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saturday evening
June or rather July 11, 1931

My dearest sister-Alice,

' I was just delizhted when I came in from the raspberr . bushes

in the back yard and found your letter in the post box about noon. I
Wgsheq the dust and raspberry stains off my hands and sat down in my
big wing chair and read. You've been having some rain I should say.

It must have been almost a cloudburst., The week before the Fourth we
hed quite a rain here, also. We were out to the cottage and it rained
all day Saturday, cleared up and was nice for Sunday, and then rained
all night and it was just pouring at six when the alarm went off., John
said you'd better all come in to town with me this morning so there

was & mepry scramble around there and we left in a big hurry without
brékfast, only a cup of coffee apiece and cocoa for the children.

By the time John depogfted Hazel, her daughter Elaine, Clara, Virginia,
and Eunice at the Hagen's and me here, he was a half hour late to work.
We went out to the cottage later and got our suitcases and groceries
about the middle of the week, and then it cleared up and was Jjust beautiful.
We rented the cottage for tite Fourth and fifth. We get three dollars a
day for it, which includes the boat, wood for the fireplace, and oil
for the keresene stove.

1 was very busy over the Fourth with a houseful of ecompany. Ruth
and Frenk were here from Grandview and they brought another couple with
them, George Young and Florence MeCall who are engaged. ©She is a little
Canadian girl and I just loved her. She and her sister were born in
Alberta and her little sister's name is Alberta., 1 had plenty oI room
with the sleeping porch which John has papered so besutifully with
pink blossoms and great big storks(imagine that, just like him to select
that sort of paper) standing on one legs in ponds of water, and my newly
furnished side room, and my own room. We were all at breakfast Sat-
urday morning when & nice new Chevrolet coupe drove up in front and here
were Grace and Jay having driven over from Seattle ~on the road all
night. They joined us at brékfast and visited awhile and of course it
w28 just marvelous having them here and then they went out to the Valley
to Hagen's, So the other guests, John and I hed a nice big dinner here
and then Elsie and Frank came over, we drove out to Liberty Lake, walked
around, the boys played ball, we rode on the merry-gp-rpund, had supper
at the restaursnt there, and then drove to Newman Lake to Honeymoon
Bay where we spent the evening dancing. Then we all drove in here and
had a midninght lunch, I was so tired I was almost il1l. The next day
John worked and all of the rest of the Miller's had a get-together pic-
nic at Natatorium Park and the four at my house went,but since I hadn'?
had a2 chance to visit with Grace, Frank and Ruth drove me out to Hagen's
where 1 spent the day,and sem they wentzﬁo the Park. Grace and I just
understand each other so perfectly and we did have a lovely visit. Grace
is just awfully homesick. She told Jay," Oh, Jay, I don't believe 11
pack the rest of my wedding nresents and take them back with me this time
I think If.1l leave them here at home. e might move over here some time,"
And he lcuked very surprised and said quite firmly, "No, Grace, you mus?t
remember Seattle is your home now," and it made Grace ery. I know just
how she felt. There are quite a few things you have to get used to and
one of them is that your husband comes before your family. However,
Jomn and I had a pretty easy time of adjustment, but then I didn't

have to leave all my family and friends and 80 away as Urace did,
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WedneSday afternoon, July 15.

How time flies. John's mother has moved over with Frank's mother
in Hillyard in her big house and they are so happy together. 1 had
them over for dinner the other evening, also Elsie and Frank, Elsii's
aun?,and her grandmother. Frank told John that he had brought a car
full’of widows over for dinner and Elsie gave him a playful slap. But
it was strange, everyone of the five women had lost a husband by death,
including Elsie, although of course she,as the exception,is not a widow
now, We had an swfully nice evening. I had steak coocked with noodles,
tomatoes, onion,; and carrots, salad, escalloped potatoes, fresh home-
made white and brown bread with nuts and raisins, tea, and coffee, and
graham cracker pie, Did you ever eat any? It's just lovely. I took
fourteen graham crackers for each pie, ground them with the ralling
pin, melted a half cup of but#éer, mixed that, lined a pie tin. with
the mixture, by just putting .it in the pie tin in a mass and then spread-
ing it carefully over the bottom and sides with a spoon. I baked this
for seven minutes at 400 degrees,or moderately hot oven, The crust is
not firm like a regular pie crust but the filling holds the pie together.
afterwards. Then I poured a pineapple cream filling into the shell,
covered it with meringue, over whiech I sprinkled the crumbs of an extra,
crushed eracker. The combination of graham crackers and butter tastes

like butterscoteh and it's lovely with the above filling. The crust
can also be filled with whipped cream and fruit, or a soft cooked

custard, covered with meringue., Elsie's aunt and grandmother are just
wonderful., One doesn't wonder how Elsie has such lovely manners and
is so winning and ladylike when one sees who raised her, and besides
that she has a sparkling Irish wit that's most laughter-provoking.

I've been making red currant jelly, raspberry and strawberry Jjelly,
and gooseberry jam. How I wish you could have some of the lovely fruit,
We have so many raspberries in the back yard and it's just agony to pick
thep, I wear long stockings on my arms and still I get seratched on the
thorns which penetrate anything. Apricots are selling for sixty-five
cents a erate or a dollar and a half an apple box. I'm getting some
from Frank in a few days and canning them., We will certainly be delight-
ed to have Nem come over, but he mustn't plan to come too late, the fruit

is nearly all coming in now, Of course peaches, pears, plums, and apples,
last thru August and September,: , They are selling Valley-raised peached
now. You haven't mentioned about your mother or Pearl driving over oOr
have they given that up? If they do come how I wish you could come, too,
they seemed to think it could be arranged., Rose says you just must come,
even if you have to come with Nem in the truck. Perhaps you c9uld get
some one %to take care of things for a bit, although 1 know it isn't so

easy always to Just leave,

John talks about Mack and Joe so much. He thinks that Joe is quite

s strong charscter, very dynamie. If you get a good picture of the
boys I can have it tinted and enlarged for you, or if you have any‘negut-
jve already that you'd like treated so just send it. Glen Hagen has
taken up aviation and in connection with his government work he develops,
prints, and enlarges pictures, using government materials, =28 they are
allowed them for practiee., Then Zena Hagen tints beautifully, that is

her line of work. She tinted a couple of enlargements I had made of

us on our honeymoon and I have them framed and think so much of them.
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Since John's mother has rented her home John and I brought his paintings
here, 1 have the enormous forest fire painting in its heavy gilt frame
above my long walnut buffet and it almost fills the space clear to the
pieture molding, then I have a sunset at sea, his first painting, and 3
in the side bedroom a big painting of the plains with a buffalo goring

an Indian's horse with the Indian falling to the ground, it looks very
much like Russel's works, We took his big picture of an Elk in the ./4e
mountains to the cottage,and it completely fills the spﬁﬁ?ﬁ€§ith ‘céifing
and is almost as wide as” the big fireplace. It surely looks wonderful

out there and it is just so appropiate, Then John has a pair of snow-
shoes that we are going to erogs on the walls. We are making some strip-
ed shades for the porch. John painted a sign for the cottage and he did
a marvelous job of it, the letters are so big and true and perfect.

After considering "LookOverAll™, "The Outlook", "LookOut", fiRockave Lodge,
and"CaveRock Lodge" we decided on"Bass Point Lodze", since it is on the
point. Everybody knows where Bass Point is out there so it will be

easier to locate when the name is mentioned to anyone. Wle are going

out to the cottage to-morrow and are expecting a couple out for supper

in the evening. '

Grace and Jay have anpdorable apartment from the description,
green and ivory kitchen with electric stove, frigidaire, ari a bathroom
in the same colors, and two pairs of French doors in the l3}ving room,
one set of them leading intc the dinette. IHazel and her little girl are
over there visiting her now, John and I are planning on going over on
a three-day trip over Labor Day, taking advantage of execursion rates
by traine. o e ——— s

Ernest has just heard from Chicago that he passed the test for the
completion of his course, He worked on it from twelve one Saturday
noon until after sixhin the evening and he said it was the world's hard-
est test! But he made ityand as I wrote you what was the remarkable
thing after completing a year's work in about two and a half months.
They are mailing him 2 diploma now. He is going to take the coaching
for the government C.P.A. in the fall, the one costing twenty-five doll-
ars to take, that is the test. The place of the folks looks great. They
have 2 lovely big lawn and keep it watered and cut. If all continues well
Papa will have the final payments made on his place out there this fall.

I haven't had a minute to do any writing since 1 returned from
Monteana but I do hope to get caught up so 1 can start soon. In my spare
moments I have been reading the Russian novel, Anna Karrinen, by Tolstoy,
it's gquite deep reading, in two enormous volumes, and very fine print.
I've been at it for two weeks when I could spare it, waiting for the car,
or John, or whatever,and at night when I should have been sleeping. 1
do love to read but cne can't read the Classics as swiftly as modern
fiction., The methods of writing and description are so very different
from what is known in 1iterature of the present, Life was not so tense
and hectic when they were written,

I've just re-read your letter. How I do enjoy them and I see and
live everything with you as I read. Since John has been over there
he loves hearing about all the things you do and about hearing of the
differnt places where we were, :

Sunday Elsie, Frank, John and I drove to Sand—point to a big ranch
there, relatives of Ruth, John's brother's wife and we had the nicest day.



-/;é} i

They have a wonderful big comfortable farm house, and we had such marvelous
food, We didn't leave there until nine in the evening and it started to
rain hard when we were coming home so we could not make as good time

as usual, but of course the roads were smcoth and all paved, or graveled,
though in places slippery so we made the ninety miles by midnight.

Wie have had so much company and have gone so0 much lately that I'm
tired out. We, all the Miller ladies are going to Elsie's aunts place
at VeraDele to spend the day Friday, and Saturday-I think I'1l go to
the place to make Elsie a new dress. Rose is getting the material this
afternoon., She was in and she looked so well, she is getting fatter
and stronger all of the time,

I do hope yocur-mother's back is better., I imagine it's hard on her
to go out to the ranch and of course there is always so much to do. I keep
house for two here,and it seems that I slave to beat the band and John
helps me, too,and then there's lots to do. The yard, lawn and flowers
take a lot of time,

Well bye-bye. Oh, I forgot to tell you I got some new beach pajamas,
white background with coral, greem, blue and yellow flowers, and white
organdy ruffles around the neck, They are really very pretty. I asked
John if he didn't think I looked nice in them and he said that I looked
too nice and thet all the tramps who came to the door would be waenting

‘to steg me out”’and I said eouldn't he name any ore more thrilling than

tramps? Very much love to all of you, Alberta,
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Friday morning, June 10 |7%°C
ten o'eclock

Dearest Alice,

Well, I feel pretty smart this morning with the baby; fed
and bathed and sleeping sweetly in the spare bedroom whieh is
his room now and my house all spick and span. It looks so nice
all freshly painted and done over and curtains and windows all
clean. 1I'm getting stronger every day now and things are &
little easier to -get done., OSnickleFritz's papa has gone down
town to a meeting on how to pan gold. The mining association is
haying two classes a day on gold panning and are encouraging
the unemployed to go out into the hills to the streams and pan
gold and John always interested in everything went down to see
what there is to it. How the Unemployed are to get their grub-
stake I'm sure I don't know!

