Welcome to the November 19, 2024 Little Voices webinar
with presenter Jill Markham O’Hara!

The webinar will start promptly at 6 p.m.

Thank you for joining us tonight.

THE LITTLE VOICES

A ROMANCE OF THE TUG HILL COUNTRY
BY LEE WASMUTH




THEO & HATTIE WASMUTH MOVE TO PAGE

In 1902, Theodore (Theo) moved
his family from Michigan Mills to
Page.

Evelyn was 15 when the family
moved, her sister Mary 10, Otto 8,
Hobart 5 and Leslie 2. Lee was
born in 1903, followed by Ellis in
1905.

Our author, Lee, is sitting on Theo’s
lap.

Thanks to Peter Hayes for restoring this picture.
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LEE WASMUTH WRITES THE LITTLE VOICES

1933 - Lee owns his own pharmacy in Turin and is married to
Regina Kibby.  They have a daughter, Jane.

Lee has finished writing The Little Voices.

Lee writes to The Watertown Daily Times in hopes of selling his novel to the
newspaper.




LEE’S QUERY LETTER TO THE TIMES
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LEE’S QUERY LETTER TO THE TIMES

Dear Mr. Johnson,
This afternoon I had the audacity to send you the carbon of the story I spoke of last spring.
If you thinK it might have suitable interest to justify your use, you can have it for a nominal sum.

Of course I am endeavoring to get it backed by a book publisher. Whether it has sufficient suspense to
Justify a publication or not is part of the gamble, but if it should, the fact that it has previously been printed
in a newspaper should not mitigate against it. If you haven't any use for it, send it back express collect.

Many thanks.
Yours very truly,
Lee Wasmuth




WHY WOULD LEE ACCEPT A LOW PRICE FOR HIS STORY?

He felt that publication in a newspaper would help attract the attention
of a book publisher.

WHY DID HE WRITE A LOVE STORY?

He believed that a love story would create enough suspense to keep the
reader interested in finishing the story. Therefore, he wrote a romance in
the form of a love triangle.




MR. JOHNSON'S OFFER

August 29, 1933
My dear Mr. Wasmuth,

Relative to your novel: We have looked it over here. Mr. Robert Sewell of our staff has
read it very carefully and thinks well of its possibilities for a serial publication.

We will be glad to use it but we can pay you only the nominal amount which we pay the
syndicates. We get our serials for $25 apiece. That will probably seem mighty small to
you but if you care to let us go ahead with serial publication for that amount we will be

glad to do so.




| don’t have Lee’s reply but he did accept Mr. Johnson’s offer.

And again from Mr. Johnson:
September 5, 1933

.... | am pleased to send you herewith check for $25 ...

. . . | have your introductory paragraph and we are using it with the first
installment tomorrow . . .

.. . If Bobbs Merrill Company (book publisher) should write me | will be very glad
to give our commendation.

With best wishes, | am Yours very truly,

Editor Johnson
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EXCERPTS FROM LEE’S AUTHOR NOTES

Tug Hill is geographically a relative term. It is actually, to many
of us, a spacious domain where the sun seems to shine a little
brighter.

My story is only the outgrowth of a
desire to typify our own people.



EVELYN WASMUTH MARKHAM

Cut out each day’s
segments

Pasted segments
into a book




1f  expectantly Mta ciga
the bluc_cirls of smoke hovers
: g :

I
“Hollo. Allan?
soberl,

YR e ;
. “Heilo!” I returned her grecting
and su

18 veam Im‘tﬂlﬁ
= y S e t 3

\fears were groundless. Lami. . mg
At Jeisure fhan ever—if. it I

s sy ‘her. Td even
: {meontloned .snakes ‘as ‘a Iast hope, wéu.
"2 S Fn amt it T ceo anyir || SAIL NG T comingr
1458 T wan obliged to_let her fol- | o, 1 M®27d her hop down, fprobam ]
F " oy A i) . 3 ' T'was woll acquain
I loved to visit that combination .
: o and stove: Th yhrie. | Brendon’ kitchen.

i :

SEPTEMBER 6, 1933




WATERTOWN, DAFLY "TTARS,

S

SINOPSIS
e, Inciie Ferrls and Allan Hargravo,
{ chibdren of the Tug Hill coum
trémp 10 the village of
& pall '!'!ur' et Relen
~recontly reny: . Low.
11, The poungsters re Jo_the'
vo hothe whers Alfan’s miothe

