COUNCIL IN CHARGE OF CHAPEL

@® Some of the trustees of St Christopher’s Chapel (from left), Mr Ron Gough,
Mr Jack Fleming and Mr Kev Geaney inspected the grounds yesterday.

~Friday, -August 18, 1989 -

Building erected
by US Army men

The preservation and upkeep of St Christopher's
Chapel, built by American troops in 1943 in the
Nerimbera district, has been taken over by Livingstone
Shire Council.

The only original and active member of the St
Christopher’s Chapel Committee, Mr Jack Fleming,
and trustees Mr Ron Gough, Mr Kev Geaney and Mr
lan Power, are placing their recommendations for the
management and improvement of the chapel and its
grounds with the council.

Last year the committee re-roofed the chapel.

The trusteeship was set up in 1957 when the St
Christopher’s Chapel Committee was formed,
comprising half Australian and American
committeemen.

This week, council officers and representatives met
Mr Fleming, Mr Gough and Mr Geaney at the chapel to
inspect the buildings, grounds and amenities.

Proposals for caretaking and upgrading the buildings
and grounds will be the subject of discussion between
the trustees and the council’s recreation, parks and
sports advisory committee.

The chapel has become a popular venue for weddings
with 25 ceremonies performed there in 1988 and 34 in
1987. Its historic significance and interest to tourists has
grown over the years.

The only funeral held at the chapel was for one of the
original committee members, Mr Roy King, about 10
years ago. Two trees planted in front of the building
bear his name.

Mr Fleming, 73, said the chapel was built by 800 men
of the US Army’s 542nd Engineers in 1943. The stones
for the stone-pitched walls came from Nankin Ck. It
took about four months to build,

St Christopher’s Chapel was virtually neglected from
:gg‘:: to 1956 until the chapel committee was formed in
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By RICHARD SHEARS

Colleen McCul-
lough, Australia’s in-
ternational queen of

McCullough, accused
of plagiarising the work
of a Canadian author for
her next blockbuster
about the last 100 years
of the Roman republic,
says that, no matter what
mud her critics may try to
throw at her, she has a
clear conscience.

“*Yes, of course it
would hurt me if anyone
decided to take legal ac-
tion,” she said at her
Norfolk Island retreat.

“Some people may not
like my books. That’s
their right to judge. But
no one should accuse me
of plagiarism because 1
don’t need to stoop to
that.”

The allegations, by a
Canadian magazine writ-
er, that she had plagi-

jarism.
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McCull

heard were around in
Australia, too, just before
the first world war, the
period in which my book
1s set.”

Ms McCullough said
this explained why she
and Montgomery used
such phrases as “oddly
smart” and *“keep all
their goods in the shop
window™.

*“If people find similar-
ities it's use life in
the small towns, the

COLLEEN McCULLOUGH ...

“I don't need to
stoop to that.”

make-up of families, the
way the towns had a lead-
ing family, were the same
in Australia and
Canada.”

The basic plot in each
book involves a spinster
— the one in Montgom-
ery’s book being told she
has a year to live, the
other in Colleen’s work
deciding to pretend she
has only a year.

In each case, both plain
women succeed in snar-
ing a man.
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“The idea for the plot
came to me because |
knew vet another woman
who decided to go for a
man on the basis that she
was dying, when all along
she was quite all right.

“This particular per-
son, who shall remain
nameless, made up this
story and worked on the
poor fellow, playing on
his emotions.

*I thought it would
make a wonderful plot for
a book I wanted to work
on for light reliefl while |
was writing the far more
serious work A Creed for
the Third Millenium.”

“There was certainly
no stealing on my part. |
am too proud of my work
and my ideas 1o resort to
that.

**1 think that Lucy
Montgomery, who comes
through in her writings as
a really nice person,
wouldn’t be upset at all
by my book. Wherever
she is, she is probably
turning about in circles
with indignation for me."

arised the work of the late
Lucy Maude Montgom-
ery stunned McCullough.

“| don’t have to steal
someone else's work,” she
said. 1 have too many
good ideas of my own.”

She agreed there were
similarities, but said
there were two simple ex-
planations.

She had read Mont-
gomery's work avidly as a
child — in fact she used
to read an astonishing 40
novels a week — and she
concedes it is possible
that her subconscious
recorded certain phrases
and events.

But more likely the
similarities between her
work, The Ladies of Mis-
salonghi and Montgom-
ery's The Blue Castle was
that both were wﬁﬁ?&‘}n
a cerlain genre — e
were writing in period. [
based my book on my ex-
periences and those of my
mother and Montgomery
obviously based hers on
her own experiences.

“We both experienced

verty and the way of
E?c as she wrote about it
was similar to the way of
life | had experienced.

“Sayings that she had




HERYL McCorry
buried a nine-year-
old boy two years
ago. She dug the
grave, put the body
in and delivered a sincere, but
unconventional eulogy.

It was the eighth time she had
presided over a burial — just one
of her duties then as manager of
Louisa Downs station in the
Kimberleys of Western Australia.

The dead Aboriginal child had
been pinned under a stolen bull
buggy. What followed gives an in-
sight into an amazing woman who
has endured more than most, yet
remains strong and sensitive.

Mrs McCorry remembers the
day well. It was scorching, the
temperature had soared to around
40 degrees. A four-wheel-drive
had been stolen from the cattle sta-
tion. Two Aboriginal children had
taken off across the wasteland.
Mrs McCorry had to find the chil-
dren and retrieve the vehicle.

The memory of her own five-
year-old son, who had been killed
that year in a freak accident, also
in a four-wheel-drive, made the
task all the more traumatic.

“I knew one was dead even be-
fore I left home,” Mrs McCorry
says. "It was just a feeling | had, so
1 grabbed some sheets. Then off 1
went. | had a few elders in the back
and they were wailing. | came to
this creek that 1 couldn’t drive
through, so | got out and started to
run, I had to run a couple of kilo-
metres in the shimmering heat. |
kept thinking I could see a vehicle.
I was totally exhausted, but I kept
running.”

WHEN she found lh? bull
buggy the boy, Jeffrey,
was dead, f\;is body
crushed under the vehicle's
weight. The other boy who had
been driving was in shock.

Mrs McCorry remembers vivid-
ly trying to move the four-wheel-
drive off the twisted corpse.

Although exhausted, she was
adamant she wasn’t guinﬁ to leave
Jeffrey there in the scorching mid-
afternoon sun. Almost single-
handed she had to lift the vehicle
off the child. She then took the
body and the injured boy back to
the station where 200 mourning
Aborigines were waiting for them.

Mrs McCorry had to hide the
child who had driven the vehicle
from the community which wanted
revenge.

Report: JANINE COHEN
Pictures: BARRY BAKER

Special permission had been giv-
en to bury Aboriginal people on
the Louisa Downs station, so, after
an autopsy, Jeffrey's body was re-
turned home. “That was eight 1
had buried, but that last one was
too much for me,"” Mrs McCorry
says.

“The part that really killed me
was when you would stand at the
grave. The Aboriginal people
would stand up and say how good 1
was to them and how they felt sor-
ry for me because we had lost-our
boy. You finish crying over what
you are doing for them, and the
next thing you are in floods of tears
for yourself.”

Mrs McCorry now runs two sta-
tions in tandem, the 400,000-hec-
tare Kimberley Downs and its

Sheryl McCorry, 38 ... desi
not enough to keep her

neighbor, Napier Downs, an
hour’s drive north of Derby.

She is 38, a softly spoken, viva-
cious woman. Station life hasn’t
hardened her; it has only made her
more resilient. Her waist-length
blonde hair is often pinned up. She
wears diamond-studded earrings
and rings even when mustering.
She has that country twang to her
voice and an infectious laugh. She
detests socialising and prefers the
cooglJmny of men. Her idea of a
good time is hard work.

The woman who does not shud-
der at chasing and tying up a bull
is terrified of cities, especially such
mod-cons as lifts and “those mov-
ing stairs, what d'ya call ‘'em?”

She says: “l couldn’t live in a
city. I couldn’t live like that with
someone next door having a blue,

N Queensland, about 20 women are in charge of
Islalion properties. Mrs Lorraine Nagel, of

Charlotte Place, Cunnamulla, has run a
28,328-hectare property with 12,000 sheep and
cattle since her husband died 14 years ago.

st three years has had
her son helping her, said: “Your heart breaks when
the droughts are bad and your stock suffers — but
it's a way of life and my roots are deep.”

Mrs “Buddie” Wagstaff, of Thornleigh, Blackall,
managed her 40,469 hectare property with 20,000
sheep for many years by herself. Her husband died
in 1969. Six years ago, crippled with arthritis, she

Mrs Nagel, who for the

“I don’t believe in hiring women managers even
though they have the capabilities, if not the physical
strength,” she said.“If you employ a marri
manager, what do you do with her husband? If you
employ a single woman, she could meet someone and
in six months leave to get married. Anyway, a wom-
an would have to be crazy to want the job, unless of
course it's in the blood — as with me.”

Miss Kerry Phillips, 19, graduated recently from
the Longreach Pastoral College as a third-year jil-
laroo specialising in animal production. She works
on the Mulgrave property at Blackall. While the
owners are away, she manages the 18,211 hectare
station with 12,000 sheep, 300 cattle and a quar-

woman

clothes and Italian furniuture
ppy: “I couldn't life in a city.”

or with the neighbor's dog barking
its head off."”

Two years ago, Mrs McCorry
resigned as manager of Louisa
Downs. It was the afternoon the
Aboriginal child was killed: “I1
dro the lot then. I had had it. |
couldn’t bury any more people.”

Mrs McCorry, her husband,
Bob, a contract musterer, and their
three children moved to Broome
where they had a log house on
eight hectares. It was the first time
in almost 20 years that Mrs
McCorry had not worked on one of
her beloved cattle stations.

came bored. The designer

clothes in her wardrobe and
the house full of imported Italian
furniture were not enough to
keep her happy.

A year later Mrs McCorry was
out at Kimberley Downs. There is
no Aboriginal community on this
station. For many years a commu-
nity followed Mrs McCorry from
station to station because they saw
her and her husband as their mind-
ers. “They said we had the best-fed
Aborigines in the Kimberley,” she

IT wasn't long before she be-

quips. Today they still refer to the’

woman as “yummin,” which is a
term of respect.

Sheryl supervises work on the
cattle property ... as capably
as any man, says her husband:
“If the blokes play up, she
straightens them out.”

*“1 was reared around the Abo-
riginal people,” Mrs McCorry
says, “but I don’t believe that I will
ever get to know them.”

Mrs McCorry was born in
Darwin, but raised in Arnhem
Land, where her familr were the
only white pcoFlc. Until the age of
18 when she left Arnhem Land,
Mrs McCorry did not see televi-
sion or use a telephone.

Later her family moved to
Broome where she met an Ameri-
can who she says railroaded her
into marriage. *‘He told me if |
didn’t marry him he was going to
pick me up and take me anyway,
and stupid me believed it,” she says.
“I was scared, quite frankly.” They
soon divorced.

~ Then she met Bob, 20 years her
senior. = -

“1 put my foot out and tripped
him, and that was it,” Mrs McCor-
ry says as if she was referring to a
young steer. And so began two love
affairs, one with the cattle station
manager and the other with his
way of life.

cattle musterer and is away

for six months at a time. “1
made up my mind years and
years ago that | had to learn ev-
erything 1 possibly could about
stations because one day | may
have to do it myself,”” Mrs
McCorry says.

She now finds herself in charge
of about a dozen men who live on
the station. She eats with them and
works alongside them fixing fenc-
es, chasing bulls and checking
water bores.

Mrs McCorry is an approach-
able boss, but there are rules like
“no swearing™. She says: “I tell
them if there is going to be any bad
language it is going to be mine, but
1 don’t think it is necessary.”

Bob says his wife is as capable as
any man: “She is fair with the
workers, but she is pretty bloody
hard-headed when slre’s got to be.
If the blokes Play up, she straight-
ens them out.”

One of the most terrifying inci-
dents was when multiple killer Jo-
seph Schwab was on the rampage
in the area. Bob was away muster-
ing and mysteriously one night
someone padlocked the entrance to
Kimberley Downs. The tension got
too much so Mrs McCorry packed
up the four-wheel-drive and her
three children, Leisha, 10, Christy,
8 (her foster child), and Robert, 2,
and went bush.

“I could sleep out there, but I
couldn't sleep here,” she says,
glancing at the homestead. *I
know the bush. I felt safe there.”

THESE days Bob works as a

hired a man as station manager. terhorse stud with 20 mares and two stallions. _
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Dear Ivan and Car¥ol,

Well By gee by gum I'd best get busy and let you know
that "Dancing at the Rascal Palr" arrived safe and in
good stead, I'm well into it already. Thanks wvery much,
You made my week, Enjoyed the Tacoma News Tribune wiite-
up by Mefryman, She did you Royal as they say. 1 even
leerned something from it I'd not imown before, That
was your Dad's middle initial s€ands for Campbell., I
knew ofcourse it was C.C.Doig but never knew what the
2nd C, stood for, Hid brothers and friends used to erll
him "Chick" and "Chuck",as I remember, It certainly was
an in depth interview. Judging by the large pieture you
seem to be in good nick and sporting = niece bushy beard-
I've yet to grow one. Too hot here to put up with same,

That is the best thing about Xmas now: he-ring from

relatives and friends over that side. Had 2 tape from
Ma rj. and several letters and eards from other friemds
Morris Glemn among others. That reminds me his address
is Morris ¢, Glenn,315 W. Clark, Livingstone 59047.

Don't mind a2bout dragging me down memory lane.I do
not mind at all,in fact rather like it, Edith Brekke
I remember wellindeed having gone to High School with
hér., Had a2 letter and eard from her bro 0laf, Amaxing
how tall and large 0laf grew. Some where along the ¥
line he must have taken an over dose of steroids.

That guy you met in Butte who spoke of fetching mail
to your Grandmother was probably an ex-Sixteen res- |
ident., Marvellous about the one in Salem that knew e
Badgettis. Had you met him in Texas it would heave secem
ed more logieal as that is where Walt eame from, Yes
they were in Ringling when I was growing up there.
Knew them well, as you say;fine people, As to this
bloke Jim Waning no bells start@d to ring in the old
grey matter, Must have been just after or just be-
fore 1 was borm,My 1st recollections come into being
at Moss Agate, though I was born Between Goat Mt. and
the Crazy Mts, (follows eh?) I can see where Mom wou
1d have made an impression on him, A £ that time she
would have been a really good sort. She'd a2lso have
been very much a greenhorny and coming from Wise., eas
ily stirred up by happenings in the "bush".Re the bit
about my " old man" and the fiddiling(ms-p{, I guar-
antee that to be folklore, Of his many talents, pla=-

ng fiddle was not one, Speaking of talents he h-d,
eome to think of it, aw a young many and varied,

¥



He toured with a baseball team thru the mid stat
es that is wisc.Iowe,Mich,Minn., and ete while in
his late teens, Musieally h*d 2 fine tenor voice
and sang in the so called barber shép quertettes
and even traveled as an entertainer on the river
boats on the Missisippi.Played a fine mouth organ

till he lost his teeth and ofecourse, yodeled. ﬁk\

As well he played the " bones",black gadgets, 2 in . { O
each hand that sounded much like eastinets. A fine b -
ballroom daneer doing ome-steps,two-step, the Walt .
ges and ete, Calling square dancing was ks speeci- N S:}
allty. When I was around 8 or 9 he was very much N
in demand where ever the dances were. We seemed to Hr %
always go in those days., Whem I was around 8-9 he ¢ As
was much in demand a2t Ringling(Mike Ryan®s Hall), o
Moss Agate School, (heaps of people came from V.S «w? T2
S.S.) They'@ toke the $urn off at cotton-wood ere- _ [

ek road so it wasm't all that far, Also at danees ;i
at Calkins and Wall Mt. School, Whateéver musicians ™
were playing would always turn up with some bones ;-
a nd he'd sit and play with them,2 in each handl,
They made 2 sound like a castinet. He never had
any of his own,They were black things that looked
like blaek rib bones. Re his work skills he was
a teamster thru Idaho, Mont. and the Dékotas.long
before he married lMom, Among others he drove for
Wells Pargo, 't ome time while still in Wise. he
was a painter, I'd guess he'd served an appeentic<
gehip as it was in the days when they got the limn-
seed oil, the pigements, and ete and mixed their
owmn.Somewhere along the line he got poisoned with
Tarps and had to give it away. He wss reazl allergi.
ie to tgrps, eame out in a2 rash and things. He wo-
rked many years in logging csmps in Wisc.and Mich,
Sha rpened and set 5)] hig saws, and that's not
eaey. He knew ablit szbout farming and cows (noth-
ing 2bout sheep) and everything =zbout horses es-
pecially draft horses., Good harness fixer an
self made black smith, No problems shoeing .
He was hopeless with autonobﬁlel}the Model T Ford
being the only one he could live  with., In later p
years he became like we 2ll mpst, worm out and
obsolete, Like so many of the others the depre-
ssion of the 30's really got to him, I never got
on real well with him I think because I was
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frightened of him, though he never belted me, Bud
was his fovorite son for sure, Don*t know why I'm
telling you all this, Probably already knew it

Yo

It's great to see 2ll those Mont. places mentibdn
ed in your book, lroomed with Bill Barnes from Cra

at M.S.C. in eman, Naurally he was taking
agrieulture, coming from @raig. We joined the Ntl.
Guard while at M.S.C. Two ni a week we train-
ed and were paid for same gpg extra dough eame in
rea 1 handy.We went to go back the next year and
instead we were mobilised so ended up at Pt. Lewis
A1l this ecertainly changed our lives around. Bill
later became a P338 pilotk and our paths erossed
agein in New Guinea, thoughl never got to see him,
Niehart, that's where Morj. and family came to
Ringling from, Her father (Tom Hogg) taught there
and ecame to Ringling =28 our High Schiiol cipal,
Had 2 major in English and 2lso taught Latin, and
Spenish, Your Mother learned Lotin from him,
Helema is ofcourse zn old stamping ground too, Wh-
en 1 warked for le at Towneend we often went
over there on weekends, Down in the other end of
Mont. , that is Miles City and Glendive, I did my
senior year at Terry which is half way between the
two.

