Apnes

' ~ Friday P. M

ived me from being a profane woman by having mail here when I
came home. some busy work. Sorry to hear about family all being so
ailing: but’ 1 rprised.. Have learned more about:diet food values with chemical
balance thi 7 gk‘than I ever expected to know. And I am not surprised at the health
of those yo ﬁ tek: m a diet stand point also excessive fatigue, Do hope they are

Well, again,

Surprised tui ) aifTommy is visiting with you. Have been intending for days to
write to Mame(Dugan from Tama). If Mary Bailey isn't above weight for height she
mustn't roller skate more than 20 minutes a day.

Well, Kate you mugt be having better weather there than here or you never would have
started house cleaning., If it isn't raining or snowing or both here, it is trying to
and locking the part. Temp. about 40, and so clammy. Hope Margaret (Swift Walker) is
feeling better this week. Will be looking out for the waist(blouse).

I think that mail clerk must have a girl in Washington, Ind. Wasn't Iowa written on -
it? (One of Agnes' letters was miss sent to Indiana where another woman by the pame
of Swift opened it and then tock it to the postmagter saying she didn't know anyone
by that name. On checking the envelope he observed the error, resealed it and sent
it with his apologies.)
Will this comsarned machine stitch the gorgette without maki ng it draw? Yes, the
fold basted in is the idea. Met Mae McN. on street the other day, and Wesley today.
Isu't is funny that makes five this week and the preceeding time didn't meet anyone.
Wesley - to whom the gun and shirts belong. Mae sald she would go to see Sister Mary
Rogamonda with me. Do hope Sunday 18 a nice day. Mother if you have time to go out
to Harley O'L's dinner you take time to write me about it whenm you come home. Tell
Tommy to give my best to all the folks - if Mame is going to Ireland I'11 go with her.
I thiok I wrote her I got the stockings and Margaret's picture. I am assuming you will
get this tommorrow on Z2nd post as B,L.T. quotes., Let me know the returns of the
College Funds, per Washington.

page 2 continued
Filia you didn't put in the requested sample - - Say I am so full of food values I am
bubbling. Wish I was home - wonld Jjust stick myself on that program committee. I
think a copy of "Fecding the Family" by Mary Schwartz Rose would be a good reference.

-If you cau't get 1t there at N. % H. (Nichola & Harmon Book Store on the Northside
of the square for long years) or Libary I'll send a copy. Golng to buy one but don't
want to accumulate too much until nearer time to go home. Will alsoc send some pamph-
lete. Will ask Kate B.{Buckley) about Dr. David. I know alOl about Miss Kellman (or
Killipan} and think I get someone in her place. She may be good but is so affected
she kills the cause. Don't say anything about it-as it all depends if I can get an
interview with Miss M., when she comes back from Convention this week. Think the survey
is not to begin until next week. 1Is 1t? Why didn't Miss F. call me? You seem to
have quite a scrappy time with her. Give Mrs. G. my regrets too. Do like to play
cards, Invited to play next Friday but fear it is too far. I can't.see why she landed
on you for her not calling me up Sunday (Baster) nite as I told Miss L. to have her
call me. I didn't understand -~ is Irene coming to Washington in June or to her own
home in Kansas., Where does the Kansas McCall live and what 18 his vocation? Is it
a job or position? N

Does the hike come off before I get home? Who are the Delegates to International?
Would certainly like to go for part of it but not as a delegate-too much work not that
I have any fear of being sent as such. Send(comb) with other waist-can wait for
others until I ¢ome home, :
It is snowlng flakes as big as a saucer - - well better pad any way. See that Julia
reads this last sheet anyway. Mother did you come home hungry from Harleys?
Suppose Lizzy Quinn feels more natural there than any place in the world.

Apnes
"Seuze L,P," (lead pencil?)




