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As you will read in this issue of our newsletter, the Athenaeum is pleased to welcome our new 
Assistant Youth Services Librarian, Pamela Fairlie, who previously worked as a Library As-
sistant in the Children’s Department of the Hamilton-Wenham Library in Hamilton, MA. 
Pamela recently received her Masters in Library Science at the Simmons College Graduate 
School of Library and Information Science. I hope you will get a chance to meet Pamela in the 
coming weeks as she begins her professional library career here in Westfield. Welcome, Pam-
ela! 
 

Also in this issue you will read about three of our newest Directors on the Athenaeum Board. 
Judge John Greaney (retired), Agma Sweeney and Frederick ‘Rick’ Harling , all from 
Westfield, have joined the Board to help support the mission of the Athenaeum during this 
most challenging of times for libraries. We salute their commitment to the Athenaeum and we 
welcome their efforts to strengthen the Athenaeum for the benefit of everyone we serve in the 
community.   
 

Some of you who are reading these words will be reading them electronically, thanks to an 
online product called Constant Contact, which will help us to keep you informed about what’s 
happening at the Athenaeum. In addition to our quarterly newsletter, we will be letting you 
know when the Athenaeum is closed due to weather, informing you about some of our newest 
books and materials for children, teens and adults so that you can reserve and borrow them, 
and we will keep you up-to-date about new programs and services such as our new drive-up 
book return. These periodic e-announcements will help us to cut down on the number of 
printed copies of Athenaeum Columns, saving money and trees in the process. We hope you 
enjoy the convenience of our e-announcements! 
 

On behalf of our Board and Staff, I would like to thank all of those who supported the Athe-
naeum this past year.  As many of you know, the Athenaeum closed the library on six Mon-
days starting in July, following a $50,000 cut to our budget by the City. All staff took a 2.3% 
pay cut as a result of the six furlough days. In addition, our books and materials budget was 
reduced by almost $30,000. Still, thanks to your support and thanks to the efforts of our out-
standing staff and volunteers, the Athenaeum had what I consider to be one of our most suc-
cessful years ever. We look forward to serving your needs in 2010 and beyond, with our 
pledge to maintain the highest quality programs and services possible, which have been a hall-
mark of the Athenaeum since we opened our doors in 1868.   
 

 

Best wishes for a happy and healthy New Year from all of us at the Athenaeum!  
 
                                                                                                        ~ Christopher Lindquist   
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The new drive-up book return is now available for your use! The "old" book drop at the Court St. entrance 
to the Boys and Girls Library will remain open as well. The new book return is located on the west side of 
the building, along the driveway to the back parking lot, near the bright yellow curbs. The book drop is 
available when the Athenaeum is closed. Funding for the book return was made possible in part by the 
Trustees of Westfield Academy. Forish Construction Co. of Westfield completed the project. Please check 
it out! 

NEW DRIVE-UP BOOK DROP  

When looking for information, one of the first places we often try is Google. Put a few words into the 
Google search box and presto, we are presented with a list of websites that we hope will provide the 
needed information. However, there are two potential problems with our Google searches: verifiable accu-
racy and thoroughness.  Not to worry.  The Westfield Athenaeum offers a solution to both of these issues 
through free access to online databases.  
 
Through the library’s website, premium databases containing articles and 
information from authoritative sources are available almost instantane-
ously. In fact, these databases can be searched in much the same way that 
you would conduct a Google search, and include such popular resources 
as Ancestry.com, Consumer Reports Online, and NPR, CNN and 
CBC transcripts and podcasts. The Athenaeum’s databases also provide 
access to scholarly journals in the sciences, history, technology, medi-
cine, the arts, theology, literature and other subjects; perfect for High 
School or College students conducting research. Kids InfoBits  is one of 
several databases with content geared toward grade school students.  
 
