Henry H. Nelson, Danish-born Montana sheepman, horseman, conser-
vationist and irrigation pioneer, has been the subject of two articles published
on these pages and written by his daughter, Mrs. Elizabeth Greenfield of
Helena. In this warmly humorous vignette, the focus is on Mrs. Nelson, a
descendant of the distinguished Israel Putnam family of Massachusetts, who
married Nelson in 1892 in Boston, where the rising young Montana sheep
grower had just sold his spring wool clip. Anna Nelson was famous for
entertaining in the grand manner ot the family’s Riverdale Ranch on the
Missouri River near Great Falls. Seventy years ago on May 15, 1902, with
Shakespeare’s A Midsummer Night’'s Dream’’ as the theme and with Charles
M. Russell’s art in the background to record the rain-socked climax, the
festivities far outdistanced all other Nelson parties in imaginative planning
and unforgettable results.—The Editor.
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For e HeEnxry H. NEeLsoN FamiLy, 1902 was a big party year. Charlie
Russell was identified with both of Mother’s biggest parties seventy years ago, and her most
unique one. In October she gave a New England Harvest Home party on Nelson Island
about a mile from the home ranch on the Missouri River. Of it, she wrote in her diary:
“Three hundred guests came from Helena and Great Falls. Charlie Russell was there sev-

eral days beforehand making the decorations.”

This was prohably the most successfully executed and certainly the largest party she
ever gave. The Great Falls Tribune of October 2 recorded: ‘It is impossible to do Mr. and

Mrs. H. H. Nelson justice in a short article .

colorful details.
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and then ran for several columns with

But the meeting on May 15 of the same year, of the Great Falls Shakespeare Club—to
which Mother enthusiastically belonged — eclipsed all parties, not only in hilarious, dra-
matic antics, but because it gave our family a long-treasured water color by Charlie. In it
he illustrated, with his own impish brand of humor, the last act of Mother’s production of

A Midsummer Night’s Dream.

[}
CHARLIE RUSSELL WASN’T AT

spring cultural frolic in person, for the Shake-
speare Club was strictly for ladies, an exclusive

THIS

group whose members were carefully voted in. But
Nancy Russell was a member and told Charlie all
about how Shakespeare’s sprites, jesters and fairy
queens were about to move their gambolings from
Fifteenth Century England to Montana of the early
1900's. Very likely, Charlie greatly enjoyed lam-
pooning, in his kindly way, the whole preposterous
party.

The Shakespeare Club was founded when Great
Falls was less than two decades old. Its members
yearned for eastern culture, either because they
missed what they had known or wanted to acquire
what they had never known. Mother was voted in
because she could contribute ‘‘Boston -culture.”
Mrs. Theodore Gibson was asked because her father-
in-law, Paris Gibson, was the famed founder of
Great Falls. Mrs. John Morony, besides being a
tall, statuesque blond beauty, was married to the
president of the First National Bank. I didn’t
know Mary Morony very well until after the party.
But Mrs. F. J. Adams was one of my favorite
people. Her husband was our family doctor, and
she was the jolliest person I knew. Thus she was
a natural for the character of Puck, the mischief-
loving sprite also known in English mythology as
“the mad and merry Robin Goodfellow.”

Serine 1972

ondana, 1902

by ELIZABETH
GREENFIELD

There were other members, but I mention those
I remember as being on the planning committee
which journeyed up to Riverdale well in advance
of the big day. Two other members I-knew well.
One was Mrs. Nancy Russell or ‘““Mamie” who
naturally gravitated where she could absorb social
know-how. I don’t seem to remember her on the
planning committee. But Mrs. Charles Heisey was.
She didn’t have the leisure of the others, for she was
a busy housewife, a fact which never slowed her
pursuit of *‘culture.”

Turs, THEN, WAS THE PLANNING
committee that sat down around our dining room
table to think up refreshments and cast the play.
Mother studied over a little red leather copy of
A Midsummer Night’s Dream with a pencil and sheet
of paper before her.

Up spoke Mrs. Heisey. She had already cast
herself as Hermia and had her lines all learned.
She just had to have that part, she said. Didn’t
Hermia have two lovers? How exciting for an
over-worked housewife! She just couldn’t wait to
demonstrate that she knew her part, learned as she
scrubbed her kitchen floor. Long before, she had
written her lines on large sheets of paper for mem-
orizing. These she pinned to her sleeves after tucking
up her long skirts.
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