. :; Ml s (able for the clﬂﬁﬂlll

TBdr. . .
Lafer Allan la employed by George

Laniis,” father &I 39 work la
ble stors

‘The etore Was the gremt tribunag
%;%mwmm welghing

Fually sottied slter sovelil motiths
o the =

backwoods
Frank Dhmm. It ta a hike of thnc
milea through the snow and
Allan Iel:z for Boonville where h-

eatered 1he of Herpmun A. Stile
Allan Ieﬂ for Bulfalo to attend
schoo istmas tioe be recelysa

it
ltaxing . for Honclulu,
J\llah et o New York clty where
A v
e too!
kiseed her,

Allan decided not to the
position in Honolulu ard leﬂ, M ils
bome. Feeling discontent. he left
for Fank's camp in the ooods. Their
first evening. there, Frank snd Altan
were Jolned by Helcn's father. ¥rank
asked Aliun if Helen bad anything

elen
L do with his decizlon not to ge
ta Homeluls,

Priot 10 ehlisting Cor Adrvice in The
rar Almn culied upon -Tlckio AL dér
hoene,

csamj’zxxntomm)

Whatevar the treining at Spar-
tosnabyrg rolght be, 1 could not
imagine. I had no notioh we were
u a plenic, nor did 1 expect ‘we
would be welcomed by the celebrl-
ties of tha: “Tur Hesl State.” I did,
bowever, have vislops of a tented
city, the. Great Smoky mountains,
snd vast tobacco factories, but I
was disappointed,

We landed at the edge of a wood,
In soil that was red synd and clay.
We starched in the dusk for a
place fo piteh our tents and t.hq
next day we hauled out stumps
with long ropes and mich mgg[ng

¥or one, I wished I was bobte.
My appetite lberessed steadlly, but
the first few dsys I had to con-
tent mysel! with canned tomatoes

the | 20d "hullt beef,” for the commis

sary had not yet begun to fomction
and gomea of the boys, for the first
time, began to reallre they wers
really In the army.

I bad, some time before, conus to
understand what Frank meant
when he informed me about Santa
Claus.

At Lowville I jolned D Company
of the First New York Guards,

Rt aftar o faee Amess e Bescbaoan

The th;le Vonces

By LEE WASMUTH ‘
A Romance of Tug Hﬂl Country

bq-un. 1,400 ut us, and th- pe:t
noles ¢ closed,

By morning therte was, only &
sirip Gf land rolling b:hind us on
the horizon. 'We wers aow in
eupmy’s country where o
neis went down mnd the loskout
held post with egcoeding care

The third day we reb intom
storm.  The men were sick and by

looked in angd adked if there “Waw
anything wrong with me

“No,~. I choked; ~I dor't think so,
I seem to be heswing Just &s far as
any one.’”

“Wall, cheer up, you guys They
mooh wiill soon be up.” .

“My God,” one feilow groaned,
“has that gotta come up too?”

Wz landed at Brest in  Aprll
Loeded fate acowa, wr were, gad
marched up a. long wmdmg'gnnﬁ
outdide the city. A hlﬂd of urchins
in black d foll th
& ten yéaos oid, they were—grab-
bing mi us, asking for & sou Of &
cigaret. I thought as I plodded up~
ward they wore orphanz whase
fathers had fallen asleep at the
Mams, at Nouve Chepelle or Ver-
dua,

I was beginning to see that glorv
ious spectacie of princely, ambition
that upset kingdoms and brought
btreadiines I ceuntyies hall the
world away.

That night we pitched pup tenis
on & R thres miles from the city.
Cold it was—a damp coid thet chill
ed through t0 the marrow. When
morning came, 1 thopght we sure-
Iy would march dway to blilets, but
wa weni to the rallroad. Fumpy
little cars, ey wers, Fettered:
“Quarants hommes <« hult che
vaux'—&0 men and efght horses.

We piled into thoss cars xiong
with “atacks of canned goods and
some . of ihe singing ceased 2z we
crawled across France. The ten-
slon stitlad down with the kaowi-
edge that we wete moving up. Onee
when the cars stopped. T heard, far
to the south., a rumble ob the
brem—a rumbla c’ man-made or-

We halted -medt a hese hoapital
at Abbeville. Here ws pitched our
teats besidé a wood wmod thers om

diopping socikets and heavy bambe.
Happily for thoss bed-ridden baye.