Most of the Athenaeum’s databases can be accessed through a home computer. All you need is an internet 
connection and a library card and free access to over thirty databases is yours. Simply go to the “research” 
page on the Athenaeum’s Website http://www.westath.org/research/research.htm where you will find a 
brief description of each database. Once you have made your selection, you will be prompted to enter your 
library card number if you are accessing the database from home, or if you are in the library, simply begin 
by entering your search terms. Reference librarians are, of course, available in person or on the phone to 
assist you with your search. You can call us at 413-562-0716. Unfortunately, Ancestry is only accessible 
from one of the library’s public computers. 
 
In practice, how do the two electronic sources compare? Suppose you need in-depth information about 
H1N1 flu.  A Google search for “H1N1” yields an unordered mix of government websites, news stories, 
wikipedia articles and advertisements. On the other hand, a basic search for “H1N1” in the Academic 
OneFile database includes a much broader collection of resources that are nicely arranged by resource 
type, and culled from academic journals, magazines, books, newspapers, photograph collections and multi-
media including relevant television and radio news clips on H1N1.  
 
So before reaching for your credit card to access a fee-based data source, or relying solely on what comes 
across a Google screen, grab your library card and let it work for you! Remember, when you need good in-
formation you can really trust, try a library database.  
                                                                                                                                    ~ Anna Duprey 

Unleash the Full Power of Your Library Card! 
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BOYS’ AND GIRLS’ LIBRARY  

The Athenaeum would like to welcome three new members to the Library Board of Directors. 
 
John M. Greaney is a regular patron of the Athenaeum. He strongly supports the library’s diverse services 
and considers the library to be one of Westfield’s finest assets. Justice Greaney is an Associate Professor of 
Law at Suffolk University School of Law and the Director of the Macaronis Institute for Trial and Appel-
late Advocacy. He will be serving on the Personnel Committee.  
 
Frederick J. Harling is a lifelong resident of Westfield and has worked a great deal with the Westfield 
community. Dr. Harling holds a PhD in Teacher Education  from the University of Massachusetts, Am-
herst. He is currently researching after school programs with the Dunbar Community Center in Springfield 
and the School of Education at the University of Massachusetts. He will be serving on the Nominating 
Committee. 
 
Agma M. Sweeney lives in downtown Westfield.  She holds a Bachelor of Arts degree from Washington 
University in St. Louis, MO.  She's an Aide to Congressman John Olver in his Holyoke office.  Agma is a 
member of the Westfield Spanish American Association, Friends of Columbia Greenway, YMCA Board of 
Directors, and St. Mary's Parish. She is also the incoming Chair of the Jasper Rand Art Museum Commit-
tee and was instrumental in helping the Athenaeum find the proper repository in Puerto Rico for the circa 
1898 Battle Flag originally from Puerto Rico that was found in our museum holdings. In addition, Agma 
helped facilitate the Nuestras Abuelas / Abuelas de Westfield exhibit that was held in the Jasper Rand in 
November. 

Three New Members Join Library Board 

Book Release Party January 16th, 2010 
 Call Me Yubbie by Joe Wojcik  

A young adult novel suitable for 5th - 8th grade readers, Call 
Me Yubbie is the coming-of-age story of Yubbie, a lonesome 
boy who doesn’t quite fit in with his dysfunctional family and 
who is bullied by the older kids. Joe’s parents don’t seem inter-
ested in anything he does or says, his father’s explosions terrify 
him, his older brother wants nothing to do with him, and his 
younger brother lives to taunt him. In between, he can’t seem to 
get a handle on school, is terrible at sports, and is mercilessly 
taunted by bullies who nickname him Yubbie. To get a handle 
on it all, he channels his emotions into his journal, alternately 
fantasizing about excelling at something and getting even with 
the people who abuse him until he meets Max ... A coming of 
age story that explores how bullying impacts the victim, the 
onlookers, and even the bully himself, Call Me Yubbie is a 
powerful look at one boy’s journey from self-conscious victim 
to self-confident young man. 
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Young Love Lost and Found  
Some weeks ago a young resident of Westfield wandered into the Athenaeum with a small cache of letters found in an 
old 1934 metal mailing cannister secreted away in the garage of the home in which he and his family now live.  “I got 
your letter and can say from the bottom of my heart, so help me God, that it was an awful shock to me as I never knew 
a thing about it,” Hazel D. had written on January 12 of that year in the first of eleven letters addressed to John W.  
“But today I know it,” she had emotionally added as she sat in her Berlin, NH home, feeling as if “I haven’t a soul on 
earth I can trust.”    
 