No danger of you people being bored with the solitary life
is thereg? As Papa says in Montana H---'s a-popping all the time!
Chasing calves miles and miles---John says tell them that the
next time Emmet chases a calf to send us a telegram and we'll
have dinner ready and be standing in the front yard with outspread
arms to receive the calf when it runs in followed by Emmet.

How I wish.you could see little Johnny now. He is starting on
his seventh week and is so good and sweet and just smiles all
the time and looks around with those bright alert big eyes and
blinks his eyelids so fast just like John does. John says of
course he's getting over that little baby stuff and doesn't
ery any more,---kchoes of the proud father! He certainly has
beautiful black fluffy silky hair which makes him look a lot
older than he is. I have certainly kldded by everybody. They
say, "Alberta, what have you got to 'say for yourself? When a
blond girl with a decidely blond husband goes to wprk and hﬁs
a blackheaded baby it looks questionable, to say the least. '
1t shows no signs of getting lighter or coming out as yet, either,
even his curling eyelashes are dark., But h9w ; would love to
sleep eight or twelve hours at a stretch, He is sgppoged to be
fed at ten at night and then at two and at six,.wh}ch is supposed
to give me four hours in between times. But this is the way it
works out, at nine at night he starts howling.for his meal and unf
less I weaken and give it to him he cries until ten. Thgn al 6ne a.m.
he begins his song which unless I weaken again last§ untll.two, then
he does the same from five until six a. m. ---hungriest child 1 ever
saw--- empties both breasts at a setting and drinks three or four
ounces of milk and dextri-maltose from his bottle be31des,'but he
is a big baby and has to be filled out. The doctor says he's doing
fine and he takes care of him for a jear and.I can ca;l him any
time I like to ask about the baby. That is included in tge b%_fu
I paid him. However, if the baby gets sick then he tells you tgr‘s
have a baby specdalist. But ijt's worth a lot to have tpi %gg A
supervision and I'm %o take him in every month and he watc

diet,etc.
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" You asked if we we?en't pleased and proud about our baby,---
ofeﬁol was in the hospital with all my nice flowers and lots
company and the nurses were taking care of me and my baby
and John was beaming and handing out cjcars %o all his frien&s
it was quite niee but when we brought John Michael pome neither
one of us,surprisingly, . was overwhelmed with pleasure. I was so
weak and felt so miserable that I could ecry just any minute and
couldr't even 1ift the baby to change him or nurse him and since
we @&idn't know how to take care of him he cried a good deal,we
---shoeking thing to say, for which I'm heartily ashamed now, felt
like giving him +o the neighbors. John lookgd at me across the
baby's baske?t and asked, "Alberta, do you think he 18 worth the

one hundred and fifty dollars we paid for him?"

John and I have always been such wonderful companions and 1've
always been ready to go anywhere, any time with him and now 1 surely
do feel it a hardship not %o and%have been hoping thet it won't
spoil our companionship., A Iew weeks ago a couple we know, deekins
called up and wanted us to go fishing with them, of course 1 coul&nzt
but I insisted on John's going and when 1 watched them pile into
the front seat of this couple's roadster with a nice big supper
all packed and fishing poles and Anna Seekins with knickers on 1
felt so left out of it and ﬁﬁought of how I'd always gone along,
too, I couldn't keep from erying. They caught a lot of fish and
John said it was so lovely on the lake all afternoon and evening
and then they h&d. supper in front.of the fircplace witlh a roaring
fire as the evening was chilly. But I blinked buck the tears
and cuddled my baby and thought what a theek" of a mother the
poor little dependent creature had. You and Emme% will think I'm
a great one with nothing at all to feel blue about. John said
that he guessed we'd just have to make up our minds to stay home
a couple of years and give the 1ittle fellow a chance to develope.

But, when I think of Joe at six months and how we carted him over

the fields and rough roads, to the mountains,etc. I should think

after a little I could take the baby out. 1f John doesn't have

his vacation until late July or August I don't see why 1 can't

take him %o the lake, the baby 1 mean, to our nice cottage, for a week
People bring up bables in tepees, tents, log cabins and such,<fr* Aira;
away from all schedules, formulas, and refrigerators.

But, then I'1l see things differently 1 guess, whexn I1'm entirely
well and can sleep again. The baby is becoming more precious every
day and I'm surely grateful +that he's so healthy and happy. When
I give him his bath he just stretches and smiles and kicks his
dear little legs and arms and throws out that husky chest of his.

His hair looks so pretty all gsoaped up and lies in flat curls all
over nis head when its wet, John just stands around and admires
him and laughs at his anties. We can see a change every day in
the 1ittle fellow and I just know like all parents do we'll get so
our pride in him makes up for all the sacrifices.

Now, Alice, it's lovely of you.and Joe to want to send the
baby something else, but don't do it. The little laundry bag is
nice and just plenty. Ruth and Frank gave the baby a record book
when he was in the hospital. 1t is of pink silk moire and has blue
flowers painted on it. There is one page for father's notes and
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John opened one of the cigar rings and is going to paste it on

his page. Since I've been home there has been some one coming

in all of the time and they always bring something. Irene

Andrews gave him a lovely "Snapshots of the Baby" book, pink
trimmed with blue and it has grey paper. Yesterday the lady

whose husband is Aunt Irene's nephew and her daughter called

and brought a lovely little blue imported and embroidered

romper and a silk cap. Grace has some shoes for him, the

lady on the corner gave him some lovely white kid shoes with

laces and 1ittle tassels on the laces. Ethyl sent some blue

silk shoes, and I had the pink ones, so that's four pair of

shoes and five pairs of bootees. John said, "Tell your friends
that Papa needs shoes now for a while," Grace is over here

for a couple of weeks., She is making her sisters some clothes :j
while she is here, Johnny has certainly beem a lucky lit g,u~%b¢ﬁfﬁ,
baby. He has more things than he ever can use. People that_;fﬁﬂﬁ"
I'd almost forgotten saw the announcement in the Spokesman

and sent him things, then there were so many cards addressed

t0 Master John Michael Miller which I'm going to paste in his

book. It was so nice of Kade to send a card. I would like

to have sent her an announcement card but I ran out. Elsie
addressed them and John mailed them one Sunday afternoon.

John says that we can save the things that we don't use for this
baby for our next five, but I say NIX! But to tell the truth

it was all pretty hard on John, After the Pavy was boru and

John came home Juanita invited him over for coffee and cake and

he was so nervous that he couldn't drink his coffee without

spilling itinto the saucer and he couldn't light a cigarette

to save his life., He couldn't relax enough to sleep the rest of

the night.

You just bet I remember how cute and husky little Joe was
and how very much I enjoyed taking care of him and those bathsg!
---Never have I enjoyed and loved a baby as I did Joe. I know
Mack was wonderful too, but I wasn't with him when he was a baby.
After lunch,

John brought home a friend from Sand Point for lunch., He is
resting on the davenport now., John is washing and the baby's as-
leep again., We had a good play with him on the bed after we

all ate. He kicked around aznd smiled and looked so bright.

Oh, I know he's going to be a lot of fun. John still hangs

out a daily wash for him, but I'll be able %o do it soon.

Since I've been home I went down town and had my hair marceled
and another day bought myself a lovely new heavy crepe silk :
Jacket dress, a hat, and a scarf, all in one store, the first

and only things I tried on, they just happened to be very becoming
and to fit and were exceptionally good bargains so I was tickled
to death as I didn'+t feel equal to running around shopping and
they just seemed to be made for me. It was so nice to be able

to get something nifty and slim again. Juanita loves the baby

20 much, She saws, "Don't be so stingy with vour baby brin
RIn"8VEs 58 thit Prean enjoy hime foroy whilei“so I l%t her?
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Sunday evening, Cet. 23, 937
Dearest alice,

We so enjoyed your lovely letter and are glad that all is
well with you. Jgel!s” little note was cute. 4nd so Mack goes
hunting alone and certainly doesn't come home empty-handed. John
thought it was pretty good to get three ducks with his 22. Bless

_ his dear little boy-heart. 1 can just see him coming in all flush-

o ed pink and excited over his “pccess. If my little boy is as sweet
anf-as unspoiled as your two I'1ll be happy. It was sweet of Mack
to r%member and plan for your birthday. How I do enjoy hearing
what you and Nem and the boys are doing. I love you all so dearlyes
And even tho we all can't be together or see each other often 1
like to think of you over there and imagine the things you are dolng,
each of you going about your busy routlne.

Daddy has still been running his free-for=all jitney. He says
that every night when he goes home his car is filled with chattering
women all ready and waiting for him to avoid paying bus fare. The
men Josk out the window and say, "Well, Mike, there's your harem."

""" And Papa has to go out and take them all home, dropping each at her
respective stop and denying himself a smoke on his way home to make

. it comfortable for the ladies;and never a cent 1s he offecred to buy
& gallon of gas,and Trent Road is up-hill all the way home. ZKrnest
tells,with a twinkle in his eye and a twist to his mouth,all the
thlngs he'd do were he in Papa's shoes. He says, "Pop, Jou haven't
the system at_all. You make it too nice for the ladles. 1'd either

| elose up-the CAr tight and smoke them all out, or else 1'd take out-

= -~ all the windows, 1ncTud1n5 windshield, put on a big sheepskin myself
and just let +h9 wind whistle thru anu blow them all to pieces, or
after work 1'd just mooeh off up to a show witheaut being seen and

: leave all the star passengers sitting there." 20 after much per-
suasion we have persuaded him not to drive his car during the cool-
er weather but to stay up here with me. After his hard work he is

f really tovo tired to drive out home anyway and then he works when he
geta home, thinking he has to milk and all the. while Tommy is per-
feetly willing to do it if he'd let him., So I think the first of
Nov. he'll begin staying here. He can lie on my davenport every
evening and listen to the radio, play with John Michael, and then
I'11 make him a cup of hot chocolate every night to try and fatten
him up. He made the last payment on his valley place last month
and figures that he can quit work next summer and get by all right,
making Jre~living on the place, and I'll just be so glad because
he's fgy old™to work the way he has been doing this last year.

