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Saturday, Oct. 17, 2:30-3:30 p.m., Jeffersonville Branch 
Vickie’s Killer Cooking Show takes on the art of making Homemade French Fries. Free! Samples for 
all. Please pre-register in Jeffersonville.   

Thursday, Oct. 29, 7 p.m., Narrowsburg Branch 
Apple Tree Pruning and Cider Workshop by Catskill Forest Association will advise on how t o prune 
dead and dying tree limbs for health of the tree and tasty apples. Free, including freshly made cider. 
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Pumpkin carving and 
decorating are a huge 
part of America’s Hal-
loween celebration, and 
children in Western Sul-
livan Public Library 
branches are no strang-
ers to the creative fun of 
painting funny faces on 
fat pumpkin cheeks. 

This year, the annual 
Pumpkin Art Contest 
will take place in the 
Callicoon branch on 
Tuesday, Oct. 27, 4:30 to 
5:30 p.m.; in Narrows-
burg, on Wednesday, 
Oct. 28 from 4:30 to 
5:30 p.m., and in Jeffer-
sonville, on Saturday, 
Oct .31  (Halloween 
Day) from 11 a.m. to 
noon.  Please pre-
register at your branch.  

��������������
WSPL Branch addresses 
and hours of operation 
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Mon, Wed, Thurs, Fri 10 am-5 pm 

Tuesday 5 pm-8 pm 

Saturday 1 pm-4pm 
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Tues, Wed 10 am-8 pm 
Thurs, Fri 10 am-5 pm 
Saturday 10 am-2 pm 
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Mon, Wed, Fri 10 am-8 pm 
Tues, Sat 10 am-1 pm 
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By Kathy Daley 
 

One day this summer, a vacationing 
couple walked in the doors of the Jeffer-
sonville branch for the first time. The 
woman looked around, sniffed the air 
and said to her husband "Ahhhh, the 
smell of books. This is home." 
 

That's the way I feel. While I'm working 
on the circulation desk, I'm checking in 
My Antonia by  Willa Cather and Eat, 
Pray, Love by Liz Gilbert. I love those 
books. A student in an advanced English 
class at Sullivan West High School needs 
to renew A Fine Balance by Rohinton 
Mistry, a story about India that's been 
compared to the work of Charles Dick-
ens. I've got to read that one.  
 

On my lunch break, I pick up Anne of 
Green Gables from the children's room 
and prop it up as I munch a sandwich. 
"Isn't it splendid to think of all the 
things there are to find out about?" 
Anne says in the well-loved classic by 
Lucy Maud Montgomery. " It just makes 
me feel glad to be alive--it's such an in-
teresting world. It wouldn't be half so  

interesting if we knew all about every-
thing, would it? There'd be no scope 
for imagination then, would there?" 
 

Scope for 
imagination. 
That's it. 
 

Everybody 
who walks in 
these doors 
has a story 
of their own. 
Somebody 
over there by the newspapers is on his 
wireless, typing a thesis on theater. 
Someone else is researching a forced 
stay in Jeffersonville years ago by Patty 
Hearst. There's the gal who's looking 
into the rules for composing a resume, 
and the eight year old who borrows 
John James Audubon's 10-pound tome 
Birds of America just for the fun of it. 
 

People's book choices are a private 
thing, a personal matter. But there are 
times when I want to say "yes, you are 
choosing a wonderful book and I hope 
you have a very happy time of it." 

Working in a library is like staffing a 
bakery... the good stuff keeps coming 
out on trays. Is it my fault that every 
once in a while, I've got to take a bite? 

I bit into the feisty little biography 
entitled Educating Esmè� the other day. 
Returned to the front desk by some 
patron with exquisite taste, the book is 
written as a diary by a first-year 
schoolteacher in urban Chicago. I took 
it home and, for the weekend, Esmè�
Codell became my best friend: smart, 
funny, brutally honest and passionate 
about kids. I couldn't bear to resign 
Esmè back to her rightful place in the 
library's biography section, so I stuck 
the bright yellow book on one of the 
end displays. I hope someone takes it 
home soon. Ahhhhh… books. 
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One of the most famous beginnings of any  
novel must be Charles Dickens’ “It was the 
best of times, it was the worst of times..,” 
the opening of his mega-story of the French 
Revolution, A Tale of Two Cities. 

 

Here’s a great opening that’s not quite as 
well-known as Dickens. It’s from Moon Tiger 
by Penelope Lively: 

 
“I am writing a history of the world,’ she 
says. And the hands of the nurse are 
arrested for a moment; she looks down 
at this old woman, this old ill woman. 
“Well, my goodness,’ the nurse says. 
‘That’s quite a thing to be doing, isn’t it?” 

 
 

Do you love the way a certain book starts?
Email the lines that grabbed you to the 
newsletter editor at  kdaley@ rcls.org and 
we’ll run the details in an upcoming issue. 
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