“Johnny” (whom she also addressed at times as “Wally”) was an army private from Westfield assigned to Fort Wil-
liams on Cape Elizabeth, ME, part of the coastal defenses protecting the city of Portland.  Only days before, he had 
sent Hazel a note explaining that he had been confined to the base hospital with an illness that might soon lead to a 
court martial proceeding. “I crossed my name out in case your mail should be opened,” she explained cautiously in re-
sponding to his news.  Not that she wanted the relationship to end.  “Honey dear, if you don’t write me I shall go and 
see you.  I’ve got to help you and you have got to write to me, please honey,” she pleaded with “Much Love.”   

 
What could all this be referring to?  It was clear that the young boy who had brought the 
letters had no real sense of what had occurred all those years before.   Nor could he nec-
essarily appreciate how the woman surely felt at that moment.  “If I just had a mother or 
someone to go to and get them to go with me and tell me what to say,” Hazel had writ-
ten further of her own sudden need, knowingly unable to seek parental comfort because 
of the events that had placed both John and herself in jeopardy.   Instead, she felt terri-
bly alone.  “Even talk to any one without crying” was impossible, so distraught had she 
become over “what could have been.”  The fear of having destroyed their relationship 
was “eating my very life away,” she told him repeatedly.  
 
“Please Wally Please believe me, I’m willing to go through anything you say to make it 

up to you.”  So hopelessly in love with John was Hazel that she pledged to take all of the 
blame upon herself should he be formally charged with violating army regulations.  “I will go to them and tell them it 
was me and that I lied to you and took you when you were drinking and forced you to it.”  For by now, she, too, had 
become ill and realized that she would have to seek medical treatment for a malady she dared not discuss with either 
family or friends.  She had yet to see a physician, but she knew enough to realize that “if everything isn’t alright [she 
could] be twice as bad off” as John.   
 
Sexually transmitted disease and out-of-wedlock pregnancy were viewed quite differently in 1934 than they are today, 
and twenty-two year old Hazel’s fear that the days ahead would be far more difficult than even she could imagine were 
not unfounded, having now crossed into forbidden territory.  Her life appears to have been relatively stable and un-
eventful until then, for though the Depression had taken its toll on local employment, her position as a public library 
assistant, held since high school graduation in 1930, had remained secure.  Yet, perhaps it was the very stability of 
small town New England life itself, freighted as it was with a host of assigned expectations, that had motivated her 
search along such unfamiliar and unexplored paths.   
 
But the adventure had brought unexpected consequences, leaving Hazel fearful of condemnation by her family and by 
the good people of Berlin.   With a broad, attractive smile framed by fashionably bobbed blond hair, she had been a 
public speaker and actor in her high school days, and popular among her peers.  “Is there anyone in the school who 
doesn’t know” her, the school’s yearbook asked? “Surely she needs no introduction.”  Outgoing and helpful, attributes 
that undoubtedly translated well in her library work, the book noted how “in every activity she’s ready to ‘lend a 
hand.’”  But four years later, the world now looked far different to Hazel than it had in that earlier, more cheerful time. 
 
