Before There Was Instant Communication

A Midland Story from Barney Currer ‘63

When I was a junior at Midland (1961-62) I lived in the Post Office with my friend and classmate Roger Weaver.  I was also the Postmaster.  This was a job I lusted for!  At about noon the mail would arrive and I would put it in all those pigeonhole boxes.

 

We had 70 lonely boys and NO GIRLS.  Somehow I got it into my head that I could write girls' boarding schools and suggest they might start a (U.S. Mail) correspondence with the boys at Midland.  (This was long before e-mail, Twitter, cell phones, etc.)

 

I wrote to the girls' boarding schools (one of them was Katherine Branson in the Bay Area) asking to send a list of girls who would like to get letters from boys.  Almost all responded!

 

Then I posted a list of girls' names and school addresses and naturally the upper classmen got first pick.  Yet all they had to go by was the names.  "Holly Smith."  No photos, no nothing.  And it was up to them to pen the letters. No IMs!

 

The girls’ names got crossed off the list and then the letters started.  After a couple of months my mail level tripled!  I was getting these perfumed letters with upside-down stamps!  The guys were stoked!  Being the Postmaster, I had my pick of the litter, and I still have all those letters, although we never met.

 

With every best wish, 
William J. ("Barney") Currer, III  -- Midland 1963

