. v - ~ 7 ,)
Dear Tommy: }wAMWu j&£7//

The pictures arrived last week while I was on jury duty, and thank you for re-
turning them. There was a little misunderstanding - I was not unset because I
knew you would return them, I was concerned becguse I had not heard from you be-
cause the last thing you asked me was if you wrote to me, would I write to you?
This meant a great deal to me, and I wondered if things were all right with vou
and if you 4id intend to write to me. I would love to hear from you.

After you left at Christmas your Uncle Bill and I talked about it, snd realized
that he had s ''watch cap' and a pair of fleece lined teather gloves which would
have kept you warmer. We were concerned about your health, as well as your
comfport.

I have been on jury duty this nmast week and it will continue another five weeks.
It is interesting in that I have met a lot of people, but havenot been empaneled
on a jury as yet. The cnly one I have been called tn be present during the em-
paneling, where I could have been called, was for '"driving under the influence"
and I have often wondered what I wauld do and say under the circumstances if I
were called. I guess God does not think I am ready with the answer yet, because
although I have been in several courtrcoms during the empanelment of & jury for
such a charge (we call it a 502), my name has never been called, Twr gentlemen
with vhom I had talked, hdd luncheon and become friendly, were empaneled on it,

Things are gcing along with us &t the usual rather irregular, unsteady pace., 1
am going up to the AA hall tonight to a social. Bill does not like to get out -
he likes having c: mpany here. We really enjoyed y ur visit with us.

As you probably know, your grandmother has returned to Detroit, but it seems nro-
bable that she may return to California., This is not my affair. 1 kave my own
liée, my cwn responsibilities, and m y own pnroblems. If she does return, we shal
o° course see each cther, and I hope all will g~ well,

Honev, vrite me a letter. It ie rather Aifficult to wvrite tno much right nwv -
I am do1ng jurv duty, am exnectlng guests for dinner tonight, and the hource is
anything but ready. Ve are g-ing to have salmon steaks and macFed notatoec and
a salad, and a vegetable. And would love to have y~u with us'

’
Bill is feeling hetter, but is still not eating as much as I wish he would, bhut
he doesthe hest he can. He has been doing e~me work in the vard, since we had
some rain., We need a great deal more, hut are grateful for whst ve received,

Tommy, take care of y-urself, I shgll be praying f~r yonu, f~or y~ur grant to be
given if it is God's will, snd for your welfare and hanniness, I don't know how
veu feel about other's prayvers, but here is one I love '"Do your best, I'll do
the rest. Keep v~ur heart npen for love. Don't be afraid to trust me. I hear
you, I Will give you every assistance you need. Don't analyze the results of
vour best., Let Me be the judge. Look fnr me in others. Be auiet, gentle, kind,
tnrlerant. You are not the center of the-universe. . Don't take ycurself t-~ ser-
iously.”" I love a lot of prayers, and &nother is "I place myself and all my
affairs lovingly in the. hands. of- mygF&thQ; -»8iuvge that imcludes y~u, honey, you
are now, in my hea#f} in the Hand® of our FatMdr., Cod bléss and keep you.

LOVingl%E/ekU%/’ égixh,,



May 12 1973
Tommy, dear:

When I received your very welcome letter, I was on jury duty, and it was

in Glendale, which is about 16 miles from here...I am behind in many of my
duties, but my letter to you is not a duty, it is a pleasure...it was a joy
to get your letter, and 1 have thought so often cof what I would write as
soon as I have tive, so tonight, it is almost 11 and I am taking the time.

I am pleased to hear from Eunice Deane, through your father and mother, 1
believe, that your plans to go to Israel are really going to materialize.

It must pbe wonderful to have such a trip to the Holy Land, to walk the path
of our Lord and his Diciples, to have this to look forward to, and also to
know the people of Israel, and I think the idea of staying in a kibtutz is
FANTASTIC. I was of course not aware that you have relatives, however dis-
tant, in Israel, but I do so hope you will get to meet and know each and
every one of them.

Your thoughts about the youngsters in your Activity Group calling you ''Dad’
are understandable, honey, but there are times when youngsters - and we are
all children until the day we die, Need so badly to have a surrogate parent
that it is really not a disservice to the parent for you to stand in, in
time of need. And sometimes the need is not so obvious to you. Not too
long ago, in a moment of stress with a friend of mine, not that much younger
than I, I said to her, '"Let me be your mama for a little while'", and she
has told me since that it gave her the strength and hope she needed...we do
our best to share our experience, strength and hope, and our Faith in our
Higher Power, witth others, not necessarily just those who believe as we do,
but with all...my faith walks the same path as yours, I just go a little
different way, at times...it all leads to God. Now I sound "preachy', but
I do know that at times guilt is not necessary for something which is  good
but we are not prepared to accept as good...perhaps you will never be..that
is your prerogative, but to listen and to hear may help.

