading it did bring back old times! We would all
gather round the old base-burner in the back sitting
room and Ross would tell us stories by the hour . . . .
He was wonderful to us younger children, and used
to read aloud to us and tell us stories on so many
winter evenings. | had forgotten all about the White
Bear, but now it comes back to me as clear as can be.
There were several other stories about the same char-
acters — with the White Bear always the hero, but |
don’t remember them all now.

“My guess is that Willie and Ross made the stories
up together for the older children when they were all
youngsters, and Ross retold them to Jack and me out of
the kindness of his heart. He could tell a story almost
as well as Willie could. He wrote almost as well too.
| can remember when they used to plan to write things
together. . . .

“I am so glad that now other little world children
will be able to enjoy The Were-Wolf story as much as
I did years ago.” (from a letter of January 23, no date)

In time we may find the other stories tucked away
in some out of the way magazine, published under
another name or simply unsigned.

*HOME MONTHLY (December 1896). Reprinted in WILLA CATHER'S COL.

LECTED SHORT FICTION, 1892-1912 (Lincoin: University of MNebraska
Press, 1970).
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Willa Cather.

® To provide for Willa Cather a living memorial
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