\.__

- f*ﬂ«sendlng you come more snaps of our dear little boy. We

% took them the last Sunday John was home. When he came home for
breakiast I had a nice pot roast cooked, and vegetables simmering
all.around it. We Jjust put the kettle in the car and Johnny's
basket and set out with him and ourselves for the cottage. 1t was.
the most glorious Sunday with the lake like glass, and the trees,
and bushes, red, gold, and bronze, with the lovely haze of Indian
sunnmer over all. We warmed up the dinner on the range out there,
set a little tahle on the porch and ate while Johmnny sat in his
basket(he sits up so straight and strong now) and played and then

slept in the sun on the beach while I read and John fished along
the shore., We drove home early by way of the FootHill road thru

the glorious deep woods, across country north of Millwood. We

o 3
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stopped at the place for a little while and then came In town fo
have Sunday night supper with Florence Sheridan and her family as
she had phoned that morning and invited us. We brought Elsie in
also and she and Ollie played violin, and piano. Florence's little
girl played the violin also and Jack the piano. We came home by
seven-thirty as I like to have my child in his erib at as nearly
the same time every evening as 1 can. I put him to bed at six or
seven of an evening and he cuddles right down and goes to sleep.

I bought him a pink brushed wool suit and he looks good enough to
eat in it like a strawberry sundae. His cheeks are the color of
Jonothan apples now. My how he does laugh, just throws back his
head and chuckles and chuckles. He adores music and bright colors
and shaded lamps ete., and they always get a joyous laugh out of
him. He just loves and will go to everybody. He seems to have
such a sweet lovable little personality. John's mother wrote from
the coast that she dare not even think of him as she gets so home-
sick for him, so I wrote and told her we would send her the money
for a Christmas present to come over and see him and visit us.

I take him out in his buggy every day and all the children on their

~way _home from school stop to admire and smile at him and everybody

looks at me and thinks I have a tremendous family, all of us, baby
included,filling up the sidewalk coming along the street, all sizes,
shapes and colors, and some not any too neat and clean.

Yes, 1 know that Johnny and Joanyare the same relation as you
and Nem and I;and I had also thought of & possible romance some

day,buet T ean*Ubare to think of him marrving and leavingz me, Isn't

fore I get to them",

We sent you three boxes of apples by freight yesterday, Gn. KR,
Delicious, Jonothans, and Wagners. The Wagners are the kind we al-

ways have put in at Christmas ig% will be just right about that time
if you can save them until * e, as they are not quite ready

for eating. The Delicious should be just about right when you re-
ceive them and the Jonothans next. The day John went out with Bob

¥e Gregor to buy apples the man was not at home, so John and 1

drove out and got these elsewhere. The Wagners we bought from

south of town on the Palouse Highway and they are drylana apples

and supposed to have a hetter flavor than when irrigated. They were
lovely when we sent them, so I hope they won't be bruised or anything
like that when you receive them., I guess they notify you do they

not wheg®fhey arrive up %town?

ring about the price of beef.---We get the loveliest sirloin
g~gteaks for 17¢ a pound, about 1} inches thick, and so
ﬁ%nde?‘hnd juley and how John does love them,and then 1 sometimes
make ¥Wim French fried potatoes with them# e other day we left
the“paby with Juanita and went shopping. We bought one of those

‘lowely all wool blmnkets(if you get the Montgomery catologue, like

thg’sample inside the cover). It is blue on one .side and blue and
white check on the other., He neeged a new one for the station.

=% Then we bought a lovely“hot point waffle iron, which cost only

half what they used %o cost., With it came a recipe book, "b2 Ways
to-make Waffles? Waffles with grated cheese in the batter, wafﬁ;es
with strips of bacon cookxed in them, waffles with cocoanut, walfles

e
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with nuts, or cherries, huckleberries, or pineapple, ete. so 1

told John I'd make them all for him in due order. S0 for two
nights now when he's been home we've had waffles for supper. oSince
John quit smoking he eats twice as much and he just looks so

well and has gained so much. His complexion is pink and white

like the baby's. It's rather fun fattening up my two Johns and
keeping them neat and clean and healthy.

I have some books on children's dances with musie, but ihey are
big size books, and most of them are for group dancing. However,
sometime when I'm down town I might see what Graham's have on solo
dancing. No, indsed, I don't think it foolish to teach Joe music
and little dances. A child should certainly be taught what he has
an aptitude for and the more things the better. It would be nice
if you eould teach him piano after while. Jackie Sheridan plays
the piano so nicely, he is eleven or twelve, and Dorothy has had
her father teach her for a year on the violin(she is eight and has
a 2 size) and since her father is such a splendid violinis®t they
have taken advintage of his ability. =o I think if Joe has the
e inclination ané7§6ﬁ play so well it would be nice if you would teach

i, Child psychologists say that nine or ten is the best time

to start piano,or even a year or itwo oldey unless, of course, the child
1 is a genius. Jackie started when he was six, but they Jjust had to
force him %o practice and I think he wasted a lot of valugable time
and energy by starting so young, he hasn't much aptituade for it either
but-does it because he was taught, while Dorothy is right in her 4
glory in musie and has also taken fancy dancing)and dances so beau-
tifniﬁg;anﬁ i.2  Jusi. S0 Zhabailisdess s E

Did you feel, Alice, that when Mack was born that it had just
changed your whole life and that you had to make yourself over?
That's the way I've felt all along ever since the baby joined us.
1t just seems that I can't be good enough and kind enough and help-
ful enough %o show my appreciation that such a wonderful 1ittle
human soul has been intrusted to my care. It is the most wonder-
£ ful miracle to think of 2 child's wonderful intelligence and per-
feet little body, anc thisr rapid ancd beautiful development from
day to day. A child is really'a miracle of a gift”and it seems
that you have to have one yourself before you realize the import
of those shopworn words that you've heard all your life and thought
. that you upderstood before, but really didn't., John says he feels
% ‘more resp&%ible, too, and just spellbound. He sits in the rocker
L @the baby so tenderly when he begins to get sleepy about
, and then he*Tlays with him so gleefully and little John-
'so rough and a¢tive, scratches, and pulls your hair and
Me-Lo be 211-Tiying legs and arms, like Joe used to. 1 think
= tur n his buggy shows a resemblance to Joe, don't you? that
Re . e was-a baby. You'll be so tired hearing me rave about
“ehild, But I try not to brag him up to others, and I know you'd
2the first to agree with me about his good points and that you'd
e him, too. You understand how it is, because you have two splen-
ugp??imens yourself, you and Nem.

Hell, bye,bye.
5 “«;9%_

T dust-s0 much love to _you and good old Nem,
: and Joe and Mack.,

el
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Twilight, Sat.Feb. 18. /933

Dearest alice and Nem and the two dandy sons,

The card came to-day and we're glad all is well o
with you. Have we been having cold weather here? JSeveral morns
ings it has been from ten to twenty below here; the coldest in
54 years., But that seems to have passed now and it was nice to-
day with the sun shining so warm and bright. John nailed an
apple box on the boys' old Flexible Flyer sled that was out in
the garage here and has been taking his little son for sleigh rides,
hauling him along the middle of the roads. And it looked so
sweet to see big John pulling little rosy-cheeked Jdohn all done
up in pink and blue blankets up and down the streets,

We had the baby's pictures taken soon after Christmas. The
prhotographer took twelve views of him as she said he was such a
wonderfully expressive little subject and she wanted some for
baby sample pictures. They were all so beautiful that 1 had
a dreadful time trying to select four far a panel as 1 felt that
I couldn't afford any more than that in a strip. Besides my panel
I had only two or three singles finished and I may be a&é@;to send
you one later when it.is_r ned to me from the Baby Contest. A
This one I am sending youqis’only a trail print and the photographer
didn't like it beecause there is a slight move in it but the little
grin is so characteristic of him and the twinkle in his eyes so
natural that I like it. She was going to destroy it and I asked
her if.I couldn't have it, so she said, "Well, I suppose 1'll

" have to give it to you since you've asked for it." You can imagine

how sweet he looks with his deep great big blue eyes which are partly
closed here because he smiles, and his dark brown silky hair and
beautiful complexion. Note the dimples,tov at the cormers of his
mouth., He was eight and a half months when he sat for this and

now he's nearly ten. He's been walking around fthe play pen John
made for him for some time now, clinging to the palings. We surely
have a circus with him.

I've been so busy sewing and still have a lot to do as I was
so far behind, not having been able to sew before John's mother
came to relieve me of some of the housework. 1 made seven aproms,
two for John's mother, one for iosge, vne ror John's sister, and
the rest for myself. Then two dresses for myself one print for
summer and the other is a gayly colored woolen jumper with a cream
satin blouse with small puffed sleeves and Feter Fan collar. ALvery
ome thinks it very pretty. Then 1!ve made two pretty embroidered
rompers and I have another one to make, also a slip for myself
and a short silk petticoat, just the skirt that is, to the wais?t

line.

Papa stayed in last week-end as the weather was baq and hg
was afraid he might not be able to get back to work again on time
on Monday morning, and he seemed to enjoy it. Sunday afternoon

I made good black tea and we had tea and a Spanish Mocha cake
that I had made in the morning and Papa and John's mother got
quite a kick out of our cupsof afternoon tea, Johan was
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working and so we had to have a cosy time by ourselves.

Tom and Ernie came in to get Papa this afternoon and b?cugh¥t
lovely Jjersey milk, cream, butter, and some eges. NOW we will
have some good whipped cream on puddings, fruit epc. it keeps
so long this cold weather, that is if we let it, it's so good
that that is hard to do.

Elsie got her fingers nipped one morning on going to the bgs.
But they are all right now. OShe had on kid gloves and by the time
she got to the bus Jack Frost had done its work. She didn't have
time to rub them in snow as the bus came, So they were rather
tender for several days and hampered her -playing on the violin.

1 don't know any news. We are all anxious for spring to
come. FPapa is working awfully hard, and hasn't a bit of help.
These cold days he has to 1lift heavy heaters into the cars
and the cars are all slippery and 2 80 it will be a relief to
him to have the winter over., How ¢ Wwish he coyld be spending
his winters at Long Beach, playing horse-shoes and having a
good time as John's Uncle, an old retired farmer does. But
Papa said, "Oh, don't even mention it, that wasn't in my scheme
of life that's all." And I don't know whether I think that way
or not. Every day that John is home we take a long walk over
the south hill in the cold, ny how I missed my long walks with
John, but now that John's mother is here to take care of the
baby we can go again and also now I feel equal to it and I
didn't until the last few months. e e

Well, it's time to feed Snickie and have a little supper our-

selves. The lamps are all on, there is a cosy fire in the heatrola

and thru the windows we can see the white outside and all the
trees and shrubs just laden with snow and the lights twinkling
out from all the other homes up and down the street” Snickies'
Grandma is putting on his sleepers., We undress him before supper,
as he doesn't last long after he eats. He sleeps now until about
81X in the morning, so I get more sleep, lately.