In the short time you were with us, Tommy, you were a blessing to us. We
often (and for many, many years) have felt the lack of children of our own,
and we loved and do love you. Your ideas about your showing of love - 1
hope they never change. Everyone needs love, and everyone needs to be told
"I love you'" - even the most unlovable, and that is hard for me, but it is
God's way, and God's love. And I cannot always love the unlovable, and it
causes hardship for me - Here is a little poem which reflects pretty much
how I feel about it - :

Sometimes I do not want to think of God as being totally forgiving,
Because 1 do not want to totally forgive. I mean, if a person has
done wrong, he should be punished, shouldn't he? Else, why should

-1 bother to do right? God has laws, my reasoning goes, and if man
breaks them, and God forgives and forgives, why should the laws ever
be kept? Of what validity are-they? . But sometimes, a little bit of
grace shines.into my mind, and.l..xealize that the keeping and break-
ing of God' .8 lawg. are ;heir oqgwgngishqgng .and reward.. And anyone
who has broken himself ag#indt the law™of - God™needs all "the forgive-
ness and love I can give him.



This will be a short letter, becguse it is ge;ting late, and I hve a long
and rather difftewlt day- tomortow. - Things are about chg;aawe with ous -

I can't get Bill to the .doctor, but I .gaw my doctor yesterday, and talked
with him, and he-told. me t:ha.-t..;,‘th_e symptoms point to Bill's having emphysemia.
It frightens me, because your Uncle T.Walker's wife, Goldie, died of emphy-
semia several years ago, and it was difficult...T.W. died in 1966 and she
died in 1972. But the doctor told me that if Bill would not go to any doc-
tor, I must again turn him over to God, and let him be. This I am once
again doing.

I finished my jury duty. I did not sit on a jury in the six weeks, but was
called on one which was for '"driving under the influence', and although I
have been on jury duty several times in recent years, I hage never before
been called into the jury box for such a charge, and I had wondered, prayed,
and asked for help in case I should be. Although my family and friends are
all aware that I am an alcoholic and in the program, it is not something I
go around advertising (my doctor also knows, of course, and through him many
people have been sent to the program). Anyway, when I was asked why I was

a '"total abstainer", I had my answer ready, I thought- it could be religious,
personal or medical, and all would be true, but when the judge questioned

me, (after sitting in the jury room praying, and then in the jury box pray-
ing, for the words of my mouth to be acceptable in Thy sight, O Lord), the
words of their own volition came - I am an alcoholic. I was questionedby

the judge and the attorneys, both, for about twenty minutes. Then, I was
excused by the defense attorney - and wondered (even tho I am told not to
ask why, just to do) why this had happened to me. The next day I had lunch
with a man whose father had been an alcoholic. Another day I had lunch (at
her home) with a woman whose husband Rad been an alcoholtr—=-the- first man,
the father, was now dead - the second, the wife had divorced, but she had
children who were still affected by the disease - not having it, but having
lived with it), and then a few days later when we were released early, I

was sitting in my car, looking for a meeting nearby, and a woman I had never
seen before came up and ;asded me if I were not the lady questioned by the
judge and attorneys about drinking, and I said I was, and she asked if I were
a member of AA, and I said I was and was looking for a meeting, and she asked
'""May I go witth you?" So, we went to a meeting where I knew no one when 1
went in, came out with new friends, and took someone who needed the spiritual
help which is so freely and lovingly given, and knew why I was called to do
jury dugy only to sit it out and to be called on a case where I could not
serve. God's ways are certainly not always so clear to me - I flounder much
of the time, but God's love is there, and his caring is there for us all.

My, how I do go on! I wanted to share that experience with you, and now,
my dear Tommy, please write when you can, and I will answer...perhaps not as
soon as I would like, but as soon as I can -

God bless and keep you, in all ways, at all times.

Lovingly, 4 ' *
b !

Aunt Rotha and Uncle Bill

The cats are still monsters!



Postrvack: < Tuly T
,.‘ Mrs. William E. Mackay
12769 Muscatine Street
Arleta, California 91331

Dearest Tommy*

I am fearfully lax in answering your letter of May 27, but this has been a
very busy time, and I have kept procrastinating and procrastinating, until
here it is the 8th of July, and in re reading your letter, which, incident-
ally did NOT include your itenerary, I have not the slightest idea where
you are! Therefore, I shall send it to the address given in your letter,
with instructions on the envelope: to forward if necessary, and hope that
sometime in the not too far distant future it will reach you.

All is well at gur house. Bill is still about the same - he is perhaps
losing ground, a little, but I keep praying, and tryhing to do what is nec-
essary for me to do, and asking God's guidance in the situation - he just
wont go to a doctor.

We are busy with the little things - the toilet needs repairing, the battery
on the car ran down and had to be recharged, the television was out of kilter,
the washing and ironing have to be done, and the books returned to the lib-
rary, and the shopping done, and errands attended to. It is time consuming,
and good to be able to do it. Our friend Eleanor who was here for Christmas
(although you may not remember her) is here almost every weekend, and last
night I went down and met her after she got off work, and we swam in her
(apartment house) pool, and then had dinner and played parcheesi. She is very
lonely. Eunice is here almost every weekend, and she is leaving for Greece

on the 20th of August. She is well, happy, and I believe has a good 1life.

