Chicago Heights January 20, 1919 

From Anna Samuelson, 1307 Otto Blwd, Chicago Heights, Ill.. 

To Mrs. F.A. Helin, R.A. PO Box 126, Elma, Wash.. 

Grace and peace from God! 

My beloved sister and brother-in-law and children! 

How is everything with you and yours? Thank you for your letter. You said you would go and see  August and Annie, and then write to me again, so I have been waiting for letters now every day for a week. But now I have to write to you because I am thinking of you so much my dear brothers and sisters. It is so sad not to be able to go and see how you are doing at some point. 

We have had a letter from Ellen in Skokomish. She says that her mother has been ill for 5 weeks. Oh so sad that she is not getting better. Poor August who has to watch and attend her night and day. That he can not stand for a long run. Oh, if only someone could help him anyway. Ellen is so big now that if she was allowed to, she should let him get a little rest sometimes. May God have mercy on them. We can carry them forward for God, who is mighty helping from trouble and may he do so soon. 

I think they should write to Arvid that he should come home, at least for a while. Because if she falls away, it would be too difficult for him if he did not get to see or talk with mom any more. He knows probably not that she is as bad as she is. You understand this better than I, how to do. So if you could ask them about it and find out if they shall ask him to come home. 

Yes, God is our refuge and strength, a help in times of trouble well proven. This verse comes so often to me and I have so often experienced his help and how nice to flee to him with our distress. Oh, let him give August and all of us the grace to be able to flee to him. 

Yes dear Lydia, I hope you have health and are not sick after the long journey to Skokomish this winter. The gift of health, valuable gift that we can not appreciate enough. 

I or we wonder if we ever get to see you here, or have you put aside those thoughts now? We hope we'll see you sometime soon. We often talk about it. May God will be in all and may we submit all our desires, both large and small, for him who has written our names at his hands. 

A dear greeting from us all, 

your sister Anna. 

Write soon! 