Well, bye-bye, and much love to you all, I'll be
waiting for the letter you said you were writing. Does the mail-
man stop at your place again now?

y

Alberta.,
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Monday, July 5, 198&%,

My deapest Alice and Nem,

How are you all? I enjoyed your lovely long letter, Alice
ny dear, and was so glad to hear of the wonderful opporbtunity
that Mack is having, he deserves every bit of it and it will
all do him so much good, He is just the kind who will derive
the greatest benefits from such good contaets. Of course Joey-
woey misses him, but cheer up, somny, your turn will come, 100,

I wish I could wave a magie wand and make grand crops for
you, lots of cooling rain when you need it and sunshine when you
need it and fine gardens again like you used to have when I visited
you, with all that lovely corn, peas, and beans, and new potatoes,
But you all seem to get by nicely any way; and you have your faith,
hope and courage developed to a high degree, Have you gtill Flo's
little girl, and how is Fle? I do hope she will take care 9f her-
selfs The fried chicken and ice cream sounded very nice. I espec-
ially like your ice cream, I was glad you took the trip to Fort
Benton and I am sure John znd I would very much have enjoyed that
trip with youw.l

Well, we made our trip to Boswell. #®lsie couldn't get awaya
She had a call for twemty girls to play at Coulee Dam and a half
dozen for Moscow and had to hump herself %o find them and get
them sent down over the week-end., Frank came back from Seattle,
said he copldn't stand it over on his place and remain sane, all
he eould think of was higTTttle daughter, so he went up wibh us,
or rather we went in his car, thru Sand Point, Bonner's and
Creston, I never saw the country look so beautiful and such
wonderful gardens and crops. The Kootenay Valley was glorious,
especially the Canadain part where it joined Kootenay Lake, such
lovely houses and barns and greeyfieldss It was rather warm driving
but as soon a8 we skirted the lake in the mountains it was so cool
and fresh,and five minutes after we arrived and were welcomed by
the Cummings we were all in swimming, ineluding Mr. Cummings who
went in bathing with his big het on so that he wouldn't get sun-
burned.,

My, the people at Boswell are %111l the same leisurely crowé
they always were, they certainly kmow how %o live, take everything
so easy and have such good times. They all have beautiful flower
gardens and lawns and terraces now, with badminton courts, which
they all play. I never saw flowers graw more beautifully and
luxuriantly, and they have little creeks, tumbling water falls,
and pools in their _ardens, rustic seats and bridges. Frank and
John fished and fished and caught perfectly grand steelheads and
big dolly varden trout which were just like red Alaska salmnons
Frank was mad about the place and wants to buy enough land to
build him & shack on the lake in whieh to vaeation. 1 don't
believe there is & more beautiful place in the world than that
old lakeside., I saw Mrs, Mitche!l and she hardly looks any
older and I -met more sons and daughters of the Cummings this time
and they are surely grand young people and wonderful sportss

Mr. Hepher has a very nice place and such a lovely wife yhase
hobby is flower gardening. She had such a besutiful rock garden
and gave dJohn some slips. He 2180 got slips from Captain Ellis's

e s,
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place and Mrs. Cummings, Mr, Hephervhas done beautiful cabinet
work in his house and all kinds of wood carving., His stairway is
stained imitation oak and is all carved like the stairways in
England. He has casement windows with dizmond shaped panes as
nearly every one has. The houses are all so guaint-looking.

Mr, Hepher asked to be remembered to you and inguired very interest-
edly about you.

Coming hom#just the other side of Bonmner's there was a man
standing in the road flagzing us down with a big white handkerchier,
We stopped and he said he had forgotten things in Bonner's and
tho he had just come home had to go right back, He talked and
looked like a Dutchman, He said the crops there were better than
they'd ever beenm and told how he was an eld piomeer and so on,
When we reaghed town I told him our name 5nd asked him his, He
said "Bayer®, I asked him it he knew you folks and he said very
well, asked about you Alice and your father, Then he said, "Did
you know a young man by the name of Quinn?" eand of course I said
he was my brother. He wanted to know all about you both and
how many children you had, how big they were and how far along
in school, He said his son Adoph had worked at your place.

When I go by on the road above your old place, Alice, 1
remember the two visits I had there so pleasantlye. They are
very bright spots in my memory. The hills and green valley
looked so lovely down below the Mission Czeek service station
and I rememUered the nicepiremicyou two, aud I hau uy taere
one Sunday, before there was & road or a service station theres

I walked down the street in Bonner's to buy some ice cream
and macaroons, and as I passed the cafes I thought of the time,
Emmet, Elsie, and I had dinner in one and HElsie ordered a piece
of pie of every .kind they had.,mWe took our quart of ice eream and
stopped by a nice stream, and a shady place in nice sweet clover
and ate,, Ags I came thru the town 1 wondered just where the Ed
Maxwell place wase

The folks have cleared twenty-five hundred dollars on their
strawberries this summer and will just about finish up this week,
Next week they will cut hay and then Rose and Dad are planninzon
a month's trip to the North, thru Boswell, and up to Fitch's, and
Edmonton. But I won't believe it until I sece them leave, Ernie
will run the place, Elsie is too busy and Tom is weighmasster nowe
Mother Miller came the day after we got back from Canada, feouldn't
stand it at Bertha'sisaid it was tooc hot, and H. is too loud for
her, is staying with us:h but says she'd like to go out home and
be cook while mother is away which will be very nice, 1'11l be out
occasionally and will bring the washing in here to do as it's
handier, Frank is practicing up his machine work and may get on
a newspaper here, quite certainly., If he does he and his mother
will move into her house again and it will be a very nice arrang-
ment for them boths

I have fourteen quarts of strawberry sauce camned, and about
twenty glasses of whole jam made with certes, Canming time again.
How time flies. We spent the Fourth st tie cottage with our rqpters
there who entertained us. We are going ou% to -moiiow gl;% a 11£e-
man's Tand £ i e pieni God blssga you &alle rite soonsl
man's &Allly\;or g 1ittle | 93?~abd, Al :
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Thursday afterncon
1/13 /28

My dear Alice,

I can't tell you how very sorry I am to have
heard such sad news about Florence's and Frank's
little Frankie. He was their second child wasn't he?
Isn't Tommy the older of the two boys? They are
having real trouble aren't they? It's just too bad,
I could hardly keep the tears back. You'll let me
know won't you at what you hear further and 1 do hope
things will be better with them?

Just yesterday afternoon toward twilight when
John was here with Johnny I took a walk and passed
by F%%ence's Uncle's home as Johm and I do so ¢ften
as it lies on the route of our favorite walk and I
was wondering how she was and if she had ever visited
her uncle at that pafticular house,

Speaking of uncles, we had a letter from John's
cousin in Seattle and he said he had seen Uncle Tom's
name in the paper in a write-up as one of those who
had liberally given momney to the poor at Christmas
time over there,

In@losed you will find a snap which Leedice sent
me and which I thought you might like to see and then
will you return it as soom as you can and also her

"

et
letter as I haven't even shown it to Dad yet, as it
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flle since I last saw hims
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I, too, think Aunt Lib, who lives in Kansas City

looks remarkable for her 84 years., And isn't Unecle

Jefferson a fine-looking man? I can surely see

the family resemblance in myself and Emmet to

Aunt Irene in the pictures

My little John was in bed for nine whole days

and when I put his clothes on him for the first

time day before yesterday he could hardly 1lif?t

his feet, said his shoes were too heavy. He went

down from 57 lbs. o 45 and you can even feel the

loss of weight when you lift him. He very nearly

had pneumonia. I surely took good care of him,

just did things for him all ggyyand some nightg,

long to make him well., Toward the end of the week

I was all in myself and caught some of his colds

I am feeling better mow, tho I'm still tired out.

But his appetite is good again and he has lots

of pep. I wish you could see the looks of this

houses But I'm so glad to have Johmny well again

that I let him play to his heart's content. There

are electric trains, windup tfains, guns, books,

track over every inch of carpet and floor, He has

switches, water tank, and a whole village that John

fixed up for him, a service station with pumps, and

real lights and it is all down under your geet, but
I1'n fast learning the 8o00se step and can step high wide

and handsome,:
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1 can just see you Alice, looking around, and

saying with a twinkle:in your eye, ih that quietly

humerous way of yours that I léve so much, "Now,

Alberta there aint no sense to having a mess under

foot like this, is that any way for white folks to 1 ive?"
Well, whether it is or mot, seems I'11l have to put up
with it until the child is well enough to go out againy
I washed this morning and hung all my clothes
in the basement as it's raining hard outside. It has
seemed like spring all winter long, so balmy, and some-
times windy which makes me thin‘?of‘old.Montana. I
like the wind, especially as it sings so soothingly
thru these pine trees around the house. That's the
most soothing sound in the world to me to hear the
wind in the trees, ,Aagayég;aa/ag;(
Little Joann Miller has had chicken péx, but
wasn't at all sick. I'm having th;;::;éfﬁ?gzgginﬁer
Sunday., Her two weeks of the px will be up by then,
but anyway Johnny has had it,.
Mother M. keeps up prefty good. She was so worried
over her beloved little Johnny Boy that she didn't
sleep for about three nights last week and had to go
to the doctor ggr more medicine., The Harry Rosenhaupt
I wrote you o§11::t weeke I think that was upsettiﬁg
to her, also. One by one all the old friends and relatives:
are leaving her, How is my dear old brother Nem5 Love

to him and you, Alice, and the two fine boys. How I hope
( o—=2ex.)
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we can keep our beloved boys, both the big oﬁcs
and little ones. One just can't stand the thought
of losing one of them, as poor Florence has had‘po
dos God bless her, The longer you have them the

dearer they become and one can't imagine life going

4

on without them.
Write me®soon again, won't you?

— At



Sunday Aftermnoon, June 25, 1938

Dearest Alice and Emmet,

You'd think we were away out in the country, it's so desserted
and quiet around here this afternpon with everyone fone to the country
and the lakes for Sunday. I haven't seen a soul all day. 1 quess
Johnny Boy and I are holding the neighborhood down alone. John's on
d.u.‘by .

