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The modern Plympton library may well be said
have been born in I89I,in the Plympton Town
house,John Sherman so nicely pictured on the
opposite page,may also be termed its God-father.
In a small ante-room of the town building a few
shelves were}ihdua scanty stock of books placed
upon them.Uncle John Sherman was their protect-
or and guardian.In a simple way they were cat-
alqgued and covered.Mr.Sherman was a kindly old
soul and made all feel welcome in the library
and to use the books.Later in I904 he was priv-
ileged te see his humble library grow both in ¢
volume and building.Thanks te the T.0.P.L.A,
and Maria Dé@n Pierce of Middleboro,the pres-
ent library building was built.The picture shows
Mr.Sherman seated at his desk in the new build-
ing.

Few town/of its size and wealth can boast of
as fine a library bullding and its contents as
can the little old town of Plympton.Neither can
the service rendered by Mr.Sherman and his grand-

daughter Helen S.Robbins,be surpassed.
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