Chicago Heights January 3, 1954

From Anna Samuelson

To Herbert Helin

My dear nephew Herbert and Violet!

A good continuation of the New Year and Christmas that we have celebrated.

Thanks for the letter from you. I want you to forgive me for not having written response to your letter as soon as I should. I forget so much and have not I been feeling good since my dear Martin died. That was a heavy blow, he went away very fast as I have probably told you about before. Then I fell in my bed room and broke my leg  and feet so I've been in bed every day since. I was in hospital for a week and it was unusually expensive. We had to pay $ 15 a day and a little more and they did nothing more than anointed a little sometimes. 

Then they took me home on Saturday and then we got hold of a nurse or a "näss", as it was impossible for Ingeborg to take care of me alone because I'm too heavy. They had to lift me in and out from my bed. In the evening Albin and Judith came to my place and helped her, but then at night it was hard to be alone. "Nässen" (the nurse) arrived at eight in the morning. Then she stopped at 2 o'clock in the afternoon and went home. So Ingeborg had to give her and us dinner every day. It was too expensive to get involved with. She was with us for 25 weeks, only half days. And I think you knew how much it was for 25 weeks - you can not believe. 

My apartment is empty now, the one where we lived when you Herbert and Linnea was with us. Oh what fun and gratifying it was for us and you, when you came to us while we all had health. But now it belongs to the past. Now I am lying in a hospital as other old women does. I've been here for 3 months, so it will probably just as expensive here, but I get all three meals here. And it is not so expensive here. Ingeborg had to cook for xxxxx, Yes this is nothing to mention to you. Forgive my discretion. I lie here all alone. I can not move at all on my foot even though it is such a long time since I broke it. The doctor, he does not say if it will be good ever.


In the same letter appears to have been the following note, which seems to be written to Martin's sister, Anna-Lydia? It is not dated or signed. Anna died not until the 25th of August 1959:

I have written a short letter if you can read it. It is not possible, when you have to lie and write, to get it "redigt" (in good order) as you understand. So forgive my carelessness. If I live long, maybe it gets better. My dear and good-natured Martin has gone from me so unexpectedly, and I think he's home salvaged to our God. Oh, were we there, oh where were there, with God, our God, oh were we there. It was 10 months yesterday since he left me alone so unexpectedly. I wanted to say goodbye. Perhaps the letter was too heavy. Give greetings to your family. Yes to all your dear children and your brother Wilhelm and his family. I want to write soon to both you and him. But I know so little it will be with my health. All will be as God wants with us. Do not forget me when you pray to God.

Write soon. It is so dear to get letters from you and it's not so strange to understand, when it comes from your homeland.

Anna