Agnes Sunday’

Dear Kate, s, iV Sunday 2 P.M, v
Well poor little Terédd ils certainly having a time. Do hope she is well on the mend
now. No; I never thot But what Dr. Hay would knuckle down in an emergency and he can
" be very attentiye and watchful when he knows it is thing to do. Guess the girle all
know that a plunge in-tepid water 1s the thing to do for spa sms, if child doesn't
relax 2n it change from hot 34 least they do no harm even if the trouble is mot there.,
This is rather late préscribing but thot it wouldn't hurt to remind you all-for will
admit I forget and will lose my head myself at such times. Teresa did seem to have
quite high tewperature what ever the cause is. Wonder 1f parafin oil would
; 5 .
help her as it did Winifred., Expect to have late houra tomorrow and will see what I
can find for Genevieve and Teresa that will be new to amuse them. Didn't go to Mass
this A.M. but Miss Dillen did, guess she is really more sincere than 1 thot but just
needed someone to start her. Father Morris, one of the Chaplains, was in our ward wher
when she came on duty. (or else It reads: Father Morris, one of the Chaplaina was in
our ward then a¥ter she vame on duty.) We told him we thot we ought to be able to go
every Sunday - but it took almost 2 hours to go and come to the K.C. building. So he
said he would speak to Major Graeway (7) about having the ambulance take us with the
142nd inf, I told him I thot there were 15 or 20 nurses and was quite sure not more
than 5 or 6 went on an average. Glad Mrs. C. J. Wilsen is improving. Hope Fre. W
and G. didn't "brag" so ioudly about my writing them in Fr. Hartigan's hearing as T
haven't written him only a card, Father Guinan, I thiok should go to Excelsior or Hot
Spring. Suppose you had to give up having Kate and Mary to tea. Ia Kate st1ll home?
Teresa wrote 2 or 3 times when I f£irst came But haven't heard now for a long time.
Too awful bad about Mre. Paul, I fear she will never be strong if she does get better.
It is far from "grand mother' here today. Cold
3 .
gleeted quite a bit - have to "watch your step" some. I slept o.k. on the back porch
--was really too warm part of the nite in spite of the 509 drop. Picked up a couple
of rocks and put them on top of heater to put in bed tomite as it will be beastly
cold, Col. Hansen and Mre. were at luncheon - and after luncheon visited in living
room. I heard Miass Lustig ask him to enclose the porches, he sald certainly will have
gome ecanvas rollers put up. Miss L. 18 quite a soclety lady - entertains some officers
and wives a couple times a week, thie, of course, informally. Must go & change my
bed linens as will be dark when I come off duty. Will write- =+ ; more tonite if
I don't, goodbye.
Agnes
) Sunday 10:30 P.M.
Should be in bed. Miss Lustig ecalled Miss Albright and me to her rocm tonite and
read us the order - to be released from the pursers post and entrain for New York
as soon as two nurses would arrive to releave us. It may be just a few days and (it
may) be a week or more, Will telegraph as scon as I know time of departure and rout-
ing. Do hope Teresa, Gemevieve and Donald are o.k. Weather bad - sleeting like
everything. Telephone Mrs. Miller - and the girls but do not ere (air) it exten=~
sively. The other three here withdrew which is also a secret.
Agnes '
(The writing after she knew she was coming home was so much larger than the rest of
the letter)
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Envelope :Agnes Swift,

"AN.C. Postmark: U.S. Army Postal Service 732 Jan.3,1919 3PM
Am. Ex. Forces -

Mrs. John €. Swift

! New Years Nite 10 P.M.
Happy New Year Everybody,
Have just written Jo, Babecock quite an epistle. Think it is only the 2nd letter I
wrote her since coming over here. Told her she might print it if she wanted to or was
out of copy. It does releave(relleve) my mind of writing to scme. Got 2 letters from
Julia and one from Martina Monday nite. T went to Mams at 7 AM Fr. Bouter ia etill
with us but think he 1s going to the States scon. Hope * mgthey you are recovered o.k.
. page 2 '
from your bowel trouble. Foor Dad is certainly a wonder. So glad he doesn't suffer
any. Do hope the influenza is checked, Notice the paper today the R. Cross 1s to

ceage their knitting labors.

Met a jiet.last nite who was at Camp Bowie last winter, but didn't know him there.
pid I ever write you that Miss Lustig (Lustij) who was chief nurse there had been
interned*=-then Mlss Albright had a letter- that she had been sent to Federal prieon

for 15 years. 1t is wmost unbelievable.

Glad Dick got a commission.

We took a few plctures this AM. The stars are out numerously tonight.

