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My dear Mamma:I have
just come up from
dinner and think I
will write a letter now.
I got Millie’s pictures the
other day and they
are much better than
I expected they would
be. I will bring them
home Wednesday if
I don’t forget them.
It is real cloudy
to-day and looks as
if it might storm
at almost anytime.
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Eunice has gone in to spend
Sunday with Capt. Webster and
Charles has gone home. Grace
and I stayed together last
night. There were very few of
the girls here last evening as
all who attend sunday [sic] school
at the M.E. Church were invited
out to a party at Mr. Russels.
They had a lovely time I

guess from what Joan told
about it.
Joan expects to stay here
Thanksgiving. There are only two
other girls who are going to stay
so I guess it will be rather lonesome
for them. The matron is going to
stay of course.
All the teachers are away but Miss
Andrews + Miss Frickett to day.
The other day I tried to put on
my red waist that I had let out
last winter and I cannot hook
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it at all and one night
I tried to put on my
winter jacket and it [sic]
so tight that I can
hardly stand it. I have
not needed it at all
yet but I think I shall
have to have it let out
before I can wear it
much.
Neither Grace or [sic] I went
to meeting this morning.
We want to go to walk
but it looks so stormy
that I guess we

shall not go. I can’t
think of anything more
to write so will
close.
With love to all,
Harriet
Nov. 19, 1899
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What am I going to do for
gloves to wear to the wedding?

