cSouth Berwick, Me
Nov. 19, 1881* SOJ to Miss Jewett,
11 Lambert Ave., Roxbury, Mass.3
Friday evening
Dear Mary
I was glad to get your letter tonight and to make sure
you are going to stay, but I am sorry you have takai such
a cold.
I wish you would take some quinine when you find
one coming on— that is my remedy in such a case] I wAs*
sorry to write you such a letter this morning, but Carrie
and Lizzie were standing waiting for it, and it was getting
late. Ann and I had a great dusting out of the parlour
this morning. She gave it a great sweeping but I sadly
fear that between the bowwows' muddy footsteps and the
dust out of the furnace we shall gain no credit for it.
Uncle William was in tonight and gave his unqualified
approval of your staying over until the first of the week,
so I suppose nobody caa cast a shadow on it now] He makes
long calls and is very pleasant.
Mrs. Clark sent mother a beautiful bunch of chrysan
themums by John yesterday and I put them in a ginger pot
and take great pleasure in them. I have been busy writing all
the afternoon but I went out just before tea, and Annie
Barker was just going in to Lizzie Parks's and hailed me
so I went in too and had a very pleasant little call. Sarah
Lord has been quite sick for a day or two with threatenings
of pneumonia, so I went to inquire and found her better. I
do hope that you and Mother found Mrs. Claflin at home. Cora's
.driving is to be thought of with anxiety but she is a much
better whip that she used to be. I'll say that for her. If
tomorrow is a day that dawns in golden splendor, I may go
somewhere. The bowwows are a great deal of company, and I
have been laughing at the good sense of "my beauty --who
seemed to understand that her arch-enemy was away and
promptly stowed herself away for a little rest on the end
of the back parlour sofa. That cat is too much for anything]
Dont bring home any candy, for there is some of that pink and
white left now— and I really dont care about any more--and
Carrie dont eat it. If you can without a great deal of
trouble I wish you would bring me a pot of yellow chrysanthemums
to put in the window, or white ones either. I wish you had
seen Mrs. Oliver. She is so nice.
..
Saturday. All right this morning, but no news]
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