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Grace Brown’s Letters.

In the Court House at Herkimer on November 20th, the trial of Chester
Gilletite of ‘Cortland, charged with the murder of his sweetheart, Grace Brown,
was in progress. Her dead body had been found in Big Moose Lake July 11,
and Gillette who was in .S_E_wmr% with the girl in a row boat when she was
last seen, was facing the accusation of having caused her death, Attorney
George W, Ward in conducting the prosecution offered in evidence the let-
ters which Grace Briown, the little factory girl had written to her recreant
lover, and then read them to the jury. The District Attorney, a strong man,
not given to sentimenft, paused repeatedly in the reading to regain his self-
control, while over the crowded count room there fell a tense silence ag the
great crowd listened with streaming eyes and suppressed sobs to the saddest
story that ever a judge and jury listened to.

These letters so sweetly pathetic, so unconsciously dramatie, tell the
old sad story with a vividness and tragic power thalt the greatest writers of
all ages have failed to reach. And we read them with dim eyes and with
but one feeling and that of unutterable pity.

These wonderful letters are here published in full, just as they were read
in court and to meet a widespread demand for jthem in a form for preserva-

tion.

THE CITIZEN PUBLISHING CO.,
Herkimer, N, Y.




Press Comments.

POOR LITTLE GIRL.

Syracuse Herald:—The text of ithe
letters read in the Gillette trial yes-
terday and the graphic description by
The Herald’s representative of the
scene 'that accompanied the reading
must have made a deep impression
upon many minds and-hearts.

We sometimeg weep over the touch-
ing passages of a vomamnce or the
vivid portrayals of human sorrow and
wretchedness seen on the stage; but
what novelist or playwright ever ad-
dressed so dirresistible an appeal to
our sympathy as did poor Grace
Brown when she wrote the piteous
letters intended for Ithe eyes of her re-
ceant lover alone, but destined to
proclaim hig perfidy to the world? In
thege hearft rendering lines we have
the very refinement of pathos, agony
and helpless despair. What could be
more exquisitely sad than this sim-
ple account of her leave-taking on the
eve of her departure with Gilletie for
the geene of her tragic ending:

First I sgaid good-bye to the
spring house with its great mass-
es of greem moss; then the ap-
ple tree where we had our play-
house; fthen the “bee hive,” a
cute little houge in the orchard,
and of course all the neighbors

that have mended my dregses from

a little tot up to save me a thrash-

ing I really deserved. Oh, dear

you don’i realizg what all this
meang to me, I know I shall
never see any of them again, and

-mamma, great heaven, how I do

love mamma! I don’t know what

I will do without mer. She is

never cross and she always helps

me so much, Sometimes I think
if T tell mamma—but I can’t. She

hag tricuble emough as it is, and I

couldn’'t break her heat like that.

Poor little girl! Need we wonder
that a wave of emation swept through
the hushed court room and that the
self-control of strong men broke
down in the presence lof this pitiful
plaint of a crushed heart?

The law will soon decide whether
Chester Gillette murdered Grace
Brown, and we must nolt anticipate
the verdict. But this muech may now
be said: That if he has not a neart
of ice and a mind callous beyond hu-
nian conception, not even the menace
of the eleetric chair can rack him
with greater torture and remorse
than the sab now echoed from the
grave of the girl who loved and fa-
tally trusted him.

SURPASS ANYTHING IN FICTION.

New York Journal:—You have
read “The Scarlet Letter.” Out of his
brain, Hawthorne created a man and
a woman, The tragedy of their two
lives as his genlug deseribed it is
probably the most moving piece of
literature of its kind ever fashioned.

But Arthur Dimmegsdale and IDesier
Prynne, after all, are cnly dream
children.

You have read the letterg of Grace
Brown. No, she iz wat a writer. She
IS not anything. She ig dead. She
was a woman such as Hester Prynne.

The man o whom she wrote these
letters is on trial for his life, accused
of her murder.

But in her letters Grace Brown will
live in your mind and heart until you
die, because this girl drank from the
full cup of life a draught so deep that
its bitterness flooded her heart. The
mingling sweetness of that heart and
the biltterness of life, welling up to
her lips, she wrote what she felt.

As a love story, umnique yet com-
mon to all humanity since the world
began, the love story of Grace Brown
has more of life-stuff, more of reality
that the great love dramas that have
come down to us century afiter cen-
tury. It wag left to her to produce
the literary sensation of a decade.

The romance of Heloise and Abe-
lard does mot touch usg so nearly as
thig, the story of the little factory
girl, seized with that bundle of emo-
tions men call love and finding only
misery and death in its fulfillment.
There was the warmth of the love of
Juliette for Romeo, the glamor of
that of Guinevere and Lancelot.
Dante’s Francesca and Paolo were
not more miserable.

The girl, untaught except as her
eyes and her heart taught her, tells
in her letters of the beauty of her up-
land country home, of its flowers
and its green fields, of the quaint
and the picturesque, and of memories
that held dear places in her heartl
with more poetry than Wordsworth
or Tennyson ever put into their lines.
with more pathosthan Burns wrought
inlto 'nis lyries.

The letters were beautiful in their
clean-hearted love of all that is good
and true and all that has the appeal
of Nature. But ‘they throb with pain
and beneath whatever of lightness
there appears, there is a dissonance
of doom, tragedy as austere as the
Creeks wrote, running like some deep
organ theme in a wondroug sym-
phony, -

The result—her letters— is some-
thing every novelist of modern liter-
ature has been striving for and has
failed to reach. The letters make
even Thomas Hardy's “Tess of the
D'Urbervilles,”—the most powerful
story of its kind in the last twenty-
five years—seem pale and unreal.

LETTERS THAT TOUCH THE HEART.

New York Times:—Nothing could
have been less expected from the
trial of the wretch Gillette up in Her-
kimer than such a revelation of
mingled beauty and pathos ag came
when the Iletters written by ithe
vietim of that common miserable
story, were rTead in court.

It is no exaggeration to call them
most remarkable productions. They
would have been that if written by a
woman of the world with fully de-
veloped intelligence, and several of
them 'would not be unworthy of a
master of literature, using all his
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knowledge of the human heart and
doing his utmost to portray strong
emotion with the perfection of sim-
plicity and delicacy, And the writer
of these leflters was a poor factory
girl, almost a child, with no exper-
iences except those of little villages!

With none, that is, except her own
dreadful experience, with all its
agonies of fear and shame, hope and
despair, The wonder is that in none
of her appeals did she sound the
cheap, melodramatic note. A worn,
familiar phrase appeared here and
there but they all seemed to be in-
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evitable, and again and again the al-
most supremely pathetic tone was at-
ftained, Few of those who heard these
letters read in court could restrain
their tears and they must have
touched the heart of all to whose no-
tice they came, They prove with
cruel certainty that the writer of
them was indeed an “unfortunate.”

Notin the ordinary restricted sense of
that word but in its primary mean-
ing; they prove beyond question that
this was innocence led astray, mis-
guided and abused. Even the weak-
ness they betray claims protection,
not condemnation, and they are
harsh beyond measure who give it
anything except sinceest pity.

THE LETTERS.

“THEY ARE ALL SO GOOD TO ME”

Afraid She will be Spoiled by so
Much Kindness.