You are mot wrong about the trip you and Carol «
are contemplating as there's no place like Mont. i
the Spring and Summer, Also the roads have impr-
oved so ngeh it's hard to remember how bad they
used to be, No doubt in the baeckbloeks and by ways
there will still be plenty of rough ones, You'll
soon get used to driving ome of those motor homes.
They*'ve got to be easier to drive than some of the
trucks you've drivem. You won't be on 2 tight sch-
edule either, take your time and enjoy. And yes
don't forget Phillipsburg and M=rj, Incidently

'd bes¥ not send those tapes over here. It's
just too £ar and too risky and I have read the
book, I'd guess they are a very pricey article,
I'm sure Marj. would relish them.(Just a2 thought).

Things seem to be OK here. yevye gttled in., I do
1ittle other than read and wateh T.V. The Cricket
season is in i%¥'s las¥ stages, more's the ﬁty as
Joyce and I both enjoy watching it on the box.

2



Now here's something a:trangg Aussie women love 'I'A
tching Criecket much more so than the men, This is
perhaps because they never had to play it all thxpysh
school as the boys did. You must have come up agas
inst it 2 bit when you were in England,

Denis and Pauline have bought of all things,a ¥
milk rumn, He got jack working for Goodyear, 4y
They wanted hém to do some underhand shemanigans
with the customersidecided it was best to get out
He's one of the few tradesmen who still have
seruples. His hours of work now are from about 2
A.M, to 7-8A.,M. so he has the rest of the day %o
be with the family. Makes= it easier for Pauline
as he ean mind the kids while she teaches Piang’
in the afternoons,

$hey have 4 kids ,Luke 7,Jeke 5, A my 2, and Je
nni 3 months, Luke and Jake both go to school so
they 2 re rid of them for part of the day but
a nd Jenni need 24hr, survelance, Their house
ear are paid for so not too many worries.

Steve is still going strong. Has a good steady
job and now 2 motorbike. Got rid of 211 his ears
He uses our Datsun when he needs one, He lives is
the other flat and has a =dudent border (17 yrs,
and studing computers)at the Capricornias Instit-
ute of Advanced Edue, Bxtraz money for Steve and
so far they are getting on OK.

Well, that's about it. Please for give the
stuttering machine,Always great to hear from you
Am enclogsing a bit of this and that,.Might amuse
you,

/fjhﬁ)‘ '-YfJL L ’C" ‘ [,
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Dear Ivam and Carol,

Here it is another Imgs coming up, so best do the right
thing and write to you once again, I'm another year older,
no wiser, and eertainly mo richer. Should be thankful for
what I have got now, a good roof over my head, solid walls
around me, and no steps to climb, I am infering that we
have shifted to a new address, The old place had nmot a
good roof, and I don't think the walls were all that solid.
I shouldn®*t say anything against it as it stood us in good
stead for 25 years, The ps were getting steeper(it was
on high blocks)ev ime Joyce and I had to climb them
especially on shopp days. These 2 unit flats we' bought
are at ground 13173% and aﬁl much smaller. Joyee, Viv, and
I live in ome and Bteve (WO gapted to leave home) lives in
the other omne, so we're all happy.

No doubt you've had another busy yeer churming out the
fietion, E had a letter from Morris Glenn and he said
he really enjoyed English Creek. He reckoms that's just
how it was, Reminded us both of our own childhood. Certainly
we have both been thru much of what you wrote €bout,

I had heaps of books at 13 Nathan St. and most of them
had to go. Just not room for them here, I hate throwing
books away. I sold a few of the papery baecks, but the
hard backs I gave to St. Vincient De Paul's, Hopefully
some one may get some good out of them,

A very traumatic time to make a shift like we did, T
Thank heaven Steve is a weight lifter as he copped the =
trunt of it. I'm not much chop anymore for that hard yakks,
Ofcourse Denis really helped us too. He's a champion son-
in-law. We had 2 garage sales, one there 2nd one here.
Still a2 few odds and sods left and we're dickering with a
2nd hand merchant for them. Soomner they go the sooner we'll
be able to get the truck into the other garage.

Alma writes to me now 2nd sgain so I do get some clue
on Bud, and what is happening, atleast with her mob, They
are all growing up fast, that's for sure.

Dave phoned me when Bud had the heart attack,and I wes
expecting the worst. A pparently he ecame good and is not
too bad again. Poor guy has had his share and then some,

We have a2 new Premier in Q*'ld, now. They ﬁnallg put

new
g, 80

the skids under "Hdckey" joh Petersem, Ahern is ¢
"king-pin", He's only about 50 yrs. old., dJoh was
things may inprove i, 14, Us gldies are mot like old wis?,



Om the Natiomal front(PFederzl) our HAWKE is still out
there flying with the best of them, He belongs to that
"'I'yve been every where" e¢lub, hob-nobbing with Remald,
Mihail,and Molly,.(I don't think he and she see quite eye-
to eye though,)Por being a Labor leader he's astounded
every one and especially the Labor party,Right,Left, Cen®
er Left, and Middle. Personal%ir!,l I don't think he's doing
too bad, The opposition are ding it very difficult
get him into a cormer, Betweem him and Hogen, more ond
more people are waking up %o where Australia is., Heaps
of Yankee tourists now, -

The Nipponese are well dug in here. Down at Yeppoon,
which is 2 bout 26 miles from Rocky, on the coast., Big
Hotels, motels, golf courses, and the largest swimming
pool in the southern hmfiisphere., The Jap tourist trade &
is increasing by leaps and bounds, Good for the econom
just so the bugers don't stop here., ¥hile they were
ding some of the die~hards around Yeppoon put dynamite
under one of the structgres 2nd blew it up. Needless to
sa{rthey were never caught. Since then things h=ve been
fairly quiet.

Just finished watching the 10:30 news, Hegan and the
Russiam are still clinking glasses and proposing toasts
so that part’s 0K, Now Ivan, I'd like to ask a favor of
you(another ome, I know I owe you and then some). Howew
er you®ll enjoy this one, Next time you are in Montana
gtop off at Phillipsburg(2ll W. Stockton)and go and see
Marjorie Durand, You'll find her a very charming, and
intelligent person. You'll not regret anytime spemt in
her companjyg, It'd be a great thrill for her and you'll
find out why if you do this, Thank you,

Muast close now 28 I've several more of these Xmas miss
els to write yet. All the best for 1988,

Love,




Hello Ivan and Carol,

It's that time of the year again when one must so hope
this finds you both well and happy. We are ndt too badly
off. No good groaning as they say, nobody wants fo listen.
I had this machine looked at, That's what I think he did
looked 2t it and dropped the oil ecan on it as well, As you
can see it #¥ is splashing off, also it"s mis-spelling
again, The service isn't what it used to be,

Big things happening over there from what I read and see
on T.V., Names being used there that I recognise, such as
Poindexter and North, Ofcourse I don't know if it's the
same tribe, Poindexter's were big money and at one time
they lived around W.S.S. and Ringling,(half way between
Vinton®s ‘place and Ringling on the right, going to-wards
Ringlin), I'm pretty sure u:l of your Aunts divorged 2

- 0 a L]
z&ngﬁ;#%%y%%n&hgﬁamﬁe Eiogea liEe.
Blond, very beautiful, and a fine horse-woman, North (the
name) I seem to associate with the Ringlings. They married
each other , It was all) so long ago and I was only
young so perhaps I'm mixed up.

I suppose one must line up amd take sides so I'm all for'
Domeld Reagan gettimg the Big "A®, Shultz I reckon is 0.K.
Leave him there., President Reagan may ecome out of it
in one piece., Let us hope so, Maybe * shouldn't be say-
ing this,I don*'t know which side you are on, Enough pol-
ities, It'd be absolutely impossible for anyone man to
know what is going om in Washington D.C.

Big happenings over here, %00, The Pope just completed
about a2 week's visit, Didn*'t get to Rocky, but covered a
lot of Australia, Stirred the Aborigines up at Alice
Springs: land rights and ete. Some nut in Brisbane was
set to throw a petrol bomb on him but was picked up in
plenty of time, He's got stamima and to spare, 2almost as
good as the Queen,

Murdock's take over of severzl Newspapers here is the
other sta rtling happening, I don't understend what all
the fuss is 2bout but there is certainly & lot of con-
troversy over the deal, Job worries, probably, and the
fact we'll get only biased news, Can't stop it so why
worry, that's my opinionm,



I%¥'s Spring here mow and starting to get bloody hot.
The hibiscus, frangi-pani,Poinsettas,and poineiannas, are
all in full bloom, just %o mention the common ones, Qur

tree at the back has just dropped all it's le-

aveS(pessy thing it is)and getting new little leaves all
over, Next, it'll bloom and there will be little balls of
fluff floating around 13 Nathan St, for a week. The mango
trees have let us down badly this year. None on and the
ones that are fall off when half grown, In the shops

here in Rocky they are selling for $2.50 each and Roecky
has thousands of mango trees, A bad year.,

We ha ve 3 grand-children now, Lotest eaddition was
A my., I may have told you this, She's at the erawling
stage mow, Heaven help us when she finds her legs. I'll
never catch her, She's a very rowdy child. Comes of
having 2 brothers, probably., She can't talk but that
doesn't stop her from using her voice. She'd just about
win 2 eooco-eeecee contest right now,

LukB(the oldest)has just finished his Jet year at school,
Did well, too, Ham brains, H.s been swimming for a cou-
ple of years mow, He goes to a Catholie school, St.
Joseph®s in Wandal. 7 years there then he'll go to
Chtfstian Brothers College for his hi-aschool, Jake starts
pre-school after Imas,

A while back I met a guy from Seattle. In the next st-
reet, I was cutting a lawn and he came over to talk.

He was staying with somé people across the street and they
told him I wrs 2 $Yank" His nome was Dick Goodall, Don't
know what his rackett is in Seattle, I think he'd be re-
tired. He might be in the phome book,

An old guy(author) in the news here while the Pope was
here, He's evidently writiten a few stories zbout the
Catholie church and eté. The only one I've read is
"The Devils Advocate" , His mame is Morris West and he's
A ussie 'nd lives in Melbourme,

We wish you both a Very Merry Xmas and a happyl987.
Hope it's another productive year for you,

Love,

,/ -
e




Hello Ivan and Carol,

Recieved your letter a few weeks ago so best get the .
lead out and answer it. Good to know you are both well
and keeping the noses to the grind stone, It's good Carol
gets that extrz bit of time. Probably puts it to a2 good
use helping you?

We are pretty much OK here. Older and feebler, less
inclined to get up and go., I'm still chasing the l=wn
mowerd about but not quite 2 much, It's winter nbw and
when the hot weather hits us agein I think I°*11 have to
give it away entirely. Can't cop that heat like I used
to. Joyee is just getting over the shingles and the flu,
not a good combination, Howewer she is recovering from
both with out going to hospital. Evéryone else is rezl
healthy. Steve lives on salads all week and gets into the
meat and cooked dishes on week ends, Try ing %o keep
his weight down, I can't see any extra weight there but

he seems to think there is, Viv is getting "fair dinkum"
- and is losing weight steadyily. She's very much into the
Hobby-tex show; is even a dealer now,

The Moores are all OK, BEnclosed find some photos
of the young onmes. Luke (lst year at school) wrote their
names on the back for you., Amy is a lovely girl and a
champion eater, Just hope P:uline doesn*t run out of
milk, She(Pzuline) had a e¢old awhile back and rubbed some
Vicks on her chest, needless to say Amy didn't approve of
that caper at all, She just latched on and then tried to
keep her distance. Just as well they stxrich. We often
have them up here to mind, while Mum goes shopping.

Speaking of the lettlers,I must get mine atleast all
into one pile., Some are here, there, and lird knows whe: re.
Wally was perhaps more system Matic than me., All my letter
8 to Joyece before we were married we®< in 2 trunk in Ring-
ling along with some other geer of mine, but Welly said
the #runk and all disappeared so that's that, All my
notes, lab manuals and drawings@/ from that year at Boze-
man were left at the Men's Coop. in Bozeman when I went
into the Army =nd I left a couple of barrack bags of books
letters and ete, in Manila when I flew back here to get
married, No telling whre any of that got to.About thet
letter a2bout Joyce and my marraige,Steve has expressed a
desire to see it so after he does he can return it to you
if that's OK with you.



Now you really pese me a poser with this thing
with your Dad and Mom, The lsg I knew of it was when
your Mother passed away. She(Mom) reckoned Bermeta
shouldn®t have been gout there in the back blocks so

far from hospitals and doctors, She®d much r-ther

have seem you all stay and live in Arizona, where I

take it Bermeta was reasonably healthy. Her and

Charlie must have had a big confrontation about it

and no agreement, The, were both very bEtter =bout

I mean with one another for along time after your
Mother's death, I talked to your father for & short
while one day after I came home, but that wgs the only
time I saw him before I came back here. We didn't t2lk
about Mom and she more or less told me just what I've
said here. I'd have like to heve been with him a lot
more but things just didn*t work out that way. He was
always a great help and friend to 2ll us Ringers, He
especially looked after me, If he was forman I wes
always sure of a job, and always knew what to do ecause
he'd show me and tell me, He was like an older brother
and soemtimes like a father. For sure I got more good
adviee and help than I ever did from my own father,

We had great times together soeally too., Hunting, fish-
ing, dancinag, playing baseball, and even brought the
glaves over and taught mebox for the fi%st time, He
surely waSa guiding light in my early years, He and Mom
used to get on great too. He'd often fake Mom over to
stay with Bermeta when he was working, Well, don't
know if any of this is any clue but it's 2ll I know.
When 1 go thru Mom's letters, if I come an anything
pertinent I'11l send the letter.

Tell Dave and Nellie and family Hello from us,
Would love to see you 2ll again, Time is always too
short on trips like that, Haven't heard from Dave
but I reelise he is one busy Man.

It'd4 Sunday here and I want to meil this in the
morn so will say 'bye for now. Good luck with the
homesteader.




Our darling little Daughter’s here
And are we proud? You bet!
There may be sweeter girls around
But we haven’t seen one yet!

/A

We named her by "'—/wa[rff

/
She was born onw.&\ ol ‘.“ifr.’t‘rf’/ at3 2/ o'clock /77

She weighed © /% /10 ez &£

)

Her proud Mother and Dad are L,,,L,/, sllomo /) boto
é/ Guoitheso 68 b v Jmrob



Hello Ivan and Carol,

Recieved your letter a couple of days ago. Very
pleased to he~r a2bout the funeral and with your
resume I could really get the nicture. A sad time
for all of us. All those months of suffering for
him. Makes one ask the old unanswerable question
"Why?". It must have been awful fo: PloTES . Sithing
beside every day and watk#ing it h?nnen. Wally was
lucky to have loved and married her, Paty it hadn't
happened much earlier., She'll really be lost and
donesome now. I1've written to her, and it was a
really hard letter write. So much to say and not
knowing how to say it. I'm very glad we were able
to be over there and spend the time we did with them,

I was sorry 1 wasn't home when Dave rang. He
and Joyce had & good talk in any case., 1 know he
was truly shocked by Wzlly's condition., Myself, I
just ecan't imagine him 1%oking like that. ZYerrible.
I knew he'd have a large funeral, He knew everyone
and covered a large territory. Don't suppose he
had an enem¥, never heard of one if he did.