I am glad your grandmother was with you for a while, and that you apparently
enjoyed her cooking and I hope having her with you. Sometime people, partic-
ularly, family, can be awfully hard to take. I have come to the conclusion
that there is a great deal wrong with each of us, and if I can see my short-
comings clearly, and spend more time asking God to remove them, it will keep
my eyes off the shortcomings of others, but sometimes - oh, sometimes - there
are those who are '"'loud and aggressive people' whom I must avoid at all costs
for my own sanity. And I must do it without guilt or guile. If I remember at
all times God is on my side, and on the side of the other also, it helps.

So much for this, dear Tommy. Just a note which I hope reaches you - perhaps
in a remote land, but as I said your letter confused me - will you be ready for
Israel or is your Mission somewhere else - I believe you said that it was not -
in the early part of next year? Please remember to write to us, wherever you
are, and if you get to this part of the world, we are here, and we love you.

God Y6, lessings on you - as a friend of mine says "angels on your pillow'....

fAAT—
Aun otha and Uncle Bill
(and of course, our nutty cats - how could they be otherwise?)

7
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Here it is 4:30 in the morning of January, 16 and I am still awake - I have been
asteep and awake, but fortunately I have kaed u tth bedroom so I can either
woxk or 3ioap.in-hoae-w&hhnueqﬁgtﬁéttng;g Bttf“beo ek ' age
sometimes slaep dOQﬁ;noﬂ'gdm:,th easily learﬁedolongnAgo»thac 1° wontggf
without sleep, 89 .the best qhingﬁis te adjust to.-it,.and to accomplish something
if I can...the cat, the~1ittle ‘mama cat, Cricket, is at the doox trying to. scratcl
her way in - she ‘also is restless. .. it ‘has been pourihg»rain We had a drought.
Now we have: "big plenty' as my mothér used to say. We have had over 12 inches
in the past week and expect another deluge tbmorrow afternoon. ' I 1 ay and thot
of how things are around here - the car needs some work and I had tried to get
it. done. Sat. wibhout success, and have an appointment to ‘take it in ‘tomorrow -
rivers of water-in the intereections notwithstanding. The house is warm and drx
We. dont have anything out in the  weather which will be ruined. We got the trash
out yesterday. The old dead tree, which you probably did not notice, in ~the e
"South Forty', and whkich Bill had tried without success to’ chop or saw down, was
blown' down one night’ and rested very gently on the fence the next morning - neatl*
eaten off at the ground by the gopher which Bill has been trying to trap.. it is
amazing how things are taken care of {when one can’ relax and Let God take care of
them...with me it j;was imply a matter of priorities - and that old tree was, way
down on the list.- As a matter of fact last spring 1 plantfg morning glories
arbund it and‘mhite~they did-mot fioﬁrish the¥ atda-—pYow,” afid v bad some prefty
little blue.omes- climbing it for 'a time: and the gopher did a good job for us
too, while we were. trying to ''get him" ‘”

w~ -t <

&g%our cousin Beverly, once-removed, whose ‘husband was paralized last summer while
swimming in the Colorade River, near Blythe California, is doing well - they have
found § muscle in the ahdomen and one in the right leg which respond - he injured
several vertabrae- and there is a- question of how much® damage was done (he has
had ~surgery) and v - the prognosis s 'now the saie as before the surgery - at
the end of 18vmonths they should know if he will be ‘completély paralized, partial-
paralized, or completely well eventually. He is handling it as well as can be
expected, -and -a lot can be expected from a young and vitdl man Such as he - he is
33 or: 34, and has always been -an athlete, a -fine cabinef maker, gardener, and
is _atill in business -for himself as an insurance \broker., his business is going
downhill as the resWuI¥ of his continuéd absence - he 'is the outside contact and
his paxtners take care of the -othér -aspects of the buiiness - so Beverly 1s taking
the insurance éxamination this week and hopes to open up another office in “the
same building as Ted's, and take him in his wheelchair _each daxluand“ﬂith speqti
equipment; fix it so he can d¢ business by tetephone - she will have to get an-
other office on the first floor (theirs im om the second) because she cannot
maneuver the stair with his wheelchair. She’has courage, and he has too, but I.
suspect: it grows thin at times’. They'have a little girl, who will be 11 in May
She was here over the holidays. We havé not seen Bev and Ted since the accident
but Eunice goes to see them regularly, takes our gifts, and I write them. I am .
preparing fruit cake so I cam send one to him, as he loves them. I made some
for Christmas, but somehow or other, 1 did not have one when time came to send
their gifts. Also, I am going to have one for Jim (Roz is still on her diet and
looks wonderful, as you saw 1f you saw them over the holidsyas ) 1 jget confused
about you -ehildren.: not you, or yOur“Uncle Bob, or your Uncle Bill,,or Jim -and

Roz because I KNOw you - But the ones I have not met personally - your mother and

father, the-wives of the other bb¥§ the other children of yo%HEﬁeneratlon whom
I have not met - 1 find 1 confuse” you. perhaps I should say | :



Ko

We had a good Christmas and New Years. As usual we had others here. Eleanor
was with us, and on Christmas, her two children who are 15 and 17 were with us.

v Eleanor asked me to gsend you greetings “and good wishes. Perhaps -you remember

‘her and perhaps you don't. e 1s the friend who shared the Christmas with us

that you shared with us...or was it Thanksg1ving7 1 am having a little trouble

- with my memory, but am-learning to Tive with it. these thlngs are not the eart
-"shaking things Whieh at one tlme I thought they Iere -

All is well with us. It is now qulet there is no ra1n, no wind only stillnes

. The furnace went on, and then went off and when it went off, and Cricket gave u

‘at the door and went back into the other part of the house, it is %g so quiet.