I have so much to tell you that I hardly know where to begin.
First I'1l tell you how muech I enjoyed your letter, 4Alice,and your
references to an old letter of mine which you'd just read telling
of our son's arrival. Also I thought the town folks“old meanies to
call tired farm folk out of bed at eleven o'clock at night to order
chickens,

About a week and a half ago I had a letter from Uncle Jeff and
Aunt Minnie saying they were coming to Spokane to see me and Boy! was
I all atwitter! So last Tuesday afternocon about four-thirty I had
& telephone call and it was Uncle Jeff saying, "Hello, is this Alberta?
Well, this is your Uncle Jeff,m They had jus% arrived in town and
were at Mission and Division and so John and I drove over there and
met thems It was just so natural meeting them, just as if 1'd known
them alwayses Jeff is six feel fall, weighs 190, and Aunt Minnie is
rather small, brown-eyed, and dark hair turning grey, Very prettye
So I got in their car with them and John led the way home. Between
the time of mnews they were coming and their arrival Johuny Boy got
giek and we had the doctor just before they came, so Johnny was in
bed all the time they were here, so that was $oo bad , but otherwise
everything else was ideal. Mrs, Walker stayed with him while we
met the folks and also when we took them around town and out to the
folks. He's getting better now, it was earache and grippe and the
most painful part of it was over before they came, so that he
was content to lie in bed and color,and look at his books while they
were hereyl )

I had just got the back bedroom all fixed up this summer, made
lavendar chintz drapes with gold and green flowers in them *or the

windows and I died my curtains yellow, and did a lot of other things,
putting Johnny's crib in the attie. So they had the back,room,

and then I had an extra bed in the sunroom, we having bo&%/a beautiful
mulberry-colored studio couch a few weeks ago which makes' either into
a double or twin beds.

We have so many lovely flowers in bloom all around the house and
Aunt Minnie enjoyed those as she is the gariﬁer at home. She says
Jeffs chief interest is school, she runs the house, drives the car
most of the time at home, pays all the bills and looks after things.
He's so boyeish and sort of sweet, reminded me of a little boy. He
tells the best stories so slow and easy and has a hearty laugh some-
thing like yours, Nemq

They looked up Big Sandy and wanted to come thru there, but,thought
it too far out of the way for them. They came from Aberdeen, south
Dakota where they now live agged thru Mil ity just t
Milwaukee accidegt, or was'i% afendive% whe%g g% %g%?s Iaﬁéﬁ?t hat
think right nows Then thru Billings, Butte, and Missoula.



He has to be back at the teachers' colleée by July fifteenth
and they have a lot of territory to cover. hey” went to Granger

from here to see Minnie's sister who has been out here a year from
South Dakota, that's by Pasco, then they were going to Pocatello to
see Leedice their daughter, then to Colorado %o see Charlie and maybe
Althia, so that will keep them hustling.

They wanted to know all about you folks and I showed them all the
Copeland pictures, and the Montana pictures. They raved about Mack
in his boy scout uniform with his flag and the picture with Enmet,
and thought his wavy halr so beautiful. I told them what blue eyes
Emmet and Mack had and Uncle Jeff said, "They must be like Lou' s
She had the bluest eyes I ever saw in my 1ife.," How I wish you could
have met Uncle Jeff, Emmet, he's just a prince. I was just crazy
about him., He had such a nice, easy, gentle, warm friendly way about
him, that I know every one must like him. He said he had had & very
nice letter from you one time and was S0 pleased to get it.

John even showed them the picture of Joe in his underwear with ihe
dead Prairie dog and he got such a kick out of it Uncle Jeff was born
near the end of 1876 and so that makes him sixty-one. He said @rand-
mother's name was Mary McAnelly before she married grandfather and
she was his first cousin as we know and that her mother's name,
our greatgrandmother, was Mary Rollers There were ten children
and this is the order of their age. I wrote it down, you may know
it, but in case you don't I'm giving it, Elizabeth, now in her eightieé?
in Kansas City, Althia at Ft. Morgan, Douglas who was frozen to death
in a blizzard years ago, lrene, almost seventyfive in Des Moines who
makes a good living for herself running a rooming house near a large
eity hospital and rooming many of the nurses, BEffie who died before
mother, Lucinda, our mother, John who died of rheumatism which enlarged
his heart, Zona who died when she was twenty, Jeff, and then Charlie,
the baby, Charlie's in Colorado, too, I believe they said at Cedar
Edge or some such name.

He said it was just thirty-eight years ago this spring that he
said good-bye to our mother. That she came back to Iowa with you,
Emmet, Gene, and Cly to say good—ﬂ? to her people before going to
Albertas I told him that when he saw her then he couldn't know he'd
never see her again and that the next connection would be with her
daughter thirty-eight years laterd He was just a little younger than
our Tommy, then, about twenty-three, and now all these years have gone

byl

He wanted to knmow about your father, Ali¢e, and how many childreen
he had, Said your father was one of fifteen children. My, I didn't
know that before., I showed him the pictures, post card size of your
mother and father taken on the porch at the Copeland House s
and he thought your mother such a genial-looking weman, and I told
him how she used to entertain the table in her home with her good
stories, and about the hot mush being throwa on one of the cousin's
toes that she used to tell about and he laughed and recalled that
ne'd heard that story told in the family, toos, Then John t0ld them
the story your mother used to te11 shout Mr. Donitch going to confession
and your mother thought he said fishing, you remember the rest of It,

don't you?



Oh, we had a grand time yarning and sat and sat at the table ardd
talked,' I had done a lot of baking and so forth before they came and
we bought ice cream for dessert nearly every meal and when we didn%t
have that we had strawberries from home, which they surely liked as
they don't grow them where they lives! John was home the day they came,
then he got off the next aftermoon and evening and we showed them
the town, and then the third day he was home too. When they left
John stayed home with Johnny Boy and I rode as far as Cheney with
them, took them all thru the Normal, introduced them to some of the
professors there, and then I came back to ®pokane by bus while they
went on to @ranger. I couldn't keep the tears back when they left,

I liked them so well, and I told them it was like going back into
the past and finding my mother.,

I told them what a grand brother you'd always been to me, Enmet,
and they said they were sure of it, 4And what a devoted wife and fine
children you had, and Jeff was pleased,

Uncle Jeff told me he was so glad to see John and me so happily
situated and Aunt Minnie told me how fortunate I was to have found
a man like John, and Uncle Jeff, said, "He's omne of the most charming
men I ever metaﬁ Wasn't that nice of thems Everything they said
was said in such a sincere manner, that one felt they were most honest
about their convietions. dJohn gave Uncle Jeff a little nip of his

—~whiskey before each meal and after the long drives, and an eye-opener
in the morning out of the little whiskey glasses you gave us for
Christmas and he said, "Thamks, that pepés me up considerably." He
had the flu and was a week‘te in starting because of it and still
felt a trifle below par. he said his rest here did him good.

We took some pictures of them while they were here and when theyre
finished I'11l send you some,

They were telling about their son, Gene, who lives in Bloomington,
"™ Illinois, Aunt Minnie was & w%gs after him as mothers are to keep
clean, and Uncle Jeff said e, quite frequently said, "You know I

thought neck and ears was just one word until I was twelve years old.
All I heard was 'wash you neckandears, wash your neckandears."

We are leaving July third to go to Nelson and Kootenay Lzke
- for five days,' The Jones family are going with us, and perhaps Elsie .
nd John's brother, ten of us, Mrs. mings will put us up and the
Jones will stay in the tourist Camp at Hepher's by night and fish
“and play around at Cummings in the daytime, If you were nearer how

»nice it would be_for us to drive and see you as often as we fo to
Kootenay Lakes This is our fourth trip ud there just recentlys

Yes, we saw Ethyl and had several good meals at her house, inclesed
.is a snap of her takenm at the nice cabink where we stayeds, She'd grown
quite heavy.

A} 4lso the snowy hil i o ;
§:§ was on these moggta%ngngﬁgewég E?fl?&%veﬁﬁe¥2330ﬁ8%§ ﬁ% k%?%ghdnl%he
post is just a mile or two from Skykomi shy!

We showed Uncle Jeff the chicken house you built Emm, and he thought

it neats Well, bye,bye. Love to you alls (,zdleizts .



Saturday evening, October8,7:30 /93§

My dear Montena Folks,
Received your good letter to-day, Alice, and was so glad to

hezr from you as it seemed such a long time since we had any words
You didn't mention Emmet or Joey-woey this time, but of course they
are fine.

Even though I'm quite tired I shall have a little visit with
you before I go to bed. Your letter brought you all so vividly to
my mind that I'm lonesome to see you all, John is on duty and
John Michael in sleepers and bathrobe after his bath rolls on the
floor with his little black pup, cocker spaniel and collie, which
he named Dopey. I can see a big round October moon thru the window
by the kitchen table while I writesd

I did a big washing to-day and most of the ironing working until
seven-thirty this evening, but I canned two apple boxes of Concord
grapes into Jjuice, jam and jelly, this week, and did several other
important things and so did not get at my washing till to-day, but
now I won't have to wash next week so perhaps I'm a day or two ahead
after all, but it was surely a whopper to-day. I'm so glad to have all
my canning done at last, it is such a big chore and tires me out
more then anything I do., But my fruit room looks lovely with its
shining rows of jams and jellies, and clean paper on the shelves.

I think John built the—weem—ior me after you leit With lovely shelves, |
and a screened vemtilation from outside. ‘ : =
You spoke of Emmet's asking for word of Jennie so I am sending you
part of Cora's letter which tells about hersbeginning on page Se€VeEl.

I think I told you she finally left Joe who has been & terrible drunkard
all these years and whom her father never should have let her marry

in the first place., She is working in a canning tactory at Rocky Mt.
House. Her thirteen-year-old daughter lives with the father which 1
think i#¥a crime, but for some reason or other he won't let Jeunnie

toke her and perhaps it costs too muech for Jennie to take the case

to court, anyway 1 don't know just what's the matter, 1 was always

very fond of Jennie. Her son Glen is married, has a very sweet wife

and child, and they don't live far from Joe so May goes there quite
often.

I'm sending you some plctures of Tom and his wife on their honey-
moon, We are all in love with Ella and the more we know her the
better we like her. She can just do everything and we think Tom very
fortunate to zet so fine a girl., She tries s0 hard to please him
in every way, does the nicest cooking, works two days & week for the
railroad at five or six dollars a day, makes butter, canned everything
possible in the garden and fruit line on the place, and is Jjust so
sweet to every ome, including Ernie, whom she has always been especially
kind to, just as you have Alice.

John Micgel likes school better all the time. His teacher told
me it was a pleasure to have so nice a boy in her class. oShe said

"He hasn't a bad habit to his name, and I wi
o€ wish all my stud
as mannerly and had so Iine an attitude toward theiergr% ggtEGWﬁgg."

