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Smithfield, Utah 
August 17, 1943 
 
Dearest Jalaine, 
Here I go again answering so soon I ought to take as long as you do.  It sure has been hot today I am 
about cooked. 
 
I seen Ralph today in the Post Office and we talked for a few minutes.  You ought to see his car he has 
painted it red it sure does look cute. 
 
I don't blame you about Dean Hall I sure do think he is cute.  I would like to listen in on one of your 
round table discussions. 
 
Enclosed find some pictures for you to look at please send them all back.  The one of us in our ahem)...... 
Please don't show that to any one. 
 
Well I guess I had better close for now. 
 
Love Ann Mae 
 
P.S. Pictures were taken in Wyoming 
 
P.S. Hope us has a good time in Calif. 
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Smithfield, Utah 

May 31, 1943 

Dear Jalaine, 

Well here comes that letter I promised you so soon.  I miss school already.  I can't imagine what I will be 
like in a couple of weeks.  I sure am going to miss all of you swell new friends I have made this year. 

Connie is feeling pretty blue because Billy is going to the army it is a good thing she doesn't know him, or 
it is hard to tell how she would feel.  I am just wondering what is going to happen to all of us kids who 
are carrying torches for some one we didn't even know. I haven't seen your part of us since Friday night 
at the dance but I guess he is just taking it easy for a while.  I thought that when school let out that my 
torch would go out but so far it hasn't.  I keep thinking how perfect he looked Friday night and I can't 
even get him off of my mind.  This is the most silly thing that has ever happened to me.  Other kids I 
have liked I have known them and most of the time been with them and most of the time been with 
them, but not this time.  It is some consolation to know that he at least knows I exist. 

This coming Friday (Friday 4) we are having that little spree (party). I am asking you and Betty to come 
and stay with me.  I hope you can come.  If you can come try and come Fri. around noon, and maby we 
can go swiming anad then come home and go to the park.  Then you could go home sometime Saturday.  
Well I guess I had better stop for tonight. 

Love, Ann Mae 

P.S. Send me a card if you can't come.  And be good to Seth. 

Love Ann Mae 

P.S. No 2.  I sure have got a lot of love haven't I. 

A.C. 
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Smithfield, Utah 

Aug 9, 1943 

Dearest Jalaine, 

I am in one of my sentinmental moods tonight so I thought I would write you even though I did spend all 
day with you. 

I wish you would come down and visit me some day.  If you ever are down here on a party and don't 
come and see me I will be good and mad.  If you come with Pim he could sit out in the car or go see Doc 
while you come visit me. 

My visit in Richmond today sure did cook me (about Pim).  If he wasn't so cock-eyed cute.  I would have 
died if he had of came over to your place while I was there.  I suspose when I marry my W.P.A. husband 
and we see if Mr. Stoddard will sell us my dream house up there by you, I will still be wondering about 
Pim (I got it bad and that ain't good) . But I will probley wonder untill the day I die.  I'll bet he sure does 
think I am a xxxxx (can't blame him). 

Please don't leave this laying around.  If someone should read it I'd die (again). 

Love, Ann Mae 

P.S.  This is how seeing him affects me (you know sentimental) A. C. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Undated 

 



 

Dear Jalaine, 

We are in seminary and as usual I cannot work.  So I thought I would write a small note to you, as it 
looks as if I am never going to get one from you. 

I guess we are learning how to fly, hope we like it.  Didn't us look cute when we were home.  I don't 
think I ever will quite get all over that (you know what). 

Well I guess I better close. If you have some spare time you could write to me, or even say hello. 

Love, Ann Mae 
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