“and lovely. We: are ptétty well under water, but we need it We are to have

another ten days rain, and we may have troubles - there are landslides and wadr
outs...but we will surviv& Eunice and Eleanor both called tonight to tell me
they were home and sdfe and to warn me not ‘to go out. I had no intention of

-going out. . Am supposed to go out and play. bridgeﬂtomorrowgnight but the frien

~with whom I play (at whHose @partmEnt ’we’ play) calied today and I told her that

if it is as bad tomorrow nite as today I wont be there. She is a_new friend -
I have three new friens outside the program, whi¢h is a ‘rather new experience
with me - except for one I made at thé jury duty last: year, \ qt is a good ex- .

_perience 1 fouhd that only after I told them of my c0mmitment to the program,

which of tourse is my path -to my God, was I comfortable with them. In’ returp,

-} have learned things about them which mike it easter to become friends at a.

deeper  level. The friend I made whén on jury is the result of my being called.

.to sit ip the jury box and be questioned on a "driv1ng under the influence' .

trial. I have served on many Juries since ‘I have been a member of AA, but this
is the first time I have éver been called on a DUT case, and I ‘had wondered

what 1 would do if I were called. As had happened in the past, I _sat there

praying that I would be 4blé to d8 God's will, that if I were calléd I would be
strong enough, and sire enough of my piace with God, to do what I had to do,
‘and petrified at the idea of exposing my alcoholism before a crowd of people -
I had had lunch with many of them, played pinochle or bridge with them, talked
.about the events of the day with, and even shared some personal experiences witl

“them., And-k:was “stared-of betﬁg “foﬁnd‘ﬁut“ - .I%gat “and prayed, and they calle

me, and I went up t6 the jary box, stilf praylng for wisdom ‘to know God's will,
and ‘the courage to do it, and ‘'when they asked me ‘why I did not drink alcohol, a‘
they did everyone who hdd raised their: haﬂd to the question of abstinence, I
merely said, 'Because T am-an alcoholie"...it surprised me as much as others, I
am. sure. The judge, a woman, questloned me, both attorneys questioned me - re .
my experience with jails (I have spoken in jaﬁls ‘have gotten people .out of jail
and .in one instance was theé cause of ‘a woman going to jail - rather the instru-
went than the cause) but- have never been in jail. They finally excused me - the
defending attorney rather surprisingly, I thought. Then, later, this, friend can
to me (I had been to her home for lunch with her before this) add told me “about
‘her husband whom she had divorced who drank heavily and her daughter abput whom
she was concerned. And another man asked me to lunch and we discussed his fathe
And another woman came to my car one day when we were xexcused early and asked n
if I were a member of AA (we do not 1dent1fy ourselves as member of AA unle ss. it
1ls a definitely 1ndieated‘tﬁing§ g e %Mg Ayl king for a meet
ing in: the. AP¥d °°§fd:' He *a 5%1 &ﬁ%ﬁ : i %me —q:v %%éoldgmy group
about it 1afﬁf T said I d d NOt ZO 8 diﬁtance fro

here = this - htle? but’ : he ,peopld’dbout. the- disease of
alcohollsm © It was'a vefy‘reﬁardig ' erience - once again it makes me 80 happ

o-Qknow. that the age of miracles ts~ stgll with us - as long as God is with us,
so are miracles -~
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As usual, any letter I write of any length is not written at one sitting -
it is now noon, Tuesday, the sun is shining, awi although the weather man
tella us that another storm is on 1ts Way, xgight now it is lovely. The
powers that be—seem to be in discord abolt owr dvewghe -cemdition. SR
Your Great-great Aunt Eunice in Dallas called the other day, and she asked
about you. I hope that you will meet her and Uncle Lynn (Reynolds) while they
are with us. Theys are lovely Southern aristocracy - Eunice, your Great-aunt
Eunice, says they are really Western, but Dallas is not a western state or
state of mind - it is definitely southern - perahps not Southern in the sense
of Georgia or Alabama, or such, perhaps just 1in its entity as Dallas - it is
to some extent a state of mind. I lived there for years before 1 came out
here, and have been back frequently since and although my social ventures there
have been almost entirely with the Reynolds' and their neighbors and friends,

I did attend one large AA meeting there, where I spoke, and I found that it

is apparently the same with others...it is an interesting city and people - and
I have never felt entirely cut off from them.

I hope you will enjoy your tour of Colorado, and we will hear from you about
what you are doing,,and what it is doing to you. Our reactions are usually
as telling and as important ég?ur actions are,1 think.