Things are OK here now. Viv is settiled down

| again and the Dr. scys she'll have no more of that

same problem,

For Xmas I made 2 tape and_sent to Marj. and
Don Durand. Marj,., is blind so & thought the tape
best for that reason. I put plenty of nonsense in
it to make her laugh, Don said they enjoyed it. Had
the whole clan(I guess he mezns his mob) into listen.
He says now they all want to come Bown Under, so
the tape must have ple-.sed. Don also sent a big
newSarticle about th-t huge metal statue they er—
ected near Butte. The logistics were truly #££
astounding. I'm honing some one will send me a
posteard of it., If it czn be seen from Andaconda
it must stiek right up there,



X

Dave mentioned in one of his letters some-
thing about perhsps I could claim social security
benifits for the time I was in the Army. I still
have my soecial security c.rdfd so what do I do?
Best I get it while I'm still about. Iwas in th&
Army a fair while(3% yrs. in this neek of the woods,
Some before that, in the States., It'd be like money
from Heaven after all this time, I remember when
Pearl Harbor hapnened, they shot us straight up
to Port Angles to watch for Jap Subs. Had to stand
guard up this high, fir lined hill and stare out
at the Pacifiec, Plenty of seagulls and lots of
waves,. Mo Japs, I digreese Maybe should work thru
the Consul here?

I'd 1ike some of that Seattle wezther here
about now. Hot, humid, and no sea breezes, that's
how it is. Sweat drips off of anything that sticks
out. Very cold in Montana, so Alma tells me.That
Billings is especially cold, and the wind gets -a
proper sweep thru there. Just as well her car-
avan is well insulated.

We are all waiting for the 21st to come., That's
the day Pzuline has her 3rd offspring. Hopefully
a Grand-dzughter this time, Theee grandGsons
give me more than some what, If they aren't craml-
ing up me back,they are sereaming till I canlt
hear meself think,or they are using SHARP scissors,
Or they've got the good pen Dave gave me and are
making dots. Just too much TV, %They become
terrorists before they should. A peetiy, loving
grand-daughter to nurse would be a pleasant change.

I'11 pull up now Ivan., Thanks very much for
letting us know all about it. Your present efforts
re the bird sculptors intrigues me. Certainly

something different.
Fou . '
b L™ |




Hello Ivan and Carol,

If I want a Xmas eard, 1'd best get the lead out
send a few, so here comes yours. Hope you are both
enjoying geod health, and havppiness.We are not in
too bad a shapej still have to beat these hot humid
months coming up. They fairly szp me strength,

Jéyce was in hospital for z few weeks with 2 bowel
disorder. They(the Drs.) contimplated surgery but
finally settled for drips =ndi anti-biotis and thank-
fully they did the trick. She's had no trohble with
it since. Ofgourse Her artheretiec foot gives her
curry sometimes, but she lives with it. They assure
her they can fix it somewhat, by breakingthe toes
and putting in casts and etd, as I say theyassure
her but they've failed so far to convinece her. Her
decision., I'd shy off too.

Viv was not so lucky. She's had one big operation
and was in hospitgal for several weeks. She's home
_with us now but has to go back in for another opo
at the end of Dee. No cancer(thank God) and after
this one she should be OK. N _

The re;;gffloﬁr mob here are healthy.,Pauline is
due her 3r® offspring in Feb. sometime. We're all
hoping for,a girl. Even her 2 sons want a sister.
Some more Sharing t0o do. They don't much like that
word, as it gets pushed at them guite often by Mum
& Dad, and Joyce and I. Sometimes it works.

Iuke, her eldest son is in pre-school(you daren't
say Kindrgarten)and starts primary at end of Jan.
at St. Joseph's. It's a catholic school.(Denis is
catholic).That nleases me as from my obserwstions
they do the best jobs, For = si-rt the teachers are
either ¥uns or Brothers. Fzr as I can gee they are
dedicated people, more so than most you'd find in
the public. The eztholic kids seem to excel in
whatever they do, sports,aecademically, or musgic,
They are all guite proud to be Christian Brothers,
My opinion; plenty would disagree.

.-Ju‘l_‘——.-d.

YT Y



nSummer is just sterting here now. 1st Dec officialy.
Rockkampton looks great too. We've had good rsin
and plenty of sun lately which is all this place
needs to put on a show. Rocky is a town of trees.
A1l sorts of trees. The Jacarandf{davender), the
poinsetta(red) and the Frangipanni(white and pikk)
are the most startling and they are 2ll in full
bloom now. The grass is greener than green and grows
faster than I can push the mower. I must admit, I am
slowing down, and it takes a direct order to get
Steve on the end of it,

SteveBs not a complete loss (garden wise; however,
A eouple months ago (Spring fever, perhaps)he dug
up one of the beds, went out and bought a2 couple of
bags of manure dug it in and planted sweetcfrn., We
are now enjoying severzl feeds from those efforts.
Ofcourse, you know who weeded the corn., He did keep
the thrive up to it though. He loves corn off the
cob, Water is no problem here as it comes from &
barrage in the Fitzroy, a very large river. Also we
have terrific pressure here at 13 Nathan St. I be-
lieve it has smmething to do with the reduction in
__the pipes bringing it in, It's a very old place hence
the difference in the pipes here as compared to the
newer housefabout this neighborhood. Whatever the
reason it's a real bonus,
» It's good news these 2 big shots getting together,
Reagan and Gorbachew, Atleast now they know what
each other rezlly look like close up. I don't think
either one was frightened of the other, which in its-
elf is rfood. There was an article by ﬁix@n in the
Sundaym=il to-day. Made good sense(if he wrote it?)
All we ean do is hope some real gbod will come out
of it, I'll bet it drove the intelligence mob right
up the old waiiy  I$#'1l give a Tot more scope to both—
sides now.



The Cpicket Season is on here now. Football is
over. S0, switch on the TV what do you get,one
station,Cricket, the other station(there's only 2)
Tennis. Even Mr, McInroe has decided to honor us
with his presemme, I'll bet the sponsors heaved a
sigh of relief when he showed. It looked doubtful
there for a bit.(Bad back, why wouldn't he).Dad says
he has to marry the gal too, You must take to the
cricket abit Ivan., You've been over there so must
have copred a bit of the jargon. Viv and Joyce are
both ardent fans as are just about all Aussie women.
It sorta leaves Steve and I cold, although Steve
understmndzit, having come up thru the system, I'll
take baseb&ll anytime. They play it a log¥ here now
the last few years., Even put it on TV when they
can'!t run anything else to ground.

Had a letter from Alma ofR I'd not know what's
happening gver there at all. Haven't heard from
Wally and Belores for ages. They owe me too, I'll
give 'em a nudge with 2 Xms letter. Dave would be
to busy to write and I just don't think Dan writes
letters.,

Morris Glenn took out a years sub. for me of the
Montana magazine, which has shown up pretty regudarly.
Meybe I told you this, oh well, it's very nice to
get it. Even gave you a run down in one 1issue.,
Naturally, that guy didn't know what he was writing
about. Critiecs are only writers who have fallen by
the way=side,

Getting near the bottom again, so I'd best pull <
un. I'm sure T couldn't fil]l another one. All

the best to both of you.
e
_ _ /




scene. Bverything's been leying stacked on the whhzwé€sy (Wharves) for
- severzl months. ever the less it was a thrill to get it the other day,

' Alma, Morris, Dorris and Jim Taydor,Zhiplett ,M=rlo, Marjorie and Don,

HeT1p you Two,

Now, let's mee, where'll we start. ¥Start at the very begeining®,0K.
The Book arrived omlst March, I reckon the big delay was on this side.
There's been 2 big’stike on here in the customs and public servant

Morris Glenn(my old Pal) sent us = subsciption to Montana Msgazine for
Xmas an® we've notrecieved(?2 words) that yet. Must be a periodical,
L eoking forwerd to that to..

We've been léicky having heard from seversl persons over there,

(Incidently, I think Don @ a Foressf Stranger.) You said you were 1
going to see Marj and him., H-ve you? They are lo vely people and
full of information about Ringling, They live in Phillipsburg.

Also heard from Wally and Delores. Also from Fern Vinton and Clarice.
New there is = prolific source of info and well embelfished, For imagin-
ation I'd back Fern against anyone. We wemty to see them =nd we'd not
been there more than about 10 minutes and he walks aver and slams a

big 01d 45 Colt into my hand and says"There she is"., I gingerly pointed
it at the floor and said " Oh yes". Never saw the thing before in my
life but he reckoned we'd gone hunting rabbits with it. My memory may he

| slippimg but not that far., He was an only son and ¥he and Clarice had 9

children, He says the/ namé Vinton will be around for a long time.He's
not wronge.

Wish we had some of that wind blowing up Two Medicine,right about
now, It's terribley hot and humid here, day in and day out. 33 or 34
degrees and a humidity of 96, Light fluffy clouds and no wind. Every-
day I just hope I can make it. Rez1lly gats at me., I go out for 2 hrs,
in the mornings mowing and gardening znd 2 in tha afternoon, When I
finish its juﬁt like I'd crawled out of the swimming pool with all my
clothes on, o cherline smell, though ., I think about those lovely ecold
winds that used topween seross the sapge brush there at Wallv's plsee.

Some of thosé words in English Creek take me Back many a long year,

about 45 or 50. TFor example,Muckymuck(gour Grandfather used that one a

lot to denote any one he thought was a "Toff", He always put a High in
Pfront of it, AlY)® the Democrat wagon, coal oil,gutwagon, and many more.
I'm rez11y enjoying this saga. Man, I dig you,

Now family. Pauline is tesching Piano, Has 12 students, Half hr,
sesgsions for a2 large sum, so she's helping very much to pay off the
mortage. Denis is Works Shop Supervisor for Gdodyear Tyres(tires) znd
gets a bonus monthly and an overall yearly so they are set.

Stve s0ld his camper van and used tha money from that te buy a

 Prémiqr Hold en Sedan, 1st time he's been out of deby for years., Says
‘everything is cash frmm now on. I hope he_means it. So far he's not
‘courting very seriosly. (u) .Doesn't want get ®oo serimuai the way he

throws money around, Diamond Jim Brady(without the diamonds
Joyce is OK, Vivis OK too. Cricket keeps them fairly well occupvied
on the T.V, Steven or I never watch cricket, All the women here are keen
on it. They play a lot of baseball here but you've got to be lucky to see
it on T.V. ? wateh the footy, Rugb% Union and Rugby leacues., Good games, l
1811 sigh off now, Thanks muchly for the book. It came in very rood
shape, I1f you see Dave andNellie say "HI" from us. All the Best. 1

21
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Helle Ivan and Carol,

Just a few lines to let you know that "Inside
This House of Skye" arrkved in perfect condition.
You're a godd packer. There were no visible signs
of stress or strain anywhere. We really enjoyed
it., I especially liked the photo of the Catholiec
church sitting up there on the hill. In my day there
was a house sitting there too, where-in lived the
Hoggs. Your mother boarded with them the 2 years she
went to Ringling High School. I can remember we used
to go up theré and pick her up =2nd take her home for
the week ends. She was ofcourse older than Marj.
but they were like sisters., She really enjoyed the
time she spent with them,

I donft know what is happening over there as
No body has written lately. At Xmas we recieved a
spate of Xmas cards from my old school mgptes but
there's been very little since. Delores wrate and
told us about Wally's 1ip transplant but since then
We've had nothing, It's not because we haven't
written either, as we have. Must be Wally's tennis
elbow,I have the same complaint ‘myself,

Dog't you worry about not showing us atound.
It was really great meeting)you and €arole- Carol was
like I'd pictured her in my mind, but you were'nt.

I1'd thought you"d be a tall guyl I don't know why I

thought that but I did. The other “time I saw you
pu were 5. yrs. old w1th Fed hair,and an abundance of

jgood freckles, , =~ ey oM’

Iyﬁg good to hear you are: working hard and ‘haé
a relentless yeat.,, If the mind is-active, the rest

will look after ite self.. Myself gz j8@t turm that

gnound, if the body is active tha mind ds at rest.

Follow that one,???Didn't think you would,

Jo, coand Viv ave.well and happy. Steve gets
his  holidays in 2 weeks and he, Joyce, and I are
going up to Cairms and live it up for a week. Rent-

ed ear, self contained flat. and Ete, They have an
InternZtional air port now and are quiFe proud of is.
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Eello Ivan and Carol,

. Well, to use that Yankee phrase,"How are you

doing"/? Hope you are well and happy. We're OK
for the most part, creaking, and groaning, in the
Joints, hate to face up to steps and small hills,
don't relish the hot humid days, so most of it is just
age catching up with us, That was speaking for the
wife and I. On the other hand I go for an hrs. walk
every morning from 5 t 6, which I enjoy. It's alOng
gide a Jagune and no houses so Jjust have to commune
with Mother nature and the birds(black swans, ducks,
laughing jackasses, parrots(black and white),crows,
pee-wees, and magpies to mention a few. Then I have
breakfast ~nd work gardening of mowing for 2 hrs, in
the forenoon and 2 in the after noon.In between times.
I read, listen to the tape recorder(Jazz or classical)
or just have a camp, Eat well and sleep well and don't
wateh hardly any TV, BSo, all in all, I can't complain,
Joyce sleeps too much in the day time but that's not resz
1ly her fault. She has to® get off her wonky foot and
it's hard to stay a wake if one lays down, 3She stays
up late at nite and drinks too much cofiee. Don't
tell her I said so.As far as Viv and the young ones
go they are full of beans all the time, Viv has been
teking out all the prises in the weipht watchers of
late, A couple of silvery cups and a big trgy fdof
friiit.Th-t's for loosing the most weight of any of
them for the week. I can't see it, but those scales
don't lie.

Pzuline has finally started teaching piano,
She has 11 pupils at present. That should take a
bit of the weight offDenis as the sole provider.
They'11l be able to pay off their house more quickly
now, Denis works as a brake specizlist with the
Goodyear mob.

Steve is going strong at the moment. Had 2wks. |
off with a pulled musecle in the back. I think he
enjoyed the 1lst week but was getting bored the 2nd. |



Hope you enjoyed you sojourn in Scotland if you're not
still there. Too cold to be there now. I'd think
it'd be as bad as Montana if not worse. I supmose you '
both picked up that Bobbie Burns twang while you

were there. I think I'd like his poetry if I could
translate it, Hope the Novel is progressing. I can
see there'd have to be a powerful lot of research be-
fore you even started. Do you have to promote what
you write or does the publishers do that?Anywzy I

hope it hits the top list,

Hot and humid here now and very dry. The rainy
season is near so anything can happen. That always
brings the cyclones down the Q'1d coast. Hope my
roof stays on.

Have had several letters from Delores. She's

a marvelous letter writer., Just like being there talk—"

ing to her. If it weren't for her I'd not know what
was happening over there. Wally 's tennis elbow is
playing up as usual, Hope Bud stands the winter OX,
Must be hard on him then.

Federal election coming up here on Sat. The
papers are full of nothing else. One good thing,
by the time they all say their bit, it goes to make
fat editions, Them and the Super market adds.
There's plenty of starters for the election. To name
a few Labor,National,Liberal,Democrat,Country,Anti
-Nuclear, and the communist.l may have missed a few.
Doesn't wowry me as I've yet to vote, either there of
here. I'm still an alg@én, The gallup polls all reck-
on Labor and Mr. Hawke will win by a huge majority.

I'11 sign off now by wishing you both all the
best for 1985, En-closed a clipping about one of
Australia's literary greats. Thought you might enjoy

reading it. %dv\j—/ ; //
MJW’ /

. gty & i i

|
|



17#Dec/1977 -
| Dear Ivan and Careol, ’

Just a few limes <o you'll know we're still about.
We are reasonably well., O0ld age and some of it's
complaints catching up with us. A year gone before
we even realise it. We are expeiencing an unusuaidly
hot summer this year. Violenzg sto at present.

