CARROLL BELENAP
TO MY MOTHER'S MANY FRIENDS

Dear people, I beg you not to let this note sadden you, for there 1is no sadness
in my heart.

A8 many of you already Jmow, Mama died on the evening of December 22, two days
before Christmas Eve, De,th came to her quietly and gently, in‘her sleep. And
now there ars things that I know shse would want me to tell you.

First, I think, she would want me to tell you about the two Marys whose tender
care and companionship msant so much to her in the past two years — Mary Clark,
who came on duty at the nursing home in ths morning - Mary Freitag, who came on
in the afternoon and evening. All of us who loved her ows much to $hese two
compassionate and devoted women,

And she would llile me to tell you about another Mary -~ Marla Podhorszky (who
will always be Marya to me), our dear friend:who went to see her every Sunday
for four years.

Most of all, perhaps, she would want me to tell you that her last weeks were

not unhappy ones, for she knew she was surrounded by love, Each day, I would
read her the Christmas Cards and notes and letters bthat came from you, They
pleased her and she would ask for them to be read to her agaln — and when I
came to a name that I did not know she would tell me whose son or daughter or
grandchild it was, As the days passed, I hung them on the walls of her room.

She could not see them, but she lkmew they were thers, for everyone who came into
the room spoke to her about them. . « And T read to her the lovely lstter that

oy daughter Anne had eent to her omm friends, describing the birth of Mama's
newest great-grandchild, Gillian, Mama loved that letter, She had me read it to her
twicey and spoke of it several times in later days. . . Each day she would ask for
up~to-the-minute news of the family, even to including Amnnets new Siamese kitten.

A day or two bwfore she disd, Peg took the two little girls to see her -- Linda
and Sara. I followed, half an hour later, so Mama could have the girls without
distraction, When I got there, I found the girls at hsr bedsides each holding

one of her hands and atarting to sing Christmas songs to her., Just at thet moment
a 1ittle visiting band, out in the hallway, began to play old familiar carols that
the girls inew; so they g the words as the band played. + » Later, when Mama
and I were alone, she d and daid: "It was nices of the band to play for the
1little girls."

She slept a good deal, but when she woke she had things to say to me -— about
Christmas gifts to the two Mary's, and to the family — and about sending Chritaas
cards to all of you whose addresses I had -— and about visits from those of you
who had come to sse her,

The last Christmas note that I read to her cams from the daughter of her most~loved

cousin, It told of happy plans for Christmas, Mama smiled and said "That!s good."
And then, a few houra later she just didn't wake up,
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Post Office Box 213
Canon City, Colorado 81212
February 2, 1967

Dear Carrocll and Peg:

As one of Nappy's dear friends, I feel that I can so address you, for being
as close to Nappy as I was, feel that you two must now take the place in my
heart that I had for Nappy, your Mother.

Upon receipt of your letter of Nappy's passing on, I was saddened and yet some-
what relieved, for Nappy had been through so much with her blindness the last
couple years, and how often I had wished that I could be with her to talk to
her, But, Nappy being the person she was, know that her joys came through her
dear little family. Oh, how she used to tell me about her "Great Urands” and
her eyes would twinkle as she spoke of them., How often I sat at her feet in
front of her, and listened to all she had to say to me. We had many moments

of joys, am well as tears together.

Your letter was most conforting, Carroll, and all I can say is: "Nappy had a
most wonderful son." I was always so in hopes that someday when Wappy lived
in my home with me, that you and Peg would have gotten out to see her, and
also given me the pleasure of meeting you.

As you know, I did have the pleasure of meeting Jack and Ll'retchen, only that

their stay was also much too short to get to know them, anc yet, a very pleasant
memery of having met them.

Nappy's plant, a small leafed philodédrdrmmg,is still in my possession, and it
having been Nappy's, gets most loving care as a living memorial to our Nappy.

Since Christmas now, it seems to be endless im shooting out new stems and
leaves, and having a cherished place on the coffeetable in my living room,
there isn't a day goes by that a thought of Nappy goes through my mind.

Our Nappy will live long in our hearts and mind, as she was a person most

loved by everyone who knew her. Also, I shall never forget her many kind-
nesses to my father when he was there with us. I could never have gone on

with my work had it not been for dear Nappy.

Thank you, Carroll and Leg, for being so wonderful to her, and now that she
has gone on, I hope that you both will still remember me, and as you can,
keep in touch. Maybe someday, God Willing, we may have the pleasure of
meeting.

And, thank you so much for the letter.

fincﬁ;ciy,
s
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(MKS. FRANK YAGER

P. O. BOX 725, IONE, CALIF.
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Mes. William George Wood



