Chicago Heights February 3, 1921 

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

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

Take the name of Jesus with you, you who walk sad and tired and happiness it shall give you. Where you walk, take it with you. 
Valuable  name, blessed the port, the world´s hope and joy of heaven. 

Valuable  name, blessed the port, the world´s hope and joy of heaven. 

Dear sister Lydia and family! 

This is a song I go and  hum so often when I go here in my loneliness, and it encourages my mind many times when I feel depressed. That I am becoming from time to time, even if God is so good. 

We have fairly the health, colds does not count as an illness, but it wants so badly to stay when it starts and I have had it for most of this winter. Although I am mostly inside, but I'll have to run out of "pathsen" the garden path and down into the basement and have "förnisen" the furnace in order, otherwise, neither we nor those who live below us have heat and some days I have to go quite many times, up to 10 times. But we have so far had a mild winter. We have had snow just a few days now, how long it lasts, but here are still many who are sick and many die of pneumonia. It is very young people who are dying, but also in our age. Death does not count years. 

Yes, have many thanks for the letter that I received the day after I had written to you. I was so much waiting for a letter from you, so I could not wait any longer to write. I'm glad to hear that you are reasonably well. I hear you have been in the Skokomish now at Christmas. Sad that Jakobson's son died  so suddenly. How are they now? It looked so poor there. I remember I was with Annie there once, when we were in the Skokomish. Poor August, who is poor and broken. Oh, if the children knew how to take care of him while they have him among them. They can not understand what they miss if he would walk away from them, when they have no mother, either. I wish you did not have such a long way to him. 

Yes, I shall now conclude these lines. I have now had the children home for dinner. Albin he is in the  college as usual and so he works in a "står" about 3 hour after school, except Wednesday and Saturday nights, when he may be there until 10 or 11 sometimes. So he has not much time to look at his homework and he does not have much desire to do so either. Ingaborg she works. She is now at a new location, has been for a while. She had to leave the other job because they had no work, but she immediately found another place and I am glad for that, because if they are at home too long they forget what they have learned. Where Martin works, it is near the end of the work also. There are so many out of work, so it is sad to see. But if you only can have health, it will work. We still have the little girl, she goes to school, will soon be 8 years old. She has been sick, so I had to watch for her for 4 nights. So I almost thought I had to lay down myself. But now she is well and go to school again. 

Finally, a dear greeting from us to all of you. Sister Anna 

Write to us soon! 

Albin greets to Herbert and say that he should write, but it looks like he will never have time for that. 

I hear you've had a letter from Ida, too. Have you been writing yet? 

Thank you for the handkerchief and socks that you send. The pink socks were too small, but I will give them to another family with 6 children. 