'~ We had hail about the size of eggs ore day last week.
- No broken windows as luckily it came straight down.
Last year we had one and it broke about 4@ panes ‘of
glass on the west side of the house., The insurance
paid for it so no problem, When you come out don't
come for Xmas., June, July,f HND August are the
cooles® months., If you plan to hike, you'll won't
some cool days. We're about 26 miles from the coast.
Codl breezes and beautiful scenery there anytime.
Day long boat trips out to the Islands. Fishing if
you're keen. I8ve yet to catch anything worth while,
| But I don't try wery hard. Steven does, but he's
had no great luck either., Both kids are home on
holidays now. Steve put in for several apprentice-
ships but to date, no reply. If no luck he ecan go
back to school for another year, as he's only 15,
They both passed OK, Iwent down to Brisbane and
. attended the graduation gt the Con. Pauline was in
the chorus. Very colorful and very musieal, the
program. We also got her,her new place && board
for next term. It's a private home, I met the
people and they seem guite nice., She should be well
looked after there. She's still keen on the music
so should do well.Flute last term(passed) and the
harpsichogd(of all instruments) theis term and piano
every term ofcourse. THey've a new 4-5 storied
building, with eveyything laid en. It's situated
just at the edge of the Botonieal Gardens so is
really quite pleasant. The students are all quite
dediecated as are the teachers Jjudging by the concert
I heard. Pauline and I also went to See the Opera
Carmen one after noon. Very good too. Put on by
an all Aussie cast., All the same I was glad to get
back to Récky. These big cities frighten me now.
I wouldn't drive a é;r there, that's for sure,Free
ways, one way sireets, and any number of other traffic
h_azards. DoesN8t worry Pauline, She doesn't drive a

but sh h ike all th int
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14 /uec /1375

pear _van and gargl,
in ihe ofriag, amd 1'm running late
ag msmal, ¢ne of “he years 1°'1l beat it amd
ge’ every'hing done righ' om .ime,
“ope y¢u are bo'l well and happy, and

prospering. ’eie, we are all fairly well,
and though net thriving, geffing by ok as
long as we bo'h keep working, Ce'l'ing closer
o our objeciive, as rauline graduated from
the Crammar Sehuol a couple Weeks ago, _hings
are shaping wp for her infture efforts, as we
have if from a pre.ly fair source that she is
W get a seholarship t¢ .me Q*ld, Cons, of Jusie,
She _as filled .he application form and made
a tape of her playing bo h of whieh now will
be sen. down .o Brisbame, They have a place
near .te cons, where .uey board, tual is _.le
ones wo gu .here, She nas made appliecaiion
tc gel inte there.

Steve's iinished his 2nd year at the Craumar.
7is presenl plans are to be au eleeirieian, a
sehuba diver, aud a {isherman, So::y, !'ve got
tnem ian the wrong order, risherman ecmes lst,
Fe's only 13 and is taller thanl am and weig“s
abouf 196 1lbs, fHeaven "elp vs when ke grows wp,
Elayed foothall for .he sehcol (his year, They
reegkon he was a bi: hard .o lackle.

1 sent a ftape Lo waily and have wii..em (¢
Bud. Saven’': heard frum luem yet, bvl wiil in the
nea: inture, no douht,

ALl elee'ion exeifeuwent here over 'he last
few weeks, T[eadlines ‘o-day are JaAZEN BY A NILE.
I can see a bad year ecming up with s.rikes,

and confronfaiions galore, snelosed find a few
persinent elippings,

well, Alerxry Xmas and Tappy 1976 o yom

2 fyieost



8/Dee/1974
gear jvan,

necieved your letter, elippimg and the card,
Fhanks very much for looking after everything
and letting me know all about it, Timeand money
beat me, 1 just couldn®'t get there, It was a
shock when Welly rang. I couldn*t get my wits
together to have a very lucid conversation, I®ve
thought of m things since that I wanted %o
ask and ftalk about, I still have a sort of
numb feeling whan 1 think about it, Just doesn't
seem right that Mom*s not hiere any more, Guess
I should be thankful and grelleful for all those
years sBe was there, OUme always knew you could
go home to Mom and everything would be 0K, I
think the faet that you made it possible and gave
her the confidence to come out here abd see gs
made her happye [ tried to get her to settle
dowm for a2 longer time, but it wasn't home and
she kept 10 her schedule., Sceing her off at
the airport was one of the most difficult momente
of mgtlife. I knew that wes it and she knew that
was s

Surely hope Bud is getting along alrighty now.
It'd really be a terrible blow to him, Why people
are singled outt and given so much to bear for so
gdong a time as Bud wes is beyond me,

However you've sorted out the things is 0K with
me Ivan, Thanks again for that, Let me know about
any costs 1 comld send you, 1*1l do my best.

It*s good that she had such a large funeral,
I'm certain she'd have many firends and no enemies,
As you say her thoughts were never of herself but
always of others and how she could help them, The
kide took it quite hard here., She was a champion
as far as they were econcermed, Taught them to play
solitaire and eard games and she and Steve had a
good sessiom in plastie weaving, I think it is
good and right that she is buried next %o your
father, Perhaps somedays I'11 be able to visit
then,

Wally secemed quite natural on the phone, Thenk
heaven I wasthere when it rang. Viv took the eall



and said someone wante® me from overseas, To be
truthful, I thought it would be pud, wye talked
for a bit and them wally said n»yell, I'11l let yom
have it", Then he told me just what you've said in
your letter about her last moments, kExeept for the
fact we were on strike( a 2§ month one) I'd have
been at work,

It'1l be a change for Wally lookimg after daughters
instead of sons, He'll enjoy it. They are more
easily managed than sons, Sons seem to take the
competitive attitude, atleast my son does, He's
only 12 so perhaps me'll wake up to himself, I ecan
gtill out run and out fight him, but he's a better
museian and a better swimmer,

We hope +that you 'nd Carol can come out some-
time in the future and see us and spend some time
with us, <there’'s always free board and room and
you can have one of the ears to get about in, 1ou'd
not want o hike here as it's to far between places,
if you ever do decide to, let us know and we‘ll
get out the red carpet, 1 last saw you when you
were 5, and you'd not remember me at all, but we’ll
ez teh up,

1*11 eclose now by wishing you and Carol a Happy
Xmas and a prosperous New 1975, Zmas want seem the
same here as we were always in the process of getting
Mom a tspe ready., VWe'l, By for now, :hanks again
for everything,

Love and the best,

A



174
Hello Ivan and Carol,

The wife gave me several cards to pick from, some with
kangaroos, some with koalas, but I did the right thing and
decided on this, After all Xmas is about Christ, There's too
much commercialism on everything that matters these days,

Anyhow, here's hopkng {ou a{; boghhenjoying good health

S are all well and ha ere
an%tﬁpggtnegou re'glly enjoyed your ﬁﬁil){n {and and viein-
ity, That*s the one way to see it WALK. It doesn't go by
so fast them, I%'s not very big, but what a history.

Yes, we did send a tape to Mom, I didn*t say much to you
in it as I df didn*t(everytime I back ‘Ece it goes erackers)
know you were going to be there., To e up for this over
sight we will send you a tape of your very owm., That is.,
some time in the New Year, O0K???? You say you emjoy musie
Carol, = you*ll get musie, 1t's laid on {ere. That is, as
long as # Dad stays on their backs, and that's ALL the
time, I was never a Champion myself, but I sure made a
couple, Frauline is contemplating teaching musie for a liv-
ing, She also has several other ecomtemplations %00,

All these troubles at homm(Montana), well 1 don't know
what to say., For better of for worme, that'll dog me,

Anytime wife can find anyone better than me( in the same
age group) well good luek to her, maybe that's what wally is sayi
ng too,

Ome thing i do hope that Bud comed# out alright, He's had so
much to put up with for so long. i haven't writtem to him as
there again L don't know what to say. 1 don't want to say the
wrong thing, ihere is a place in Sydney for people suffer-
ing from that compaint, usvidently it is the best, as they
gpme oyer here from The states to go to it, They reckon

ere is nothing to compare with it over there. Also thyy
secem to think there will be a breakthrough on treatment for
it anytime now, All we cam do is hope and pray it will be
soon, and that it will help Bud.

Mom seems quite bright in all her letters. L1t's really
good to hear from her., All these trouble bother her, 5She'll
just have to take them with a "grain of salt"™, We're all too
old to listen to her now, She gave very good advice in the
past when we wer@ younger, Much of it I listened to, and there
is much more that I wish I HAD listened to, She always seems
in good spirits whan she writes, bu the worry shows thru.

1*11l sign offnow, We all wifh you both o vAery MerryXMAS
and a happy and prosperous 1974.

We'll send this to Montana in hopes it'll eateh you there.

%/ %%M
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2l Dec. 1987

Dear Paul--

After all these years, the Nathan St. address goes into retirement from
my address book, hnm? Carol and I will think of you now in your flat; our
sole experience was the winter of '72-3 we spent in Lomion, whare we promptly
had to forget American notions of finding an "apartment" and learn to imguire
about a “flat." A locating service emkimmi that went by the name of Universal
Aunty soon found us ones yours sounds cozier and more weathertight.

Dave called last night, inviting us to fill in two places at their
Christms dinrer table where expected friends had to cancel out, am we regretied
we're already committed elsewhere. FEspecially since Dave and Nellie are having
roast beef, and owr destination is going to feature turkeyl 1 did get to see
Dave and his son John, though, about three weeks ago when I was signing tooks
at a shopping mll down toward their end of Seattle. dJohn is growing tall, and
seems maybe to have Nellie's quietness; I gather from Dave's report that it'as
Shanie Beth who has inherited the McAfee gift of gab and mischief. Dave ruefully
says Joyce is much entertained by the fact thet he now has a child of the pesky
sort he was,

You're right that I am in the book-churning business as usual, 2nd it dawns
on me that I don't remember having shipped a copy of the latest to Australia,
I'11 remedy that, just as soon as the postal service gets past Christmas. This
one is called Danc at the Rascal Feir, and is the story of the grandparents
of the sh Cresk characters; homesteaders to Montana, arrivirg in 1889 and
following r 1ives through the big winter of 1919, It's been far and away
my most euccessful book in terms of sales and notice; I'll try think to insert
with your copy of the book a sample interview, done by a young woman now on the
Tacoma newspaper who lived soms years in Montana,

Also, at the risk of dragging you along memory lane, I wanted to pass along
to you, Paul, some of the moments 1've had this autumm as people out of our
Montana past would corme up t me in bookstores or spealing halls. I found a
lot of those moments very surprising, and many of them emotionally moving. In
no particula order, here's a list of some of those people:

--Edith Brekke, not a surprise, because we see her occasionsally in Helena,
::;. ;)usi} r; pleasure: dressed in a handsome rus$et pants suit, looking very trim

Sp .

--an elderly gent in Butte, whose name I didn't recognize but who had come
dawn to the bookstore in his best (quite ancient) suit and tie to let me lmow
he used to fetech the mail to "Anna" Doigj I can't recall where that was, but I
think at one of the little spots along the Milwaukee Road, As what he was telling
about occurred long before I did, we had a discomnected conversation--interspersed
with his exclamations of "How about that|"--with me trying desperately to recall
dis tant details of my aunt Anna's life so I could figure out what he was talking
about. Only after he left, with me still baffled but with him having gone away
harpy, did I realize he was talking about my grandmother, Annie Campbell Doig,
ard not Anna--and I would have loved to have asked him some things about harl

==in Salem, Oregon, amid the booksigning 2 guy approached me, pulled rom
his pocket an old sepia photograph of a very wide woman sitting with a very lof ty




man stahding directly behind her, and asked me, "Do you know who these are? I
said, "They look like Kate and Walter Badgett," and so they proved to be

lost track, Paul, whether the Badgetts were around Ringling when you were a lad
as much as they were the few years I lived there with Grandmas but in my time
they lived in the bungalow jJust down the slope and a bit to the right of Cranima's
house, Directly downslope from the Brekkes, in meik other words. And they were
mlghty people in our lives, Grandma's closest friends, outsize in all ways--Kate
nosey, ornery and kind of queenlike, all in one, while Walter was as eloquently
softspoken as he was towering. The photo-bearer was, I think, Walter's gramndi-
nephew, and he said he has one other nicture of Walter, as a guard on a Kansas
perd tentiary chain gang.

==And finally this, from Eugene, Oregon, when I did a reading at the University
of Oregon a few weeks ago. Amid the peopls wanting to talk to me af terward, a
good=looking but plainly dressed man evidently in his early sixties said, a bit
hesitantly: "You're a busy man here. If I could, I wanted to talk to you about
your grandparente,” I was trying to get away to supper with a friend, and figured
I might be in for what sometimes happens, & person telling me a2 tale about their
own family that something I've writtem reminds them of , I said politely as I
could, "Yeah, I am busy, I'm afraid, What about Zimm my grandparents?' Hes "1
knew Tom and Bessie." Well, his name is Jim Waning, end again I don't know if
he'll chime in your memorys but he was a boy on 2 ranch near Goat Mountain in the
Wilsall country when you Ringers first came to Montara, If I have it right, your
folks stayed, or worked at, the Waning ranch 2% some point early in their Montana
life. Jim said he remembered playing with my mother--I didn't have the wit to ask
if he remenmbered you--and he had a couple of stories to pass along, Both are
about Crandma, who made a real mark in his remory. Tow dad was doing Some wagon
freigh ting of somekind into Yellowstone Park, and Crandma went wi th him, In the
tent at night, she was awakened time and agsin by some sound she couldn't identify,
a kind of big BLOOP. No creature she had ever heard; very mystifying. Next morning,
she found that ths camp had been pitched near to some of Yellowstone's boiling mud
pots, blooping merrily away. The other story--you'll know better than T whether
this actually fits your dad andmm mom in all its particulars--again is about a
wagon trip, when your dad turned the reins over to Grandma while he did some
fiddle playing to while away their travel time, His fiddling slowed and slowed,
until at last he was dozing. Crandma, stuck with the driving chore, angrily
veered the team and wagon into the stores at the side of the road, jouncing Tom
Ringer rudely awake--he demands to knaw, can't she even drive? while she demards
to know, can't he even fiddle? What do you think, Paul--a likely tale, or just
one of those that ouwght to be true?

Well, I simply wanted to shere those with you. Montana and I sppose inevitably
the Doig and Ringer past will be on my mind for the next muple of years yet, as
my next book involves characters-=Jick Trom lish Creek will be back--driving
around Montana during its statehood centennial celebrations in 1989, Carol and I
in fact will have to do some traveling around hy motor home, perheps early this
summer, in the samew ay my characters are. It should be interesting, and we hope
fun, although either of us has ever driven one of those monstrous motor homes, such
as a Winnebago 25 or 30 feet long, I guess we'll see if we can rent ore in
Billings, and head out for places such as Ekalaka and Jordan and Miles City.

I'm intrigued by your mention of Marjorie Durand in Phillipsburg, and we'll indeed
try to see her., One last bit before I close: my books are now on audio cassettes,
done by a reader who's not too bad (though a bit off with some Montana terms,

such as pronouncing logey "loggy"); if you have access to a tape recorder and
would be interested in a bit of listening--actually, a book amounts to atout 20
sessions of L5 minutes eachj Carol and I listen to one LS-minute side of a casette
each night--I'd happily loan an extra set of h Creek, If I do 50
mynelf,git 's fairly ar]n%orm.lml Anyway, let m%’ﬂ'ﬂ"‘l aomth:lng’gu'd
like, and meantime, our best to you and Joyce and Pauline and all,



7 May '8

Dear Paul--

I've just finished my day's writing on my homesteader novel, amd so had better
try to bring myself from there in 1910 to the present time. One all too un=
fortunate reminder of modern times--we're getting owr first Chirnobyl rain today,
the first moisture with radiocactive traces from that nuclear plant fire in the
Ukreine. Not even close to a risky level, the experts keer saying, but how anyone
can think of that stuff accumulating in the air and water and earth without being
glum about it, I don't savvye

However, it's not our current perilous time but one of the past that maie me
think I'd better drop you this lime, and tell you about & World War Two trove of
letters that has come to me, by way of Wally. At that point a month or so before
he died, when he was naming his pallbearers to Dave, he also specified that I was
to get a packet of letters my mother had written to him during the ware 1 was
greatly gratifisd--althoygh I have many photos etc., I've never had anything
written by her--and so last Sunday I drove down to Dave's ard picked up the
packet from him. (Brief family report: John is now a tall polite boy, blonde as
a barley field, and Shaney, who was 2 baby when you were hewe, is a chatlering
charmar. My father-in-law Frank was with me, and upon meeting him Shaney asked
this 83-year-old gent, "What's mama 's name?") When I got home with the let®
ters I noticed immediately they all were postmarked 1945. That told me what I
was in for, and indeed it was the case: they were my mother 's letters to Wally of
the last six months of her life, the last letter only a week before har death.
Also in the packet were two letters from my dad to Wally in the aftermath of her
death, ard ssveral letters from your mom, Grandma, throughout 1945, Grandma's
letters bring me to the immediate reason for writing you: in one of them was your
letter of 28 May, 19L5, telling her you and Joyce are about to be married. (You
were in Midgee, so as i savvy it, the letter went from Australia to Crandma in
Wilsall, then back out into the Pacific to wherever Wally was on the Aultl) Is it
some thing you would like to have? I ask rather than forthwith sending it because
I know not everyors has my fascination with the past. Either way, the letbter is
a cowple of pages, in pretty good condition, and I think qnjlt.e charming as you
recount the wedding preparations etce So, let me know if it s an artifact that
that should make one more trip across the Pacific, all right?