SN -~ — A—— e st . ———— - JUSEEDEE

Dear Great-nephew, I am always pleased to hear from you and shall look forward
to another letter soon.

May God bless and keep you in his Grace...

Lovingly,
/f

Rotha and Bill
12769 Muscatine St.
Arleta, Calif. 91331

Phone 213 - 767-1874
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Postmack: 2\ —l:;z\oruac)( QY

Tommy, dear: .y e

L et AT S et
Your welcome letter came. yesterdax - np, 1 do not agree that 'you are wicked
and slothful. I believe in a. strict policy of first things flrst and that
NO ONE can possibly do all things at all times, in the order we would have
them. There are always things which have to be delayed, procrastinated, or
sometimes even junked because other priorites come first. Please don't be
feeling guilty because of time befween receiving and answering a letter - you
are a very dedicated and intense boy, and your life is pretty full.

I was rather concerned about your surgery and the resulting pain. You did not
mention what the surgery was for - of course, I am curious ;if you can tell
me. It would be easier, perhaps, for me to understand why the resulting pain.
I hope that by the time you are in receipt of this letter that you have found
some let up in the pain, and are sleeping - time will heal the surgical wound
if there is no aftermath, of course, and I surely hope there is not. Will you
please let us know that you are all right??? Or, if you are not, pleae let
me know that too -

Aunt Eunice is the wife of Lynn Richard Reynolds. They live at 5207 Milam St.
Dallas, Texas, 75206. They are a dear kcouple. They will be 82 and 81 in
April, and they are still taking care of themselves, and their home. Uncle
Lynn does all the driving, and they have a tiny car (one) garage, which is
just big endugh to drive the car in, slide out carefully on the driver's side
‘and edge to the doors, and then élimb up on-the fender of the czr, slide over:
and down outside thegarage. And Hé 1s §till, &t 82, doing just that! 1t is
amazing. I talked with Aunt Eunice recently and she said that the snow was

so deep that Uncle Lynn wanted to go out and shovel show, and she had persuade«
"him not to. They also mow their own yard, cut the hedges and trim the trees -
Or they were doing that when I was there last which was last year. Also, théy
are filled with love, and are very accepting people. I believe that we also
are accepting people, Tommy, and I hope that you know that Bill and I - as we!
as KkEunice Deane, accept and love you and are glad that you are our nephew and
that we :kiow you.

You sou nd like you are doing well in your missionary work. Yes, it is good
"to know that you have helped someone along the way to a new beginning. That
has meant a great deal to me over theyears, even though I realize and acknowles
ge that I am only a vessel, and that God is doing the work, it is a wonderful
feeling to be God's vessel. And I have learned over the years too that my tim
is not always God's time. There are women with whom I have worked, and have
been unable to get to first base, who have been shown the way by someone -else
and there was a time when Ifelt that I was inadequate, or that God was smilin;
on someone else more than on me, but now I know that God's time 1s not my time
and that when and how a person is given the sunlight of seeing and understand
ing (in our own small finite way) God's way, is not mine to question. I foun
a little poem many years ago which helped me with this when I was grieving ove
someone whom I had loved and cherished and wanted to walk with me in the
sunlight, who went back into the didrkness, which I have shared with others as

it was shared with me by a dear friend.



It is: Should your brother choose to stray by the valley road,
Walk with him a little way, ease him of his load.

Should he keep the valley road, and- shun the mountain air,

You must give him back his load, bless and leave him there.

Thank you Tommy for your blessing. It means a great deal to us...both Bill

and myself. I hope that your little candystriper comes into the fold, and is-
happy. I hope that you are happy, at peace and content with your God, as I

am with mine...for the greatest blessing that one can give another, I believe, -
is to biess him and leave him with his own understanding of God - I have a dear
friend who is having a ' problem with God. She claimed to be an atheigt for manj
years. I did not press her - I never spoke of it to her, but spoke as I would
to anyone. She was hadng trouble with money, handling money, and I told her
of the miracle (one of the many miracles God has shown us) of the loaves and
the fishes as it has applied in my own life - there is ALWays enough money and
I never know how except that I know that my source is God. She said 1 cannot
say God, but in Star WOrldéﬁ the movie, there was a FORCE mentioned - could I
say FORCE? I told her that God is to her a personal thing and she can call him
anyhing she likes in my book,and she said, all right He is the Force (for kGood
and since then she is finding that with her faith that the Force will take care
of her needs, and with her cooperation of walking the way she thinks he would h:
her walk, the situaticn is being resolved. This is a small things, lperhaps, b
I believe that any human problem which is given over to God will be taken careo
and I am sure you rbelieve it too, and I hope you are able to put it to work.

No, honey, I don't knww Karen. I have not seen your Uncle Bill since he was a
very young man - about your age - just out of the Marime Corps, going home.

