
Rodney Whalen (Monica’s brother) changed his name legally to “Roger Wolfe” for 

reasons not known to me. He died around Thanksgiving in about 1977. (1972) 

He was my sister’s son “Mollie Whalen”---notes on letter by Henry Lorang 

_____________________________________________________________________ 

Roger Wolfe 

Producer 

623 N.E. 18th St. 

Oklahoma City 

Oklahoma 73105 

Dear Charles, 

It has been a very long time since we have seen your or even written but that does 

indicate that you have not been in our thoughts often. It is very difficult to get even 

limited amounts of correspondence done. I am always behind because I find I have 

always taken on a good deal more than I should try to handle. It seems that I am 

always up to some deadline or another. 

You certainly would not recognize the rather irresponsible fellow you once loaned ten 

bucks to get married. When I take something on, I have to go all the way. I have never 

learned to sit back and listen. If I take a job, it never stops at the boundaries of the job. 

I’ll soon be spread out all over the place and giving a hand to the weak sisters around 

me. Don’t get me wrong. It is not because I am such a nice guy. That just happens to be 

my greatest joy. And it pays off in memories. Kids I taught and guided are in high 

places all over the world.  

I have made a habit of dropping postcards to Martha from all over because she seems 

to get such a kick out of it. She is also alone and no kids. She has kept me appraised of 

your activities over the years and, I suppose, has told you of my travels and work. So, I 

shall not write a long journal. Suffice to say that Jean and I are now living in Oklahoma 

City. I am Coordinator for Communication Media for the Oklahoma Regional Medical 

Program and consultant to the Medical Creator campus of the University of Oklahoma. 

This campus is in a stage of major rebuilding and that makes my job really exciting. I 

am on several planning committees which are, otherwise, totally faculty. Recently, the 

state legislature set up a learning system to offer post-graduate education to many of 

the towns where it is impractical to establish a campus. Closed circuit television in the 

form of a statewide network is the tool. I am proud of the fact that I am the 

representative of our campus to the state committee for technical and methodology 



planning. Once again, I am having the opportunity to help plan a whole new thing. 

This is going to take a lot of hours but it is most exciting. 

How this missive is wandering, and I still have not mentioned the real reason for this 

letter. Martha tells me that one of your sons whom I have never met will be working in 

New Orleans. (Jean and I spent 5 years there, you know.) If he is going to be there 

some time, then you will probably be visiting him. If that should be the case, 

Oklahoma City is right on your way and we would certainly love to have you stop for 

a day or two as long as you like. We’d like you to see what become of your investment 

of 33 years ago. We have a lovely old mansion near the Capitol and about the same 

distance from the campus. The latch string is always out. 

You probably also know that we are Roger and Jean Wolfe. It is always official and 

legal. There are good reasons for the change which would take pages to relate so I shall 

skip the sordid details.  

When you come, don’t expect anything plush. We live, as we always have, with our 

financial noses just above water but we have things we need and even have the 

wherewithal to indulge in a bit of foolishness now and then. 

Well, its getting quite late and I have a lot of work ahead of me tomorrow. So I had 

better close this wandering epistle. As you can see, I could never make it as a typist. 

    Please come, 

    RW 

 

Holiday Greetings  

From our house to your house 

Jean and Roger Wolfe 



 



 


