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about Maud, whom
she clearly adored;
Maud’s illustrators,
Lois Lenski and
Vera Neville; and
her own experi-
ences as a pioneer-
ing woman in the
publishing world.
(She was chosen by
Robert Crowell,
about whom she
spoke with great
respect, to be the
first woman to
head a publishing
firm.)

We learned
that Miss Riley
didn’t have to edit
Maud’s books very
much, because
“Delos had gone
over them with a
fine-toothed comb. He had a sharp eye for character and
words.”

We also heard about the preparations for the publica-
tion of Betsy’s Wedding in 1955.

Miss Riley said that noted writer Esther Hautzig
(author of The Endless Steppe, among other works) asked
to be allowed to be in charge of publicity and promotion
of the book, since for her “Maud was the essence of all
that was good about America,” and she went all out, with a
reception at the Waldorf complete with champagne and
wedding cake. Invitations were sent to all the area
librarians, and they looked so much like real wedding
invitations that at least one library worker was wracking
his brains trying to think of a suitable wedding gift to
bring for .

Betsy and
Joe! The
Betsy bride
doll (which
now lives at
the Blue
Earth
Historical
Society)
was made of
papier
mache,
stood about
four feet
tall, and

Anne Smisek with a few of
the hats from her collection
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Esther repaired every now and then as the doll toured the
country for a few years. Miss Riley said that “Maud was
glowing from her toes to the top of her beautiful ha,” on
that day, and that “Delos was very proud of Maud; in fact,
everybody was proud of everybody.”

The audience was absolutely captivated, and was
loathe to let Miss. Riley go. Her memories really helped
to bring Maud to life for all of us.

Cheryl Harness then demonstrated the art (or trial)
of getting dressed during Betsy’s time, starting out with
the underwear and progressing through corset, corset
cover, bustle, petticoats (one of green taffeta), long skirt,
white blouse, jacket with leg of mutton sleeves, and a hat —
all made by Cheryl herself.

A fashion show followed, and we saw examples of
a vintage sailor suit, a wedding dress, a bathing suit, and a
beautiful, elegant, creamy satin Henri Bendel gown (the
latter displayed on a mannequin by the gown’s owner,
Juanita Juarez, who dressed in appropriate Betsy attire
throughout the convention).

We also enjoyed Anne Smisek, the “Hat Girl,” who is a
high school student with a hat collection numbering around
750, dating from as far back as 1850. Anne has won
several speech competitions and gave us a sample of her
hat speech, which was delightful.

Lunch was spent either gulping the contents of your
box and trying to squeeze in a visit to the Camegie Library
or Tacy’s house, or the convention shop, or, if you were a
member of ; 3
the
“Cyberspace
Crowd,” you
spent your
time eating at
Washington
Park, peering
at name tags,
and finally

meeting face
to face the
people Photo by Anne Kolibaba
you’ve been Amy Dolnick and Marsha Qualey at the

sending Cyberlunch in Washington Park
email

messages to for months or even years. There were many
exclamations, hugs, jokes, and photos taken, and the best
I can describe it is as a reunion of people you’d never
met! Jini Lake, Maud’s goddaughter, even brought her
laptop computer to the park so everyone had a chance to
log in and send a message to those people unable to
attend the convention, taking them along just as Julia and
Betsy took their family along by their letters home from
abroad.

While all this was going on, the kids at the

wore a Photo by Anne Kolibaba  conyention had their own special day, meeting at Tacy’s
hand- made Ree MacDowell and Steffi Smith with specially-
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House for lunch and then an afternocn of crafts and games.
They had their pictures taken in the piano box and then
made frames for the pictures, designed birthday cards for
Betsy, and returned to their families with their own grab
bag of B-T goodies.

Meanwhile, the adults were attending more work-
shops. Participants could leam about Mary Pickford and
other silent film stars and performers (including Chauncey
Olcott); pick up a few book collecting tips from Colleen
Timmins; learn about Lois Lenski and her illustrations; and
retrace Betsy’s trip abroad out into the Great World,
complete with photos
and excerpts from
Maud’s own diaries.

When they
weren’t attending
workshops or bidding
on silent auction
items, B-T fans could
be seen all over
Mankato, taking bus
tours, driving by
Crowd member
homes, trudging up
the Big Hill, sifting on
the B-T bench, finally
getting inside Tacy’s
house, gazing up at
Carney’s sleeping
porch, reading excerpts from Maud’s “Okto Delta” minutes
(which were hilarious) at the Blue Earth Historical Society,
and visiting the library to sce the little glass picture and
mural of Maud and scenes from the B-T books. B-T fans
do not waste free time.

Saturday night was the big event — Betsy’s birthday
party. Kelly Reuter, Minnesota’s own version of Martha
Stewart, had decorated the
tables with brightly
colored packages, bal-
loons, and goodie bags
which contained, among
other things, a framed
picture of Maud, aged 5,
with her curls still in
place. There was a pink
birthday cake and ice
cream, and of course w¢
all sang “Happy Birthday”
to Betsy. Entertainment
was provided by the Silver
Moon Vintage Dancers,
who came in full costume
and who danced the
one-step, the two-step, and
all those fiendishly

EH

Allie Reuter and Courtney
Kleinschmidt sang the
"Cat Duet” at Rhetoricals

- reading

difficult
“Tib” dances
mentioned in
the books.
But the
highlight of
the evening
was the
Rhetoricals,
where B-T
fans had a
chance to
strut their
stuff. And
strut they did!
Peter Steiner,
“Cab’s”
grandson,
was a poised
and charming
host, and I
was honored
to start off the
festivities by

excerpts from
the birthday
party chap-
ter of
Betsy-Tacy-
on my own
birthday, no
less! What more could one ask? The singers (or Julias)
among us included Laurie Botes Zaepfel, who sang “The
Merry Widow Waltz” (from Betsy in Spite of Herself) and
“Yip-1-Addy-1-Ay” (from Betsy and Joe) with much charm
and expression; young Courtney Kleinschmidt and Allie
Reuter, who yowled through the “Cat Duet” in full cat
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The New England NEWBETSYs sing their tribute to Maud at the Rhetoricals.
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