South Otselic, April 11, '06.
“My Dear Boy:

“I am nearly ready for bed, but
will write you a few lines. I had such
a tiresome journey that I am about
sick. The roads are nearly impassi-
ble, our horses were down yesterday
so I stayed all night with my sister.
She lives about half way between
home .and Cincinnatus. I coughed all
the way there, and was ill all night.
fhe has a ‘phone and the firs -tthing
this morning Mrs. Hawley’s doctor
‘phoned up tp say that the dearest
little girl came to Mrs, Hawley’s last
night, we were so happy we could
hardly eat breakfast, we didn’t do a
thing all the forenoon only to ’phone.

“She brought me up to South Of-
selic and we got home about 2 o'clock
Mamma is at Mrs. Hawley’s and I am
a ‘liftle bit lonesome. We have had
guegts here all day, and have engage-
Mments for every doy and evening un-
tll next Tuesday. Say: I don’t know
as you remembered, but the Alpha
Deltag have thelr club public a weel
from Saturday night. I thought you
ntended to go down there, If I coms

back next Tuesday, you will come up
Tuesday night, won’t you, dear? My
gisters are nearly ill, and Mamma is
away so I think I will come back
Tuesday. I feel badly chum to think
you won't be glad to see me in a week-
It's nearly midnight, eight of the
girls mave been here to supper and in
the evening we had an awfully jolly
informal time. You know I couldn’t
get even ‘simple life’ supper =0 my
sisters prepared and I must say they
did very well indeed. I am having
such a good time dear. I am going
to get up early in the morning and
clean my brother’s den. In the after-
noon I am a guest at a girl friend’s.
In the evening one of the fellows give
a swell dance and I haven't a thing
to wear. Mrs. Crumb has not deeid-
ed what she will do for me yet. She
always waits until the last one and
then does a whole lot more for me
than all the rest. I am invited down
to Mrs. Ame’s next Friday night. A
swell load from Norwich is coming up
for a quiet game of pool. I am as
lonesome for you as oh! ag I
thought I'd be. 1 don’t helieve yvou've
even migssed me. I did not think all
the home folks would be so glad to
see me. They ate me up, and if you
have ever thought I was spoiled,
dear, I don’t know what you will
think when I get back. You or any-




one else won’t be able to do anything
with me.

“I don’t know as I will have my
dresses made, for mamma isn’t here
and I must ‘fessup’ that I don’t know
much about making silk dresses
alone. I was awfully glad to see the
girls tonight, but I was so tired, I am
afraid I did not act the ideal hiostess.
This is the worst looking house you
ever saw and I just heard my sister
ghout up ito my brother that if he
would come down and help ‘her
straighten the lower regions tnat she
would do the housework to-miorrow

and let ‘Billy’ make him a sofa pillow..

I do wish I could hear from you in
the morning. One of the girls that
were nere to-day was recently mar-
ried and if you could have heard her
tell of the first dinner she prepared I
don’t believe you whuld have been
alive now. I ghall be awfully glad
to see you, dear, and just as soon as
you get this I want you to write and
tell me, dear, that you can come up
Tuesday night. Of course, I could
stay until week from Sat., but I want
to go to the Club Public. You let me
have my way this time, dear, and I
wlon’t never ask for my way again.
I hope you are satisfied and having
what you call a good time now that
you have wsucceeded in making me
leave Cort: for a time, It makes
me feel badly, dear, to think that you
think I didn’t know why you wanted
me to come home. I know I may ba
awfully green, but as you say, ‘I
ain’t no fool” I am tired and blue
to-night, dear, and please don’t be
cross when you read ithis letter.
“Please write me a long, cheery
letter and tell me all about how you
have not thought about me once or
missed me at all and how you don’t
want me to come back and how you
cau’t possibly come up until week
“from Sat.- night if I do come back:
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I don’t mean the horrid things I write
but I am so blue and. tired, and have
coughed so much all day. You can’t
read this for I am in bed writing.
Now please don’t forget about writ-
ing, dear, and please don’t be cross,
Yours, ‘Billy.”

“ARE YOU LONESOME WITHOUT

ME?”

! Miss You Very Much and shall be
Pleased to See You Again.

“South Otselic, N. Y.,
“April 13, 1906.

“My Dear Chester—I won’t have
time to write you again before I come
back so I will write you a few lines.
I am having such a good time. 1
am going out to-night for a jolly eve-
ning. We have had so much fun to-
day. I came down to breakfast about
9 o’clock this morning and I heard my
youngest sister crying. She 'nad
found her pet canary dead in hig cage
and her poor little heart was broken.
‘We had a very grand funeral and she
is feeling some better to-night. T’l1
have to tell you about last night.
You knlbw I wrote of the dance. I
had a lovely itime and two of the girls
came up and stayed all night( or
what there was fleft) with me. We
had four girls here besides my sis-
ters and when we came home last
night we had ‘the’ swell supper. I
am g little bit ashamed to say what
time we got in bed but I will tell
you I went before the other girls
did. In the night one of the girls
was taken ill. I shouted for my
brother and he came bounding diown
the front stairs four at g time. I
made her come out by the fire and sat
up the rest of the night with her.
She went home all right this morn-
ing. I was going to heat some water
and my brother said I ‘had better

‘with me

let him ‘supentend’ for I would ‘burn
it down.’

“Some one has been here all the
time since I have been hiome. Mam-
mma came this afternoon. I wag so
glad to see her. She looked at my
desses and then said I must star:
them for the dressmakers to-mcrrow
morning. I won’t have ¢ime io get
my silk dress made but nope to get
the rest made up before Tuesday. I
have looked for a letter from YOu.
There were six on my plate whzn I
came down for breakfast this iuorn-
ing but I wasg disappointed in not
finding one from you. You think :hat
because 1 am home and having suca
4 good time that I won’t mind not
hearing from you.

“Pernaps you are righi, you are
usually right, but it you <:hini that
way L don't believe you are Trignt.
1 am not going o be cross witn you
aly more coum. My brotac~ has just
leit the house for a bachelor supper
and my sister is playing on ite man-
aolin so -one can't half write. 1 am
almost sure you wouid enjoy being
to-morrow  nighi. Eignr
couple of us ieave here at i o'clock
and drive four miles to ‘hie home uf
a friend. She is tae nicesi girl and
is giving a musical treat ana vaske:
ball luncheon. 1 am going to wear
white. 1 do want to see that new
niece of mine. Mamma says she has
8reat black eyes and looks just like
Kopert. Are you lonesome without
me? I have not had time to be lone-
Some, but I miss you very much and
I shall be pleased to see you again.
I have thought about you twice to-day
and hope you have thought about me,
and will like to see me. I know very
nearly everything you have done
Since I came away. I mean by that
that I have imagined what you’ve
done. I was wondering to-day if you
Were in the basement or the stock
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rcom. HEveryone here, dear, is so
kind to me that I shall be spoiled
when I have ttio be scolded again. I
don’t mean you scold me but every-
one else does. Papa is so careful
thait Ishan’t be disturbed in the morn
ing and if I should say I want any-
thing to eat he always makes the
girlg run to get it. I must close, for
it is time the crowd came up. You
must write and if I can’t come Tues-
day I will write you. I hope to see
you Tuesday night, anyhow, and 1
hope you will be pleased to see me.
You will think youve a tradesman’s
bill when you get this. I can’t go
acwn for mamma’s stationery.
Lovingly,
“Billy.”