John’s problem was no less serious as the military of his day had ruled that one could be charged with that crime for 
which contracting a venereal disease was proof.  Such regulations had been somewhat relaxed during the recent Great 
War when the priority was to keep the forces on the battlefield, but once the fighting had ceased, the primary concern 

 

Hazel’s 1933 Yearbook Photograph 
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of the military was to make certain that “The AEF [American Expeditionary Force] not take a European disease to 
America.  You must go home clean!!” the young men were told as they made their way to the doctor’s examining 
room as the first stop of their return journey.  But if cure rather than punishment ruled those few years, the “back to 
normalcy” ethos of the post-war Harding-Coolidge era, and the cultural backlash against what were perceived by 
many as the youthful excesses of jazz, alcohol, and sexual expression, now brought John to the brink of being 
charged with a criminal offense for what would in time become far more socially acceptable. 
 
Born in Massachusetts in 1909 as the youngest of four children (a fifth would be added five years later), John, Jr., 
and his family had settled in Westfield sometime before his first birthday.  As refugees from the religious and cul-
tural dominance imposed upon their homeland by Czarist Russia in the years leading up to the twentieth century, his 
father had arrived in America in 1885 and his mother fifteen years later.  They would ultimately come to Westfield 
in search of economic opportunity in a community of others with a similar background who now constituted the 
city’s small but closely-knit immigrant Lithuanian enclave.  The group’s original intent had been to remain only so 
long as the oppression lasted, but when revolution came again to Russia in 1917, and with it, freedom for the Baltics, 
they nonetheless chose not to return.   
 
Yet, like so many immigrants of the period and later, the W. family (for whom there would be at least a half dozen 
variant surname spellings in local and federal records) had remained firmly rooted in their ethnic culture, speaking 
Lithuanian at home and reporting it to be, as late as 1920, their children’s native language.  And while the census of 
1910 records John, Sr., as an English speaker (unlike his wife Annie), he ap-
pears to have had little schooling, able only to mark an X for a signature when 
registering for the Great War’s draft in 1918. He was at that time employed 
by the West Manufacturing Company as a polisher, a position he had held 
since first coming to town, and was living with his family as boarders in a 
house on East Bartlett Street.  He would move his family several times before 
settling with them at their final address on Otis Street.  It was here that the let-
ters were recently found, apparently long forgotten when the last W. family 
member left them behind a half-century later. 
 
As with many of his peers, John, Jr. did not complete high school.  At first 
living at home while employed by the Plainville Casting Company, he had 
left the city in 1931, presumably in search of work that may not have materi-
alized as the Depression ground on.  For by 1933, he found himself stationed 
at Fort Williams, which served also as the induction and supply center for the 
region’s Civilian Conservation Corps, established in April of that year to 
similarly aid the unemployed.   
 
How Hazel and John met remains unknown.  Perhaps it was during a visit to a friend at the CCC encampment in 
nearby Bartlett that he first met her when the two men went into Berlin for a bit of relaxation -- the same friend, pre-
sumably, who she met again by chance after receiving the “awful shock” of January 12, and from whom she learned 
that John’s past good conduct might help him “get off easier.”  But she would leave nothing to chance, and offered 
“to go to [John’s superiors] and tell them it was me and that I lied to you and took you when you were drinking and 
forced you to it.”  All that she could do now was to wait for his response, which she repeatedly begged for as she 
“anxiously” anticipated the results of the medical tests she knew were ahead of her. 
 
John’s letter of forgiveness arrived four days later, much to Hazel’s relief.  Plagued by guilt and fear, she felt unde-
serving of his kind words, and yet was cheered “to know you still care about me a little anyway,” and to read 
“especially where you say we are going to start from the bottom when you get out.”  He was, she proclaimed, “the 
whitest fellow I ever met,” and promised that “if I can ever make it up to you I shall do it.”  Her concern turned now 
toward having to face the doctor she had known all her life.   “Ashamed” to have him “see me like this,” she would 
also have to extract a solemn “promise not to tell the Browns the truth, as if they ever knew such a thing happened to 
me they would disown me entirely.”   
                                                                                                                                               continued on page 6 

 

What John might have worn 
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Continued from page 5 
 
Hazel was relieved to learn the following day that she was not pregnant, and hurriedly wrote to John detailing her 
visit to her “terribly surprised” physician.  Promising once more “to do all I can to make it up to you” in the hope 
that they would soon be able to be together “forever and ever,” she asked only that he declare and remain steadfast in 
his love for her.   She explained further that she had covered the truth of their story by telling Tom (presumably Mr. 
Brown) that her troublesome appendicitis would again require twice weekly visits to her physician, and that the let-
ters she was now receiving from Portland were from a friend hospitalized there with a broken leg. 
 