3
Don't think {t has raimed today but 'twas cloudy most of day . Mies Whillock is down

vigiting some of the other girls but think she is coming home so I might just as well
stop trying to write. Taps has blown - enty{any)way. I know this {ian't a letter ~
it is just an unbroken resolution. See? Much love

Agnes
(Below Aunt Agnes' writing there appears an UK,
gome designation. No doubt the censor.}

a signature and below that signature

(*intern (in turn') v.t. to detain and confine within a country or a definite area:
as, to intern aliens in time of war. --~internment, n.)
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Aunt Jule(Julia Elizabeth Swift Wilson) (08-25-1882-~04-10-1978)
written by Roberta Wheelan Clark

Aunt Julia Wilson was a strong-minded woman, and she did not hesitate to ineculcate her
beliefs and values in me, thank God. Some of this training goes back so far I canpot
actually remember it; I only feel it, The echoes of meny. of her beliefs are probably
this minute vhirling around in the heads of my grandchildren.

Aunt Julia and Uncle Carl (she called him Carlton) had no children of their ownm,
thus all of the younger cousins, the Ragans, the Wheelans, the Baileys; when we were
young, were their children. I felt their influence in a special way, for, since we lived
in the country, their home served as a home base for many of my in-town activities, and
my friands and I were alwaya welcome there, to the extent that they were known as Aunt
Jule and Uncle, not only to me and Margaret Ragan, and to Thelma Flynn but also to the
unrelated members of our high school erowd who went in and out of their house with great
frequenay. i

One of my earliest memories 1s of a large Swift family gathering at their house to

celebrate Christmaa, Their present to me that year was a book about Sunny Bunny,.I
remember I slipped away to the back stairs to read it while the party was atill going on.
Perhape the nicest thing they ever did for me was to give we another Christmas pressnt,
8 year or two later, of a library card, ALL MY OWN. _That gift has had almost ag pro-
found an {nfluence on my 1ife as Aunt Jule herself did. The hooks she read to us are
memorable, too; it was there I met Raggedy Ann and Raggedy Andy and the mouse called
Tippytoes,

So, at Aunt Jule’s house I read, and read, and read, I worked too; and much harde

er, I'm ashamed to admit, than I ever did at home, for it was always more fun to do a
job away from home. I'm sure it began as a way of taking us off Mother's handa for a
Saturday, but I was convinced that Aunt Jule needed the hélp, We always wanted to use

a work agreement for all it was worth, though, and I can remember asking why we could
not have Helen or John or Sally Bailey or Margaret Ragan come and help us too. Most
often the anawer was no, because, in her words “one kid 1s one kid, two kids are half

a kid, and three kids are no kid at all."

Sometimes they did join ws, though, and then her house became a faseinating place.
The little powder room between her kitchen and front hall served perfectly as an
elevator; the stair landing was a radio studio for John Bailley and wme,(we used an empty
toilet paper core as our microphone); and on Saturday night Uncle always appeared at .-
-Just: the right time with a.sack of candy from down town. At bed time the routine seldom
varied; baths under the choking, gurgling stream of hot water from the gas heater while
Aunt Jule told the story of how Helen Bailey once got burned on the water because Aunt
Jule was careless and Helen SWORE at her, As Aunt Jule got ready for bed herself our
undying curiosity about just HOW she took her teeth out and brushed them was always
thwarted because no matter which side of her we bobbed up on, the better to gee the pro=
cess, Aunt Jule somehow always had her back to us. Once clean and brushed it was to the
bedside for prayers, then every kid wae allowed to run back into the hall as far as he
could and make a running jump Into the bed. The final glggle-provoking part of the
routine was huge and kisses (Uncle always ran from this) and an exhortation from Aunt
Jule, "Good night, sleep tight" to which the hilarious answer was "And don't let the

the bedbugs bite." .