So I guess the little man will doli I know I love him so much it hurts.
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Cooking school at the Fox starts again next week, which reminds
me of when you and I went together. Also Johmn and 1 are taking a
trip down into the Palouse country to-morrow which will also remind
us of the time you three and ourselves went to Moscows (The puppy's
at my feet chewing up John Mich=el's balloon. What will Johnny say
in the morning? He's in bed now)

Clyde the Hill Billy hasn't been on for a long time., Did he follow
you back to Montana and if so do you ever hear him? The cowboy and
range songs that I hear over the radio always make me think of your
country over there.

I said to John this summer when he was so Hell-bent on going to
Kootenay Lake that I'd rather be going to see you folks Ior a change,
but he felt it too long a trip for the short time we'd have over there.
Perhaps you folks could drive the five or six hundred miles in ten
hours as you say, but we never could. We never travel more than
much over three hundred or so znd feel that is too much for any emjoy-
ment. We drove to Seattle in one day last spring, three hundred thirty
miles, left here at seven-thirty and reached Seattle at seven which
was eleven and a half hours on the road, Rose and Dad would gladly
have stopped long before then, and John and I were tired too, to say
nothing of Johnny who had gotten so restless he was ready to fly the
coop. Omne always has to stop and though we drove fifty and fifty-five
miles on paved highways between towns, we went as fast as it is
possible to travel comfortably without rushing thru at breakneck
speed with no time out for rest which is no fun im traveling. John
said Rose and I stopped at every Service station rest room petween
here and Seattle, and how could he make any time, with two such
women along? So I know we could never make it from here %o your place
in ten hours. John wanted a little rest anyway and he thought 170
miles plenty far to go to take it. He took the time off, hiring a
man to take his place, because he wanted some good fishing so bade
So I was awfully glad he was able to get so many. Did I tell you «
that Johnny said, MAll they have to eat in Canada is fish and porrigel®
Because every morning he heard, "Eat your porridgel And then there
was so many fish caught that we just lived on them and enjoyed them.

I never saw any one fall for a place like John and his brother
have Kootenay Lake , #ohn wanted to go up for a week's hunting

this month, but I told him I didn't want to leave Johany, and he
has to go to school, Frank couldn't get off, and then John thought

the big game foreign hunting license was a little stiff, twenty-five
dollars.

I'm hoping to run over on the train some time(how I used to love

those train trip over there and meals on the diner, etc.) And seeing
you all waiting for me on the platform.
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Saturday afternoon, Dec. 3, 1938

My dear Alice and Emmet and boys,

Greetings from all of us to the folkshover there, and how are

¥ * ] n
you all, fine we do hope, alive and kickinge.

I received a-cute little card from Kade announcing her baby's
arrival and I'm afraid the child will be a young lady before 1 acknow-
lege her arrival with a return card or gift, which I surely must do,
I've been to so many stork showers this fall that John says if they
keep up I shall have to buy &ifts wholesale., One I went to wasn'tso
bad though as I won two gifts playing games there. They served ice
ecream storks standing on plates carrying the baby in a napkin in the
stork§ mouths I was told that they have girls at the ice cream plants
who paint the green reeds and orange legs and the baby's pink blanket
with edible eoloring with a paint brush by hand. Just think of all
that art spent on fixing up for a few bites, and lo where is the
masterpiece? But they are pretty while they lasts! -

Rose, Blsie and the Canadian niece .went %o a baby shower in the
Valley this-summer, where sixty were.invited and the shower took place

:on the ‘lawn under the trees as there was no room in the house for

that many. But just think, sixty gifts-for onme tiny infantl

Did I write that I had intended giving a bridal showerx for Tom's
wife and she wouldn't let me, sald showers were impositions and noth-
ing but begging. I think they are all right for intimate friends

“and relatives, bubt do think It's run into the groundl— :

I+ was nice of you to write a birthday letter and thank you for
all your good wishes. I was sorry to hear of Pearl's heart trouble,
and do hope she is recovering. How is little Florence now? Give
both my regards.

e

Where did you have Thanksgiving and did you hi&%,a nice day%(

We had a nice tender 15% pound turkey, and the folks here, except Tom
and BElla who went to her home, but wiio is having all of us and her
family, too, at her little new home for Christmas Daye I was reminded
of the one day all of you had Thanksgiving dinner with us here, which

<J wished could have happemed this time, I do miss you all so. _Aafter

all Emmet is my own brother, the ownest brother or sister that 1 haves
And I'm going to bust a ruffle to get over to see him and all of you
next summer, if I have to come on the Choo-choo train. The trouble

is if I vgo John wants to come to, and says he'd teke the car if he
had long enouzh time off, but he doesn't have, and so neither come,

but we or I will, somehow, Why don't you write me a line along with

Alice some™time, Nem?

I was proud to hear of the F,F. A, banquet for fathers and sons,
and I'm sure there was a proud father there and also a proud son,.
I+t's nice to know Mack is a good leaderand fine examples! And I'm glad
to hear of Joe's playing a hormn. He is quite musically ineclined, isn't
he? . .

igf? is the new scout leader for this district, now Mack. 4And the

boys all seem to like him s0O well and rally around him. He has twenty-

gix in his troop. The scout mothers have a nice organization in this
community too,- they invited me as Johnny Boy is & future scout and 1



had a nice time at the afternoon party. They put on a banquet every
spring for the scouts. :

Since Johnny is in school I belong to the P.T.A. and the P.T.4,
mothers'celub which gave a nice tea the other day in a beautiful big
home for the mothers and teachers and lady principals I do love
people, the more the merrier and think it's so nice to meet new
ones and make new friends all the time, The trouble is there are
really too many things to belong to, one has to draw the line,
if you are going to do what you do well, and not neglect one's
familys' . '

Qur luncheon elub has the annual Christmas party for our husbands,

—+#he eve., of Dec, 17, big dinner down town at a hotel and the party

tree, and Santa afterwards in one of the homes. Remember the troubie

I had and went to giving that big dinner here that time? 1 was worried
about Johnny's not being well that winter you were here, we really

had rather a vad time with him that year, he wasn't very well, and
nervous and fidgety from November until after you went away. But
you'd never know him now. He's changed so and is so strong and

well and rosy and more calm, tho still lively enough, @ocodness Knowsgs
He burst into the house this fall after school and yelled, "Mama,

I know how to spell rain, S-U-N." However, he knows better now, and
spells words like rabbit and so on,' He reads his books like a house
afired

You see by the elipping the youngest nenyan boy died, He left

& beautifulIttiie Wile and two perleGuly lovely livule Gurly-naired
girls. Mrs. Henyan died three or four years ago, Neva ,alsogof T B85
Clint had his hand mutilated and lost all the fingers on it I think.
Blanch and her husband were divorced after having been married 1 i
don't know how many years with their two children raised amd married. \\\
And Clint's son, a young man,ran into a lady crossing the street and \\ -
killed her. Did you ever hear of so much trouble in such a short J
*time in one family?

John bought skates and boots for himself and Johnny, lovely ones,
and they go skating up on the bluff here where we went but found the
snow too deep when you were here, Right now it isn't freezing and
has thawed, but we've had.some clear cold weather with no snow which
was good for the ice., Johnny is doing pretty wells Tho he had one dirty
tumble on the back of his head which made him turn pale.

John and I were shopping the day before my birthday and he called f»
my attention to a lady's coat in a store window as we passed, said :
he liked it and for us to go in and see, When he saw it on mg, he Q§\
said, "I like it, if you do we'll take ite"™ So that's how I got my
new coat for a birthday gift and did less fussing and fuming than
I ever did over any garment without trying on dozens, and I think I

-1like it better than any winter coat I ever had, It's black Persian
Lamb(imitation) of course, but one can't tell the difference, looks

like an expensive fur coat, is very heavy and warm and has beautiful
lining, a stand-up collar and big silk frogs to fasten it with,l S\
I'm going to get a Royal blue velvet dress to wear to our Christmas

party this year.

BEveryone at home is fine., Elsie looks quite well, and is a little
fatter, her face is almost round. Dr, Welty saw her recently and
said, her recovery was nothing short of a miracle., You did a good nurs-
ing job. t00. on her. Al4ass j e 2 e ) T Ave et -
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Sunday June 11, 1939
Dear Alice and Emmet and Boys,

Well, faolks, how are you all? You've had all kinds of
excitement this spring, haven't you, what with two boys going
to see the King and queen, band-playing, uniform-wearing by Joe,
and Mack's graduation with all of its different activities, rals-
ing and selling chiekens and so forth. ‘

I'm still in rather a daze from all the traveling we did,
all the people we visited and all the things we saw and did.
I'm sending you & few of the fourteen rolls of pictures we took.
The thirteen hundred feet of movies we sent %o Hollywood to have
developed and we can hardly wait until they get back, we are so
anxious to see them, For after all the movies are the real thrill
of picture-taking. And the colored movies we took of the colored
natural beauties of the Southwest should be very goods We travel=-
ed for thirty-two days, fifty-seven hundred miles, approximatelyy
Edid very good luck and fine weather nearly all the time, had %o
buy an oil pipe line in Lewiston for a couple dollars, the one
we had cracked and was loosing oil, dhen a shackle bolt broke and
for another dollar and a half or two we had that replaced in
Phoenix. Then gpuncture on Red Mt. Yass in Colorado znd a punciure
in Portland where we bought a: new tire for an emergency meas=-
ure, So in all that long distance that wasn't bad and our Plymouth

_sailed along af fifty miles an hour as a regular speed, except

when we went to very out-of-the-way places as we did a 1ew times,
and the byroad wasn't much more than a cowtrail, 4 few things
John had read of and wanted to see had such trails leading to
them, but as a rule the roads were wonderfuls

Uncle Charlie had a very nice, gentle manner about him,
we liked him very much., His wife is from West Virginia and
had a decided drawl, and so does the daughter who is the dead
image of Mack, looks enough like him to be his sister, hair
exactly the same color and waving and blue eyes, even her smile
is like his. In fact the boyr and girl both looked so much
1ike Mack when they talked, toco, that it mzde me cuite homesick
for him. Unecle Charlie said he was gquite well fixed until the
drought came on the east side of the Colorado Mts., he had a
house in town, a farm outside, fifty head of cattle and fourteen
head of horses, then it was so dry for several years that little
by little they lost and then finally sold out with enough to
spare to buy this place at Cedaredge where he has pigs, alfalfa,
berries, garden and so forth, tho the market is not good, they
have enough to eat and are gradually fixing up the place he
bought. They have only been there three years.

