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Jonesport, Maine
January 9, 1919.

Dear Mama:
Just a few lines to let
You know we are
well. Only one doctor
came and he only
stayed two days so he
didn’t help much. The
first	two	nurses	only
stayed two days – Too   
much work to suit
them I guess, with
so many sick in
each family they 
had. We have two
          nurses
more ^ now and they
are doing a little 
better work. Elder     
Sheehy the Saints
minister is really
splendid. He goes in
from house to
house and cares
for those most in
need of it.
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On the opposite side Mr. Robinson
has a sign on his door,
“Do not come in if you have
a cold.” However, he has 
helped a lot in other ways
sending food and getting
others to where it was needed.
Think he is more afraid
of it for Mrs. R. as she is so
frail.
Think I told you Molly
had	influenza	which
developed into pneumonia.
Last night her baby was
born. It was only seven
months but it lived until
this afternoon. They have
but little hopes left that
Molly will live. She
has been unconscious since  
early this morning. Isn’t
it dreadful? About two weeks
ago I went up and spent
the afternoon with her
and we had such a nice
time together – more like
the old times, and it is
a pleasure to me now that
I did. I do hope so that she
will be spared her family
needs her so much. John must
feel dreadfully.
Yes, Frances’ letters seem
very cheerful. I am glad
she is feeling well. There 
is only an occasional
new case now here and
think it will soon be all
over with. I shall keep Lois 
here to work until Jim can
be home more.



It will be cheaper in
the end than to work
beyond my strength
would be.
Richard doesn’t walk
much just a few steps
at a time. Jim says
he is too heavy for
he acts as tho it was   
too much exertion
and after taking a few
steps he either creeps
or steadies himself by
something. I think he 
is	lazy.
He says “see” and
“pretty” a lot and is
always trying to make
us “see” something.
Friday afternoon
Molly passed away
at 3 p.m. I cannot
realize	that	it	is	
really so.



We are certainly having
It hard here. Not many
deaths in proportion to
the sickness but they
are all felt so in a 
little town. I have 
never felt so badly before
and I pity John awfully
left with those three  
little children.
I cannot write very
cheerful letters now
but know you want
to hear often.
With heaps of love
Alice