“1 DO TRY TO BE BRAVE, DEAR."

But “Everything Worries Me and |
am $So Frightened”.

South Otselic, N. Y.,
June 1Y, 19066.

“My Dear—I have often heard the
saying, ‘it never rains but it pours,
but 1 never knew what it meant until
to-aay. Abpout the first person I saw
at the depot wag Mr. Wilcox. He
was hunting a job at Brewer’s and
saw me come Jdown, SO came in to say
goodby. When I got in' Cincinnatus
and just ag we were starting for home
1 heard my sister was very ill
When I reached her home I sent my
trunks and the carriage home and
here I am.

“The house was full of friends and
relatives crying and talking in little
groups. I have a new niece, but the
doctor hag given up all hopes of my
sister being up and strong for a year
at least. Then to put the finishing
touches on everything my brother
came in and informed me that papa
and mamma had decided to go away




somewhere for the whole summer and
take me with them and that they in-
tended to start g week from Satur-
day and make their first visit at
Uncle Charle’s in Hamilton. Dear,
what shall we do? I am just about
crazy to-night. You will have to
come for me before then. I could
g0 up there first ang you come before
they do. Chester, I have done mnoth-
ing but ery since I got here. If you
‘were only here I would not feel so
badly. I knew I should worry all the
time. I do try to be brave, dear, but
how can I when everything goes
wrong. I can’t hiplp thinking you
Wwill never come for me, but then I
say that you can’t be so mean as that,
and besides you told me you would
come and you have never disappoint-
ed when you said you would not.
“Hiverything worries me and I am
so frightened, dear. It won’t make
any diiference to you about your com-
ing a few days earlier than you in-
tended, will it, dear? 1t means so
much to me. I will have my dresses
made if I can and I Wwill try and be
very brave, dear. Perhaps you will
never know what a task it was for
me to come home, but we can’t help
things now, and we may as well act
like human beings. I think, dear, I
have done all I could do with the
journey last month and everything.
“I won’t be a trouble to you long
anyhow. You are at the Centra] to-
night. Chester, do you miss me and
have you thought about everything
to-day? Have ag good a time as you
can, dear. I can’t 80 lout at all. I
have changed my mind about writ-
ing; can’t you write more often than
three times a week. I get so lone-
some, dear. You won’t miss me as
much on account of your work, but,
oh dear—please write and tell me
you will come for me before week
from Saturday. I will come straight

io

back to C—— if you don’t come be-
fore then. I can’t stay and that is all,
dear, and I can’t go away with papa
and mamma. You know that. I wish
I could have had Ella and Maud out
here mnext week, but mamma won’t
be home, so I can’t have them. I
know they will think I am too blame
and don’t want them but mamma will
come to-morrrow and stay until near-
ly time to go on her trip. I don’t be-
lieve I will sleep a wink to-night.
Please write often and in every one
of your letters I wish you wiould itell
me not to worry about your not com-
ing for me. If you were only here,
dear. I am so blue. Hvery one is
in bed except the nurse and so I will
stop. Please write often, dear, and
tell me you will come for me before
bapa makes me tell the whole affair
or they will find it out for themselves.
I cant just rest one single minute
until I hear from you. This is a hor-
rid letter but I can’t write a better
one, I am so blue. Lovingly,
“Your C. W. B.”

“PLEASE COME AND TAKE
AWAY.”

ME

“! Came Home Because | thonght |
Could Trust You."’

South Otselic, june 21, 19u6.
nngmmwmmm,m% Night.

“My Dear Chester—I am just ready
for bed and am so ill I could not help
writing you. I never came down this
morning until nearly 8 o’clock and I
fainted about 10 o’clock and stayed
in bed until nearly noon. This after-
noon my brother brought me a let-
ter from one of the girls, and after
I read the Iletter I fainted again.
Chester, I came home because 1
thought I could trust you. I do not
think now I will be here after next
Friday, This girl wrote me that you
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seemed to be having an awfully good
time and she guegsed my coming
home had done you golod, for you had
not seemed so cheerful in weeks.
She aiso said you spent most of your
time with that detestable Grace Hill.
Now, Chester, she does not know I
dislike Miss Hill and so she did not
write that because she knew it would
make me feel badly, but just because
she didn’t think. I should have
known, Chester, that you {didn’t care
for me, but somehow I have trusted
you more than anyone else. When-
ever the other girls would say hate-
ful things of you to me I could not
believe them. You told me—even
promised me—you would have noth-
ing to do with her while I was gone.
Perhaps, Chester, you didn’t think or
you can’t nelp making me grieve, but
L wish things were different. You
may say you do too, but you can’t
DoOssibly wish so more than I. I have
been very brave since I came home,
but to-night I am very discouraged.
Papa was frightened to-day and in-
sists on having a doctor up in the
morning. I presume you won’t think
you can come for me when I asked
you ito. Chester, if I could only die.
1 know how you feel about the affair
and I wish for your sake you need not
be troubled. If I die I hope then you
can be happy. I hope I can die. The
doctor says I will, and then you can
do as you like. I am not the least
bit offended with you, only I am a lit-
tle blue to-night and feel this way.
My brother has a gentleman friend
here from Sherburne and a whole
Dbarty of them went after strawberries
to-night. When I saw the party start
and I knew I couldn’t go I cried and
Cried ever so long. Chester, please
don’t think I am unreasonable. I
can’t bear to have you angry with me.
I wish I could hear from you and I
Wish. O, dear, please come and take

me away. You won’t ever know how
much I wish you would come. Ches-
ter I do want you to have a gocd time
now and I won’t be cross. I think
when I see you, dear. I shall be so
glad I can’t live. I &Qb.m you will be
glad to see me. Go where you want
to, dear, and don’t be angry with me.
I want you to-night and I am so blue.
Lovingly,
“The Kid.
“P. S.—Write often, please.”

CAN’T STAY HERE ANY LONGER

“Just Can’t Help Crying AIll the

Time.”

South Otselic, June 20. 1408
“Tuesday Night.