I enjoyed Uncle Charlie very much., He told me lots of things
about the family, had many old pictures, some I'd seen and-
some I hadn't. He certainly did emjoy going to Alberta that
time, and said that if mama hadn't died he would h.ve brought
the grandparents up there and settled on the land he'd taken
in Alberta. %e said they were willing to go., He took them to
Colorado for a year for a change and Then intended going to
Alberta with them, Then came Papa's letter and it was a terrib-
le shock and Grandmother took it very hard.
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I showed Uncle Charlie the picture of Mack, Joe, Emmet, your fath-
er, Alice, and Uncle Bert, you recall the one, don't you? And
he said, "There Mack looks exactly as I remember Emmet looking
when I last saw him in Alberta." Then he told how I fell in
the spring, seems I was always falling in springs and wells
when I was young, and what smart boys Emmet and Gene were to
fish me out and bring me to the house looking like a drowned
rat,. He said any other less smart children might have left

me there and ran to the house for help, but not they. 4t the
house the rest of the folks heard more noise and racket and
scrambling and then we all came in . So lucky for me or 1
wouldn't be writing this epistle to-daye.

The daughter is married a year now, as soon as she graduated
from high school last spring, married a boy named Ronzld Hapton-
stall who works around for different farmers. BEverybody calls
him Si.And he and Charlie built them a little cabin at the
back of their home from guaking aspen trees and it is quite cosy
and nice, But she's just twenty now, and although she's happy,
apparently, I think it too bad she didn't look arcund a little
more, and her mother does, too, but told me she didn't want
to stand, ijn her daughter's way as thet might be a mistuke, too,
The boysVis trying to save enough momney to go to Agricultural
School,” His mother says school work is very easy for him and
she hopes he can, Uncle Charley and my two Johms did quite a

“bit of shooting with the twenty-two and Unele Charley just

about hit the bull's eye every time, Still a good shot tho he
says his eye sight has failed some. We stayed there two nights
and a day, then crossed Red Mt. Pass to Mesa Verde Nat'l Fark,

That is where the Cliff dwellings were and John was so fascin-
ated that he wants to spend a whole summer there some time, %o
see if he can't unearth some cliff &welling&and dig up Indian mum-
mies.

These dwellings were located up big canyons under big sandstone
ecliffs and myl! the ladders we had to climb to get up to the
dwellings, stcep and high, then we'd walk a little way on the
cliff and climb snother tier of laddersf You just looked up and
hung on that's all,to look back would almost terrify youes The
rangers took parties of us thru them all and to them in the park,
Everybody marveled at little Johnny being able to meke it, but
I guess he's not a fireman's son for nothing. The ranger usually
went behind Johnny in case he slipped. We had to crawl thru
the narrowest openings and there was a fat man in the partye Lver
ybody would erawl thru and then line up to see "How the fat man -
would make it%?" And he'd surprise us all by wiggling thru. 4and
he laughed and was so good-natured., Said he really was fat
when he started on the trip, but now he was fast bedoming a
shadow,

John and I both lost weight, too, after we'd been 1o Grand

- iz p ch & trip, we
Canyon, espeeially. I never took such a strenuous 1 y 00
hikid And climbed and walked miles, and was up at five nearly



every morning in the ~SouthWest. They;eéilﬁhajciiff dwellings the
city of the dead. They were built and occupied in 700 A,D.,
seven hundred yéars before Columbus discovered America, and it

is thought they were all vacated on account of drought on the
high mesas that they farmed around, They dwelt in the celiffs

for protectiod against the Apaches and Navajos, nomads very

fierce who roamed the plainge It is thought they merged with

the Pueblo and Hopi Indians very high class tribes who now

are descendants of the Cliff Dwellers.

The Painted Desert and Nomument Valley were unbelievably
beautiful, and for almost two weeks we were away from all
civilization., We saw no one but the picturesque Navajos,
ther women with full gathered skirts, and both sexes with
bright bands around their hair to keep it from blowing on
the plains., They were pretty dirty, but looked guaint herding
their inbred herds of goats and sheep all mixed and they rode
cute burros, and sometimes little ponies, They won't talk to
you at all, the gov, tried to make them go to school, but they
won't do anything they don't want to do. They are very much
like gypsies, and the sheep they originally got they stole
from “the Spaniards in the early days whom: they killed, How-
ever, one old Navajo woman shook my hand and ginned a toothless
grin at me in a trading post. But John said, "0h, she jus?t
thought you were another Imdian, you got so sunburned," MY,
those trading posts were interesting places with men in wide
southwestern hats, they zlways wore them inside, Indians lolling
-arcund staring at the camdy in the counters, and Navajo IUsS
and pottery and jewelry everywhere., We bought a Navajo rug
saddle blanket, some pottery, a turquoise and silver ring and
a lavaliere, the latter anniversary presents for me. We did- i
n't see a newspaper, nor hear a radio, nor a train for a fortnigh$
John kept sayingfl wonder if Hitler started a good war yet§"

Grand Canyon was so marvelous that it hypnotizes one. There
were people there from New Zealand, Australia, nobility from
England with whom I talked and who told me about the coronation
as they were there, from India, etec. 1t seemed weird to hear
a train puffing into the big station on the Canyon's rim. John
hiked down to the bottom of the Cangwn to the river, a distance
of twenty miles by steep winding traile Two and a half down
the trail and two and a half back was as far as Johnny and 1
could maeke ite It was the hardest hiking we ever did as the
alt, is 10,000 ft., on one side =and 9000 ft. on the other and
it's hard to breathe, Many people had nose bleed, John was
the marvel of the Canyon, the news spread and they came to
him and said, "I want to see the man who hiked down end back."
Everyone travels down by horse or mule and most sleep at the
Phantom Ranch dowvn at the bottom over night. Kt costs six dollars
to go by mule or horse. They told us occasionally an Alp Mt.
climber will start bravely forth, but on the return trip will
phone up and say, "Please send me down a burro, I'm done ing"
John had holes worn thru his soles, he was actually white and gaunt,
and was gone from Bizx.im the morning until six at night, walking
hard most of the time, We were at the Canyon three days, heard
wonderful lectures by the rangers on its formation and history.
They said you could stand the highest bldg. in the world on top
of each other there five times and it would scarcely reach the

rim,'



Friday morning, after breakfast.
Aungust 18, 1939,

Dear Alice and Emmet,

We were glad to have a letter from Emmet, and we shall be
looking forward to next April or May, it reaily isn't so long,
only about eight months., When John and I planned the trip we
took this spring and looked back to when we had first planned
it ten years ago it seemed like no time looking back, but we

e o remembered that it seemed an eternity looking ahead, and then

~ the time actually cafle and we Wenbt &s We planntd, I tdsaless
ways a great satisfaction to have a dream that you've planned
on come true and to have it even better than you imagined it
would be, and that is the way it wase

I inclose a letter from Aunt Minnie and a picture of Uncle
Jeff I thought you mizht like to sees It is just as natural of
him as can bee. You might send it back to me when you write, but
the letter you can destroy. Also you see thgelipping of
Florence's cousin whose folks live so close to me, oShe is
quite a bfﬁ'heavier than she used to be when I saw her at
high school., She was always quite tall, so she must be quite
a big woman now., It seems to me she took the part of Miss
Columbia at a pageant we once had and she made a very statuesque
one, she was so big and stately., Funny the difference in size
Letween her and little Florence,

Well, Spokane had its big Golden Jubilee celebration

and Cavalcade, but the week's merry-making ended in tragedy

end what wag to have been a 5a% fiesta ended in great sadness

for the whole citys You probably read about the five ballet

dancers catehing on fire, two of them being so badly burned

that they died, pretty young girls in their early teens.

We sat right in front of the big outdoor stage at the fair-

grounds and then some way the sparklers came in contact with

the filmy white tarltan skirts and a girl burst into flames

and ran like a flaming toreh across the stage,tripped, and

fell, and ran again before any one could catch her, then another

girl burst into flames, and another until the¥e were five,

There were Iiremen, doctors, first aid people and all there,

but in the excitem@ﬁfit is pretty hard to get to the victims

quick enough to put out the fire at once, especially with five
___Dburning girls. The audience stood and sereamed, even John was

on his feet besids me yelling "™y Goa, can't-they-do somethiug?'—

I was so paralyzed with horror that 1 could say mothing and

I shook inside for two days afterwardses But, of course, everybody

wes doing all they could, rolling the girls, throwing coats over

them, smothering the flames, but fire is so swift and the dresses

were so flimsy. And everybody had said that sparklers never 1g-

nite anything, but they feel the girls must have lowered the

sparklers so that the red hot cores of them touched their dresses

and after two were on fire the other three girls caught from them,

They had a big trial about it and the parents are sueing
the big New York company that sent representatives out here to
out the show on. There were twelve hundred loceal people here in
the cast and there being all crowded around the wings and
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back stage made it harder to get help to the girlse It's terrible
for the parents. : =y

We have had big forest fires near here the last lew weeks, and
the atmosphere has been smoky. ZElsie and a girl friend were at
a Liberty Leke cottage and they got up one morning and had to run
thru flames to cross the road to their car to flee the fire., The
forest fire came down the Mica Peak Mt. to Liberty Lake and burned
o number of summer cottages. Blsie was surely upset and excited.
v s Ph e windeshansed and wos- terrifie and thati's why.she almost ggt ) ,
trapped. _ o e

Then on the hill behind us there were big grass fires. dJohn
called home from the station and said to keep Johnny at home
as he might go up there and get trapped with spot fires. S0 1
did, But several of the meighborhood children went up. 4after
awhile they came home all grimy and smoky and talked %o Johnny
about their experiences. Johnny came in almost weeping. He
said, "™Mama, you should have let me go to the fire, because the
firemen were short & couple of men and they needed me bade"

Then the next day the fire wasn't so big, so I let him
go up on the hill for awhiles He came home very much disgusted
soon and said, "The chief told all us boys to go home, I guess
he isn't the boes of that old fire. We have just as much right
to, there as he haslim®

R ooy "7 —— A o gciatiin - -
- e bl .
John drives the ladder truck and so he waesn't at either
of those fires. It's just the hose wagon that they needed

for the grass fires.

