Chicago Heights March 29, 1915 

From Anna Samuelson 

To Mrs. F.A. Helin, Matlock, Mason Co., Wash.. 

Look at Jesus, when you are tempted. Then the tempter flee with shame and God's angels come forward! 

Loved sister Lydia and family! 

Thanks for the letter I received from you over 3 weeks ago. I do not know why the times and days passes away so fast. And we still have a great cold weather here, but I think it will be a little warmer soon. We've all had colds, but is better now, except me. I've had it for 3 weeks and it seems not to want to go away. Some day I had to go to bed. I see in your letter that you have been and seen August's new home. It's good they can build themselves, otherwise they had not got a new big house so fast. Yes now, you have nice new houses, both you and them and it's necessary to have your own house when you have a farm. We also have many times spoken about it and thought that it might be more home-like if we had our own home. But now it's probably best to be calm and not think of something big, when it's bad times and does not seem to be better. Here are so many people without jobs. I understand from your letter that you have also had visits by those who are without work. Here are hundreds, if not thousands driving around. Poor people what shall they do. But what you do, do not invite them if you give them food. There are so many imposters among them. We see all the time in the newspapers, how many people are attacked and killed in the houses. 

I hear that you have received a letter from Maria and that Hulda in Bodaholm is dead. I do not remember how old she was, but she was the youngest of the children. Have you heard if Lotten is still alive? I think I heard she was sick too a few years back. Imagine how they are taken away, one after the other. And sooner than we think, it may be our turn. Oh let us just stay close to the Lord. Time is so short over all this. 

We have not received any letter from Maria or mother since Christmas. So I have not heard from them,  more than via you and Ida. But I wrote a letter to our home at Christmas time. It is possible it got lost. There are so many mails and boats that disappears now, so nothing is certain. I wrote a letter again to our mother past week. See if they get it. I think it's so sad that I can not hear from our mother more often, now when she is so old. It becomes worse and worse to get to hear from the family. Soon they have forgotten us completely. Nor from August's I hear anything, more than what you mention. What about them? Do you have time to go and hear the word of God or do they have any events there around? 

You ask when the school will end here. It ends around the 25th of June and you wonder if we think of a trip and go to see you this summer. Yes, we have thought about that sometimes, but last year I was much more for that.  One problem now is that it has been so bad with the job now for over a year. Martin says it costs over 3 hundred dollars for us if we are traveling. Yet it is cheap to travel now. But if one need to buy something you have to pay much higher now, because now they take the moment and raise the prices when the exhibition is. So we use to say it is nearly enough for food and coal during next winter if we are alive and without a job and it would surely be more useful than to give the railroad company that sum. They deserve enough yet from the many rich travelers. 

But on the other hand. What it would be dearer and gratifying for us to meet and see each other sometime again in this life time. I have often said to Martin that it would be better if you came to us once, both August's and you. I think the children would really like to get out and look around a little. And remember that you were able to hear God's word in your mother tongue. It would be worth a lot. We now have long been sitting and listen to Christ suffering and soon have got to follow him to the Golgate. We now have this week the Mission week. Meetings every evening and foreign preachers. Oh, may God bless his words on each soul, so that it may bear fruit for eternity. 

The dearest greetings, your sister, Anna Samuelson. 

May we submit all our prayer subjects to our God. Both in terms of earthly travel and everything else. He can lead our hearts to what is best for us. 