Aunt Jule was an organizer. She made us kids want to work for her. My earliest
memory of this Is disastrous. It was when the Swift house at 603 North Avenue B was
to be put up for sale, and we kids were to help clean up the yard while the older folk
worked In the house, The yard was Iittered with tin cans and tragh, and Aunt Jule made
the cffer of one penny for every can we picked up. I hope I was very, very young at
that time, for I declare yet that I saw nothing at all wrong with going te the trash
can in the alley, filling my grocery sack with tin cans and taking it confidantly to
- Aunt Jule for payment. I know I did it in all ipnocence for I was utterly erushed when
Aunt Jule's intense disapproval lat me know that was a dishonest way to get the pennies.
Other moral lessons were less painfully learned, but they flowed so naturally from the
circumstances of working together that not many are as clearly etched on my mind as
that one.

Organization was but one of Aunt Jule's akills. She had been Uncle's secretary in
his law office before their warriage, and vhe never ceased to benefit from the skills she
she learned in that job. She liked to write, and was able to do so well. In later
years she authored articles on antiques and dolls which appeared in nationel magazines
devoted to those topics., Her personal letters, like Mother's and Aunt Martina's con-
tained so much interest, humanness and humor that the three of them kept me in touch
with home, and 1've never been able to throw their letters away,

In addition to using her typewriter, Aunt Jule developed considerable skill and was

in demand as a public speaker. Her favorite women's organizations, the Fortnightly
Club, gave her an early outlet for this talent; later she was popular as a speaker on
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on her hobbles, particularly antique dolls and her collection of Madonnas. Her favor-
ite Madonne apeech, for which I was trial audfence and agreeable critic, combined the
history, art and religious aspects of various portrayals of the Madonna with another

of h;r skills, flower arranging. I think she was blessed with the quality of show-
manship.

Still another of her serious interests was the cemetary road. I recall hearing
her expostulate at that dreary trip to the cemetery and what a shamé 1t was that griev-
ing families had to look as such an unpromising landscape as they carried their loved
ones to reat. So she and her friend Mrs. Bostwick marshalled the forces of the Forte
nightly Club and the Garden Club and did something sbout it, The present park-like
aspect of the lane to Elm Gro ve Cemetery 1s due to her efforts. She even wielded the
spade herself, to set out saplings that are now sizable trees, where cnce there were
but ugly ditches. It was her pet project; as the towh clock was Uncle's.{Whenever I
asked Uncle "What time is 1t?" he would say, ""There's a town clock for poor people.”
When Wagshington town clock stopped working; its fdleness distutrbed him so that he sat
aside money in his will to have 1t repaired and put in running order again.)

A later project, one which Aunt Jule took up after Uncle's death, was the restoras
tion of his family home, the Conger House. I am sure this work added actual years to
her lifej and certainly it added zest to those years, She was so proud of it as a
method of recapturing the beautiful aspect of days paat.

Inspite of her preoccupation with things old, however, Aunt Jule often remarked
"It doesn't do to live too much In the past."” She kept herself and her interesta up-
to-date, and had a2 vital interest in events of the day, in every visitor and in their
interests.

Her visitors were always a varied lot, There was dear old Mrs. Bleese, who used
to deliver her dalry producta and stop to chat in her old-country German acecent. Aunt
Jule enjoyed her so the day she came in sputtering and scolding at her husband, ...

."Und ven I turned around and looked, dere dat damn Fred had his feet in your butter

und I saild 'Fred, get your damned feet out of Missus Vilson's butteri"

That butter was probably served to guests at the other end of the social acale,
Uncle's law assoclates, who were sometimes entertalned at dinner. 4As I grew older,
I was allowed to wait table at these dinners, and learned my table manners thers, but
those lessons are blurred. I have a clearer mamory of Aunt Jule undertaking to de
some direct teaching of table mammers, such as how to pass the food, unfold and place
your napkin in your lap, or secure a plece of butter, all to the background of a wild
burlesque om Uncle's part of the very opposite attributes to those she was trying to
impart. I can see him yet, violently shaking his napkin out over the table, holding
it at arm's length, then tucking it into his shirt collar, all the while Aunt Jule was
saying "And before you begin to eat, quietly unfold your napkin and place it in your .
lap.*

You can see it is Impossible to discuss Aunt Jule without revealing many facets of
Uncle Carl's personality at the same time, They were a team, but they teased each other
often. I have laughed for yeara at the memory of Aunt Jule's telling me seriously
that the little tags on her kapok sofa pillows must not be torn off, for dida't it gay
clearly on them: '"Removal of this tag is punishable by law"? I'm sure Unecle had her
convinced that the police would come and get her if she took those tags off,

1 use the excuse of the contagion of this mutual Impishness which caused them to
play jokes on one another for a joke I thought was mine, but which turned out not to be.