John was on duty for three days at the station., He had our
car with him and in it Johnny had left a big grasshopper in a jar
that he got at Sprague Lake last Sunday. So yesterday morning
as soon as Johnny woke up he said, "Goody, goody, two things I
love come home to-day, my pet grasshopper and daddydd"

The American Legion is having a convention here this week.
They are surely having a big time., This afterncon is their big
parade, reminding me of the time you were here and we all saw 1%
together, Wish we could to-day. But I must content myself with
just going down with little Johmny, since you aren't here,

Last night Elsie played Ber accordinn as ome 0i The entsriains ———
ers for their big banquet at the Marie antoinetter Room of the
Davenport Hotel, The Governor of the State was there too. L1t's
too bad Elsie hasn't the business drive to go with her ability
to play. She has the best chances to play before people but
haf€ the time she won't even accept. It's just indifference,
because she isn't a bit bashful about playing, and she always
gets several dollars for just a little while, %oo bad she
won't do the one thing she can do so well., Did I tell you
last spring she was sent to represent her grange out there
-playing over the radio om her accordian and singing? She sang
and played three different Sundays and wes voted on and won
every time so that her grange got the cash prize over all the
other granges, I thought it was sweet of her to dedicate her
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playing and singing to me. She announced she was dedicating
it to her sister and she gave my name and address and the song
she sung for me was, "Because they all Love you.," Sometimes

I feel like spanking her, and then she does something so nice
that I forgive her everything., But she's temperamental and

1 guess she can't help it,

We were all so very glad that your wheat turned out so wellas

g00d deal ol momney shouldn't you? Twenty=five to the acre is
pretty fine, I don't suppose you feel that you could drive over
before school starts do you & I could put you all up at my
house, We even have the two fine new double beds we bough% Ior
our trip. They fold all up when not in use, but are as comfort-
able and roomy as regular beds when made up. I spoke to John
about my going over On the train to see you before school starts,
but he said that it would be better to save the money for the
trip next spring and then we could kill two birds with one stone,
that he'd take me over then and it would all be so much handier,

I didn't have the heart to insist when.%ﬁhqught aboud
what a good scout John had been the several years when we didn't
take a vacation to speak of while he was building and working
80 hard on this house and paying for my two expengive operations.:
We've spent eight hundred dollars for doctor bills since we've

~been-married nearly-all -mine, as John gcts all his medical.

attention and medicine free, and he hasn't needed it and I
have, and so we had to pay for mines The trips we took to
Kootenay Lake expenses were shared with first Rose and Dad,
second with Elsie when she worked at Armour's and the other
two times with John's brother Frank who was crazy to go along
for the good fishing there,

I am having some dental work done now, a bridge I had
came loose. A dentist can hurt worse physically and financially
than any one I know,

e
How is Fred getting along. 1 know how happy he must have been
to see Walter and his family and I'm sure it gave him moral
support,! Well, bye-bye to you all, Congratulations to Mack
for becoming an Eagle Scout, Papa was glad to receive Emmet's
letter. It won't be long until Mack goes to college. Has he

Love to all of you,
. pdﬂw M/%MJ
T s

Af _you get. a good price for it you really should.make. oRibewde e .



Nov. 29, 1939
Dear Montana Folks,

i
I don't believe I ve heard from you folks for two months
and I do hope it's just being busy that hags kept you from writing
and not ill health and so on and so forth.

I think Ernie had a letter from Meck recently. 1 asked what
he had to say and how he was getting along but there was some
interuption and I didn't get to hear. Will he be home for Christ-
mas and did he get home for Thanksgiving or not?

How sbout Pearl and Mr. Mack are they still vacationing? Or
did you all spend Thanksgiving together? How 1is Joey-woey? I1'M
sending him some pictures of a big three-alarm fire we had here
Some time ago. We were all asleep when the phone rang furiously at
five in the morning. I Jjumped up and answered the phone and on
my way back to bed to tell John I bumped into little John, say-
ing, "Whatj;where's the firel" His eyes like saucerses 1 told
John we were better firemen than he was, both of us awake and up
at the first tinkle of the bell, while John still sleptes But
that's because the alarm came in here while he was off dutyy—at .=
the station they have formed the habit of sleeping with one par
cocked and at home he depends on me to answer the calls as he knows
how instantly I awake., S0 down to the fire he had to go and after-
wards he said a half dozen of the boys including A« sel®# -~ sot
lost on the big roof wandering around in the smoke and. covldn't
tell what moment they'd topple into flames or the roof would go thru.
The smoke wadso Gense they wore gas masks and they finally groped
their way back to the building's edge and ladders just as the roof
collapsed. I think their guardian angels are with them most of
the time., Sometimes they get in pretty dangerous spots.

Jessie De Both conducted her cooking school here for four
days and attracted the usual crowds. I only went one morning
as I had a meeting somewhere else &every day that week.

I was selected as a delegate to attend & two-day course of
lectures on Mental Hygiene for our P.T.4. and it was very fascindt-
ing. The speaker was Dr. Helen Gibson Hogue head of the elimie
in Seattle. She is a very gifted and charming woman, At noon
there was a very nice luncheon in the Crecscent Tea Room in a
private section that accomadated all those altending and there
were more speakers at that and a very fine program, So then at
our last P. T.A, Meeting 1 gave a full report on the lectures and
enjoyed it very much. The audience was so nice and receptive
and so very many came up and told me how much they enjoyed the
report and how much good- they got from it. .

On my birthday the Friendship Club to which I belong gave
a lovely luncheon for me down #nown and had a beautiful floral
centerpiece of Chrysanthemums and roses which they gave to me
after the luncheon, Then there were lovely cards and handkerchief s,
I put the roges in my refrigerator and kept them fresh for several
days and the mums in the eold fruit room. We had a Mother's
reception at the school suditorium and I was delegated to prepare

the table so I wanted to keep the flowers for thate.

I bought two huge paper tablecloths white and gold with ﬁ
gold and bronze and yellow mums all over them. Took yellow candles
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and my orange cendle sticks and bowl and set up my beautiful
bougquet in the center. We had silver urns at each end and

ecrystal dishes of candies and nuts, and silver creamers and sugar
dishes. We asked a couple of the older ladies to pour the coffee,
and all of us on the committee brought two pumpkin pies apiece,

the P. T.A., furnished the whip cream, coffee, sugar, and cream,

and we served about eighty-five or a hundred mothers that afternoon.
It's such fun to work at school as we Jjust have everything to do

withghere and the people are very lovely and friendly people,
all o willing and co-operative,

On Thanksgiving Day(John had made me a table beforehand almost
as long as the ome I had that time for the Christmas party, do
you remember?) and I used the paper table cloths again, they are
heavy crepe and look like linen: and when I had all the favors,
nut cups, and small turkeys , flowers and candles and so forth '
on it all looked very festive. It wasn't so hard either, because
Rose insisted on supplying the piece de resistance and brought in
five beautifully roasted chickens and Tom's wife brought an enor-
mous pan of hot rolls.

and giblet gra
Wie had the chickens and Rose's good dressing, gng T séprXéd

the mashed gotatoes, candied sweet potatoes, fruit salad, olives,

pickles, jelliesy cranberries, celery stuffed wibh creamed pimento
cheese, and then Rose also brought a big jar of canned green string 4
beans, and a big disﬁ of slaw, Ella's rolls, and I baked four pump-
kin pies and served them with whipped cream and then we had the mints
and salted nutss There were fourteen here for dinner. I had invited
seventeen, but Frank and his girl didn't come as Frank had to get

the paper out in Davenport that day.- And John's Uncle Justus :
spent the day in Dudley, Idaho with his daughter. Then there were
all the Quinn's and Ella's brother, Archie, Elsie's friend Ethel
Thornton, Frank Hbllingsworth, the old gentleman who drove Uncle
Justus up from California and Mrs. Nels@? a trained nurse who is

a very good mneighbor +to Mother Miller and whose children were all
away out of town for the day and so I asked her to come up here.

I'm very fond of her and she is grand %o Mother Miller . Then

after the dinner and visiting the party broke up and separated,

; D1 s and went
ot EdrFhedy goiug to shows. Jomm, Elsie, Johony, EXC s
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Yo sce "Drums Along the Mohawk"™ all in techmicolor and I think

it was the loveliest and most beautiful show we've seen in ten years.
1+ wasn't too sad and the humer in it was mogt delightfuls

The reason Uncle Justus is up in this country at this time of
year is because his daughter Margaret's husband died suddenly fol-
lowing a gall bladder operation and leaving Margaret a widow, she's
just my age, and has boy and girl twins about five years old and
a daughter about eleven, 4s soon as John heard he drove to Dudley
to see if he could be of assistance and our little Johuny wanted
to know if he was going up to be their daddy for awhile. He said
I could loan Daddy to them because they haven't any now, for maybe
just a little while., After the Uncle arrived from Long Beach the
funeral was held and we drove to Coeur d 'Alene where he,.Ray
Greeves, was buried. Ray's folks, mother, father, and sister and
her second husband had driven over from Lewistown, Montana, had
driven thru steadily and said there was so much snow in the mounlz
tains., The old folks took it very hard. They had recently lost
their other son, and the daughter had lost her first husband by
death a few years ago. The father and mother were pretty old and
fpail., It must have been hard for them to have to bury two big
strapping sons while they still lived on. Margaret wants to con=_
tinue on the farm., They run a dairy and have a fine market for
their milk in the mining town of Kellogge. She has three good men
working for her. Uncle Justus tried To persuade her to have some-
body take the place over on shares and run it for her but she
wents to run it herself, Uncle Justus gave the farm to her and
it is a very.finme omne, Her husband was a mice fellow, but no
farmer or manager on onme and things got rather WS o e ———
He used to be & Y.W.C.A, man, taking care of the athletie part
of it snd so @idn't like to farm, but they've been up on the
place there eleven years., 1 certainly had to admire Margared,
one could see she felt terrible, but she went ahead with every-
thing in her calm, easy manner, aund was SO sensible and depend-
able. I told John she is certainly a thoroughbrest.,

I am having all the Millers over here Sunday IoT & 1ittlie
zathering to meet Uncle Justus before he goes back, there will
be about eighteen or twenty and we shall have a Sunday night
supper, I'1ll have it buffet style with things on the table and
they can help themselves. I'll bake &a ham, Saturday, and we'lk
slice that, have chesse, bread, pickles, celery, salad, cakes,
fruit jello and whip cream and coffee.

I saw & piece in the paper about Foster Brunton and his
wife being here for a visit with the Spokane Bruntons. They
had toured the entire world and were now rcturning to Guam,
where he has a very fine position, head of some radio, g0Ve
station there, with some kind of titley attached to his names!
He has done well, hasn't he?

Son Johnny had a little poem published in the school
paper so he is holding up his literary end of the family,
here it is,
"The leaves do fall,
We see them all, % .
When Autumn winds are blowing.
And when they're dry,
How they do fly, | ’ S
A1l red and brown a-going." Dojwrlte. Love to

Alice, HNem, Joe, &md M&acK, ;éiE'l
- - .