Two letters from John quickly followed, the first seemingly smothering her dreams, only to see them revived by the 
second.  In response, Hazel readily acknowledged that “after what has happened…you can’t have much faith in me.”  
Taking full responsibility upon herself for his illness and for the possibility that he might now have to face incarcera-
tion, she could not  “blame [him] at all for not wanting to bother with me.”   Yet she begged him not to say he was 
“going on the bum” when he left the army.  “You are a man and perfect too and you [are] not going to fall through 
now, you are going to be just the same as you have since I have known you.”   It was the Depression and taking to 
the roads and rails was common.  The military life had proved less than satisfying for John, and he was already plan-
ning his next move as time weighed heavily upon him now. As an alternative, Hazel offered the promise of her will-
ingness to leave Berlin to be with him in Portland, or to perhaps go off together somewhere.   “I love you something 
terrible,” she assured him, and “love never dies.” 
 
“It’s all so discouraging,” Hazel wrote two days later on January 25.  “I’m just about at the end of my rope.”  Unable 
to stop thinking about him, she was sick with worry as she pictured him “roaming around hungry, maybe cold or 
even sick and no place to go.”  Perhaps he could join her in Berlin.  “I don’t care if you haven’t got money, in fact 
anything.  That’s no excuse.  How many people in this world are born rich,” she argued.  “I love you for what you 
are and not for what you’ve got.”  However bad things looked, they would surely improve.  Of this she was certain.  
He needed only to believe this, as well.  “You’re not a bum and it wouldn’t fit you,” she told him, and instead, in-
sisted that he was “the most idealistic person I ever saw.” 
 
By February 6, John had written to tell Hazel that he had been found guilty as charged, and that she must now forget 
him and go on with her life.  She tried, but could not, and after finding his silence too hard to bear, wrote that she felt 
as if she were ”going crazy.”  “I don’t know what I might do if you don’t answer me,” she added, hinting for a sec-
ond time at the possibility of harming herself out of profound grief.  She wanted only that he write from time to time 
to tell her how he was.  Given the circumstances, she could not insist that he ever see her again.  He had had an 
“awful break,” far worse than hers “on account of the sentence,” she acknowledged.  “No matter what happens I 
shall always love you,” she declared sorrowfully.  “No matter what you write to me I shall take it on the chin as 
nothing could be bad enough dear after what has happened.” 
 
The following week brought a more positive note from John as he slowly recovered from the shock of impending 
incarceration.  He would soon be leaving the hospital and about to begin his four months in prison.  With the fear of 
anticipation behind him, his concern had turned to whether Hazel would in fact faithfully await his release in June as 
promised.  Yet, how could she not?  “I’m so much in love with you…I couldn’t double cross you on a bet and I am 
willing to wait years if I can win you in the end,” she assured him.  “I never knew love could be like this really.”  
She had thought of visiting him before his sentence began, but believed it would be harder for them both.  And so 
she would wait and “try to picture you as you looked the first night you took me to a dance.  I was dancing and I 
looked at you and you smiled.  Your cap was on one side and you looked so sweet.”  The image would bring her 
comfort until they could be together again, “the happiest day of my life…. I’ll never let you go away from me if 
there’s any way I can hold you,” she resolutely declared. 
 