They had found a curious glass compote, made In a pattern which they did not re=
cognize and could not identify in any of their antique books. They wanted desperately
to find out what it was, for they had a feeling it was valuable, and no doubt it was.
Uncle asked me to sketeh 1t for him, and he carried the picture about with him and
asked antique buffs wherever he went if they knew what it was.

One Sunday afternoon they asked me if I wanted to go riding with them, but I was
in high schocl by this time, and the thought that a certain boy might ride by on his
bieycle had me convinced that I wanted to stay on thelr front porch and study. ‘

While they were gone, it struck me that it would be a good joke to hide the
mystifying glase compote, and, when they came home, tell them I had sold it to an
antique dealer who had come to the door and had promised to mail a check. I can't
imagine their believirg such a thing. It wasn't too smart a Joke in the first place,
and I mugt have been either too outrageously believable or too disgustingly unbelievable
in my story, for shortly after I sprung it on them, Aunt Jule abruptly got up from her
chair and went to bed. Uncle disappeared to do some typing on the old Oliver he had
brought home from the office for Aunt Jule to do her letters on, and soon thereafter
he also went to bed, I did my studying, but I was very uncomfortsable at the turn the

o -
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joke was taking. After I had written my assigned essay I went to the typewriter to
make a copy for clasa, There on a acrap of paper in the typewriter I found this:

Hellhatnofurylikeawomanscorned
Hellhatnofurylikeawomanacorhed
Heilhatnofurylikeawosmmecorned
Butdifyousocldyoursuntsdishhell
willbeheavencomparedtothisjoint

I replaced the compote on the table tt came from and not another word waB ever
said about it. I have the scrap of paper yet. I wish I cobld say it taught me never
to f£ib again,

When I stayed at thelr house I was expected to help with the work) yet it was
there T learned that many things are more fmportant then housework, It was Aunt Jule
who told me, "When you are married and your husband asks you to go for a ride, leave
the dishes in the sink and go. The dishes will get done and you might not always have
hime to go for a ride with, Or, if you don't go, he migh ¢ stop asking you." That,
I'm sure, is how I have become so good akt leaving the dishes in the sink.

Aunt Jule was a good wife, an active community leader; an intense follower of
the Catholic religion, a good friend and a wonderful aunt. These are only a fractfon
of my memories of her, and mine are only 2 fraction of the memories held by all her
nieces and nephews, 80, even tliough childless, she and hex good ‘qualities have made
childhoed glorious for more generations already than many & founder of a large family.
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To help you understand who wrote the following note the chart.

é Mary Rimmer m John Swift Fmma Rimmer m Daniel Lowrey
Fourteen children Madeline Lowrey m James Gavin

Sister Joan Bailey Mary Cle ment Gavin m R. Riordan
To §lster Joan, Martina, and All My Other Cousins:

You have noticed in those charming letters wtritten by Mary Cicily Rimmer Swift in
September and December of 1865 that in addition to the love and concern for héf: -iux
mother, brother, and younger sisters, she also gives her sisters, Annie and Emma,
some very specific instructions in correct behavior., And she expresses great g0l
ieitude for their future, especlally for Annie's '"building a strong character for
1ife." Tbis concern for-her w.. sisters is of personal interest to me because of
the part they played meny, many years later in my childhood, Emma (my Grandmether
Lowrey) and Anna (my great aunt, Auntie Rimmer) were to me very "special" people.