“My Dear Chester—I am writing to
tell you that I am coming back to
Cortland. I simply can't ‘stay here
any longer. Mamma worries and
wonders why I ery so much and I am
just about sick. Please come and
take me away to some place, dear. I
came up home this morning and 1
just can’t help crying all the time
just as I did that nigat. My head-
ache is dreadful to-night. I am afraid
you won’t come and I am so fright-
ened, dear. I know you will think it
queer, but I can’t help it. You have
said you will come and sometimes I
just know you will, but then I think
about other things and T am just as
certain you won’t come. I want you
to write me, dear, just ag soon as you
get this and tell me the exact day you
can come. I will come back in a lit-
tle while, I can’t stay here, dear, and
please don’t ask me to any longer.
Do you miss me much? I am so lone-
some without you. I don’t know how
I am going to manage about going
ts Uncle Charles.” I presume 1 wiil
have to write you to meet me in Cin-
cinnatus, Now, we don’t know any-
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hier WCih, . ) %
MM@&MM@HW&QHM&MMHMW aﬁmwm isn’t a girl ed about 7 o’clock and got home about
I am to-night, a. M as miserable as 10 o’clock. We drove about a 'mile
P msmv ﬁ,b H.<.os wﬁm made me and met Dr. Crumb (Nott) and he
g .%oc. E,m er : don’t .Eomb that, told me to go up to the house as
mo__oaz to me @@MM w Mm%.m been awfully they had something good. We went
ways be. You just E:w you will al- up and Maud and I had fried cakes
P o e S esctiesn OF cvory DG e
at a swell recepti P and sigtens are the words, “The beer that made Mil-
o by ption to-night but they waukee famous.” It was awfully good.
S Woz SMWH. Mb% SETILEy I do so T stayed there quite a time and when
Nt Hoﬁm ere. I can't wait so we came home got such masses of
i %mﬂmw dear. You must roses and for-get:memots. I was S0
e W en, Emm\mmm and, mwmﬁ tired and went to bed for an hour
ki wmm E% letters if you think after getting home; then I went down
212 cuw@mmwbmgm please do not mind stairs and got some dinner all alone
,Hr.c;n do ,ﬁ:uw I am about crazy with Now, dear, I know you are Ezmgbcl.
WMHMW mzmyaw,ma I don’t know just what in fact, I can hear you, almost— but,
B 2 ﬁmﬂéﬁo to me, dear. honestly I had splendid Iuck. My
ovingly, You know whom.-— prother, who seldom says a word in
s praise of anything, said, “It’s not half
bad, Billy.” That is a whole lot for
him to say. I am going to have my
Will Come to Cortland Unless He Silk dress from the dressmalkers this
afternoon. I hope you will like it.
Mamma had 47 of her best blooded
fowl stolen last night. Talk of troub-
le! I have ironed this morning. I
didn’t know I had so many clothes.

———

WILD BECAUSE NO
COME.

LETTER

Comes For ider.

“S. Otselic, N. Y., June 23, ’06.
“My Dear Chester—I am just wild
because I don't get a letter from you.
If you wrote me Tues. night and post- “I couldn’t hear ome ha!f you said
ed it Wed. morning there isn’t any vesterday. How I wished you were
reason why I shouldn’t get it. Are here. I am curled up in my sister's
you sure you addressed the letter Window seat and dreaming of you
right? I have been home nearly a The rain has been coming down in
week and have not had one line from torrents all morning but the sun is
you. Don’t you think it’s funny, dear? shining now. I was in bed at 8 o’ciock
How many letters have you received last night and came down at 6 this
from me? I wrote Mon., Tues. and morning. Dear I am afraid you will
Wed. You must have three from me. think I am awfully spoiled when you
I have been busy all yesterday and see me again. I wish everyone didn’t
to-day. When I didn’t hear from you @allow me to have my own way S0
Thurs. morning I cried and as a re- much.
MMMWmM@Wﬂ mvmﬂmw%ws_wm E@mﬂwo&m muw “I miss you, oww.gm@a you don’t
S =g el mow.& ou can’t know how much H. miss you. Honest-
L ,om 9&3#55% scmmanwwwmm I ly dear I am coming back next week
Rt Mt Sl oy L omHmb sun. unless you can come for me right
he shid. that 18 I ‘would set/ fo mmmh@ ,.mém%. I am so go,bmmoém I can’t stand
he would take me driving, We mﬂmdw ; it e G
> - gether, Dop’t you remember how I
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cried dear? I have cried like that
nearly all the time since I have left
Cortland. I am awfully blue. Now
dear let me tell you. You will get,
this Monday sometime. Now please
write to me Monday night and be
sure. and post it Tuesday morning,
and I will get it, or ought 2o, Wednes-
day morning. I just want to see what
the trouble is, why I don’t hear from
you.

“I was telling mammam yesterday
how you wrote and I never got it and
she said, “Why Billy, if he wrote you
would have received it.” She didn’t
mean anything but I was mad and
said, Mamma, Chester never Iies to
me and I know he wrote.” If you were
only here dear, how glad I would be.
Don’t you think I am awfully brave?
I am doing so much better than I
thought I should. I think about you
all the time and wonder what you
are doing. I am so frightened, dear.
Maud has invited me down for next
Tuesday but I don’t thing I can go.
Oh! say if you post your letter to
me Tuesday morning I will get it
Tuesday night. Well, dear, they are
calling me to dinner and I will stop.
Please write me or I shall go crazy.
Be a good Kid and God Dbless you,

Lovingly,
“The Kid.”

”»

“P. S—I am crying.

““MY WHOLE LIFE !$ RUINED.”

“Don’t You Think Yoi: Would Worry
if You Were Mc’"

S. Otselic, June 23, ’06
“Sunday Night.

“I was glad to hear fromi you and
surprised as well. I thought Yyou
would rather have my letters affec-
tionate, but yours was SO0 business
like tnat I have come to the conclus-
jon that you wish mine to be that

way. I may as well tell you though
that I am not a business woman and
so presume tiat these lefters will
not satisfy you any more than tthe
others did. I would not like to have
you thing that I was not glad to hear
from you, for I was very glad, but
it was not the kind of letter Tnad
hoped to get from you I think—
pardon me—that I understand my
position and that it is rather unnec-
cessary for you to Dbe $9 frightiulty
frank in making me see it. I can see
my position as keenly as any one I
think. You say you were surprised,
but you thought I would be discour-
aged. What words have I had from
you since I came home to encourage
me? You tell me not to Worry and
think less about how I feal and have
a good itime. Don’t you think if you
were me you would worry? And as
for thinking less about how I feel—
when one ig ill all the time—some
days not able to go down stairs, one
naturally thinks about ones self, and
the good time. If one can have @
good time when one ig i1l and stays
in oneg room dressed in a kimona all
the time, I fail to see where the good
time comes in. It is utterly impossi-
ble to think of going away with papa
and mamma, for I can’t do that and
I wouldn’t have them know of this
now. If I should go away like that
something would happen. You write
as though I wag the one to blame be-
cause the girls couldn’t come. I in-
vited them here because I thought I
wouldn’t be so lonesome. I am sure
1 connot help it because mamma is
away. As to toe financial difficulty
I am the one who will be the most
affected by that. You say your trip.
Won’t it be your trip as well as mine?
1 understand how you feel about the
affair. You consider it as something
troublesome that you are bothered
with. You think if it wasn’t for me
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MMM ooﬂmc do as you Emmm. all summer don’t suppose you will ever know how
Om#.uo ; € obliged to give up your I regret being all this troubls to you.
Mc_n ‘oﬂmwm mw@.m. wH.HWboé how wou feel, I know you hate mo and I can’t blame
W E o eemalky M€ S€¢ you one bit My whole life is ruined and
e m<m,m wt mwm.m.a .Qwﬁ more plain- j, o measure yours is too. Of course
eve M, .mmﬁ e SUDODSe you have ity worse. for me than for you, but
2 m”.: Wbmﬂ@amm .Eoé it puts me out the world and you, too, may think
,mwa &o,&oHuMan ﬂEmm for the mE@E.@ I am the one to blame, but somenow
h ,H . o e UP My posit I can’t—just simply can’t think I am,
e mH.b w:mnw.sbm s about as Chester. I sald no so many times,
you? The M@Ww,&anwmgﬁwﬂwwm:v don’t dear. Of course tae world Wil not
il S ST R & Wos mmmm know that but it’s true all the same.
Fourtnlios o | D lor ithe My little sister came up just a min-
me how the Wn.m w.vw bm<ww wrote gt ago with her hands full of dais-
v new of it, perhaps you ies and asked me if I didn’t want
E%Hoﬁzbmmog.HeoEbowH wcmmmg

told them. Ig that the reason you

snubbed ang m Hmb ﬁ Hnd Um*bm‘ want you to mind this letter for 1 am
DA e Desoradon f L (L S e e
it the Fourth, I MMM? w:ﬁyH S gllls Wrlle things about 'you. Your
L mmao.w e m.,.as%m had to ietter was rignt and 1 was glad to
. . or other girlg on such get it. 1 simply teel ‘out ‘o sorts’

