
                                                                                   
            Thurs. night

 My dear Chester:- 
            I am curled up by the kitchen fire and 
you would shout if you could see me. Everyone 
else is in bed. The girls came up and we shot the 
last firecrackers. Our lawn looks as green as the 
Cortland House corner. I will tell you all about 
my Fourth when I see you. I hope you had a nice 
time.

            This is the last letter I can write dear. I 
feel as though you were not coming. Perhaps this 
is not right but I cannot help feeling I am nev-
er going to see you again. How I wish this was 
Mon. I am going down to stay with Maude next 
Sunday night, dear, and then go to DeRuyter 
the next morning and will get there about ten 
o’clock. If you take the 9:45 train from the Lehigh 
there you will get there about eleven. 

            I am sorry I could not go to Hamilton 
dear but papa and mamma did not want me to 
go and there are so many things I have had to 
work hard 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 will go at once to 
the hotel and I don’t think I will see any of the 
people. If I do and they ask me to come to the 
house I will say something so they won’t mistrust 
anything. Tell them I have a friend coming from 
Cortland & that we were to meet there to go to a 
funeral or wedding in some town farther on. Aw-
fully stupid but we were invited to come and so I 
had to cut my vacation a little short and go. Will 
that be all O.K. dear? Maybe that won’t be just 
what I will say, but don’t worry about anything 
for I shall manage somehow. 



            Only I want you to come in the morning. I 
don’t want to wait there in the hotel all day for if 
they should see me there, and all day, they would 
think it funny I did not go to the house. You must 
come in the morning for I have had to make 
– you don’t know how many plans to fit your last 
letter – in order to meet you Mon. I dislike wait-
ing until Mon. but now that I have I don’t think 
anything only fair that you should come up Mon. 
morning. But dear you must see the necessity 
yourself of getting there and not making me wait. 
If you dislike the idea of coming Mon. you can get 
a train up there Sun. night and be there to meet 
me. Perhaps that would be the best way. All I care 
is that I don’t want to wait there all day or half a 
day. I think there is a train that leaves the Lehigh 
at six something Sun. night. I don’t know what I 
would do if you were not there or did not come. I 
am about crazy now.

            I have been bidding good-bye to some 
places today. There are so many nooks, dear, and 
all of them so dear to me. I have lived here near-
ly all my life. First I said good-bye to the spring 
house with its great masses of green moss, then the 
apple tree where we had our play house, then the 
“Beehive” a cute little house in the orchard and 
of course all of the neighbors  that have mend-
ed my  dressed from a little tot up to save me a 
thrashing I really deserved.

            Oh! dear you don’t realize what all of 
this is to me. I know I shall never see any of them 
again, and mamma – great Heavens – how I do 
love mamma. I don’t know what I shall do with-
out her. She is never cross and always helps me so 
much. Sometimes I think if I could tell mamma, 
but I can’t. She has trouble enough as it is and I 
couldn’t break her heart like that. If I come back 



dead perhaps if she does not know she won’t be 
angry with me. I will never be happy again dear. 
I wish I could die. You will never know what you 
have made me suffer, dear. I miss you and want 
to see you, but I wish I could die.

            I am going to bed now dear please come 
and don’t let me wait there. It is for both of us to 
be there. If you have made plans for something & 
think  Sun. night you must come Mon. morning.

            Please think dear that I had to give up a 
whole summer’s pleasure and you surely will be 
brave enough to give up one evening for me. I 
shall expect & look for you  Mon. forenoon.

            Heaven bless you until then.

                                    Lovingly and with kisses

                                                The Kid

I will go right to the Tabor House and you come 
for me there. I wish you could come up Sun. night, 
so as to be there and sweetheart I think it would 
be easier for you. Please come up Sunday night 
dear.   
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