I hope that Karen does firid her jplace, and I know that her being in touch with
you is a good thlng for both: of you

Dear Tommy, you are so young, and so dear - thank you for letting us love you.
Your lov ‘Great Aunt

» BAdasa.
Rotha :
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I was so kpleased to hear from you, and - like you - feel a little delin-
quent in replying, but my correspondence go t a little ahead of me, and

-1 have been trhing to take it in sequence...l did take one out of sequence -
I had a letter from your grandmother, and I immediately replied to it, as

I think I already owed her a letter - I look at that row of '""Is" above, and
realice that when I was in school we were very solemnly instructed, when

wri ting personal letters, to avoid the pronoun I, and particularly at the
beginning of -a sentence!! :

Easter was lovely, except that I did not get to go to church...I watched

the TV services. I stove in the front of the Olds on Febrmary 16, and have
been without transportations since then. We have been fortunate, in that
someone has taken me to market every week, to meetings regularly, to the
doctor when it was necessary, and even to the library...today a friend came
over with her ;two children, 7 and 8, and we went out for lunch at a Carl Jr.
which the kids seem to like, then to the library and then shopping (market)
and then back here, and they played with the mama cat, while the boy cat hid
from them, and had a very pleasant afternoon.

Easter, your Uncle Jim and Roz and your Aunt Eunice Nutt were here, as well as
Eleanor, whom you met at the Christmas Day at our house a year ago last year.
I could not get out - ;a friend had taken me to market the day before - so 1
watched the services at sunrise, got up and got with the preparations for diner
quite early, and we had a leg of spring lamb, fkrom New Zealand, with gravy
.and mashed potatoes, and vegetables dressing, and the works. They must have
enjoyed the T66d, because thé Tamb was complwtely gones.amd~then we had a very
quiet and lovely day. I believe everyone enjoyed it, and I think it was one
of the most peaceful, contented, "filled with gratitude'" days I have ever had.
There was no feeling of stress or conflict, and this is so unusual in this day
of stress and conflict. Everyone left early , but they left our house feeling
- very fulfilled, and over-filled with love.

Your grandmother talks of coming out here next fall. I guess it is this fall
now. And Jim says Bob and his family will be out here for a couple of months
this summer. I wonder if you will be able to come out? How is your mission
coming? Are you happy and fulfilled in your work, Tommy? ~I hope you are, and
that it gives you feeling of a good job well done, as I so often have with my
work in the program. My doctor (now he is my ex-doctor, because our health :
insurance group designated another’ for us), called me the other day to.comsult
with me in a "professional capacity"...oné. of his colleagues, whom Iknow, had’

a patient with a drinking problem, and ﬁe Wanted to refer, her to me. 1 have
given him' permission to do so, and did so again.. She called me and I referred
her-to a couple of ‘meetings and she ;sald she would ecall me about it, after she
had a@¥endehone. She is a mediecal doctor's wife. 'I hope she does’ call ‘back,
but she may not. We do not always know whether or not we have helped someone,
but we know that we have planted a seed. for that’ person to find his or her way
to a God who is loving and kind, and who cares, “and who. will help in one 's hour
of neéd. She sounded sincere, But in my gears of this sort of: thingh I have
moments of doub, ‘and”1 reflect “wi th more understanding on the cry, 1 believe,
help me Thou, in my unbelief!" This &s a very painful thing.. :



Bill is about the same, except that he stiII gets skinnier after T had
decided that he could not POSSIBLEY get any thinner. I am still taking
up his pants so he can keep them up. . But he is 8till" up and around and
taking care of as much arodnd the house as he can ‘ . .

I have written to Aunt Eunice (ngnolds) several times asking 1£ she has
réplied to your letter, or if shé i goidg to, and she has pot answered .

‘my question. She writes, but’ _she" -does not ‘say. 1 may be going down there
later this spring - have to get -some kind of tranSportétion first, and 1t
may depend on what it sosts us to do that, whether 6% not I can go..I hope
I can go as they are getting up in years, and I ag not getting any youjnger

You are ‘in a beautiful part of the countryh I should think. Tbmmy write
when you ¢an, and remember uws in _your prayers, as we remember you.. thank
you for the lovey prayer you sent me some time ago

God bless-and keep you, my dear nephew...

"fWé love you.

