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Abingdon, VA

Abingdon, Va.

Feb. 2, 1902.

Mr. G. Newt Ballou,

Front Royal, Va.

Dear Mr. Newt: -

After what has seemed to me a very long time, I this gloomy morning shall reply to your very interesting letter of Jan. 26.  I just thought when I read your letter “O what a long time to wait till Sun. to answer a dear letter like this,” and I would have replied long ere this could I have found the time.  It was so very nice of you not to wait till today to write, which I was afraid you would do.  I got up this morning with the intention of going to church and writing this eve., but before church time it began to snow, so I decided at once to remain at home and perform the duty most pleasant to me and always uppermost in my mind.  I am glad to say that I have about recovered from my bad cold, except I have a cough yet, which is very uncommon for me.  Thanks to you, dear Friend, for your kind advice to me as to careing [sic] for myself.  I shall endeavor to heed the same, so that is one reason why I am in doors today.

No, I have not been vaccinated, and I am thinking that I will not be the next time you hear from me, for I never think of it unless some one mentions it.  Yes, I think the home-folks, what were there, were glad to see me but I did not get to see Mamma, as she was on a visit to Maple Grove, and I don’t know when I shall get to see her unless she comes in, for papa said that he was [not] going to take me out any more while the weather is so bad, as the trip exposed me too much.  Ah!  Sure enough it has been over eight long months since I had the pleasure of seeing you and hearing the sound of your voice which I imagine sometimes I can hear yet when I am all alone with my thoughts.

And do you really think that you want to see me as badly as did the homefolks before I went out last?  That is a strong expression for it is said that nothing is stronger than a mother’s love, so it would seem that her desire to be with those, who are her own, would also be very strong; and I believe that I share a mother’s love as deeply as one can.  Can I believe that you feel so much interest in me as that?  I wish I could see that picture when you get it done, for I am sure it will be nice as you have taken the pains to work on it so long.

I heard yesterday that Miss Ada is going to Ill., so if that be true I will not get to go see her.

Mr. Tom said to give you his “best” and tell you that he would love to see you; so for you to come to see “us.”

I hear that Mr. Hockett has gone to N.C. to attend school.  If you were there now you all could have jolly good times.  I would have liked to have seen him before he left the country.

I got my grade last week and I averaged 91% on my studies.  The highest I went on any thing was 98 which I got in Arithmetic.  I hope to make more the next term.  Laura has commenced the spring term at Greendale, and if I do not look sharp she will get ahead of me in more than one respect, that of beauty.

I hear there was a baptising at Greendale yesterday, but I did not understand who was to be baptised.   So the girls out there are by you as a great many around here are by me, I can’t make them believe I positively can’t dance and would not if I knew how.

Perhaps the girls think that one so accomplished as you in so many arts would understand dancing, considering your fondness for music.  I could not exactly understand what you wrote about it not being perfectly satisfactory to me to write to you often.  Now please, for my sake, do not write that way for you do not know how painful it is to me to think you have such an idea, for were I to consult my heart’s true desire on the subject and abide by the decision thereof, I would write twice a week instead of every two weeks.  But you well know why I did so, it was because I thought it best at the present as we were both school-children, with minds which might be diverted.  Therefore I was doing what I thought to be a duty.

As absence makes the heart grow more fond so when we have to wait for a letter I makes the perusal of the same more sweet.  I wonder how you are enjoying yourself this eve?  I have spent a lonesome day.  But I reckon you think it is morning yet, as I have made no stop in my letter, but not so, it is now after sun-down.  Mr. Mason, who used to be in school at Greendale Academy, has been here today spending the day with Tom and there has been several others in, so I have not finished at this late hour, but I am going to keep trying and perhaps I’ll get through after a while.  I said this morning that I was going to write to you and Bro. The only ones which I write to.  But of course you came first in the list and he is to try for yet.  If I could have put in the day writing those two letters I would have enjoyed it, but as it has been, I am really tired, and the day has seemed so, so long.  I am not going to church tonight on account of the inclement weather.  I have not been on the street today, but I will have to light-out soon in the morning.

There is to be an Entertainment and oyster supper at the college next Friday night.  Come down and I think we can have an enjoyable time, for I could present you to quite a number of jolly old girls who, I think could talk to you till your ears would ring for a week, but of course it would not be seeing you talk to them that would give me so much pleasure.  I only wish you were near enough to come then I could enjoy being there.  As it is, I do not know that I will be there, if the weather is no better than it has been today.

