
In the Kitchen 

Joan’s Birthday ‘47 

Hi Gals! 

While in the acts of addressing, I decided to take time by the inviting warmth of the stove, to 

set you right and up to date, on current topics in this vicinity. 

February came- the ground-hog saw his shadow-but, despite this omen of adverse weather 

conditions, we had a wonderful month all the way through and up to the middle of March. (Just 

like spring most of the time) When the sun crossed the equinox and the moon changed too, the 

weatherman began to threaten us. Saturday it rained a little, & on Sunday it was cold & had a 

trace of snow. Yesterday and today the sky is overcast and it really is cold.  

People are beginning to do farm work in the field & Sat, Dan & I seeded the hog pasture in the 

orchard. I could go out and harrow but I don’t like to on a/c I’m here alone. 

John came down Saturday & he and I attended a dinner at Sturgill’s for Joan’s birthday. Johnnie 

and three other vets were there and I stayed till late in the evening playing cards etc.  John 

hitched to Spokane and is coming home for the summer, on the bus- maybe today.  

We had a big Church dinner on Saint Pats day! in the Fireman’s Hall and the ladies had a fancy-

work booth & ran a Bingo game. The dinner was sausage and kraut etc. & cost ($1.25 and 50 

cents) pr. plate. The whole thing including a dance, to wind up, cost me over $25.00. 

I sold the wheat that Jim & I hauled in during December & got $2.015 pr.bu; sold the oats at 

$60.00 pr. ton or 3 cents pr. lb. & got $1180.77 & for the wheat about $2500.00. 

Dan & I hauled in 600 bu.  last week & I am holding it for more money. Wheat did go to $2.20 & 

oats to $64.00 pr. ton, but I had sold just a week before. Most people sold for $1.61 to $1.66 

and $51.00 respectively so I didn’t do so badly if I didn’t hit the top. 

Jim is still in Seattle but I haven’t heard from him since he was home over a month ago. 

Aunt Alice & Jean took over the “Kopper Kettle” near Montgomery Wards’ in Lewiston--closed 

it up and cleaned and re-decorated and re-furnished it and then re-opened it as “Jeans Lunch”. 

It is a nice little business & not a the worry of a large café like Manhattan. Almost forgot your 

mother and the Tobin Tribe came up to our St. Pat’s doin’s and stayed almost to the end 

renewing old acquaintances etc.  

They, - mom, Mary, Anna, Margaret & her hubby, Qualey- were all sitting at the table eating 

and Rita & I went over to say “Hello!” and stuff, I said, “Hello, how are you all?” & left Rita to 

visit longer. All of the kids went to talk to M., but M.A. & M. didn’t say anything either. Maybe 



she didn’t know M.A.- it’s funny -. Well gotta go. Lots of love & everybody hug everybody for 

me. 

                                                                         Dad 

Keep the envelope & stamp but don’t tear the stamp off-more valuable that way known as “a 

cover”. If you can’t read this or don’t get it let me know & I’ll write again.        D. 

 


