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                        M.G.H.  8/28/08.
Dear Mother and Father& all the rest:-
              This has certainly been a
fine day and I have enjoyed it, and
have taken sun baths about all day.
After breakfast this morning I sat
out on the lawn with the convales-
cents, and made friends with a little
fellow from South West Harbor, who
has been here three weeks, and was
operated on for appendicitis. He is
about ready to go home, and wants
to the worst way, and I don’t blame
him. He is in one of the wards, and
said two men kept hawking & spitting
so all last night he couldn’t sleep.
I slept fairly well, considering that
that rubber nose of mine forced me
to sleep with my mouth open



                    2.
I have an idea they change nurses
here three times a day because there
was a new one came in in the middle
of the night, and she was a “peach”,
but Dr. Saunders told me to-day there
was an accident brought in last night,
and perhaps my regular nurse was
called to attend to it.  I hope I see 
her again tomorrow morning, though.
They made me take a bath last night
and I took a good one, although I took
                                         (the baths)
one last Monday night at home. They ^
won’t hurt me, I guess.
         Dr. Smith called this forenoon at
about 10:30 and fixed me up. He
said that Dr. Gehring was going out
of town for a week, and we would
better wait until he gets back, before
he begins attending me. He thought he
could see an improvement already, but
thought he would have to cut some of



the rotten tissues out of my nose, after
it heals up. He only calls once a day,
and the house doctor fixes it morning
and night. Dr. Smith is a fine doctor,
and I like him very much. I told him
I might have to have another operation
performed, and he wanted to know
if I should have it done here, and I
said probably at Dr. King’s.
     Walter Craig called when the doctor
was fixing me, and I was awful glad
to see him. He is going up in the 
woods again a week from next Mon-
day.  We went out on the Western Prom-
enade and sat down and had a good
talk. He said I was looking the 
fattest he ever saw me.  He heard
from A.K.Stetson a short time ago,
who says he is going to get out
of Hebron next month and go to work.
I hope so, but I think it doubtful.



I hope Pa or some of you can come
in to-morrow afternoon, or else
drop me a card, for it is rather
lonesome here, even more so than in
New York, because I haven’t Ned to
drop in and see me every day.
If Pa comes in, I would be glad to
have him bring in my brown coat and
vest, together with the coat hanger,
and also the pants hanger, which is on
one of the hooks where Nellie keeps her
dresses. These are-all-down-to the beach.
Also my green striped winter pajamas,
which are in Ned’s old suit-case, and
my other suspensory, which is in the white
box on top of suit-case. I have my brown
trousers in here, but forgot the coat and vest.
                                                    Love to all,
Also my diary for my cash account.
                                                    Arthur
 
[written along side]
All down to beach      Hope you are getting better.

[written sideways along top of page]
Pa can buy the rest 
of the bottle
of “Protonuclein”
tablets, which
“Ed” Bradbury
has, and bring 
it in, if he
wants to, but
the other pre-
scriptions are
not more than
half gone yet.
Am feeling well.