What time will your school be out?  You see I want to know, for I am anticipating seeing you soon after then, as I can’t hope to do so before.  As I have nothing to write that would be likely to interest you, I will not write more this time.  I have been writing under difficulties today, so I can’t hope for this to be very interesting to you.  With best wishes, and ever remembering you in my prayers and asking the same favor of you, I remain

Yours devotedly,

Etta.
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Front Royal, Va.,

Feby. 9, 1902.

Miss Etta Tate,

Abingdon, Va.

Kind Friend,

Good evening, how are you this afternoon.  I certainly hope you are enjoying the clear cold weather.  I am getting a little tired of the snow and cold, and would be very glad if it would get warmer.

It certainly was a pleasure to me to have the opportunity to reading your last Sunday’s chat, or part of your chat, for I can imagine how I would have felt if I could have read all of your chat you had on last Sunday (see).  I’ll bet you made some poor fellow’s heart glad (?).

I wonder how you are spending this afternoon.  I have you pictured in the parlor talking to some nice young man of Abingdon (?)  I certainly hope you are having a nice time, and I am confident you are, for there is no reason why a young lady like your-self should not enjoy herself, is there?

I attended the M.E. Church S. today and listened to an able sermon.  Their preacher used to preach in Washington, D.C.

And you did not get to see your mamma when you was at home last?  I know you was sorry, for a girl that is a true lady appreciates their mother.  How do you think I would enjoy a trip down home?

Tell Mr. Tom howdy for me and that I would certainly be glad to come to see “us.”  Give my kind regards to Miss Lena and Mrs. Butt.

And Miss Ada is determined to go to Illinois?  She was talking of going west last year.

I received a letter from Mr. Hockett a few days ago.  He is attending school at Crumpler, North Carolina.  Yes, I would be glad to see him.

I do not know what I averaged on my examinations before Xmas.  Prof. Gruwer sent my grades home, and I have never seen them.  My grade on geometry was better than on anything else:  I was marked perfect on plane geometry.  I am studying solid geometry now.

You must not let Miss Laura get ahead of you.  I will not say whether I think she will get ahead of you in beauty or not; it might please you too well.

I thank you very much for your invitation to attend the oyster supper on last Friday night.  I wish I could have been there.  I am confident I would have had a nice time.

I had an invitation to attend a wedding in Culpepper county which will take place next Wednesday.  I wish I could go over there, for I know they will have a nice time.

Well, I’d like to know what you want to see me for?  I am not any uglier than I was when you saw me last year – that would be impossible (see) – and not likely to get any uglier.  It seems to me that one who has been vexed at another as you must have been at me last year, would not want to see me any more at all (?).

The school closes here the twelfth of June.  The present term closes the last of March.  I do not know when I will leave here.  I may leave before the year closes – June 12th – and again, I may stay ‘till the close of the school.  I do not know where I will go when I leave here.  I may come south and I may go some other direction.  At the present I think I will spend the summer at summer resorts along the Appalachian Mountains, and spend the next winter in the extreme southern part of the United States.  After that I think I will go west, and begin my work.  But when a fellow like me begins to travel it is uncertain where they will lodge.  Pardon me for writing such, for I do not think it is interesting to you.  It seem [sic] to me that I cannot think of anything to write to you that I think would interest one like you.  So I guess I had better close for this time.

With best wishes and hoping that this poor letter will be interesting enough to you to deserve a reply, I am as ever your friend,

G. N. Ballou
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Abingdon, Va.

Feb. 12, 1902.

Mr. G. N. Ballou,

Front Royal, Va.

Dear Mr. Newt: -

Perhaps you will be more than surprised at my replying so soon, but I could not bear the idea of waiting ‘till Sun. to relieve my mind.  Of course it was with usual pleasure that I received your letter, but when I read it how could my feelings keep from feeling wounded when in that letter you not only accused me of inconstancy but seemed to doubt my word.  And, “my chat made some boys heart glad.”  The very idea when there was no one talking to me in particular for me to make glad.  I know I wrote you that Mr. Mason was there but he did not come to see me at al, so I had no occasion to make him my company.  You may think me very foolish for writing this way, but there is no one more prompt than I to resent when accused wrongly.  I only wish to say that my heart is still true and my mind unchanged, for I am sorry to say that Abingdon is “poverty stricken” when you come to speak of gallant young men, for they are a scarce article around here, so scarce that I have met none of them yet.  On last Sun. I attended church in the morning and returned home spending the rest of the day in reading till Miss Rose came to see me in the evening.