Aunt Rotha and Uhcle 3111

e 1oaeng

o

“ava L, .. . - - - = NOIVLS

Woud T e s LT —or

SN SO




PastrARY: |3 Dacamber (438




dear d i [ TR o, 8%
ear sister: \ oW, 77 . /
J”&y. eér;:;, ST F AN B AR R R S L M ) :%i,,%v*:‘;
It is a 1itEie after 8 on Satubday mofning, and iast night 'l called Jim &nd -
told him I would try to get down 5:9219;1-1.fa;‘1.,-.¢°§té.,&_e§;,som-‘es,m,e;,t,?,f.tay, with
Bill but }*was up most of thé night with'd 1ig W;pp”%j§§§§%§t,;tfy1ng to diw
up the fluid and today Iiémfbgét;hébftglked;ﬁjthigggiéé“éha §h§¢agd}1%yilla;:
try to get down tomorrow.;.I Know shé will bé there -.1 will be 1f°1 am able,
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) Dear Opal, I love you so véry much, &nd I know you love me - other things dop't
matter much, do they? Lately I have been remmbering so much of our early
childhood - 1like_the_time we spent on Brigcoe's ranch, ng-;hg time we. spent
in"Atoka afid  thé Summer we sent_to'8éé Grandma pggbk‘fgf-yii':égpt: Ted and Dngle
John- £n the Ebvéféa‘wééon':'how‘ﬁaﬂ?’peépie“abquﬁh§ﬁ§pb§g?bi§a§fb§n§ now wh
can say they have made a trip in a covered wagon? “Remember our going out and
collecting cow chips to colk the dinners and how_good, everything tasted? And
how close the stars were? And how the coyotés howled, &4nd how §ou and IK were
always into something behind Uncle John and Aunt Ted's backs - and smirking, .
about how smart we were to put something over on them? It seems, to me that we
slept in the wagon and they slept outside, but I am not sur¢.? f“temember
coming home and how glad I was to see T. Walker and I did not kiss him because
he was at an age where little boys did not like to be kissed, and how much I
wanted to kiss him, I remember our wishing on the first stark at night, and
every night, after we had been gone for a very short time, I was wishing to be
home when we waked up, and you went along with it, although you really were not
homesick as I was, and were really enjoying it...you were just being good to
your little sister. And the time that Willis boy stuck his '"dinkus' through a
hole in the barn and we were so shocked-and scared and scared to “tell-mama
about it - I don't think we even discussed it between ourselves - we just ran.
And the time we let the old cow get:into. the feed and she foundered, and mama
had to get the vet to cut a slit in her to let the alr out? We thought she was
going to die, and we went and hid...and how you liked to have your hair with a
big ribbon in it, and would let mama do it for you, and I would squall like a
scalded cat when she did mine - but she did it anyway. And when we used to
play out in the woods behind the house in Atoka and look for '"sheep shallows"
and eat them - they were tart and green tasting, and we loved them. And TWAlke:
asking mamam one time when she was out of humor with all of us, and she said
"I wish I never had to hear the word mama again'" and TW said, can we call you
"Mrs. Hoppy" - for Mrs. Hopkins who lived near...and he called Ray Jr. Ray Judy
and locked himself in the bedroom and dressed himself, because Ray Judy could..
even though Ray Judy was older, and he (TW) came out a little mis-dressed...he
was a sweet little boy and I don't remember being particularly loving to him -
but I did love him so very much...and I dont remember being particularly loving
to you, but I loved and do love you very much...I guess, from what Eunice says
I was not particularly loving to her, but I did and do love her very much - 1if
! looks so different in retrospect, does'nt it?

Opal, I do so want to get to see you. I NEED to see you - to tell you how much
I love youk and how I wish I had nof put you away from me when you were here

before - but that is like wighing.jlis were. stronger, or, better, or something

else, in the past. All I can say now,is .that I regret every litfle hurt I have
ever given or dgnerygq,van§¢thqqi.inggﬁét all, no matterx.how:hateful the words
or actions, there wds always the knowlddge 'of love s that I am grateful for, anc
that I know the same applies to you. Enough of that, dear one...I have said it.




1 have been writing this while stripping the bed and getti Ling -
- the machine, and tfmg is pgsgiqgg ??ﬁgﬁ.t?usst,at }ﬁ thenﬁagffyg,3§?f ?? |
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Wh$ﬁ“yphﬁ:ecg1véfth;;;iyaatyilljknawﬁ;heﬁﬁé: of pot T was able to get down .
té see you. 1f'1°cannnt, dear ome, it will not be because I did not make
every effort, and, straln eyéry possibility t5'dg go. 'I gm praying that I .
shall, &nd now once again, 1 am "walking”in helplesaness™, with the knowledge
-that our Lord is walking with me, as.he is with you, in loving comforting .
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G3d’bless you, comfort yoiu,"3nd love you.,.as you know He’does,..and I love .
you ‘ds iy dear dear sistér who has her Own, her Véry own place in my heart
thdt 'nd ohie else colild ever“fouch. oA T TR S SR TR
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God _,b"l'é'sjs;;)yau;,: " agata, 1 love 'you:
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ear dear Opad:

My thoughts have been in the past for days - all DO YOU REMEMBER???

" Do you remember the heautiful blue dress you had mede from the material Aunt
Eunice sent when you were about 14? You were so proud of it...

Do you remember how we used to go out in the prairie, you and TW and I, and
look for flowers in the spring, and how sweet the black eyed susams and the
sweet williams smelt, and all the others we found which were open only for a
day or so, and then closed up, but were so lovely while they were open...and
the big tarantula that we thought was following us one time? And the little
desert animals we found and followed and watched, and never did find out what
they wereP

(the cow)
And Ole Sloppy Slow - you named her, because she was so slow and so sloppy and
we were always trying to get out of having to go get her in the afternoon be-
cause she meandered home so slowly and we had so many things to do - like sitting
around telling stories, or funning up and down creek (dry) beds - remember the
t ime there was a flash flood up the creek somewhere, and it rame down like a
r iver, and we were on the wrong side and had to wait until it had gone down enough
for us to ctoss? Mama was worried about us, but she probably did not come looking
or she would have found us - on the other side of the creek? We had happy times
there on the ranch that summer. Grandma came and stayed with us part of the time
I remember...although I dont remember much about her - except that she was '"odd'".
I dont remember any chickens, btul seem to remember hunting eggs...and do you
mmember the desert bird which fluttered along the ground for a long time and
we nearly burst ourselves trying to catch it, and then when it got far enough
away, it flew away...we had found its eggs in a nest in the ground, and it did
a lovely job of getting us away from them...I dont remember many birds, but 1
am sure there were many...

