Chicago Heights January 30, 1911 

From Anna Samuelson 

To Mrs. Lydia Helin, Matlock, Mason Co., Wash.

Jesus says: If your sins were as scarlet they shall be as white as snow, if they were as rosy color, they will however be like pure wool! 

Loved sister Lydia and family! 

I must thank you very much for the dear letter which we received over a week ago. Good that you have health. I've had such a bad cold a couple of weeks, so I could not be up for a few days. The children were at home from school for 3 days, because when I lie in bed, they can not help themselves in the morning. I hear you dear sister has headaches also. I have had such an headache for a long time. It is so difficult. But now I'm so much better, so I'm sure God has heard my beloved's prayers that I would get well again. When one of us is sick, it's so sad and Martin, he is so sad and anxious when I am a little sick, so it is so difficult to see. And as you know we are very lonely here. None of our family is here around and therefore it looks like we are quite indispensable to each other. But we do not know if God sees it that way. His behavior is strange to people, from what our eyes have seen. Many times, so often, it happens that those who are most needed, is taken away, as we can see it. But alas, we must leave everything and thank Him for what good he has done and every day do to us. For all he does is right. It is good to have such a friend, both in sickness and in healthy days. And Christ is our life, so death is our gain. 

We received a letter from our father and mother this Friday. Father says he has not been able to do anything all winter. They are so bad, both mother and father. Poor the old. We received a letter from sister Ida some time ago. She had been at home before Christmas and then was our father worse than  our mother in the body. His legs started swelling and mother was so sad. She did not want to live after  father, because he is so good and takes care of her so well when she's sick, she said. I understand that it was difficult for father to write. He has written so little and so vague and he says he has not been able to write. We will certainly not receive many more letters from our dear parents, written by our father. Father says they will send their photograph cards, that they took on their 50th wedding anniversary, when the relatives were gathered. I really long for it to come so I can see them. 

We received a letter from Anna L for Christmas. She has sent Ingeborg and Albin a Christmas card. She is now healthy after her severe illness. She says Lina in Eriksmåla has been ill for a long time and is so bad now and Eva on the hill is now so old and poor. Helda is at home and Anna is in Rudebo with her brother Carl. His oldest daughter died last summer, says Anna. I do not know how old she was, but I think she was an adult. Oh what illness and grief even in our beloved homeland. 

We received a letter from Martin´s mother in Gumbo now after Cristmas. They are still alone, she and Wilhelm. In the summers, they have had a maid, but now Wilhelm will get married soon. He is engaged to a daughter of August Svänson in Wersryd, named Linnea. She was just a kid when we went here, because she is only 20 years now. A.L. says she is a nice and good girl, but how rich she is we do not know yet. But I think we'll be informed. Alfrid in Neragården is unmarried yet. Goes there with his mother and "storkalle". Manda is Mrs. Svänson in Versryd and has no children. Manda and Frans in Heddamåla I have not heard from since last year, then they got a girl. 

Wilhelm has sent us a postcard. He hopes we will soon come home. He says there is still room in the old Sweden. So it is not free if Martin is a little homesick and tempts me to be the same sometimes. But I can not leave the thought that I would like to go and see my dear brother and you dear sister and your families at first. We may see if God gives to me health and strength. Then it is not impossible, I give myself away in the near future. If I could believe that the children, if they live, wanted to stay in Sweden, I would work hard therefore, but that no one  knows. And if Martin and Ingeborg could be better and get rid of the catarrhs plaguing them so hard, it would be worth more than America's advantages. Because I do think that Martin gets tired of going to "skappet" when he is getting older and now, for a long time, it has been so little work there, as it is everywhere here in the factories now. 

Yes, now I have talked about so much of all sorts, so you get tired of this. 

Now I will finish my letter, this time with the dearest wishes from all of us to all of you. Greet to August with his family. 

Your sister Anna Samuelson. 

We sent a birthday memory to Helin, which I hope you received. 

Write soon! 