How could I think of talking to “some boy’s head” with that bright symbol so dear to me, laying so near my heart?  God forbid that I should ever fall so low as to be guilty of such deception.  And to think that I have fallen that low in your estimation almost drives me mad.  I have been working very hard of late, for there is a revival in progress at the Methodist church, and I attended every night last week and studied my lessons after returning home, so you see it was about 12 before I felt at liberty to retire.  I did not get to go last night on account of having an exercise to write.  There is about four inches of snow on the ground today so I am afraid to be out tonight.  The entertainment here last Fri. night was a grand success, but I can’t say for the supper for I did not stay for it as I thought a good leave was better than a bad stay, for I was sure that I would get no supper, so I went home to study.  I do not know when I will go to Greendale again, for the place seems so lonesome that I dread to go there.  I reckon Mr. H_ is having a fine time in N. C.  He told me the last time I saw him that he was going.

And you would like to know what I want to see you for.  Well, that is something I can’t explain.  It is that mysterious human feeling that makes one spirit long to be near another that is beloved by it.  One thing why I would like to see you would be to hear your conversation which is always pleasant to me.  If I could see you now I could explain to you more fully than I can with the pen.  You mentioned in your letter you intention to visit several places when school is out, but you never once hinted your intention to visit “old Washington Co.”  I reckon you think that you fell into such bad company the last time you were here that you will never come here again.  While I would be greatly pleased to see you, yet it is not in my place to say you must come unless it be your desire to do so.  I have no plans made yet for the summer, but as usual I reckon I will spend the most of it visiting.  I have a trip planned to Tenn.  But we know not what the future may bring before us. 

Well, well, you have that picture done at last.  How I would love to see it, for I am sure you took great care to make it just right.  I am going to encourage Laura to take art here in the, I hope, not distant future, for she has a talent for it, and I think could make a success as she is not so dull as her unfortunate sis.

Miss Lena sends you her kind regards and good wishes.  I’ll bet you never read half of this for the girls in front of me have been moving so much that I go in all directions.  I have written the most of this at noon and am finishing it now in the third period after noon, as I have no more lessons this eve.  If Mrs. Price, the study hall teacher, had an idea what I am writing, what do you reckon she would say to me?  This is the first writing outside of school work that I have done in school hours since I have been here.  I have not heard whether or not Miss Ada has gone west.  I want to see her before she leaves this part of the country.  I have a dreadful cold in consequence of being in the night air of late.  If the home-folks knew of my being out at night, I fear they would be displeased.  But it seems that I can’t resist the power which draws me to the church when the time comes for services.  Lee and I attend with Prof. Repass and wife who live the next door to us.  A few nights ago, when we started from the church, Prof.’s boy about 12 yr old wanted to stay to hear them practice singing after church, but his mama told him that he could not stay that as he was the only young man in the crowd me must escort me home and he would not be fluffed [?] but went.  See?  That is the only fellow I have had – 

Excuse all, and write soon to your devoted,

Etta.

[along the side of last sheet} Day after tomorrow is St. Valentine, the time when Cupid reigns.

[inserted on small scrap of paper]

“Hello!” Mr. Newt.  How are you?  No doubt, you’ll be surprised at the reception of this little note.  I am soliciting subscriptions for a paper.  Will you not subscribe for it?  It is the “Weekly Constitution,” and is only $1.00 per year.  The paper is printed in Monticello, Fla.  I think it is a very good paper.  Of course, it is for my own – as well as the publishers – interest that I solicit subscriptions for the same.  I am trying to get up 25 subscriptions and by so doing procure a position.  Now, I hope that you will feel interested enough in me to subscribe for my paper.

Etta says “I must not write any more and that is for pity’s sake that she let me write this.”

Wishing you both great success.

I am, very respectfully,

Your friend,

Lena L. Butt.
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Front Royal, Va.,

Feby. 15, 1902.

Miss Etta Tate,

Abingdon, Va.

Dear Friend,

Your letter of the 12th instant was received by me last Thursday evening.  I would have answered soon, but have been so very busy that I have not had time to write to you.

Yes, I was certainly surprised when I recieved [sic] your letter, for I did not expect to hear from you before Tuesday or Wednesday of this week, however I was pleased to receive a letter from you so soon.

But, Miss Etta, I have never been so surprised in anything as I was when I read your letter, stating that I had wounded your feelings by accusing your of inconstancy and seemingly doubting your word.

You began your letter as if you were anxious of a quarrel, or at least it seemed that way to me.  Now if you want to quarrel, you have certainly struck the right fellow, for I’m like the old woman, who said,”she just gloried in a quarrel.”  But let me ask one thing of you before we get to quarreling, (if we must quarrel) and that is let us not quarrel about “the love one person has for another.”  Just any other subject will do, but I pray that we may never be guilty of disputing each others affection.  I have not any right to say whether or no you love any one or not.  Neither have you any right to say I do or do not love any one.  Do you not agree?