Moomﬁo:m and presume it will always wc ni b.ﬁ

e i his is th i X
hat way. Thig ig the truth, isn’t :Hw: know if I was there to-night
and was with you 1 would have to

Hwnw%,c,cosmgéoa ﬁocmmbm@%ig
me for that. | bowmlﬁobmaﬂwllh .
hope you will have the mogt bleasant p:mﬁ.ﬂ o e anva | len ol
day of your life, 1 Presume you thini ?c:E Emmo e good natured again.
.4%: are so soon coming to the nu- Waﬂmm Wi Hw@ oHWbmmwa A
eas | o ack soon. wish for your sake
Woa @MMM oMM.M.m W %%wwno MMM” S_MM memm .gEmw were ditferent, but I wm?m aone
only 1 think the e : .ar A:, 1 .omc Qo< to ?.965 you UaEm
i i i g €el hign- botherea, I know you will be cross
t edified if she knew YOu were go- When you read :this, but you won't pe
ng away so soon, don’t you? Pep- 2U8ry and plame me, will your
naps you are not going any place the ‘Whhen you are cross, justthink I am
Fourtn, put I don't see Why the siris sick and can’t help all this. If you
WIiote me about it then. I E:Wm L Were me you couldn’t help finding
shall be back the last of this week, fault, I know. I don‘t dare think how
I can’t tell just when. That depends glad I will be to see you. If you
OL when my dresseg are done. ] Wrote me a letter like ithis I wiouldn’t
won’t interfere with any of your plans Write you in a long time, but I know
I wag ill nearly all day yesterday and you won’t tease me in ithat way.
al night the veing jn my temples were You will just forget it and be your
ﬁamb%z:% swollen. Mamma bathed own dear self. You know I always
them in cologne and they were no: am cross in the beginnnig. I wag that
as bad to-day. They were swollen 'Way Saturday night, so don’t be angry
because I cry so much. If you care dear, please, Lovingly,
to talk over any plans I shall be glad “Kid.”
to se you any evening. Chester, 1

1
ride quite a distance before I could
e take the train and there is a long
Pleads for Him to Come to Her at syait, and Chester, I am getting aw-
fully sensitive. If I can’t go up Sumw.m
Ll what ghall I do? Do you think it
Stowth Otselic, Jnue 26, ’06. wise to come back there? Could you
“Dear Chester—I am much too come to DeRuyter and meet me? 1
tired to write a decent letter or even have relatives there cca. perhaps A,<m
follow the lines, but I have been un- could arrange it m,o,BQboMa. 1 S,ﬂm
easy all day and can’t go to sleep Dpleased yesterday morning. %%M
because 1 am sorry I sent you such snow L have a lot of bed quiits— B@
a hateful letter this morning. So I 1 guess—and [ Wwas askKing mam

“CHESTER, | NEED YOU.”

Once.

‘am going to write and ask your for- waere they were, saying 1 wished 1

I wag cross and wrote Lau a aozen, when my little sister

i e ar A
o e ‘Just you and someone e€ise

things I iought not to have writien. sald, S
I am very sorry, dear, I shall never wont bmma. S0 many. i
feel quite right until you write and lace got crimsion and toe Hmmmﬁmoo Hop
say you forgive me. I was ill and did Iamlly roared. EmbBm‘ 1 kg
not realise what I was writing and @apout Ixing B%.Qw@uvmv. . ! o
then thig morning mamma gave my ltaedl all up now Iin E.ow ww&bm..m T
letters to papa vefore 1 was down. lewember toe wialle ﬁ_:m\vm F.SAWN G
1 should not have had it posted, but You once asked e way 1 pﬂpm _ﬁ_ .
it went long betore 1 was awake. & new Yyoge—well m:o, has mhbpmwb
L am very tired to-night, dear, ) ‘aave laae a new .%mwm OW wgw il
been helping mamma sew today. My atraid twe time <§:, mroE e
sister is maxing me a new white Pet- long ultil L see you, CBOWST e
er ran suit and L do get so tired you would plust  your b.meﬁowwbm“ _,S.
having it ntted and, then there are 'morning aiier &oc 2.:,8 i Hﬁon
other whings you know, that make tihe sae nigat. ‘:5% are a day i
me worrieu and tirea. ¢ never liked here 1 you wait until ol .
to have daresses ntted and now it is course L will vo glad o get Sm__bnowu.\
ten times worse. Oa Cnester, you Ll alslike waiting ror gm&b. Oh! WMmM
nave no 1dea how glad 1 snall pe when L1 do mon. sobiue. Owom,.ﬁow, P mmmw
tnig worry is all over. [ am making don’t wait until the H,mm_ﬁ“wH Ssm MoBm
myself ill over it. Maybe rhere is belore you come. wa ,WMmmnma :
no use to worry, put 1 ao and L guess the first of the week? ww o “ao
everyone does. 1 am quite brave to- Meed you more .abmb, Jou ﬁ‘E romm:%.
night and 1 always feel petter after 1 am,w:%ﬁogw%% Mo“ﬁwbwmpowmmmvw G
L write you, Chester, so I hope you for me to st ,
won’it Bmahgm nateful things I say this week. 1 want .ao @_mﬂmm WCstwm
and I hope you won't mind my writ- I think, OWWQEF it wou ub e ]
ing you so much. Whaere o you unwise. If I should stay here :
suppose we will be two weeks from anything mb,omE happen I SQEQ%W.
to-night? I wish you would write ways regret it for your sake. o,m
and tell me, dear, all abibut your do not Wboé. papa as well mm.H and .
coming. I am awfuily afraid I can’t would not like you to va Emwgomﬁ
g0 to Hamilton, Chester. Papa can’t here. We have both suffered oE.Em
take me and I am nervous about go- and I would rather go away quiety
You see¢ I would have to In a measure I will suffer the more,

ing alone.