My earliest memories date back to about 1905-- the time of my father's death, when
T was not quite three. But I am aware of some of the circumstances of these two
people in the interveuing years. I know more ~f the details of Fmma's youth than
of Anna's: I have baen told that while quitc . young girl, Emma left her mother's
home to worik in Cedar Rapids, Iowa, as an assistant in a milliner's shop, where at
that time ladiea' hats were designed and created. Following her mother's advice,
she called on the parish priest in the new town. He -- Futher Clement Lnwrey -=
invited her to join the choir, where she met Father Lowrey's brother Danlel. A
romance ensued, a wedding took place, and the Daniel Lowraey family came into being.
(My apologles to Maurine Lowrey Sullivan if my account of her mother's romance is
not exaectly accuratel)

As I have said, my earliest memories date back to about 1905, At about this time
Grandmother Lowrey's home became my home., A widow by nov, she had purchased the
small houze at 1429 Chestnut Street in Trenton, Missouri. This little house was
home not only to Grandmother and her younger childrem ~- Fred, Hubert, Vincent,
and Maurine -- but to my mother, Madeline Lowrey Gavin, who was the oldest of the
Lowrey children, and me, Mother, whe had taken some nurses' training, was nursing
and often away from home,

In the meantime Anna had never married, but she had becorm a favorite with her many

nieces. and nephews. She was their beloved "Aommtie Rimmer.” I know that for a while
she 1ived in Washington, Iowa, as did my grandmother. At just what date she became

house-kegper for the pastor at St. Joseph's Church in Trenton 1s unknown to me, but

she iz part of my very early memories.

These two younger sisters of Mary Rimmer Swift were now middle-aged women dedicated
to making life as comfortable and agreeable as possible for those around them, 1
doubt that they spent much time thinking about it; they simply did it. Both were
very proud of heing English. Auntie was the more out-going of the two; a bit jovial,
she loved to exchange pleasantries with friends and neighkbors. Grandmother was more
; reserved, more dignified -- a very gentle person,

When Favier Henry B. Tierncy came to Trenton as pastor of St, Joseph's and the mis-
sions attached to it, he was a very young priest. It mu 3t have been his firat
parish, As his house-keeper, Auntie tock care of him 28 zhe would a son (with, of
couse, a little respect and reverence added.) WNot only was :the the house-keeper
but a sort of unofficial care~taker at the chureh, where she made sure that the

i sanctuary lamp was burning and that the sanctuary and altsr were properly cared for.

: She spent hours on her knees before the Liessed Sacramen t, These years must have
carned for her a very special place in heaven., Auntie, though, was a "many-sided"
person. She loved flowers and grew them. And she loved children. Besides keeping
a supply of sugar cookies and hermits handy, she used to think of simple things to
please a child, One of these which I happen to remember was a turkey wish-bone
which she dressed in red calico pants for my amusement. Devoted to her sister
and her sister's family, Auntie foumd it possible to spend many evenings and other
times at our house, She was an important part of the family at 1429 Chestnut
Strect.

Grandmother Lowrey was both a homeemaker and a home-body -- occasionally she visited
4;%;;chose family friends, did a little shopping, or took a long walk with some of us




to the cemetery to visit the graves of her loved ones. And always on the Sunday
when Father Tiernmey was at St. Joseph's Instead of another mission church, she
attended mass and benediction or the rosary 4+ as did the rest of us. Otherwise
Grandma stayed at home. I realize now that Ewma Rimmer Lowrey must have been a

very practical person == a good manager too. With my mothar's and Vincent's help,
she provided a real home for all of us.

Fred soon went to Kansas City to work ::1 in s few $ears was married; later both
Hubert and Vincent also married. Beauti'ul 1ittle Maurine and I were like sisters,
but when children are growing up, six-and-a-half years' difference in age 1s

quite & difference. I don't remember that we argued, as sisters are wont to do,
or that we ever vied with gach other for attention. As Gramdma made all of our
friends welcome, our yard was a popular place for children in the neighborhood.
Many years later, Maurine married Cyril Sullivan who was one of the children who
played there.

I do not belleve that much work around the house was expected of either of us, even
when we were older. Grandma apprently believed that young people shouldn't be bur-
dened with much work or too many responsibilities. Eventually, however, whether
Maurine had Lad a great deal of practice at home or not, she inherited all of the
domestic virtues of her mother. But I am getting too €ar ashead of my story of those
sarly years at my grandmother's,

The lot on which our house was located extended from Chestnut Street to the street
back of us. The soil was rich; Grandma had a wonderful garden, It may really have
been Hubert's garden as I know he did much ofthe work in it while he was still at
home, We bad a grape arbor with fine Concord grapes and a small cherry tree that
every summer was loaded with cherries. Vincent made elderberry wine from the
berries on the small elderberry trees or bushes which grew at the corner of the
house. Martina's deseription of the cellar on her parents' Towa farm made me think
of the smaller version at 1429 Chestnut Street. It, too, had to be entered by an
outside door =- one, by the way, that was fun to slide down, that is, until it
developed too many splinters. The jara of home~-canned vegetables and fruits, the
jellles, jams and pickles were largely the work of Grandma, though she did have
help from the rest of us, including my morher and Auntie Rimmer.