As time passed, Hazel discovered a level of contentment she had not thought possible.  “Counting the days as near as 
I can until we can be together again,” she no longer thought of other men, none of whom in the past had ever dis-
played much integrity.  “You may laugh at me,” she told him, “but you are the first man I have ever trusted.”   
                                                                                                                                                   
                                                                                                                                         Continued on page 9 
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January: John Matlock 
West Springfield resident John Matlock is a professional artist like his father before him. John studied art at 
Holyoke Community College and the University of Massachusetts concentrating in painting. His paintings 
of old country barns, coastal themes and places long forgotten have best been described as lonely and some 
times melancholy, and yet they invoke a feeling of nostalgia at the same time. You can read more about 
John and see examples of his work on his website www.johnmatlockartwork.com.  
 
February: Picturing America Series 
Picturing America, an exciting new initiative from the National Endowment for the Humanities, brings 
high-quality reproductions of masterpieces of American art into classrooms and libraries nationwide. 
Through this innovative program, students and citizens can gain a deeper appreciation of our country’s his-
tory and character through the study and understanding of its art. Dr. Elizabeth Sharpe will be speaking in 
conjunction with this exhibit on Wednesday, February 3rd at 7 p.m. 
        
March: Frank Quirk  
Westfield photographer Frank Quirk exhibits "A Photographer's Vision -- A Journey from Icons to Abstrac-
tions." The exhibit will feature 15 - 20 large 24 x 36 framed photographs showing the photographer’s vision 
moving from iconic images of heritage and culture, such as a thatched Irish cottage and Old  Ironsides, to a 
focus on texture and palette, to leaner abstractions, including fanciful images of flower petals.  

Winter Exhibits in the Jasper Rand Art Museum 

The First Thursdays @ the Athenaeum lunchtime concerts continue in 2010. Andy Bonacci, 
Chair of the Westfield State College Music Department, and Pamela Leigh, owner of Lydia's 
Gathering Place, have combined forces with the Athenaeum to present a lunchtime music se-
ries on the first Thursday of the month from 12 noon to 1 p.m. Concerts will be held in the 
Elizabeth Reed Room on the first Thursdays in January, February and March. On February 

4th, join Saxophonist Jon Berman for jazz and popular music. The March 4th concert will feature faculty and 
students from the Westfield State College Music Dept.  
 
Pamela is offering salads, box lunches, and a la carte items. Box lunches 
include a choice of sandwiches and include a cookie, pickle and chips for 
$8 - $10. Bottled water, desserts and fruit cup will also be available. 
Lunches do not need to be pre-ordered. You are also welcome to bring 
your own brown bag lunch. Please join us for good music and good food!  
 
 

                                  Please join us! 

FIRST THURSDAYS @ the Ath Lunchtime Concert Series 

Annual Founders Day Celebration! 
Tuesday, January 19th. Cake and refreshments will be served in the Great 

Hall and in the Boys’ and Girls’ Library. Please join us! 



FROM THE FRIENDS OF THE ATHENAEUM 
 
As the Friends look back on 2009 we want to thank everyone who has supported us.  We had two 
successful book sales, it was our first year participating in the Magical Night of Giving,  we ran 
several scrapbooking workshops as well as Valley Yoga's Yoga by Donation classes.  The  Friends 
of the Athenaeum contributed several thousand dollars to the library for a variety of services and 
improvements ranging from museum passes to contributions towards the renovation work in the 
Lang Auditorium.  
 
As we move into 2010, we are already planning our spring book sale.  If you have gently used 
books to donate please either drop them off at the library or call Linda at 562-1596.  And save 
some time the weekend of April 8th to stop down and buy a few new books for your spring read-
ing.  Also keep your eyes open for details on an upcoming Dine & Win event.  
 
The Friends’ next meeting will be January 12th at 7pm at the Athenaeum and is open to anyone.  
Please join us!           
                                                                                                                ~ Cheryl Klein, President 
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I am very pleased to be joining the team at the Westfield Athenaeum, as the Assistant Youth Services Li-
brarian.  I am new to the Westfield area and everyone at the library has been so welcoming and friendly.  I 
am looking forward to settling into such a wonderful position, at such a wonderful library. 
 