Every time we play the old hymns (and we do a lot now with Bill sick, it seems
to relax him) I am reminded of the little church - "The Little Brown Church in
the Wildwood" is the one which brings back fhe sharpest memories, for some reason.

We were inseparable as children, Opal, and I feel as close to you now as then -
and we thought little of love or loving, and were only aware that it (something
certain and sure and comforting) was there...and that we were part of it, and
dear one, we are still a part of it, and it is still there, warm and sweet and
comforting. I am glad you are my sister...I am glad you were given to me as a
sister...I am grateful for your love, and that I can give of mine to you so
freély - the love that is only for you, and could never never go to anyone else.

You are daily (and hourly) in my thoughts and in my heart. I hold you in my
prayers, and know that God's will 1is right and good, and that you are in his
loving arms...how I wish I céuld put“my atms&’ around“you now, and tell you in
person that I ‘love you - but‘gbu“knoﬁ‘l 80 -

God bless and keep you, my deares% dearest sister. f7love you.

Rotha Lee



I have been writing this whlle strippi the bed tti 1 “
- the machine . and tfmg is passing, fpwgﬁt to, get. f thenéafTe 1 ncnf %? :

thn you rgceive this, you wi}l knoww he:her or no; I was able to get down N
t6 see you. If' 1 cannni _deax’ 3ne, it 'will not be" because I did not make
every effprt and g;rain everx possibilitg to” dq so. I am pra {ng ;hat I .
shall, and nw” 6nce again, I°am "walking~in helplesaness™, witg the knowledg
.- that our Lord 1s walking with me, as. hg is with youe in loving comforting
caring. e ; .. o T e ‘
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Géd bless ng, comfbrt you, and love you ..as you know ﬁe does.,.and 1. Iove
ybu as” my dear déar siStér wﬁb has’ ber own, her’ very awn place 1n my heart
that no che else coﬁld ever g.‘ouch w o S
Vcod bleéﬁ/you, aglﬁg, T lbve_yog,
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Dear Tommy:

It was good to hear from you, after so long. I know that you wrote me
last, but your Uncle Bill died a few weeks after your grandmother did,
and lesing a sister and my husband so near each of which would have
been very difficult to accept, has taken its toll. God works through
us, though, and I am accepting His will. Life goes on, and I go on.

Am pleased to hear about your C——/e. No, we have had no news of you
or of her recently. We see Jim and Roz occaxionally, but as you know,
they now have young Justin, who is almost 7 months old, who was prema
ture, and who has been somewhat delicate, and he pretty much occupies
their minds and their time. Howgver, congratulations, and we hope some
time to meet your intended, and to see you again.

As to your spending Thanksgiving with Aunt Eunice and Uncle Lynn, Tom,

I must remind you that they are in their 80s and that they are getting
quite fragile. They do prac;tically no entertaining, and as you are not
known to them, it might be difficult for them if you just dropped by.

I would not take it gor granted, but perhaps if you write again (I was
in Dallas in the early summer, and Aunt Eunice said she had had a letter
from you but had not replied) and they ask you, specifically, to spend
Thanksgiving with them, or if you suggest it and they don't take you up
on it, perhaps you had better give it the go by.

I1f you are intereited in getting to know some of your relatives, the
Morrow boys in Hawley are much more your age and are still of this world.
They are quite prosperous, and seem to be very outgoing, and you would

pe more likelyk to get a warm reception from them. Jack and Jiggs Morrow
and their families live near Hawley. They have a large, prospwrous ranch
and they breed horses (or did), and cattle, and grow wheat and cotton

and they did have a soil bank. They are in the phone book if you would
like to call them and introduce yourself over the phone, or if you wanted
to visit,you might drop Jack and Rebecca a line. Jack is the head of tne
clan there.

Also in Silverton Texas, the Brooks farm is still occupied by one of the
Brooks family, but I don't know which one. If you) were in that area and
asked around, you could find out, or you may have it in your genealogy
plat. There were a lot more Brooks' than Morrows. Either branch of the
family would make interesting study. If you learn anything interesting

or specific about them, let me know. I have not returned to my genealogy
study, as for the past year xmx or rather, several years, as Bill was so
ill for so long, I have not had time for any outside interests, and now I
am deep in the process of building some sort of basis for life, without any
one close to me. Euniceand I are the only ones lédt of our generation, as
are Aunt Eunice and Uncle Lynn the last of theirs. It takes adjustment.

Thank you honey for writing at such length about your plans and your life.
I am interslted, and perhaps when I am further along on this road, I can
sit and write to youj about it...right now, just thank you for sharing it

with me._ﬁugylGo bless and keep you.
Love, Aunt Rotha