11707
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but I will not complain if you won’t so awfully dear. I hope you got my
get cross and will come for me. T letter asking your forgiveness for
must close. Write me Wed. night, that horrid letter I wrote. I was
dear, and tell me what you think ashamed after mamma sent the let-
about everything. Let’s not leave all ter, but I couldn’t heip it. My broth-
our plans unti] the last moment, and ©r is a brick. He is so nice to me
above .all, please write and say you 2nd gets me everything I want. I
quite forgive me for that letter 1 think I shall die of joy when I see
sent this morning. I am very sorry YOU dear. I will tell you I am going
and if I were there I know you would '° ¥ and do a whole lot better, uedr,
say it would be all 0. K. 1 will try not to WOrry so much and

Lovingly, h_ won’t Uo:m,\m horrid  things tae

“The Kid.” girls  write. 1 bresume they ao.

wih o sweten taings,  dear. I am about

SISTER PLAY'S “LOVE’'S YOUNG Clazy or L couid reason better than 1
DREAM”. ao. I am awiully pleased you had

. such a joily time at the lake, dear,
‘And Grace is Moved to Tears as She aud I wish [ had been there, too. 1
Listens. am very fond of water, although 1
el 0N can’t swim. 1 am crying and can’t
South Otselic, June 28, ’06. hair wrive. Guess its vecause my
“My Dear Chester—I  wish you Slster 1s playing ner mandolinn anu
could have known how Pleased I was siuging “Love's roung Uream. | am
to hear from you to-day. I should @ wciie biue. Chester, my sik dress
have hagd your letter yesterday .BHOH.HT 1s Lle prectiest aresg 1 ever ‘nad, or
ing, but somehow it was late, and, a. least toat is waat everyone says.
dear, I have never Teceivd any let- Mamma aon’t think 1 have taxen
ter friom you Friday. A1l the letters muca interest in it. I am trightened
I have had from you in the nearly every time it ig fitted. Mamma says
two week I have been here is one— she don't see why I should cry every
just one— and it Was written June time they 100k at me, I am going to
21. I can’t imagine where the others try to go up ito Hamilton the 5th of
are, and I have written you every July. mMamma can’t take toeir trip
day except three. I wonder if you now on account of my sister’s illness.
have all of mine? Where do you m,b@ is very ill, and mamma is nearly
suppose your letter is? I remember tired out itrying to be down there and
you told mt over the ’phone Friday up here at the same time. Chester,
morning you would write that night, I wish I couid tell uncle and auntie
and I thought it strange I had not I had a friend coming up from Cort-
received it. I was go awfully glad land. You would have a better time
to hear from you itoday, Chester, I 'while you were there than a stranger
have been about crazy all the week but of course that ig ag you ithink
and have scarcely been down for two best, dear. I thought w0f how many
days, but to-night, after your letter, times you had to leave my letter to
I really went down to supper. I get work for Someone while writing
have been so ill that mamma came Iit. Papa came near getting killed
last night ang my sister, (Mrs. Haw- to-day. He went to the village with
ley), and another younger sister. I a young horse and met an auto.
am so worried and your letter was Chester dear, I hope you will fnave an
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for me
awfully nice time the 4th. Really, funny not to ow,me MMM MNMWm ot
dear, I don’t care where you go or and .EZ@ Bm& mw&s:% .Qowﬁ o
who you go with if you only come for I miss you - H.@Q . “é,bmﬁ L
the Tth. You are so fond of boat- find E%mmﬁ. wonderi M?ma i
ing and the water why don’t you go Qo.:_,m and if you are
trip that will take you lto some miss me. :
mmm,mmwﬁ H@smm cross and ill when I “How I wish ybu were H_wow.mﬂwwww
wrote about it Dbefore,. but really I yery minute. I would l. Oh! B
don’t mind the least bit and I hope give you such a great kiss me mo 5
you will go. Are you working aw- pe surprised. Now you ough 2 %E
fully hard? I presume you are &s thig letter Sat. and I Qo.wowoﬁ Mﬁ W
thin—as I am—. My brother says write Sun. and that HJQ: mﬂa m.m,m:. -
he never saw me as thin in hig :.mmw I want you so much, v% .H S,EMS‘
he says my eyes are larger than won’t be ionly a week mw L
ever but he had o dodge one of my to be brave for %Mmmﬂﬂﬂ. m.do.EWEM e
shoes when ne said it. They are not er has mobo, m .o U i
so small but that he would have felt rather he went this @.:B. MG
one, had it hit him. clome dmo.w %@n.. ﬁwmﬁm, e “mmmamw,m
“The girlg have all come up and I stop. It is getting la .E,O&M e
don’t suppose they will be still one little Swow tells BM Mm., Euwbw e
minute. My white suit is nearly face of it. Please HMo Shgee
done and my coat also. Maud Crumb grateful, @.@mm for H.Ms ek
said she would be up the last of the write horrid ,E,:Umwm HMmd i
week but I don’t knoow as she will. write &os as .o?mb as Mpiiiss o
I will try to have a good time and you will write Wbmmob:m it u.\o: .
I will try and not worry. You are a Em:d. dear, _ﬂOn \:n dhebe e
dear, anyhow. I have cried so much get ill. .OS. I oww: Mgl el
I am a sight, dear. I don’t look like you again. We ‘<: S
myself. I am thin and my face is so dear, m%&cH %ﬁm%woom 8.8@ o
W@ﬁEW&é&Zm. e e W%MH,MMM: mﬂo in a mwwﬁ time. I know
T : i — h! think you
“The girlg are all talking in a breath I .S,E and &boﬂé m Qoﬂ SHm_Mm il
i the window seat and the Will always be glad y e g :
e 0 T the me. I must close and get in bed.
We am cold and awfully tired. Of ooﬁmw
and dear, I would forgive m% %W%Hw%oawé
the girls just said they could not HHMWNMW,Hmwoﬁf\mwmwﬁmw% e
L mé,wmm H;Mmowwm zﬁmwowwmuwawoﬁowo NHMW have s much more woﬁon,mMMm MMWM
“M,m.moogi _m_o,é I do want to see you, . Oh! how I do wish ¥«
dear, and how I do need you. I meed here. Ll
:um: the time and a great deal “With lots of love an :,,1 b
MMS.m than you dream of. I am try- Tae Ki
ing to be awfully brave, dear, because

] 7 to- :
so glad to ‘hear from you i
W%ﬂm U_omwos miss my poor little you, dear, and of course

] v ; L .
i it seem a 1 7 Uﬂ Vi
self m A.\HWO factor y: Don’t e ittle it I w il tr and be brave

other two are in the middle of
bed. I wish you could see us.
are dressed in white kimonas

“p, S—I can’t wait until I see
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SEES ONLY TROUBLE AHEAD. make the week ag short as Dossible,