My career in the library field began while working at the East Lyme High School Library in CT.  I love 
reading and I loved working with the teens at the high school.  I soon realized that a career in library sci-
ence was something I wanted to pursue.  After going through the Library Technical Assistant Program at 
Three Rivers Community College, in CT, I decided that the next step would be to go on to get my Master’s 
Degree in Library Science.   
 
I finished my Master’s Degree in Library Science at Simmons College in December of this year.  It was a 
lot of hard work and it was my love of librarianship that kept me going when the times got tough.  While 
going to graduate school I worked part-time at the Simmons College Technology Lab and the Hamilton-
Wenham Public Library in South Hamilton, MA.  At the Technology Lab I organized and ran over 15 
workshops on different software, like Twitter and Dreamweaver, which can be used to promote libraries.  
At the Hamilton-Wenham Public Library, I helped to run story times for babies, story times for kids ages 
3-4, and a book group for kids in grades 3-5 along with providing circulation and reference services to the 
kids and families in the community.  I loved helping the kids there and teaching them about rhymes, songs, 
games and of course books. 
 
I am very excited to be the new Assistant Youth Services Librarian at the Athenaeum and I look forward to 
the joys and challenges of this new position. I especially look forward to getting to know the youth in the 
area and working with them to help them find whatever it is they are looking for. 
                                                 
                                                                                                                                    ~ Pamela Fairlie 

Introducing Pamela Fairlie, Assistant Youth Services Librarian 



Continued from page 6 
 
So strong, indeed, was her belief in him, that she had accepted his assertions that it was she who had infected him.  “If it 
was anyone else in your place, I should have doubted they got that from me.”  Of this she felt certain, though perhaps a 
bit of discomforting doubt still remained.  “I should have thought if I had it I got it from them,” she added,  
separating John from the others.  And so she simply set the question aside, declaring herself “perfectly contented” to 
simply stay at home, knowing that “every day that passes …is a day nearer your freedom; and what a happy day that will 
be for both of us.”   
 
But it was not to be.  “Nights I set and think and plan and hope that we will always be as happy together as we were 
when we were going together,” Hazel would confidently write on February 15.   “I shall be willing to wait for ages for 
you if necessary.”  Her biggest concern now was that they might never fully get over their shared illness.  “But we will 
be very careful,” she asserted, and should they marry, they would wait a few years before having children so as not to 
pass along “that dreadful thing”  (which, as she may have known, might possibly make conception itself unlikely).  She 
again promised John that she would come to Portland when he was released and would stay with her aunt until they 
could make more permanent arrangements.  They were so much alike, she assured him, though admittedly he was the 
more “passionate” of the two, something “she would be willing to suffer,” as any woman who marries should. 
 
No further letter between them remains, except for a single page dated June 16.  “No doubt you have received the letter 
written yesterday,” she began.  “I can’t explain it to you now, but will do so when I see you, only I will say it isn’t true 
and I was forced to do it against my will.”  She asked that he not be “put out about it,” and to understand that “I am not 
to blame as you might know it is my folks.”   However great the pressure upon her was to irrevocably end their relation-
ship, she wanted him to know that it “will never stand between us.” 
 
The letter was signed with “Much Love,” but the name used was different from what had appeared on her previous 
notes.  Perhaps the letter she had been forced to write the previous day had included this revelation.  Hazel D. was, in 
fact, Helen N. B. the daughter of Benjamin and Mary Noyes B. (the Browns) and a member of one of New England’s 
oldest families. Her father Benjamin was a college educated civil engineer, employed by the leading company in town, 
solidly middle class, and the head of a family that worshipped at the local Congregational church.  That their daughter 
had developed a relationship with a relatively uneducated young man, a former factory worker devoid of a high school 
degree who was now a private in the military, and of an ethnic Lithuanian Catholic background, could not have been 
greeted with pleasure.  News of Helen’s illness, when ultimately revealed to them, could only have added to their dismay 
and insistence that she break with John. 
 