Tihere were no direct hits And the

starchlights and any-war
guns dnn'e Lhezn aw-n;.

cratt

jLieutenant Bell, I sot out to take!

the third night saw our first
“Jorryn” ‘comé over. Im the tw!-
iight they circled ihe hospital |

Iminobm:mmunmma bat
lnﬂam! modmznnumm
the Red Cross,

The tollwrln; a.mn:oon. “with

my commiselod. Down = muddy
read we wenfl whils the gannonad..
ing grew gire Tniense.
alterncon ', breoze wWas wafting
us g gte {:.rhumna corpoes,

Pmieun\-"?mmn bad ?ﬂdl.cué
arfght

I'do mot Ymow all that
through Bell'r mind, Yut } confeyn

paxtad L2,
tormed that onr boys had geined st and

apsy: there woa o one with-us, Bit | s

that was rank cowardice, and dad
had safd “Cownidy die first’
Late in May. the Jersys in their
“Victory Drive” -had beaten back
our sllies for a ten-mlle gain that |
captured Solssons, took 25000 pris-

oners,~and  threstened Rhetme 1| Tnad

bad heard it back at Abbevills and
still the Boches wore moving up.
Nevarthel there was difl

in the alr, now. We were.ln-

ARPE

i

o BACOANKO

Yea sir, doctors Q. K. Arpeakp Bacon for very

t they're allowed

to have. And that's becanse i€ is 40 wholesome

§It's all pork, this owt-
istandiag Arpeako
product, delicately sea-
1omed to tempt your
Vappetite and maks you
ehugu mate. Now's
TJllm timeto begin those
ke-ﬂ.ifr, cool + weather
’hﬂkﬁm of Arpeakao
“l’otk Saunsge, with the

mmento TMLa

i‘ 1 oid- fashioned

: "y young babics. It's the first
' {_ - and so easily digested.
E 80,10 sil growing folks aod
+ARPEAKO this healthful food often,”
SPORK- SAUSAGE you e for hahies.

we take. 5 with

can buy. |

FRIDAY AND
SATURDAY ONLY

8Y THE PIECE . ., .

lean porkers, on through « ti

a timed-smoking, finally
thousands know and love — wweet, delicately
flavored Arpeako Bacon, the choicest bacon you

we sny, “Eat

It just as good for_

You'd undersx:nd why lfyouwu!d see tlu: care

hﬂ!ﬂ:y. ¥Young,
and
ﬂle hacon that

When you fesl a bacon-and-egg méal coming on,
see that the becon is Arpeako.

7
1b.

% dlg oconi 2 reireat. It was {Cantignmy. asd' encouragsd by that
1 " .
gk
. i "
A3 B
-,




LITTLE VOICES PLOT

Allan spends his childhood and youth in Page where he learns to
love the forest.

He is in love with Helen whose father owns the general store.
Helen is aloof and distant.

Allan goes to high school in Boonville and then on to

pharmaceutical school in Buffalo. Next he enlists, then enters
WWI

A combat veteran, Allan returns and is still in love with Helen.
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LUNCH TIME AT A LOGGING CAMP
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% N THE FIRST DAY OF SCHOOL
white frost upon
our brook.

shes of canary and
1s, and the
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THE ONE ROOM SCHOOLHOUSE
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Page’s school, students and teacher in 1907. From left to right,

First row: Hobart Wasmuth, Avon Brothers, Frances Kaine, Leslie Wasmuth

Back row: Fay Eastman, Mary Wasmuth, Otto Wasmuth, William Brothers, Harry Kaine, Foster Kaine
Teacher, Bessie J. House




THE MILL - 1906
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One year later, the back of
. this postcard reads:
The Page school — 1908 -
1909
P L Evelyn Wasmuth, teacher
ey William and Yvonne
Brothers, Meade Loomis
and Ernestine Lambert,
Leslie Wasmuth, Otto
Wasmuth, and Hobart
Wasmuth

This was the last of the school.
- People all moved away soon
after.



THE WASMUTH BROTHERS IN FRONT OF THE POST OFFICE




Mary and Evelyn
Wasmuth posing in front
of the Post Office













“Whuts them noises out there?” I pointed across the
meadow.
“Them’s peepers, boy. Hear thet whistler? He’s a

hermit thrush; ‘n’ th’ hooters, them’s owls. Do yuh

like ‘em? I'd ruther hear them Ii’l voices than a
consurt ‘n symphony hall. When ver happy, ‘pears t
me they warble; when yer down ‘n th’ mouth,

they’ 1l chir yuh up, ef ye’ll stop ‘n’ lissen.
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