
THE GOOD OLD DAYS 
 
Mame didn’t drive so when she needed a few groceries and the men were busy in the fields she 
would leave money and a note in the mailbox for the mailman. He would go to the store in 
Rosemount and the next day Mame would find the loaf of bread or maybe tea (of which she was 
very fond) in the mailbox. 
 