The other reason I write, Paul, entirely has to do with my interest in the past
and how families survives, sometimes in spiteoBf themselves, 1 fully kmew and
wrote as frankly as I could in This House of Sky about the bad feelings between
your mom eand my dad, in the years before they miraculously mxie up, %o bring me
upe These letters, which I find extraordinarily powerful emotionally, show that
the situation between them was at least as bad as I ever thought. I know you were
far away from the scene, but do ve any idea of what came between them? It's
plain that my dad used the fact of sharing a house with the old Wilsall iskiibwer
John Wesling against her, the years she cooked for Wesling; but that wasn't the
first instance of a cook under the same roof with an employer--and it's entirely
similar to the way Dad ended up in life with your mother. So I tend to see that
rankle of his as an excuse against her rather than a real reasone Any notions
you have as to when or why they drew apart so sharply, I'd certainly welcome, I
ask not for curiosity's sake, or at least not only for that, but because it
interests me enough to try write sometime, maybe as fiction, a brief story of
what took them apart--which would show how all the more astounding it was that
they ended up in life together, in some form of love. One of the best critics
of House of Sky says I'm actually writing asbout accommodation, how people learn
to accommodate to sach other and the hard parts of life; I mess that's right,
and I'm simply trying to search deeper how accommodation can happen. So, anything
you can think of, I'd be more than happy to hear, andm please feel free to be
frank about my dad, as I can become the writer rather than the son to hear it.

Other than dealing with surprise lstter packets from Ll years ap, I guess
life is going much as uswml here, Carol is having an exceptiorally good



term of teaching, this spring, as she's teaching only 2 classes instead of 3--but
at full pay. In short, she's on X/3 medical leave, recompense for straiming her
voice a year ago last winter when she had to teach in a classroom with 2 broken
furnace., 5o she's feeling good, the voice seems recuperated, and we're both look=
ing ahead to surmer. Montama isn't in owr picture this year--I have to stay here
at the typewriter and finish thie homesteader booke--but in '87 we'll be cut there

far considerable time. Here's hoping you amd yours are well, and all the best
from both of us,

- e e ey S N e, e LY



L August '86

Dear Paul ard all--

Excuse this pgaudy letterhead peper; it's 2 printer's error (I estimste he
made the letterhead only about five times too big) that I'm trying to work off
on undsrstanding correspordents,

We very much appreciated the photos of the young Moores. They look like a
lively clan, And thanks greatly for your response to my question about my
dad and your mom, Paul--I think you hit the nail on the head with your answer.
In the letters I inherited from Wally there are a couple from my dad to him,
in the months af ter my mother 's death, and it's plain from them how stunned
and grieving my dad wasjy the fact that she died out there in the mountains, so
soon after Arizona, must have weighed terrifically on him, Yet I find from her
letters to Wally that she felt livelier ami healthier than I ever imagkned she
could at that stage of her lifej; her letters right up to a few days before her
death show her going right slong with life, Anyway, I can well see haw people
could come to cross-purposes in the aftermath of something like that, especially
with me, and the question of who could best raise me, thrown into the bargaine.
So, I much appreciate your delvirng back into memories that aren't the easiest
or pleasantest to revisit.

As to your letter about the event of May 31, 19L5--belated happy Llst anni-
versary, you twol--it properly belongs with yow family, and here it is,
enclosed., I've maie a photocopy to put with your mom's letter to Wally, for
complaeteness of the record as T try to hang onto these family letters, and so
the original is for you or Steve or whoever to keep. Actually, I think it ought
to be framed and hung in the living room, as testimonial of a blushing groom--
what do you think?

Speaking of letters as we have been, I thowht you might like to see the
enclosed clipping.

Not too much to report herej I'm deliberately making this a quick brief
note, so as to get the wedding letter to you before I lose track of doing soe
I continue to bang away at the homesteader novel, and will be doing so the rest
of this year, Carol and I are just back from Colorado, a 3-day trip to a resort
called Vail, 100 miles west of Denver. I was invited there to speak to a group
of about 60 presidents of Methodist colleges, all of whom had read (or at least
were assigred to read) This House of Sky. I was told frankly that I was the
intellectual" relief from their other sessions on fund-raising, demixe decline in
college enrollments, armd so on, The Colorado Roclkdes were spectacular; Vail itself
is at 8,300 feet in elevation, md we were out amd around at 10-11,000 feet much
of the time. It truly makes the heart pound, exerting at those &l titudes, and so
we were careful in what little hiking we did, Now, it's back to homem, and normal--
enjoying the vegetable garden and fending with friends passing through on their way
to the Vancouver world's fair, We hope you're all thrivi ng--best from us both.



12 March '86

Dear Paul--

Sorry I haven't managed to get back to you sooner about the Social
Security matter, but Carol's been down with flu, I've had a writing deadline
to meet, and letters just have not been in the picture., Anyway, such as I
Inmow of the Social Security is this: I called the Seattle office and the
woman there said she would sendi you a request postcard--from the sounds of
it, you'll have to fill in that card and mail it back to Social Securi ty,
requesting to know your Social Secwity cantrioutions throwh the years.
This Seattle clerk also said she thinks you'll mve to make any application
for Social Security benefits through the U.S. Embassy--in Canberra, I suppose?
(A public library can probably get you that address, and just sendirng your
letter to the ambassador ought to get it haniled by somebody on his staff.)
T think if I were you, given how slow ani complex the pgperwork of all
governments is, I'd go shead and write that letter to the embassy--even
before you receive the Social Security request card, unless it reachs you
magically fast--explaining your situation, your years of Army service and
any otter Social Security-covered employmen t you may heve had (before the
war?), your citizenship status, provide them your Social Securify number,
and ask Hhewesid their assistance in finding out if you're eligible for
Social Secwrity benefits. My thinking here is that an embassy may pet
quicker answers from Social Security tmm an individual citizenj also, if
you're told by the embassy that the first step is to send a request posteard
to Social Security to find out your contributions, you'll already have tha

urd erway.

Having said this much, I =3x now have to say this may not amount to
anything for you., Carol is skeptieal that it will, thinking that Social
Security has a minimum numbar of years--actually I believe they measure it
in quarters of years, for some reason known only to them--that yowr Amy
service alone won't totale On the other hand, the friend of ours who
recently began drawing Social Security on the basis of his Marine career
(which was a full 20 years) thinks the minimum may have been dropped ar
abandoned, I am in the middle of these views, merely thinking it can cost
you just a bit of paper and postage to find out one way or the other, So,
this is about as much as I kmow, or apparently can do: it looks as if the
U.S. embassy will have to carry the ball (they do carry the thing in rugby,

don't they?) for you, okay?

We're within about 10 days of Carol's spring break from collegs,
when we'll spend a recuperative week on the Oregon coast. So, all goes
pretty well, if a bit too swiftly, here. Congratulations to all on Amy.
Did I tell you I coincidentally have a character (not my most winsome one,
sobry to say) named Luke in this next book?--Lucas to his Scotch friends,
Luke to the Montanans,

all best wi shes, and goad luck



1 Dec. '&5

Dear Paul ard all--

I was glad to get your letter, Paul; they're always a delight. Mixed amotions
here about the family health report: sorry to hear about the operations but relieved
they weren't worse than they were.

Well, we have snow here in Seattle, have had it for nearly 2 weelks and are getting
damn tired of it, The temperature was 19 when I got up this morning, and it promptly
sank to 16. Two sizable snowfalls, 5-6 inches each, hit us, rare for this city and
ungodly early in the season--it's still 20 days until "winter" here. Carol has been
walking to work, about 2 mile up the hill to her college, and I've stayed hunkered in
here at my typewriter. Her college closed one day because of the snow--the enrollment
tmxe is nearly 5,000 stvdents and virtually all of them drive to campus=--but kept
open the other days despite sparse atterdance. We bought a new car, our first-sver
brand new car, the day before the snow, then looked at it sit outside through ths
next several days of storm, Have driven it since then, and like it, especially the
front -wheel drive, which handles much better on snow, ice, slushj; it's a #wek Buick,
which these days is ahout the size of a Honda or Toyota, Carol (she did the shopping)
looked at a Honda, but this car was about $5,500 less than a Honda would have bsens
Hondas are selling like crazy in this country. The Japanese have really given the
Ameriecan car-makers a run for their money, these past several ysars.

Like you, I'm awaiting a Christmas card report from Wally and Delores. Carol
and I did make a trip to Montana this summer, but went past their place about 5:30
one morning amd so we didn't barge in, FEdith Brekke reported she saw Wally at the
Ringling school reunion in August. Not only do I wish you guys could heve been there
for that, I wish I had been! We had company, pa:lmtin% of the inside of the house and
surdry other chores to do, and so felt we just couldn't afford time for the trip. At
Marion Lucas's behest I donated one of those INSIDE THIS HOUSE OF SKY photo books for
a door prize, and Joe Pitman, somdé of the former depot agent in Ringling, won it; I
received a letter of thanks from his wife Betty and then there was a note of thanks
from Joe tagged onto that--Carol said it looked like Joe was a grade-schooler being
forced to write a thank you letter for a Christmes gift. Anyway, if I heard right some
10O people showed up--none of them of course the quality of you and me, Paul.

The time we did spend in Montana, about 3 weeks, was fairly dishear tening this summer.
A terrific drought, maybe the worst of the centwwry. Crops were plowed under by the
Lhth of July in northerm Montana, too short and scant to harvest, and hay was terribly
thin, Carol and I were in Great Falls the 2nd of July, when a big forest firs broke
out about 40 miles from White Sulphur, and that afternocon at L it was 100 deprees with
a 55 mile an howr hot wind, Maybe you Aussiss are used to that sort of thing, but we
wilted in our tracks. Most of ouwr time was around Helena, where we wers able to
borrow a house wiile friends were in Europe, and I gathered same good research on
homesteaders at the Montana Histori cal Society. Didn't get to see Fdith Brekke, who
was visiting other Brekkes. I'm about halfway through the writing of this homesteader
novel, which will be about the grandfather of the boy Jick I wrote of in English Creek.

I appreciated the article about Jon Cleary. Coincidentally, I bought and read his
best-known novel (here), The Sundowners, not too long ago; I had always liked the movie,
ard thought the book was dandy, too, Quite a number of Australian writers are making
their reputation in this country as their books show up here, and I say more power to
them. Inasmuch as Montana is somewhat regarded as part of the" "outback" here, I feel
some kinship with the peopls who write of your great spaces and geography.

A word about cricket: Joyce and Viv, I admire your knowledge of it, but I'm in the
baffled crowd with Paull The one match I ever saw was not in Britain, but when I was
in college near Chicago. Commonwealth students, nicknamed "The World", played the students
from India, and I gave up watching in exhaustion when the score was something like India
210, The World 150.

That's about it from here. We are steady and thriving, and very much & hope this
finds you so, too. Let's do keep in touch--this too-large world can stand soms of that.

love to everybody




g‘ <
Dear Paul-- _D ea 'Y

We greatly enjoyed your letter, and in these dark December marnings we'll think of
you strolling around the lagoon in the Australian summer dawn. I envy you the birds,
especially the black swans. Both Carol and I have a passion for watching birds, and
often go to a lorg sandspit in the Strait of Juan de Fuca to ses the waterfowl.

Given the t Delores is your correspondent, you know more of Wally than I do. (I expect
a Christmas let ter from him any day, though.) And of Dave, I don't know much more,
that he has persevered with his schooling to the point where he could enter the University
of Washington this autumnj I think he takes classes in the mornirg, ges to his Boeing job
in the afternoon. Dave does have an endearing side. When he phoned a few months sgo to
tell us he'd been accepted at the University and his years-long quest for a college
education, a course or two at a time, could now go on, he said: "I never was known for
doing things the easy wayl"

In late October I spent a week in M _ntana making bookstore appearances for my new
novel, and let me think a bit here about people and places you might know. DBrekkes, endless
tall solemn friendly Breklms appeared in the bookstores to say hello to . Perhasps they
were still out on the homestead in your Ringling years, but 1 think I remember that Alice
Brekke arranged a kind of reunion when you, Joyce and ﬁv were in Montana? In any case, ‘
this time the Brekkes were male, Once it was Maynard standing before me, then after a 1ittl
while another was standing there, so similar I wasn't sure it wasn't Maynard back again. |
But no, I think this one was Larry. All this was happemning in a bookstore in downtom
Bozeman, and then I went to the bookstore on the Montana State University, and in the line
there was a towering young bearded man who looked familiar, could he be...? Yes, this one
was the son of Olaf Brekkel! May the Brekkes go on forever, and it looks as if they will.
In Great Falls, a man came wp and sald he was Fred Stewart, who had taught school in
Ringling around the time my mother was there. I met somebady else who was related to the
Arthuns 3 somebody else, kin to the Kuhnes family. A professor of philosophy at Montana
State U, in Bozeman is a descendant in the family of Tom and Mary Kerr of Sixteen.
Astourding, the number of us in the world from Ringling and Sixteen.

You wondered about owr Scotland trip. We were thers mogt of July and it went wellj
indeed, with the strength of the Ameri can dollar then our momey was worth more every day,
and 0 the cost of the trip was much less than we'd feared, Most of the time we lived in
university housing--St. Andrews, Ulasgow, Fdinburghe-snd in Edinburgh had a furmished flat,
usually used for graduate student housing, on the Royal Mile a hundred yards from the
famous Castle. I managed to gather the research I needed for the next novel, about people
coming to homestead in Montama in the 1880's, and Carol took photos of the towns and the
landscape for me.

Since then, much of my time has gone into the promotion of my novel sh Creek. (Not
all the reviews have been nearly as glowing as the one on the tmck of this, but most have
been praising.) The publisher does some, such as advertising, but because my "fame" or
whatever it is is mostly in this region--from Montana to tere~<I'm the one who knows the
most worthwhile bookstores to sign books in, etc., and so I do mxh of the promotion effart
myself. When I'm finished with it all on Dec. 15, I'll have autographed about 3,000 bopies
of my book (out of what we hope will be 25,000 copies #old, as a national total). One of
those, not so incidentally, will find its way to the Ringers of Rockhampton, but I suppose
it'1]l take months, I just received a card from my literary agent in London thanking me for
books I sent her--in August] I can't fathom how they handle overseas parcels; it seems to
me ships simply don't go that slow any more, so why doee it take such colossal time? |

Before I sign off, thanks for the articles abmt Xavier Herbert, I much wanted to read
"Poor Fellow My Country" when it was published here a few years ago, but it was so immense
and the print was so small that I was daunted, and 1 am not easily ed by a book. A
number of Australians have strong literary reputations here: Thomas , whom I admire
greatly; Elizabeth Jolley, David Malouf, John Hooker.

Our best to you and yours, Paul, for 1985. Write again when the spirit moves you--or

sooner}



17 Nov. '83

Dear Paul, Joyce and Vive-

I this comes through in decent shape. We've had an awful
problem the publisher shipping these books in this country;
they seem to be just a size to slide around in whatever they're
matledg in, poke out the corners, and arrive damaged, I've chosen
a tight-fitting envelope to try defeat that, but we'll see. Do let
me know if the cover is badly damaged,ss the publisher will provide
me extra ones and I can send a decent ore along to you.