. . { but, I am go afraid it will pa dread-
e Thought That | am in Your Way fully long. 1 shall never g0 away
f again like this, but you promised me
I wouldn’t have to, didn’t you, dear?
South Otselic, July 2, 1906. I have suffered so much these last
“Sunday Night. weeks, dear, that I don’t believe all
“My Dear Chester—Thig has been my life I wil] forget them. Niow, dear,
such g crowded day ithat I am almost let me explain. If anything should
too tired tio write, but I will try for happen that T cam’t 8o to Hamilton,
I am a little anxious about our trip I win 80 to DeRuyter. That is the
and your not writing. I cannot see only place where I can think of where
Wwhy I do not get your letters. It I could go. I do not know but I will
‘worries me dreadfully. Where do go up there, but will ’phone you if
they g0? T thiought surely “if you I go 4, DeRuyter, dear. You must
Wrote Thursday I should get it some- come Saturday, dear, for I can never
time Saturday, but T did not get a gtay any longer. I have done my best
line. Mamma was in the village after and been as brave ag Dossible these
the mai] came ang I did feel so dis- last weeks, but if you should not
appointed, dear. I can’t help think- come T will do something desperate.
ing you wrote and I am so frightened Qpt dear, dear, dear! T can’t see any-
for I think if you do write about our thing but just trouble, What if T
trip I won’t get the letter. Yiou would should not be able to travel. There
not know me, dear. I was down at are go many things to think about.
the village Friday morning and I If I haq strength, dear, I do believe
would speak to people and then in- T should walk to the river and throw
stead of speaking they would stare myself in. It would be rather cow-
and tell me I wag too pale to be put ardly, and I despise a coward, but I
of bed. Someone has been here all would not be g bother to you any
day. Maud Crumb came up this p. longer. Oh, Chester, the thought that
m. The doctor was going about two T am in your way just drives me crazy
miles below here and so she stopped Fow I want to die no one but myself
here and invited me to her house for knowsg. When you told me you wanit-
all Tuesday and Wiednesday. I guess ed me to come home for just one
she is arranging some sort of a swell Wweek it made some difference. I did
affair as her brother is T would, and now I do mnot
Fourth and some other friends. 1 dare imagine what three weeks will
may go down Tuesday but I couldn’t do. If you care at all, dear, you will
stay all night. I would not dare fo. not make me suffer any longer than
To-night I started this letter and had Saturday—I mean about coming. I
to dress for more company, and the don't believe T cap bear any more
first thing the girlg said was, ‘I never suffering in silence, Oh, dear, if you
Saw you ag thin, Billy. . Really you were only here, so I could talk to you,
are a sight” I dislike dressing and and you could pet me, dear, and tell
I dislike going down at all anyway. me not to wiorry. I think when I se~
It makes me rather blue to hear the you I will die of joy. I can not tell
other girls planning n the Fourth how I really and truly need you, and
and know I must stay here in my I presume you will never know what
room all day. 1 will try, dear, and [ havye suffered. Of course, dear, do
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not think I never think of your wor- ries. It was fun, only I got so méms%w
rying, for I do. But it’s lonly for one tired. The m.oEm &mw@. m:;m. red Mmkm
week Igager. You would smile if you berries. _Ho.E,mabﬁ mamma is nmuﬁbm
knew how I am trying to get strong, them and making g.mmm and coo ? L
for I.don’t care how rough my life is We have had berries nearly Am‘< Sm
after next Saturday. I think I could day since I came. gmBqB,mﬂ mmﬁmo i’
carry packs like women peddlers, but am getting to c.m a m@_wbw.wg Ho m,oa.
I shall certainly die if you don’t come. What do you Sﬁzw of t ,ww. e
Ummﬁ don’t make me suffer any after supper alone to-night and I ha @roum
Saturday, please. I just can’t bear it. to dice and E.wzow toast mwa,mm éﬁmg
and T don’t think I deserve it, do you? lot of good things. I ommﬁw,o i
I don’t supose I will be home for some worrying about %,m::. letters. o
time, will I? Maybe not until I am course when I don’t hear from Y ;
sent home dead. You know, dear, T imagine ylou have gone mme.Bm
you promised me that. How I wish think another week would i i Hém%m.
1 émmm with you to-night. Week from Jear. Thank mmm<o.s I won Em d‘o
to-morrow night I will be with you, have to live like this. You .M:MM o
dear. How I need you. I wish I could idea how badly I &wﬁ. I mcﬁ‘ bt
hear from you, and it worires me for what I ghall do if you %‘uzﬁ QMHM
fear you don’t get my letters. Now Saturday. HH..H go to mwn.:;ow -
dear, T will close, but if I go to Ham- wwil] make things Tlots easier for A
ilton I will eitner write of ’phone you both, but if I go to .Umwsﬁow, .Mo
and the same about DeRuyter, and ill have to come E”u in the Boiwcm.
yiou must not fail to come. I will be dear, unless you wish to mam% mM.M
so glad to see you I will promise not .y night. As for me, I QN,M M Mw.:u«
to quarrel for a long time. Write as where we stay m,mﬁz&m%.éa . o
often as you can, dear, and please it you wait and come up in S.Ho afte
come. With love and kisses from  poop ithe train does mot get in there
“The KId.”  ynti1 late and I doubt if we could m.mﬁ
“P. 8.—This is rather a blue letter ., .0 gut of there after %ow,w S”,NE
buit please forgive that, dear. TIt'has ., .. in. 7 hope you won‘t E:www
been such a trying day.” dear. But we can manage things
there, for it won‘t be but w,m#ﬁm day.
JoU = 1d | illing to stay, oh. any-
PLANSFOR THE FATAL JOURNEY. MSNMMWMQ%@%NMESM% ,oo_mumw e
i i ho: 20 to Hamilton but I don’t
In Despair, w._\:w Writes, “l Do So Wish WMMMHMMM m@ﬁ: G
e as soon as I know. Oh, dear, how I
hate all this fuss and worry. I am
so blue, dear. Whay can‘t I hear @.wg
Why should I be so worried

South Otselic, July 3, ’06.
“Monday Night.”

i1 you?
£ Dear Chester—I hope you will L
mNoW\HmuMw uw%om Mﬁ I don’t follow the lines and biothered? If you were only here,

for I am half lying down. Have dear, how awfully m&mm,H ,mwOsEH.%%.

worked awfully hard to-day because I I hate to go to Maude’s QMB%H.&@&

wont be here after to-day. This morn- I can’t dress ,,mm L Swzw_ﬁ an o

ing ,H helped mamma with the wash- dressing anyhow. Zanme.ﬁMo:mw Mﬁ%
. i i o well as life in a little shi

ing and then helped with the dinner. Em S i , .

qum p. m, have been after strawber- in the woods. For a time, anyhow




Maude will ftease me to stay and I
don’t want to, and I always get con-
fused when people ask why I can‘t
m*wm% or go. Chester, I shall ’phone
you again if you don’t write pretty
soon. Ig it because you were s0 of-
fended about that letter I wriote you?
I have written you about half a dozen
letters telling you I am sorry. Maybe,
dear, I am wrong to worry about your
not coming for you said you would
come the Tth and you always keep
ylour promise. It does seem as
though the week would never end
and I don’t know as it will. Of course
dear, I want to see you but that isn’t
the question. I need you and it is
your duty to come. I hope you will
be glad to see me, but I don’t know
why you shiould, I am going to Dbe
your especial trouble. T hate that
so much. I don’t like to be a bother,
dear, and the thought that I am in
your 'way drives me almost crazy.
I do not feel nearly so well to-night,
dear, and I am so frightened dear.
How I do wish you were here. I have
so much to tell you that I can’t put
on paper. I wish I could go some-
where the Fourth, but that is only
one of the little crosses, isn’t it ,dear.
There will be lots of things harder
to get along with than that. I wish,
dear—I do wish you could read some
of the letters friom the girls. It is
no wonder I write blue letters. I
don’t believe what they say now, dear.
I wish you could have read one let-
ter, giving an account of your trip
to the lake. Of course I had received
your letter telling me about it so T
did not believe the Isther one, but it
was so different. Of course you boys
all had girls and all that stuff and
nonsense. I was awfully glad I had
your letter first though. I hope you
will have a nice time the 4th, dear,

for you ought to have. I don’t mind
staying here alone.. ‘That is not so
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very much. I shall be all alone all
day. Don’t you 'wish you were going
to be here? Won't you forgive me?
I do so wish I could die. Is it wicked
to want to die? My head aches and
I am so blue. Oh, dear, if ylou were
only here and would kiss me and itell
me not to worry any more I would
not mind all this but with no one to
talk to and ill all the time, I really
believe I will be crazy. I will never
be cross again, dear, and I won’t
scold and I will try so hard to please
you. ;

Darling, if you would only write
and tell me you would surely come
Saturday and mot to worry. I am
crying so I can’t see my lines and will
stop. You will mever, never know,
dear, now badly I feel ior how much
I want you :this very minute. With
love and kisses,

“The Kid.”