There is no evidence that he and Helen ever saw each other again or had further contact.  Perhaps they did. But what we 
do know is that he felt strongly enough about their relationship to keep her letters, and that she would “rather be alone 
with him” than anything else in life.  Ultimately, however, Helen returned to her own world where she advanced to the 
position of librarian at the Berlin Public Library, remaining there until she married a college educated man six years later 
in a Congregational church in Maine.  (There is some indication that she may also, at some point, have attended college 
for a period of time, though whether this was before meeting John or after is uncertain.)  Helen would have no children 
and sometime after marrying, would move first to West Hartford, CT and then to the neighboring town of Newington.  
There she joined the local DAR, and later died at the relatively young age of sixty-two in 1974.  John saw military ser-
vice in World War II and returned to Westfield where he joined the family plumbing business and married a woman of 
Lithuanian background from Easthampton who would predecease him.  Like Helen, he would have no children, and in 
1970, would die at the early age of sixty-one. 
 
Though coming to live so near one another in later life, their paths by then had taken such radically different turns from 
where they might have gone.  Still, for a brief moment, they had risked crossing a series of forbidden class, ethnic, and 
religious boundaries that were soon to weaken for many who would come after them.  But with societal pressures still far 
too great for Helen and John to overcome, they had found themselves able to do little more than fulfill the more weighty 
expectations of time and place. 
 
                                                                                                                                               ~Ralph Melnick 
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JANUARY 
 
Saturday January 9, 2010: 2:00 PM  -  3:30 PM  Family Movie: Cloudy With a 
Chance of Meatballs. 
 
Saturday January 16, 2010: 1:30 PM  -  2:30 PM  Read to Rover - You may  
register by calling or coming into the library.  
 
Saturday January 16, 2010: 2:00 PM  -  4:00 PM  Book Release Party and  
Author Visit: Joe Wojcik 
 
Thursday January 21, 2010: 1:00 PM  -  2:00 PM  The Bookclub: Outcast by 
Sadie Jones  
 
FEBRUARY 
 
The Westfield History Museum will be closed on Thursdays in February. It will be open Saturdays 10 AM 
to 3 PM. 
 
Boys’ and Girls’ Library Short Story Contest Entries will be taken February 1st, 2010 – February 27th, 
2010. See Event Calendar for details 
 
February is "Love My Library Month" at the Athenaeum! There will be no charge for all DVDs and  
videos borrowed that month. Note: Late fines will still apply. 
 
Thursday February 25, 2010: 1:00 PM  -  2:00 PM  The Bookclub: Deaf Sentence  by David Lodge  
 
Wednesday, February 3rd, 2010:  7 PM - Dr. Elizabeth Sharpe will be speaking in conjunction with  
Picturing America Exhibit. (The exhibit runs through the month of February) 
 
MARCH 
 
Thursday March 18, 2010: 1:00 PM  -  2:00 PM  The Bookclub: The Help by 
Kathryn Stockett  
 
APRIL 
 
Thursday April 8th through Saturday April 10th, 2010 -  

Friends of the Library Book Sale 
 

Thursday, April 8: 4:00 - 8:00 pm 
Friday, April 9: 9:00 - 5:00  

Saturday, April 10: 9:00 - 3:00  
 

 
To See a complete list of events at the Athenaeum, please visit   

http://www.eventkeeper.com/clients/westflda/ek_westflda.cfm 

Selected Upcoming Events At The Athenaeum 

THE WESTFIELD 
ATHENAEUM 

 
6 Elm St, Westfield, 

MA 01085 
(413) 568-7833 

Monday-Thursday 
8:30AM-8PM 

Friday and Saturday 
8:30AM-5PM 
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