Miss Etta, you no doubt want to know why I was surprised at you writing as you did.  Let me say, I am not at all offended at your writing what you did, for the reason that I think you did not consider my other letter as you should have done, or, that you mis-interpreted [sic] my letter.  I think you must have had the “blues” or something, when you read my letter.  I have told you often enough that I did not, or would not write anything to you that would offend you in the least if I knew I was so doing it intentionally.  I may not have told you in these exact words but the meaning was the same.  You seemed to be offended more at the expression that “my chat made some boys heart glad.”  No doubt you expect an apology from me for saying that, but Miss Etta I haven’t any apology to make whatever.  You know, or at least I think you know enough about me to realize that I am rather slow about making an expression on any subject.  So I was when I wrote what I did.  It may be true that my letter was ambiguous, but if it was I did not intend for it to be so.  What I said, I intend for you to understand that I thought it would make any boys heart glad to have the pleasure of talking to you.  I don’t want you to understand that I thought you had been making love with some young man, for I did not have such an idea.  I think you have too true a heart for anything of the kind under the present conditions.  If I did not think so I certainly would not have been corresponding with you for the last eight months.  I want you to distinctly understand that you are as high in my estimation now as you have ever been.  When it is otherwise I will tell you plainly, but I truly hope that I may never have to say such a thing to you.

As to my doubting your word, I do not, I haven’t any right to do so, therefore rest assured that I do not doubt what you say.

I do not think you should have resented what I said until you had have known exactly what I meant.  You know that sometimes, it is very easy to look at a sentence in a very different light to that really intended.  I want to ask you to not try to look at my sentences in that way.  I know that I am a weak writer and likely to write ambiguous sentences.  Remember the maxim “Make haste slowly.  Be sure you are right.  Then go ahead.”  I will also try to keep it in mind.

If what I have said above does not make the next preceeding [sic] letter entirely satisfactory, then I do not know what I could conscientiously say to make it so.  Is this explanation enough?  If not say so plainly for you know I’m an old, plain, fogy sort of fellow anyway.

You must think I’m a very jealous sort of a boy that you tell me of a twelve year old boy escorting you home.  I know I am a “weak vessel,” but I do think I have enough good hard sense to not be jealous.  There’s too many young men and women for us to think so.  Now please don’t mistake the meaning of this sentence.

Miss Etta, I must say, again, that I have enjoyed our correspondence very, very much.  But let me make one suggestion, not that I am tired of your letters, or that I do not like to hear or read your heart’s desires expressed, but since we are both in school and it is necessary for us to put our time to our school work, I think it would be well for us to not write sentimental letters; for they have, on my mind, any way, a tendency to draw it from my regular work, and consequently I can not do the amount of work I could other-wise [sic].  Remember that I offer it as only a suggestion, that we select some interesting subject and discuss it in our letters.  What do you think of this plan?  We need not to forget that our friendship, ay, something more than friendship, still survives.

If this suggestion is entirely in conformity to your heart’s desire and to your good judgement [sic], then let me ask you to select the subject and take choice of the affirmative and negative.  Not that I am competent to defend either side of a subject but that I desire to show you all the courtesy I can.  Just any good up to date subject will be satisfactory to me.

Now if this is not agreeable to you in every respect, then do not heed.  But I think it would not only be interesting but instructive.

You said I spoke of visiting several places next summer and did not say a word about coming to Washington County.  Well, I do not believe I mentioned any particular place that I would visit.  It is my intention to come to Washington County some time next summer.  I could not say just now at what time I will come.

When will your school close?  Are you going to spend much of your time at your home during the summer? 

What part of Tennessee are you thinking of visiting?

I will enclose a note for Miss Lena, which please hand to her.

I have heared [sic] that Miss Jennie Myers’ father is dead.  I was sorry to hear it.

Our snow is still with us up here, and I’m getting very tired of it.  I want to see spring come the worst I have ever in my life it seems to me.

Well I suspect I had better close unless I knew how you are enjoying this letter.  So good bye, write again soon, as I am anxious to hear from you again.  With kindest regards and as ever your true friend I am in friendship, love and truth,

G. N. Ballou.

P.S.  I believe I promised to send you a photograph when I had some made.  I send to you under separate [sic] cover my latest picture.  I just received [sic] it last Friday.  I hope you will, while looking at it, not forget that, although my features may change, my heart is the same one I have always had. Newt.

[enclosed a color drawing of a caricature of a man with a box camera – with a verse ridiculing picture-snapping – the amateur vs. the real photographer?]