“p, §.—Chester, won’t you Dplease
write and post in the morning. Take
the letter down to:the office.”

“NCT ANGRY BUT DISCOURAGED”

“Don’t Mind About Monsy Ma'ters,
Dear.”

South Otselic, July 4, ’06.
Tuesday Night.

“Dear Chester—Your letlier was he-
ceived tonight and I will try and
write a few lineg before I get in bed.
I have been at Maude’s all day and
had such @ good time. Her brother
was there ag a matter of course and
we had the swellest litltle dinner par-
ty. Her brother is fine. He was
class orator at Syracuse this year
and is in TUtica thre days in the
week. We had beer twice and it
wag fine. Maude has been helping
me on my silk coats. It is a beauty.
It look like a real ‘tailored’ affair,
for it’s so very plain that it is aw-
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fully pretty. We were after roses
this p. m. and I got a great heap
of white and red ones. I am so aw-
fully tired to-night. Yiou have been
at Little York for two Suns. now,
haven’t you? TI'm very glad you had
a nice time. You did not say if
there were any girls in this last
trip. In your last letter you said
you could get away the Tth or at least
you ‘would, and in tonight’s letter
yvou will met me Mon. I expect any
time to hear you can’t come for a
week or two yet. I am awfully sorry
but I have planned on Sat. and I shall
be in Cortland that night unless you
meet me. I am awfully sorry but
I can’t help matters now. I can’t
go to Hamilton for the reason thaic
T don’t dare ride from there to Nor-
wish and then wait there half a day.
I don’t dare simply because I don’t
think I could stand so long 'a journey
now, for T am not well at all. I
don’t think I have any suggestions,
Chester, only thiose I have already
given you about DeRuyter. I don’t
think there will be any danger of
our going there if we can get a train
out of there |that night. I have made
S0 many suggestions, and somehow
none of them has pleased you, that
I am discouraged to say the least.
At present, dear, I am—vulgarly
speaking — hiopelessly dead  broke.
Papa and I—well, we don’t agree on
some things, and this is one of them.
There is no earthly reason for whait
I call his stubborness, but never mind
dear, if I don’t mind so much. I
will try again and see whalt I can do.
Don‘t thing you have got to keep
me awfully well for I can give up
lots of things if I have to. I expect
to live differently and I will try aw-
fully hard to get along dear. Just
take me away some place and then

plan on other things.

“If it would do you any good I will
wait and go to DeRuyter Monday
morning. Then you take the 9:45
from Cortland and meeft me there.
I wion’t go down to auntie’s and I
think I will be all right. But one
question in this—I probably won’t
hear from you again and how am I
to know? I do nolt like waiting until
Monday at all. I am very much dis-
pleased about it for I think by staying
here all these weeks I have done
enough or rather my share. I dont
know what you think but I do know
that I shall come back to Cortland
if you don’t come and I shall never
go away again like this. It was
rather too much to ask of me any-
how. I am not tihe least bit amngry,
dear, but am wvery discouraged. I
guess any lone would be. I was boil-
ing mad when I found 'you did not
want lto come until Monday, dear,
but now if you want things that way
you can have them. It will ‘make
my plans here into a cocked hat but
them I can get alorg. It’s only me you
know and I don’t mind. Just the same
about the letters you did not write.
I spent ithree or four whole sleepless
nighitg over them but that was noth-
ing for me. You were busy and are
forgiven. Tt is nice of you to hope
T would have a nice time on the 4th,
but I don’t believe I will be out of
this room. I had a letter from one
of the girls to-day and so I donft feel
very good-natured to-night. Don’t
worry about money matters, dear,
for I don’t care if you don’t have one
cent. All T ask of you dis to come.
I am awfully sorry I can’t go to Ham-
ilton but I can’t dear and the next
best place is DeRuyter. I will make
things «all right there. I am the one
who will have to suffer and go I don’t




care aboult the money, I don’t think
you meed to, Please do not worry
about that for T am not Wworth it,
dear. T wil write you again to-mor-
row night jang tell you more. My
sister hag been lteasing me to come
and get in bheq for a long time. I
Wish [ could hear from you again,
awfully.
“With love ang kisses,
“The Kid.”

—

GOOD BYE To THE DEAR NOOKs.

The Last Letter and the Saddest of
Them All,

South Otelic, July 6, 1906.

“My Dear Chester—I am curled
up by the kitchen fire and you would
shout if you could gee me. Every ont
else is in bedq. The girls came up an
We shot the lagt firecrackers. Our
lawn looks about ag green ag the
Codtlang House corner, I will tell
you all about my Fourth when T see
you. I hope you had a nice time.
This is the last letter I can write,
dear. T feel ag though you ‘Were nloit
coming. Perhaps that is mnot right,
but I can’t nelp feeling that I am
never going to S€e you again. How
T wish thig Was Monday. I am going
down to stay with Maude next Sun-
day night, dear, ang then go to De.
Ruyter the next morning ang will get
there about 10 o’clock. It You take
the 9:45 train friom the Lehigh there
you will get there about 11. 1 am
sorry I could not g0 to Hamilton, dear
but papa ang mamma, did not want
me to go ang there are so many
things I have had to work nard for
in the last two weeks, They think
I am just going out there to DeRuyter
for a visit, Now, dear, when I get
there I wil 80 at once to the hotel
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and I don’t think I will see any of
the people. If T do and they ask
me to come [to the house, I wil] say
something o they won’t mistrust
anything. MTel] them I have a friend
coming from Cortland; that we were
to meet there to g0 o a funeral or
a wedidng in some town  further
along, Awfully sorry, but we were
invited to come and so I had to cut
my vacation g litlte short angd go.
Wiill that be all 0. K, dear? Maybe
that won’t be just what I wil say
but don’t ‘worry about anything for
I shal] manage somenow. Only I
want you to come in the morning.
for I have hag to make—you don’t
know 'how many plang to fit your
last  letter—in order to meet you
Monday, I dislike waiting untii Mon-
day, but now that I have to, I don’t
think it anything only fair that you
should come Monday morning. w:.ﬁ
dear, you must see the necessity your-
self of getting there and not making
me wait. If you dislike the idea of
coming Monday morning and can get
a train up there Sunday, yoa can
come up Sunday night and be there
to meet me, Perhaps that wiould be
the best way. A1l T care is that I don’t
want to wait there all day or half a
day. I think there is g train tha
leaves the Lehigh at six something
Sunday night. I don‘t know what 1
would do if you were not there or
did not come, Iam about crazy now.

“I have been bidding goodby to
Some places lto-day. There are so
many nooks, dear, and all of them so
dear to me, I have lived here nearly
all my life, First I saiq good by to
the spring house 'with its great masg-
Ses of green Tmoss, then the apple
tree where we had our playhouse;
then the ‘beehive’ g cute little house
in the orchard, and of course all of
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ve y I wi 1d die oing to bed
the neighbors that ha mended my I wish I could die. I am g
he
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e r, lease come an
dresseg from a little tot up, to save now, dear, D T e R Tt bt
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