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PAST AND FUTURE 

back when I was young and she was the postmaster of the tiny little town which we lived in. 

<sighs> I used to go into the Post Office with her when she would work because she was the 

only one there. And, I would watch her and I liked what she did. I mean, she enjoyed herself 

and she was friends with all the people in the town. And, they all knew me, they all knew her, 

they all knew the whole family. Everybody knew everybody. And, she just enjoyed what she 

did. And, uh, when I did get old enough, that’s when I started applying for different jobs and-

and such. And, uh, wasn’t ‘til quite a few years later when I finally got into the post office. But 

when I did, I was-I was just extremely excited and, uh, really happy that I got in as a rural letter 

carrier because I-I’ve seen all the other positions now that I’ve worked all the years and-and I 

wouldn’t trade this one for the nothing. 

 