To me, this book is something of a mixed blessing. It's more
somber than I'd like, and I much wish the photographer had shawn
some of the people of the country. But some of the photos are of
the country you visited, Joyce and Viv, and that you grew up in,
Paul, ard so I hope the book can be a mild sort of memento of your
jourmey here earlier this yeare. I very much wish we, and Dave and
family as well, had managed a less sdmumer hectic welcome when you
came to Seattle; I in particular reffet not having had the intended
day to show you around here, but I know the lodging situation and
the weather argued for you all to head back to Montama. Anyway,
we're exceedingly glad we had the eveming of all of us together here
at owr house.

A1l is well with us, although still busye. This has been a
relentless year. In August Carol's parents moved out here, after
80 years in New Jersey, and she's put a lot of effort into getting
them resettled, I've mearwhile been battling to finish my novel
about Montana during the Depression, and am now just a few weeks
from doing soe Thus far, 198: looks like a saner year,

Carol and I were in Montana for a month this summer, but in the

White Sulphw country only for the Lth of July, and Wally and Dolores

weren't around. We did get to Ringling, and saw the Doig brothers!
alchol plant in operation.

And there's not oo much else to repart. You are in our thoughts,

and we're glad to have had the pleasure of seeing you three. Merry
Christmas,

7
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1500, Linden Ave. N.
Seattle, Wash. 96133

7>

Dear Paul, Joyce and family

Before lorng we'll be off to Montame to spend Clristmas with Grandma. We
can make only a shart stay -- fly there on the 22d and back home on the 26th ==
but it's better then nothing. She may have written you that she came out here
to visit uws for about a week in Septerber when Wally drove out to see Dave and
Nellie, Her health is pretty good, especially far someone of her age, but she
had good days and bad days. 3o far she sesems perfectly capable of living by
herself as she has been, and we all think that's the best thing she can be doirg.
Wally keeps an eye on her, and a number of her friends in town visit her and
drive her uptarn for occasionsl shoppimg chores. So, while she is not =¥ as
thoroughly vigorous as she was before her heart attack of a few jears ago, she
seems to be doing fairly well.

I assume Crandme has been keepirg you posted about the family affairs
in Montama, Bud nov is in a nursing home in Helena; Crardma said in her last
letter she and Wally had visited him. I think he my want to be moved to the
nursing home in White Sulphur (in the basemert of the hospital there) when there
is available space. Also, as I umderstand it Wally has filed for divorce from
Joycee I really have no notion of what happemed there, not heving telked to
either of them about it.

Now that Carcl's sabbstical is behind us, we're both back at work much
as uswal. This summer I edited an anthology about American city life which will
be published as a textbook in '7, and just recemtly I finished a sample chapter
of another book. Carol continues to teach journzlism and Fnglish at Shoreline
College, still liking the job very much.

I can't recall how much I've to)d you about owr stay in Britain. We
enjoyed London last winter; the weather was very mild, and we walked all through
the city. In March we went to Wales, then to Ireland, and early in April to
Scotland, I ftik¥fl didn't manage to look up the Doig ancestry there, because
I've never had any details about where the family came from. I did write to
Dad's sisterM Anna for some information, but it came too late to be of any helpe.
1 was impressed, however, by how much some parts of the Highlands look like
Mont.ana,

Late in April Carol's mother and father joired us far 2 weeks of sight-
seeing in Britain and then a week in Holland. We all flew to New York together,
and Carol and I then drove across the U.S., visitirg friends along the way.

We were travel-weary by the time we arrived back in Seattle, certainly. But it
is a trip we'll treasure, perhaps a once-in-a-lifetime axperience.

This country is undergoing some confusion in trying to adjust to the
Arabs' petroleum shutdown. Oas rationing may be in the of fing, and rationing
of heating miX fuel seems definite. Unhappily the Nixon government seems unable
to handle this situstion == or maybe any other -~ very well, and it may be a
troublesome winter for some people here.

That's about the sum of the news from us. I belimve Grandma said you're
sending a tape to her, so we'll undoubtedly hear thet at Christmas. We hope
all is well with you, and that you have a fine holiday season.

best wishes



211 Dece 1987

Dear Paul--

After all these years, the Nathan St. address goes into retirerment from
my address book, hhrm? Carol and I will think of you now in your flat; our
sole experience was the winter of '72-3 we spent in Lomdon, where we promptly
had to forget American noti ons of firding an "spertment” and learn to imuire
about 2 “flat." A locating service mritimmi that went by the name of Universal
Aunty soon found us onej yours sounds cozier and more weathertight.

Dave called last night, irwiting us to fill in two places at their
Chris tes dinner table where expected friends had to cancel out, am we regretted
we're already committed elsewhere. Especielly since Dave and Nellie are having
reest beef, and owr destination is going to feature turkeyl 1 did get to see
Dave and his son John, though, about three weeks ago when I was signing tooks
at & shoppinz mell down toward their end of Seattle. John is growing tall, and
seeme meybe to have Nellie's quietness; I gather from Dave's report that it's
Shanie Beth who has inherited the McAfee gift of gab and mischief. Dave ruefully
says Joyce is much entertained by the fact thet he now has a child of the posky
sort he was,

You're right that I am in the book-churning business as usual, and it dawns
on me that I don't remember having shipped & copy of the latest to Australia,
I'11 remedy that, just as soon as the postal service gets past Christmas. This
one is called Dancing at the Rascal Feir, and is the story of the grandparents
of the English Creak characters; hamesteaders to Montana, arrivirg in 1889 and
followine their lives through the big winter of 1919, It's been far and away
my most enccessful book in terms of sales and noticej I'll try think to insert
with your copy of the book a sample interview, done by a young woman now on the
Tacoma newspaper who lived some years in Montana.

Also, at the risk of dragging you along memory lane, I wanted to pass along
to you, Paul, some of the moments I've had this autumn as people out of our
Montana past would come up to me in bookstores or speaking halls. I found a
lot of those moments very surprising, and meny of them emotionally moving. In
no particula order, here's a 1list of some of those people:

--Edith Brekke, not a surprise, because we see her occasionally in Helena,
but just a pleasure: dressed in & handsome rusSet pants suit, looking very trim
and spiffy,

--an elderly gent in Butte, whose name I didn't recognize tut who had come
davn to the bookstore in his best (quite ancient) suit and tie to let me know
he used to fetch the mail to "Anna" Doigj I can't recall where that was, but I
think at one of the little spots along the Milwaukee Road, As what he was telling
about occurred lorg before I did, we hed a discormected conversation-——interspersed
with his exclamations of "How about that|"--with me trying desperately to recall
dis tant details of my aunt Anna's life so I could figure out what he was talking
about, Only after he left, with me still baffled but with him having gone away
harpy, did I realize he was talking sbout my grandmother, Annie Campbell Doig,
ard not Anna--and I would heve loved to have asked him some things about harl

=-in Salem, Orepon, ardc the booksignirg & guy approached me, pulled fram
his pocket an old sepia photograph of a very wide,woman sitting with & vary lof ty




man stebding & rectly behind her, ani asked me, "Do you know who these are?” I
said, "They look like Kate end Walter Badgett," and so they proved to be. I've
loet track, Paul, whether the Badgetts were around Ringling when you were & lad
as much as they were the few years I lived there with Grandmaj but in my time
they lived in the bungalow just down the slope and a bit to the right of Cranima's
house, Directly downslope from the Brekkes, in mxikt other words. And they were
mighty people in our lives, Orandme's closest friends, outsize in all ways--Kate
nosey, ornery and kind of queenliks, 2ll in ome, while Walter was as eloquently
softspoken as he was towering. The photo-bearer was, I think, Walter's grand-
nephew, and he said he has ore other nicture of Walter, as a guard on & Kansas
perd tenti ary chein gang.

==And finelly this, from Eugene, Oregon, when I did a reading at the University
of Oreron & few weeks ago. Amid the people wanting to talk to me af terward, a
good=looking but plainly dressed man evidently in his early sixties said, a bit
hesitantly: "You're & busy man here. 1f I could, I wanted to talk to you about
your grandparente,” I was trying to get away to supper with a friend, and figured
I might be in for what cometimes happens, & person telling me a tale about their
own fanily the t something I've written reminds them of , I seid politely as I
could, "Yeah, I am busy, I'm afraid, What about Zimox my grandparents?' Hes: "1
knew Tom and Bessie." Well, his nmame ie Jim Vaning, and again I don't know if
he '1]1 chdme in your memory; but he was a boy on 2 ranch near OGoat Mountain in the
Wilsall country when you Ringers first came to Montana, If I have it right, your
folks stayed, or worked at, the Waning ranch at some point early in their Montana
life. Jim said he remembered playing with ry mother--I didn't have the wit to ask
if he remrtered you--and he had a couple of stories to pess along. bBoth are
about Crardma, who made a real mark in his remory. Yow dad was doing Some wagon
freighting of someldind into Yellowstone Park, and Crandme went wi th him, In the
tent at night, she was awakoned time and again by some sound she couldn't idemtify,
a dnd of big ELOOP. No creature she had ever heard; very mystifying. Next morming,
she found that the camp hal been pitched neer to some of Yellowstone's boiling mud
pots, blooping merrily away. The other story—you'll knav better than I whether
this actually fits your dad endms mom in 811 its particulars--again is about a
wagon trip, when your dad turned the reins over to Grandma while he did some
fiddle playing to while away their travel time., Hic fiddling slowed and slowed,
until at last he was deeing. Grandm, stuck with the driving chore, angrily
veered the team and wagon into the stones at the side of the road, jouncing Tom
Ringer rudely swake--he demands to knaow, can't she even drive? wiile she demards
to know, can't he even fiddle? What do you think, Paul--a likely tale, or Just
one of those that ought to be true?

Well, 1 simply wanted to shere those with ym. Montana end 1 appos inevitably
the Doigz and Ringer past will be on my mind for the next couple of years yet, as
my next book involves characters--Jick from lish Creek will be back=--driving
around Montame during its statehood centennizl ce tions in 1989, Carol and I
in fact will have to do some traveling around hy motor homs, perhaps early this
summer, in the samew ay my characters are. It should be interesting, and we hope
fun, although either of us has ever driven one of those monstrous motor homes, such
as a Winnebago 25 or 30 feet long, I guess we'll see if we can rent ore in
Billings, and head out for places such &s Ekalaks and Jordan and Miles City.

I'm intrigued by your menti an of Marjorie Durend in Phillipsburg, and we'll indeed
try to see her, One last bit before I close: my books are now on audio cassettes,
done by & reader who's not too bad (though a hit off with sore Montana terms,

such &6 pronouncing logey "loggy"); if you have mccess to a tape recorder and
would be interested in 2 bit of listening--actually, a book amounts to atout 20
sessione of L% minutes each; Carol and I listen to one LS5-minute side of a casette
each night=T'd heppily loan av:m an extra set of English Creek, If I do say so
myself, it's fairly entertainingl Anyway, lrt me™¥Know If 1t'8 something you'd
like, and meantime, our best to you and Joyce ami Pauline and all,



L August '86

Dear Paul ard &ll-—-

Excuse this paudy letterhesd peper; it's 2 printer's error (I estimate he
made the letterhead only about five times too bkig) that I'm trying to work off
on understanding corresporients,

We very much appreciated the photos of the young Moores. They look like a
lively clan., And thanks grestly for your response to my question about my
dad and your mom, Paul--I think you hit the mail on the head with your answer.
In the letters I inherited from Wally there are a couples from my dad to him,
in the months af ter my mother 's death, and it's plain from them how stunned
and grievinr my dad wasy the fect that she died out there in the mountains, so
soon after Arizona, must have weighed terrifically on him, Yet I find from her
letters to Wally that she felt livelier ami healthier than I ever imagkned she
could at that stare of her life; her letters right up to a few days before her
death show her poing right =zlong with life., Anwayr, I can well see haw people
could come to cross-purposes in the aftermth of something like that, especially
with me, and the question of who could best raise me, thrown into the bargain,
So, I mxh eppreciate your delvirg back into memories that aren't the easiest
or pleumteat to revisit.

As to your letter about the event of May 31, 19L5--belated happy Llst anni-
versary, you twol--it properly belongs with your family, and here it is,
enclosed. 1've maie a photocopy to put with your mom's letter to Wally, for
completeness of the record as I try to hang onto these family letters, and so
the original is for you or Steve or whoever to keep. Actually, I think it owght
to be framed and hung in the living room, as testimonial of a blushing groam--
what do you think?

Speeking of letters as we have been, I thowht you might like to see the
enclosed cli.ppim-

Not too much to report herej I'm deliberately making this a quick brief
note, so as to get the wedding letter to you before I lose track of doing so.
I continue to bang away at the homesteader novel, and will be doing so the rest
of this year, Carol and I are just back from Colorado, a 3-day trip to a resort
called Vail, 100 miles west of Denver., I was invited there to spesk to a group
of about 60 presidents of Methodist colleges, all of whom had read (or at least
were assigned to read) This House of Sky. I was told frankly that I was the
"intellectual" relief from their othor sessions on funi-raising, sexdee decline in
collega enrollmn ts, arm so on, The Colorado Roclkdes were spectacular; Vail itself
is at 8,300 feet in elevation, =md we were out and around at 10-11,000 feet much
of the time. It truly mekes the heart pound, exerting at those al titudes, and so
we were careful in what little hikdng we did. Now, it's back to homem, and normal--
enjoying the vepetable rarden ax fending with friends passing through on their way
to the Vancouver world's fair, We hope you're all thrivi ng--best from us both.



7T May '®W

Dear Panul-~

I've jurt fimished wy day's writi ng on my homesteader rovel, ami so had better
try to bring myself fror there in 1910 to the present time. One all too un=-
fortunite remirder of modern times--we're getting owr first Chirnobyl rain today,
the first moisture with radiocactive traces from that mxlesr plant fire in the
Ukradine, Not even close to & risky level, the experts keg saying, but hov anyone
can think of that stuff accuulating in the air ard water and earth without being
glum about it, I don't savvys

However, it's not our current perilous time but one of the past that maie me
think I'd better drop you this line, and tell you about & World War Two trove of
letters that hzs come to me, by way of Wally, At that point a month or so before
he died, when he wes namdng his pallbearers to Dave, he also specified that I was
to get a packet of letters ry mother had written to him during the war, 1 was
greatly gratified--zlthogh I have many photor etc., I've never hed anything
written by her--and so last Sunday I drove down to Dave's and picked up the
packet from him. (Brief family report: John is now a tall polite boy, hlonde as
a barley field, and Shaney, who was & baby when you were hees, is a chattering
charmar, My father-in-law Frank was with me, and upon meeting him Shaney asked
this 03-year-old gent, "What's your mama's name?") When I got home with the let$
ters I noticed immediately they all were postmarked 1945. That told me what I
was in for, and indeed it was the case: they were my mother 's letters to Wally of
the last six months of har life, the last letter only a week before her death.
Also in the packet were two letters from my dad to Wally in the aftermath of her
death, and ssveral letters from your mom, Grandma, throughout 19.5. Grandma's
letters brinF me to the immedia te reason for writing you: in one of them was your
letter of 28 May, 19L5, telling her you and Joyce are about to be married. (You
were in Midgee, so as i savvy it, the letter went from Australia to Grandma in
Wilsall, then back out into the Pacific to wherever Wally was on the Aultl) Is it
some thing you would like to have? I ask rather than forthwith sending it because
I know not everyore has my fascination with the past. Either way, the letter is
a cople of pages, in pretty good cordition, and I think quj‘te charming as you
recount the wedding preparations etc. So, let me know if it s an artifact that
that should make one more trip across the Pacific, all right?

The other reason I write, Paul, entirely has to do with my interest in the past
and how families survive#, sometimes in spiteoff themselves, 1 fully krew and
wrote as frankly as I could in This House of Sky about the bad feelings between
your mom &nd my dad, in the years before they miraculously maie up, to bring me
upe These letters, which I find extraordinarily pawerful emotionally, show that
the situation between theam was at least as bad as I ever thoyght. I know you were
far away from the scene, but do yo ve any idea of what came between them? It's
plain that my dad used the fact of sharing a house with the old Wilsall isbiibswer
John Wesling against hear, the years she cooked for Wesling; but that wasn't the
first instance of a cook unier the same roof with an employer--and it's entirely
similar to the way Dad ended up in life with your mother. So I tend to see that
rankle of his as an excuse against her rather than a real reasone Any notions
you have as to when or why they drew apart so sharply, I'd certainly welcame, I
ask not for curiosity's sake, or at least not only for that, but because it
interests me enough to try write sometime, maybe as fiction, a brief story of
what took them apart--which would show how all the more astourding it was that
they ended up in life together, in some farm of love. One of the best critics
of House of Sky says I'm actually writing about accomodation, how people learn
to accomnodate to each other and the hard parts of life; I mess that's right,
and I'm simply trying to search deeper how accommodation can happen. So, anything
you can think of, T'd be more than heppy to hear, andp please feel free to be
frank about my dad, as 1 can become the writer rathe than the son to hear it.

