
         June 18. 1913 

 

My dear Daddy & Mother,  

                                            I got both your letters. On Tuesday Aunt Annie 

& I went to town. Everything is quite right up at the house and the horse’s 

leg is nearly healed up. 

I drove down to Oakley’s and brought Connie out [*] with me. I couldn’t 

bring Olive because there is only one bed. On Friday or Saturday I am going 

to spend a few days with them in town. This morning Connie & I tried to 

make butter but we churned it too much and it is no good. Aunt Annie is 

going to melt it down and use it for making cakes. We both got sick from 

eating cream & butter milk. Every night we have bread & cream instead of 

bread & butter. This after noon Kenneth is going to get us each a donkey to 

ride. We have to ride on sacks so I told him to get me a fat donkey because a 

thin one will be too hard & sharp. 

Patsy is getting very cheeky and if she wants a thing she lets you know it. 

Yesterday Connie pretended to hit me and I pretended to cry and Patsy 

started crying and wouldn’t go to Connie for a long time. Dougal & Colin 

are very proud of their letters & Colin carries his about in his coat pocket. 

Zeta is not well today, she has a dreadful cold. Zeta wakes up much more 

than Patsy in the night, Patsy did not wake up at all last night, she is getting 

very fat. She always seems to think Kenneth a great joke, she grins when 

ever she sees him. 

 Billy and Cecil are quite well. Aunt Annie says Cecil can have a cup 

of tea every time he gets it ready. Yesterday when I went to pour the tea out 

I found he had done it. He put about half a teaspoon of sugar and one 

teaspoon of milk in each cup. 

 Aunt Annie often makes pastry now, and every time she asks me if  it 

is as good as yours I always say no. She is getting quite an expert now, she is 

nearly as good as you. 
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 I have had a lovely time in town, they want me to go in again before 

the holidays are over. I know how to play tennis now, but I cant play very 

well yet. We played every day, the court was our own making, the net was 

of wire netting  & the ground was very soft but it was better than nothing. I 

arrived here yesterday & found Ben here. He is not at all well & has not 

grown at all. Billy absolutely refuses to wear that green jersey, he hid it 

away but this morning Cecil said he would wear it so he brought it out. All 

the children including Patsy have had dreadful colds, but they are better 

now. I think Dougal is growing. The Oakleys are about the maddest family I 



ever saw. It sounds so funny to hear them all laughing & singing at the tops 

of their voices just at the time when Patsy is going to sleep. I think Connie & 

Nelly are about my favourites although I like them all. Nelly is very good 

natured. I slept with them & sometimes I couldn’t get to sleep for laughing. 

We have had very cold weather lately, it has been very windy too. 

     I remain your loving 

      daughter 

       Sheila Fletcher 


