
Fenwick 
       March 4 

My Dear Friend, -- 
                           Your letter 
came today at the pre- 
cise moment when I most  
needed its kind apprecia- 
tion.  Not that anything  
untoward has happened  
to me; but there are  
times when a sense of  
impending calamity  
takes possession of the  
soul. No reason for it  
(unless it be some trifle 
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like - a touch of in digestion  
or a sleepless night) and 
yet it's there. And your  
words dissolved & de- 
stroyed it.   Thank You! 
     We don't take The Globe  
so it is only through you  
that I have heard of  
the honor paid to  
     For strength we ask  
those lines, written long  
ago, were once found  
in the Bible of a  
Minister’s wife after  
her death. I believe  
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they were written at house cleaning  
time when I sighed for solitude 
& a pen. 
     It was a shock to hear of the  
death of Carl [Shrens], but the  
poor fellow suffered so long  
& acutely & was nothing but  
a bundle of nerves anyway,  
that “crossing the bar” must  
have been a merciful relief  
both to him & his devoted wife.  
Robert Balfour looked to be in  
such good health that it was  
hard to realize he was near to death. 
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Dear Miss Margaret & Miss Jean & 
I spent a happy evening at the  
Balfours some months ago. The  
last time I saw him.  
     I hope that you & Elsie & Ellen 
have withstood the rigors of  
the winter without too much  
suffering. We are all well  
here although Ken had an 
attack of quinsy lasting  
most of last month. Dorothy  
& the boys join me in love  
to you all.   Ever sincerely   
                  Ethelwyn Wetherald 



P.S. - Here is a wise 
saying from Agnes Repplier 
“It is not easy to find 
happiness in ourselves, 
& not possible to find 
it elsewhere.” 
 
      
 
 

 