Other than dealing with surprise letter packets from L1 years ap, I guess
life is gadng much as uswl here. Carol is having an exceptiorelly good



term of teaching, this spring, as she's teaching only 2 classes instead of 3--but
at full pay. In short, she's on X/3 mediml leave, recompense for straiming her
voice a year ago last winter when she had to teach in a classroom with a2 broken
furnace. So she's feeling good, the voice seems recuperated, and we're both look-
ing shead to summer. Montama isn't in our picture this year--l have to stay here
at the typewriter and finish thie homesteader booke-but in '87 we'll be ocut there
for considerable time, Here's hoping you amd yours are well, and all the best
from both of us,



T T -

12 March '86

Dear Paul--

Sorry I haven't managed to get back to you sooner about the Socisl
Security matter, but Carol's been down with flu, I've had a writing deadline
to meet, and letters just have not been in the picture, Anyway, such as I
know of the Social Security is this: I called the Seattle office and the
woman there said ste would send you a request postcard--from the sounds of
it, you'll have to fill in that card and mail it back to Social Securi ty,
reque sting to know your Social Securify canirioutions throwh the years,
This Seattle clerk also said she thinks you'll mve to make any application
for Social Security benefits through the U.S. Embassy--in Canberra, I suppose?
(A public library can probably get you thot eaddress, and just sendirg your
letter to the ambassador ought to get it hamiled by somebady on his staff.)
I think if I were you, gl ven how slow and complex the peperwork of all
rovernments 13, 1'd po shead and write that letter to the embassy--even
before you receive the Socizal Secwity request card, unless it reachs you
magically fast--explsining your situation, your years of Army service and
any otter Social Security-covered employmn t you may leve had (before the
war?), yowr citizenship status, provide them your Social Security numbar,
and ask trewsaisf their assistance in finding out if you're eligible for
Social Security benefits. My thinking here is that an embassy may pet
quicker answers from Social Security tim an individual citizenj also, if
you're told by the embassy that the first step is to send a request postcard
to Social Security to find out your contributions, you'll already have that
unieruay-

Having said this much, I xx now have to sgy this may not amount to
anything for you. Carol is skeptical that it will, thinking that Social
Security has a minimum nunbar of years--actually I believe they measure it
in quarters of years, for some reason knmown only to theme<that your Amy
service alone won't total, On the other hand, the friemd of ours who
recently began drawing Social Security on thc basis of his Marine career
(which was a full 20 years) thinks the minimun may have been dropped ar
abandorned, I am in the middle of these views, merely thinking it can cost
you just a bit of paper and postage to find out one way or the other, So,
this is about as much as I know, or apparently can do: it looks as if the
U.S. embassy will have to carry the ball (they do carry the thing in rugby,
don't they?) for you, okay?

We're within about 10 days of Carol's spring break from college,
when we'll spend a recuperative week on the Oregon coast. So, all goes
pretty well, if a bit too swiftly, here. Corngratulations to all on Awy.
Did I tell you I coincidentally have a character (not my most winsome one,
sobry to say) memed Luke in this next book?--Lucas to his Scotch friends,

Luke to the Montanans,
a2ll best wi shes, and g od luck

»



Dear Paul ard alle-

1 was glad to get your letter, Paulj they're always a delight. Mixed emotions
here about the family health report: sorry to hear about the operations but relieved
they weren't woroe than they were.

Well, we have snow here in Seattle, have had it for nearly 2 weeks and are getting
damn tired of it, The temperature was 19 when I got up this morning, and it promptly
sank to 16, Two sizable snowfalls, 5-6 inches each, hit us, rare for this city and
ungodly early in the season--it's still 20 days urtil "winter" here. Carol has been
walking to wrk, about & mile up the hill to her ollege, and I've stayed hunkered in
here at my typewriter, Her college closed one d2y because of the snow=-the enrollment
tmxmm is nearly 5,000 stedents and virtually 211 of ther drive to campus--but kept
open the other days despite sparse atterdance. We bought 2 new car, our first-ever
brand mew car, the day before the snav, then looked at it sit outside through the
next several days of storm, Have driven it since then, and like it, especially the
front -wheel drive, which handles much better on snow, ice, slush; it's a Bwek Buick,
which these days is about the size of a Honda or Toyota. Carol (she did the ahopping)
looked 2t a Honda, but this car was about $5,500 less than a Honda would have beenj;
Hondas are aellinr like crazy in this country. The Japanese have really given the
American car-makers 2 run for their money, these past several years.

Like you, IT'™m awaiting a2 Christmas card report from Wally and Delores. Carol
and I did meke a trip to Montana this summer, but went past their place about 5:30
one morning armd so we didn't barge in, Edith Brekke reported she saw Wally at the
Ringling school reunion in August. Not only do I wish you guys could heve been there
for that, T wish I had been! We had company, D.—.L*t.mﬁ of the inside of the house and
sundry other chores to do, and so felt we just cmldr t afford time for the trip. At
Marion Lucas's behest 1 donated one of those INSIDL THIS HOWUSE OF SKY photo books for
a door prize, and Joe Pitman, somd of the fcrmer depot agent in Ringling, won it; I
received a letter of thanks from his wife Betty amd then there was a note of thanks
from Joe tagged onto that--Carol said it looked like Joe was a grade-schooler being
forced to write a thank you letter for a Clristmes gift. Anyway, if I heard right some
LOO people showed up--none of them of course the qulity of you and me, Paul.

The time we did spend in Montzana, about 3 wecks, was fairly dishear tening this summer,
A terrific drought, maybe the worst of the centwy. Crops were plowed under by the
Lth of July in northerm Montana, too short and scant to harvest, and hay was terribly
thin, Carol and I were in Great Falls the 2nd of July, when a big forest fire brokes
out about LO miles from White Sulphur, and that afternoon at L it was 100 deprees with
a 55 mile an howr hot wind, Maybe you Aussies are used to that sort of thing, but we
wilted in our tracks. Most of owr time was around Helena, where we were able to
borrow a house whi le friends were in Europe, and I gathered some good research on
homesteaders at the Montana Histori cal Society, Didn't get to see Edith Brekke, who
was visiting other Brekkes. I'm about halfway through the writing of this homesteader
novel, which will be about the gramdfather of the boy Jick I wrote of in English Creek.

I appreciatad the article about Jon Cleary. Coincidentally, I bought and read his
best-known novel (here), The Sundowners, not too long ago; I had always liked the movie,
ard thought the book was dandy, too, Quite a number of Australian writers are malking
their reputation in this country as their books show up here, and I say more power to
them. Inasmuch as Montana is somewhat regarded as part of the" "outback" here, I feel
some kinship with the people who write of youwr great spaces and geographye.

A word about cricket: Joyce and Viv, T admire your knowledge of it, but I'm in the
baffled crowd with Paull The one match I ever saw was not in Britain, but when I was
in college near Chicago. Commonwealth students, micknamed "The World", played the students
from India, and I gave up watching in exhaustion when the score was something like India
210, The World 150.

That's about it from here. We are steady and thriving, and very much & hope this
finds you so, too. Let's do keep in touch--this too-large world can stand some of that,

love to everybody
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We greatly enjoyed your lstter, and irn these dark Lecerber mornirgs we'll think of
you strollirg around the lagoon in the Australien summer dawn. ] envy you the birds,
especially the black swans. Both Carol and I have a passion for watchirg birds, and
often go to a lory sandspit in the Strait of Juan de Fuca to see the waterfowl.

Given the t Delores is your correspordent, you know more of Wally than I do. (I expect
a Christmas let ter from him any day, though.) And of Pave, I don't know riuch more, except
that he has persevered with his schooling to the point where he could enter the University
of Washington this autumnj I think he takes classes in the mornirg, ges to his Boeing Job
in the afternoon. Dave does have an endearirg side. When he phoned a2 few months ago to
tell us he'd been accepted at the University and his years-lorg quest for a ccllege
education, & course or two at a time, could now go on, he said: "I never was known for
doing things the easy wayl"

In late October I spent & week in M _ntana making bookstore appearances for my new
novel, and let me think a bit here about people and places you might know. Brekkes, endles
tall solerm friendly Brekkes appeared in the bookstores to sgy hello to me. Ferhaps they
were still out on the homestead in your Ringling yeers, but 1 think I remember that Alice
Brekke arranged a kind of reunion when you, Joyce ard Viv were in Montana? In any case,
this time the Brekkes were male., Once it was Maynard standing before me, then after a 1litt
while another was standing there, so similar 1 wasn't sure it wasn't Maynard back again.
But no, I think this one was Larry. All this was heppening in & bookstore in downtom
Bozeman, and then I went to the bookstore on the Montana State University, and in the line
there was a2 towering young bearded man who looked familiar, could he be...? Yes, this one
was the son of Olaf Brekkel May the Brekkes go on forever, and it looks as if they will,
In Great Falls, 2 man came up and sald he was Fred Stewart, who had taught school in
Ringling zround the time my mother was there. I met somebady else who was related to the
Arthuns § somebody else, kin to the Kuhnes fanily. A professor of plilosophy at Montana
State U, in Bozeman is a descendant in the family of Tom and Yary herr of Sixteen.
Astourding, the number of us in the world from Ringling and Sixteen.

You wondered about our Scotland trip. We were there most of July and it went wellj
indeed, with the strength of the Ameri can dollar then our money was worth more every day,
and so the cost of the trip was much less than we'd feared, Most of the time we lived in
university housing--St, Andrews, Glasgow, Fdinburghe-and in Edinburgh had a furnished flat,
ususlly used for graduste student housing, on the Royal Mile a hwxdred yards from the
famous Castle. I manzgped to gather the research I needed for the next novel, about people
coming to homestead in Montame in t.he 1880's, end Carol took photos of the towns and the
landscape for me,

Since then, much of my time has gone into the promotion of my novel sh Creek. (Not
all the reviews have been nearly as glowing as the one on the keck of this, but moni have
been praising.) The publisher does some, such &s advertising, but because my "fame" or
whetever it is is mostly in this region-—=from Montana to here--I'm the ore who knows the
most worthwhile bookstores to sign books in, etc., and s0 I do meh of the promotion effart
myself, When I'm finished with it all on Dec. 15, I'll have autographed about 3,000 bopies
of my book (out of what we hope will be 25,000 copies #0ld, as a national to'lml)- One of
those, not so incidentally, will find its way to thke Ringers of Rockhampton, but I suppose
it'1]l take months, I just received a card from my literary agent in London thanking me for
books I sent her--in August] I can't fathom how they handle overseas parcels; it seems to
me ships eimply don't go thet slow any more, so why doce it take such colossal time?

Before I sign off, thanks for the articles aboaut Xavier Herbert, I much wanted to read
"Poor Fellow My Country" when it was published here & few years ago, but it was so immense
and the print was so small thet 1 was daunted, and I am not easily daunted by 2 book. A
number of Australians have strong literary reputations here: Thomas ﬁaneally, whom I admire
greatly; Elizabeth Jolley, David Malouf, John Hooker.

Our best to you and yours, Paul, for 1985. Write again when the spirit moves yw =-or
sooner}
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17 Nov. '83

Dear Paul, Joyce and Vive-

1 this comes throuygh in decent shape. We've had an awful
problem the publisher shipping these books in this country;
they seem to be just a size to slide around in whatever they're
mailedg in, poke out the cormers, and arrive damaged, I've chosen
a tight-fitting envelope to try defeat that, but we'll see. Do let
me know if the cover is badly damaged, s the publisher will provide
me extra ones and I can send a decant ore along to you.

To me, this book is something of & mixed blessing. It's more
sorber than I'd like, and I much wish the photographer had shawn
sore of the people of the cauntry. But some of the photos are of
the country you visited, Joyce and Viv, and that you grew wp in,
Paul, ard so I hope the book can be a mild sort of memento of your
Jourrey here earlier this year, I very much wish we, and Dave and
family as well, had managed a less wwinmmx hectic welcome when you
care to Seattlej I in particular refret not having had the intended
day to show you around here, but I know the lodging situation and
the weather argued for you all to head back to Montana. Anyway,
we're exceedingly glad we had the everning of all of us together here

at owr house.

A1l is well with us, although sti 11 busye This has been a
relentless year, In August Carol's parents moved out here, after
80 years in New Jersey, and she's put a lot of effort into getting
them resettleds I've meanwhile been battling to finish my novel
about Montans during the Depression, arnd am now just a few weeks
from doing soe Thus far, 198 looks like a saner year.

Carol and I were in Montana for a2 month this summer, but in the
White Sulphwr country only for the Lth of July, and Wally and Dolores
weren't around, We did get to Ringling, and saw the Doig brothers!'
alchol plant in operation,

And there's not tbo much else to repart. You are in our thoughts,
and we're glad to have had the pleasure of seeing you three. Merry

Christmas,

\?estl,

> \---—-___._



16 TAmien Ave, K,
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Dear Paul, Joyxe and family

Before lorgy we'll be of f to Montare to gpend Clristmas with Orandma. We
ocan make only a shart stay == fly there on the 22d and back home on the 26th ==
but it's better then nothing. She may have written you that she came out here
to visit uws for about a week in Septerber when Wally drove out to see Dave and
Nellie, Her health is pretty good, especially far sorsore of her age, but she
had good dayz and bad days. 3o far che seere perfectly capable of living by
herself as ghe has been, and we all think thet's the best thing she can be doing.
Wally keeps an ey on her, and a nuber of her friends in town visit her and
drive her uptorn for occasione) shoppiny chores. So, while shc is not xx as
thoroughly vigorous as she was before her heart attack of e few y=are ago, she
seers to be doing feirly well,

1 assume Oramire has been keepirg you posted about the family affairs
in Montama, Bud nov 48 in 2 nursing home in Helena; Grerdme s&id in her last
letter she end Wally had visited him, I think he my want to be moved to the
nursing home in White Sulphur (in the basement of the hospitel there) when there
is available space. Also, as 1 understand it Wally has filed for divorce from
Joyces I really hove no notion of what heppered there, not having telked to
either of them about 1it.

Now that Carol's sabbstical ie behird us, we're toth back at work much
as uswal., This sumer I edited an anthology ebout Americen clty life which will
be published s & textbook in "7y, and just recently I finished & sample chapter
of another book. Carol continues to teach journzlism and English at Shoreline
College, still liking the job very much,

I can't recall how much I've told you about owr stay in Britain. We
enjoyed London lest winter; the weather was very mild, and we walked all through
the city. In Merch we went to Wales, then to Ireland, and early in April to
Scotland. I stid¥f didn't manage to look up the Doig ancestry there, because
I've never had any details about where the family came from. I did write to
Dad's sister¥ Anna far some information, but it came too late to be of any help.
1 was impressed, however, by how much some parts of the Highlands look like
mmm&.

Late in April Carol's mother and father joined us far 2 weeks of sight-
seeing in Britain and then a2 week in Holland. We &ll flew to New Yoark together,
and Carol and I then drove across the U.S,, visitirg friends along the way.

We were travel-weary by the time we arrived back in Seattle, certainly. But it
is a trip we'll treasure, perhaps a once-in-a-lifetime experierce.

This country is undergoing some confusion in trying to adjust to the
Arabg' petroleun shutdown. Oas rationirg may be in the of fing, and rati onirg
of heating mit fuel seems definite. Unhappily the Nixon government seems unable
to handle this situstion == or mybe eny other -- very well, and it may be &
troublesome winter for some people here.

That's about the sum of the news from us. I believe Grandma said you're
sendirg & tape to her, so we'll undouwbtedly hear thet &t Christmas., We hope
all is well with you, and that you have & fine holiday sezson.

¢

best wishes
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As tke Aussies say "give it a cro", so I shall, I'd probably be
the world's worst letter writer in all categories. I'm sure Grandma
would verify the fact of on

Thank you for the p}otaq&s and the Rotarian. Lovely to get thibm,
You Mindeed have reason to be proud of your wife, She appears very cham-

ovely in the photo, as I'm sure she is from what Grandma and you have

tten, The best thing that can happen to a man is a good wife, When one

looks around, it's ob¥ious how seldom it happens. I was lucky too, hence
Australid, |

I really enjoy hearing from you and reading you letters, Needless
to say, I thowpughly relished the Rotarian issue, Your article took me
right out of 1966 back to about 1931-34, About that era, I'd have given
my left amm for some boots with high heels and a stetson, Aectually, I
don't think I ever had a pair on, Our heroes (Bud's and mine) were your
Uncles Claude and Verrifek, Both were riding rodeoes at that time or
there abouts and doing well, We always RAd your father to check with on
the finer points. Incidently your Uncles were all pretty good baseball
players tod, They used to all aesemble for a picnie plus the other Scots-
men and families from Wall Mt., and vioinity, choose sides and plftyall
after noon.. Your Grandfather usually umpired. We kids would chase the
haome runs that went too far into the surrounding bush. Following the pienie
was generally & dance., The Schottische was always played and your Grandma
Doig was unfailingly partnered by one of her sons. None of this mid-nite
finishing, they were alwaya good till 4:A.M, "The good old days". Everyone
had plenty of stamina and didn't let their wopries show.

I can well see whoee you'd be kept on the jump, though my knowledge
of editing and ete, is nractically nil, Grandma wrote me that you had had
shof, stories published, Ho'ﬂ'e'w*erJ your work must be extremely interesting and
gratifying. By now you've probably had the notifieation of acceptencs.

I can assure you of one benifit, it'll be a big improvement in climate,
You'll be able to both chuck away yxpur réd flannels,
Ve are all okay here. Col&,belly-aches, and th-ueual but nothing

mm_ : -,._j... selene omd madeg ook %t 2L, -'.,,‘_ L LfE
trying to 'ri,te to you, M%B aying with one of thoae

m-:Ltio‘holed boards making designs with the numerous oblongs and sguares
and every other aquare he must have hie father's advice and comment. NeedlesS
%0 say he's getting a few strongly worded statemente as to what will
happen if he doesA't pipe down. He's at Kindergarten this year., GCatches
the bus each morning large as life, Has about 6 blocks to go. I must say
he's keen, wante to go Sat. and Sune. as well. Starts Grade 1 after Xmas,
Pauline is the "star" of the family at preflsent, She's in Grade 3
at a Gi®*X's School, Came 4uh in her class of about 30 the last "shake up"
they had. We are all proud of her for the effort but not nearly as proud
88 she 1s of herself, Assures us she is capable of rising to even grester
Heights, namely 3rd place. We have her taught Ballet and piano., At Ballet
ghe shines, nassing her first exam with honours. With the pian@®, Dad must
Btend over her or there'd be no practise. What ever she does she has a ton
of self confidenoe. Always calm,ccol, and ecollected, if there is an
audience (no matter how small),That's whad geta her by. I would that
they'd both been borm 14 yrs. ago atleast, Wowever we've no controll
over such things. It wasn't for want of trying. I really think one gives
them more time znd attention and avpreciates them to asgreater extent than
when Yum and Dad are young too. Wow don't take this for advice,
b e, Tudging by the photo you sent your Dad scems to hold his age well,
Eggnﬁma_lfn‘s a bit thin on it, but as they say "we're not soring chicken
any more™, I'd like to paeck up and come home for a while and see all of
them, but it's only wishful thinking, If I could win the lottery we might,
T've been lucky in many ways but never in financial ones,

Pud has certainly had a rough go. I'd be all for a few less
rookets and an onen slather on money for mediecine and research in same.
They have made marvellous advancements in medicine but in some cases it's
been o case of pinching the purse. I'm speaking of here ofcourse 2s I don't
kmow how it is there, For instance here they had a public drive for cancer
résearch funde, not to mention that the Govermment hospitals are maintsined
nere by State sanotioned lotteries. Our loeal Rockhampton Ambulanege
aold feteg,lotteries, and ete, to raise money., It's the only free
mbulsance serviee left in Queensland,

Rotary seems to functian very energetically here in Rockhampton,
Principally made up of the "nobs®™, Dra,,Lawyers, managers,and etc, Am
gg%:;ing a picture from our mo rninj naper of the President here, Dr.

cner,
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White Sulphur Springs,
Montana
Nov. 3, 1974

Dear Paul, Joyce and fahily

We're down to the last details of Grandma's household, and I'l1l
take some time this Sunday afternoon to tell you what I can of the
past ten days. Ray and Marlo will be in before long to move the
things of Grandma's which they're taking to Forsyth. I put Carol
on the homeward plane from Helena last night., Wally and Dan moved
a pickup load of furniture and belongings yesterday to Wally's new
household in Townsend. By tonight, I'll be the only one still here,
with a few days' chores ahead before I load the car and head for
Seattle. So, little by little, the family peels away from the last
remembrance rites of Grandm, and returns to everyday life, Your
own last mementoes of her, however, will be some considerable time
in arriving, I'll mail the box of keepsakes when I take this letter
to the post office in the morning. It's a miscellany, but the best
we could do in sorting out what we hoped would be meaningful items,

In the box will be a homemade quilt, apparently quite an old and
valued one; a collection of photos; a few household knickknacks; and
an assortment of Grandma's handwork, such as erocheted pieces. Also
in the box is a wristwateh, which Grandma wanted Vivian, as the eldest
of your children, to have. The other keepsakes I suppose simply should
be allotted as you think best, Poaul.

I don't know how much Wally was able to tell you when he phoned,
but this is what we know of Grandma's last day, Friday, Oct. 25. We'wve
all been thankful that it was a typically vigorous day for her. Inmn
the morning, she worked on a quilt she was making for her neighbor
Plorence McAfee. There was a funeral that afternoom, I believe for
one of the sons of Willard MacDonald of Six teen, Paul, Grandma
served at the coffee hour held at the Senior Citizens Cenier after
the funeral, visiting with many old friends as well as the several
members of the Senior Citizens Club who have been her best chums in
recent years, Wally had called her av% noon to see how she was, and
they chattrd for awhile. Sometime in the day, she called the Lucas
ranch to have Marion bring her a dozen eggs., Then in the evening,
she phoned her best friend in the Senior Citizens Club, Brooke Young,
for a ride to the Club's weekly card party. The two of them were
nearly at the Club when Grandma slumped over, The hospital was only
a block away, so within seconds Brooke had drivem her there and run
insgidle for the doctor. Grandm never responded to the doc tor's
efforts. As you know, her heart had been bad ever since the severe
attack the spring after she visited you in Australia, and it simply
and finally gave cut,

As for the funeral, the songs sung were In the Garden and Beyond
the Sunset. The readings were from Ecclesiastes ILI ("To every thing
there is & season...") and, I believe, from a chapter of Romans which
I can't recall, The pallbearers were friends and neighbors from here
in White Sulphur: Ben Hereim, Dan Finn, Bernie Lucas (the son of her
close friends Chuck and Marion Lucas, Paul), Leonard Chapman, Ray
Russell, and Spike Short. In the memorial book are 120 names,
nearly all of whom attended the funeral (some who were unable to
be there came to the funeral home seperately in the few days before
the funcral), Some names you may recognize, Pauls the Art Watsons,
the Fern Vintons, Volga Doig, Walter and Villa Doig, Alfred Mesmer,
the Lucas family, Johnny Gruar, Mrs, Jake Mitchell and her son
Charles, a number of Zehntners and McAfees, Kathryn Donovan, Edith
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Brekke, the Jim Bill Keiths, Dorothy Kuhnes. All the family managed
to come, except for Bud. Dave flew from Seattle the morning of the
funeral, was mt at the airport by Sherry, and they arrived here about
half an hour before the funeral. Dan drove back from college in South
Pakota. Carol and I drove from Seattle, arriving the day before the
funeral.

The day after the funeral, we set to work on dismantling thisk house-
hold, and apportioning Grandma's things. The house, as you probably
know, has been in my name ever since my dad died. I'm going to try to
sell it, not wanting to ha ve the headache of renting it nor the upkeep
problems of letting it stand empty. Nearly all the furniture is mine,
too, dating from when Dad was alive., But there were family pieces enough
to go around -- a fine oak dresser, dating from the house in Ringling,
to Wally, a set of my mother's dieshes which I'll loan to Dave, quite
a lot of kitchenware to Sherry, a number of small items to Ray and Marlo,
a lovely quilt for Dan. Bud has no place bigger than a dresser drawer
in the nursing home, but Ray and Sherry store his things for him. To
me, the most striking point was the tremendous amount of sewing goods
and handiwork material we found as we went through Grandma's belongings —-
drawer upon drawer of cloth pieces, It impressed on me the countless
hours she speat that way, passing the time, anything to keep busy and
be doing some thing fax fine and kind for someone else. Anyway, with
Wally and Emma, Ray and Marlo, Carol and me, we managed the apportioning
with no real problems, and ended up still on the best nf terms with
each other, which I think isn't always the case.

Financially, there literally is nothing to xepak speak of. Grandma
had about $200 in her checking account, most of which will go to pay
off the last monthly household bills, She, Carol and I had about $300
in a joint savings account, money whieh dates from when my dad was alive.
She had about $100 in a savings and loan acceunt, with Wally listed as
co-depositor., That's the total. We'll put whatever money is left after
bills toward the funeral costs, and Wally and I will split the remaining
expense. Grandma is buried, incidentally, in the grave next to my
dad's, and we'll have a matching tombstome put up.

Family news, some of it muech happier than most of this letter, a
little of it not. The very good news is Wally's new marriage and family.
He and Emma are wonderfully happy; they have the same interests, both
loving the outdoors and hunting and fishing, and Wally seems delighted
to be raising a second family. Lmma is bright and personable, and
everyone in the family already adores her. (As did Grandma, in the
few months she knew Emma well.) Ray and Marlo seem well situated on
a ranch at Forsyth, and their four ehildren are charmers, Sherry has
a rockier rov to hoe. She's been a bit ill recently —- nothing awfully
serious, as far as I know —— and she seemad to tuke Grandma's death
harder than any of the rest of us. Hhovever, Carol and I saw her last
night, and she was in much better spirits, perhaps because Alma was
spending the weekend with her., Alma, by the way, looked fine; what
her new life is like, I really have no way of knowing. and Bud at the
moment is not very well. Ray and Wally hope to have some doetoring
done on him the next few days, to see what's beem causing him some
stomach pain recently.

And that's about it from here, If I can answer any questions for
you, please write., Do you have the new address? It's 17021 10th Ave. NV,
Seattle, Washington, 981T77. VWe.all thought of you £mg frequently these

past several days., A
i‘ sﬁﬂ%fﬂ*’fwr
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Dear Paul

I was pleased to get your Christmas letter, as I'd been trying to put
tagether ore for ym, Carol and I hope you all had a good holiday season.
Ours was plain but ant; we wert to New Jersey to be with Carol's parents,
ard flew back a few days later.

There are a couple of mjor reasons I've been looking forward to hearing
from you, and the first is that we've recently mulled the idea of a trip to
Aus tralia. No time soon, I hasten to add -- if we manage to go through with
it at all, But we would like your advice about such things as seasonal climate.
The cheapest time for us ever to travel =- in that Carol would not have to take
leave from her teaching job == is mid-June through August. We had imagined, or
read somewhere, that that would be your rainiest time of year, and since we have

~our own long soggy winters here in Seattle, the idea of traveling into another
| 'wet winter season didn't appeal very muche But youm remerked that your summer

is so hot, which makes us do some re-thinking. If we did came, it likely would
be with another couple, our closest friends here, and the four of us wagmleyx

fl._ ggely think we would like to meke a transcontinental trip, from Sydney where
~we know a few people to Perth to where they have friends. Also, since we are

all hikers, we're interested in some trail-hikirg in Tasmania, What kind of

ther could we look forward to, knowing how unpredictable it is in any event,
Jure -July-Aug ust as against, s ay, January-February-March? I suppose that

such an expanse of country that a person should simply assume there'll be
mmer of climete and weather, ard plan to travel regardless., But anything

u can tell us from.experience would be helpful, When we did come, incidentally,
likely would spend no more than a week or so in your neighborhood; I know
visitors go stale after much more than that.

— Anway, this is nothing which can eventuate in tthe next year or so. Carol and

]

don't seem to have the erergy for such a project -- our jobs and home-owning
geem to have diverted a lot of that. Whaet we hope to do this summer is spend
as much time as possible in the mountains in Montana, Idaho and Wyoming. We
haven't been back to Montana since Gramima's fureral, and there are people 1'd
like to talk to and places I'd like to see again. Montana brings up my second
set of questions for you, Paul. I've been workimg on a book, a memoir about

oving up in Montana, and inevitably it brings in my dad and Crandma as the

| Mfamily" that brought me up. I've managed to find out quite a bit asbout the

/backgrourd of the Doig family armd how they came to Montama; Dad's sister Anma

has helped a lot. But I know less about why -- or even when and how ==
Grandma and your family came from Wisconsin,

Do you happen to know the year

that Grandma, your dad, and my mother moved from Wisconsin? I

gather that it
must have been about 1915, when my mother was a couple of years old, but that's
something of a guess. I'd also appreciate anything you know about why they came,
although I think my mother 's asthma was always given as a main reason.

I'd be glad, too, for whatever memories you have of Orandma from your yournger

days -- the years at Moss Agate ard in Ringling. You know she was a pret
good story-teller herself, and I have on tape some of har own storiaspo!" gose
times == how sorebody sliced off the fingers of your gdove with an axe once
:nh;naZ;: were sawing wx;od, for instance. It'd also be 2 great help to have

gs or expressions you can remember her using. (For example, I wrot
to Edith Brekke a while back to sk sorething about.inl'gr parents?gho’were sugh
good neighbors to Grandma and me when we lived in Ringling in the early 1950s
and Fdith recalled that whenever one of the Brekke kids said they didn't knw’
the answer to something, Mrs. Brekke would says WELL, YOU BETTER LEARN!) I lmow
you've been a lorg time gone from Montana and into a life of your own in
Australia, tut anything that dees stick out in your memory would be helpful.
I might say that if it's quicker or simpler to talk any memories into a tape
recorder, 1'd gladly pay for your tape and mailing costse

We%ling:oﬂ ;;my being a nuisance on that topic. I'11 sign this off and

et i A
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llear Carol ana Ivan, _

Just a iew lines to let you kmow everything is going lovely here.

Mom arrived after a very enjoyable trip, I wadfhere waiting for her in
Brisime amd was able o see mer bz . »0T gei to her till she got thru
¢mstoms, I think she looks zeal well., She both eats and sleeps well
to00, waica i8 very Z00d. Her plame g0t 1m at 6:1p amd we siayed 1im the
a1¥ port Gill 10:45 as at that time of the morning there was mo where
else to go,and it was very ecomfortable there. <he air port is about
15 mins, by taxi from Brisbane,

We had a very smooth flighl lo Hocky(less.ikam an sowr) aad my mob
Were eawic -0 mceu us, so all was well., We had lunch, them weani down
and saw soyce's mother, and brother for a little while., Joyce's mother
asked lom if she was “knockcd-up® irow her trip. Mom was proba¥ly a
bit suariled by tvhe question and didn*i aamswer, so 1 saved the day by
sayimg she dien’l scem ai all lired, It'sa phrase they always use here
but ofecourse you’d mever dare to use im the States. 1 Told Mom about
1% aiver,so sne‘ll be set now ir anyone else asks ner,

Yesterday we went to the wapricama Procession which she enjoyed. She
used up ome film ane part of another , L surely nope umey come out OK
as it was sort of oif amd on with the sun.Shining one minute and c¢loudy
the next, Capriecana is tae city’s festival and lgstca week, She came
at the ri.%ht time Tfor itv,as it svarted yesterday.

We are eff to the beach to2day when Steve ge'!z%aek irom Sunday sSchool,
I'm typing this while we're waiting, Mom's just finished three letuers
s0 we'll stick vhem all 1n a letter box on the way out,

The kids have nad a whale of a time since sne's been here, She showed &
them how to play solitvaire, They've Beem atv it ever sinece, I used too
play eards,but over the years hnave iorgottem how to play. I'll ask aer
+0 Bnow Lem pivehr ama runmy and whnatever else she faneles as tney love
games ,

Mom®s mamd 1S certalaly very aetive, She notiees averytaing and
asks all sorts oi pertinent questions about Z#//them, She ean't sit still
either, 1s always helping one way or another, I'm glad she’s that way.
Sihe mever was one 0 Sit sTill ama still ismn'T,

Ii there’s any papers you want Ivan, just wriie and tell me what and
I+il see waat 1 can do, MoO@ brougnt some your articles which i resd
and enjoyed, Aimost like beimg home again,

Well time 1 & running out so I*ll elose tor this time, I'1l keep yow
inrormed om the leaving seneaule,

2S 7/14’::, A kP
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