Speaking of the cellar reminds me of a .-..11 dumb-waiter located in a corner of the
kitchen. It was always fascinating to me Low “utter, eggs, and milk could be lower-
ed by means of it to be keipt cool In the crllar. On hot summer days the pump on the
back lattice porch was auvother miracla; the well beneath it i¢ probably still supply-
ing the occupants of the house with cold spring water. I ¢an remember Grandma's
treating 2 little friend and me to ifce~cold lemonade -- ica was not needed, No
doubt these were some of the advantages Fmma Lowrey saw when she Invested in that
little house in Trenton =~ the deep lot, the well, and some of the attractive
features of the house itself. Though Grandma must have been deeply saddened by the
death of her hugband and the more recent death of my father, James Gavin, she "kept
a gtiff upper 1ip," as she herself would have expressed it. 1 was naver aware of
grief or sadnuss in my grandmother's home.

These, then, are some of the memories I cherish of Grandmother Lowrey and Auntie
yRimmer and of 1life in Grandma's home when I was a little girl, The sterling
character and. graclious ways wished for then by their older sister Mary had years
before become a reality for BEmma and Annie. How fortuna te I was that when my
mother had to go to work, I had these two ladies to spoil mei I do not mean, how=
ever, by this description of Grandma and Auntie that my mother was to me less special.
But Mother®' too, was and 1s very special person. Vincent I considered a saint,
His tragic desth by aceldental drowning was to be one of the greatest sorrows of
Grandmother Lowrey's long life.
Written by Mary Clement Gavin Riordan
July 21, 1981
21052 Red Fir Court
Cupertino, Ca. 95014




Genevieve Bailey Malec's Memories of Agnes Leona Swift

First of all I will copy a letter from Aunc Agnes directed to myself and Mother a
few days after I was born (although it is undated), which of course, is before my
memory time.

"Hellow Genevieve and your Mother Incidentally:

I'm glad that you were not so long coming as your neighbor seems to be. I thought
T would be down several times ta see you before this but it is that B. H. doctor of
yours fault, (B. H. 1s an abbreviation for "bald headed." That was Dr. McLaughlin
she was referring to as DB, H., and he was bald as long as I cah remember and ghess
ha was that way when I was born.) He just made me come down and look after this
1ittle McCarthy kid. She is a nice little girl but then I hardly think she can
hold a candle to you, Maybe I won't have to stay here but another day. This one
dollar Willie is a basis for your education fund. Now be a nice little girl and
study hsrd, and goime day you will be an educated lady, and can write a letter withe
out ecratching it all up, but your Auntie Agnes can too when she has enough sleep.
Well! I thought I would talk to your Mother but Miss F. sald she was sound asleep,
and to call again,

Come and see us when you come home.
Very much love to you both
Auwnt Agnes

Tursday 2:00 P. M.

Next T will copy an excerpt from my baby book, This is dated March 17, 1914 -

St. Patrick’s Day and is written under the headlime of 'Paby's First Short Clothes."
1 presume the "short" means compared to the long dresses bables wore for baptism
and after birth. Mother has written In my name "I wore an embroidered dress that
Aunt Julia and Aunt Martha gave we. It was my first train ride and 1 went Lo Bee
Aunt Agnes who was in the Keota Hospital, and took her two little pots of shamrocks?
Very appropriate for St. Patrick's Dayt

Aunt Agnes could have been on special duty in the hospital or it could have been
during the time she was the superintendent of the Keota Hospital.

Of course, I was but a few months old at the time of this trip to Keota go probably
should not inciude 1t in my "memories" but these two things came to light when we
made our recent move from Bellevue to Seattle, and our attic recelved a much needed
cleaning out, and I felt they were interesting items régarding Aunt Agnes.

My memory commences after World War I was over amd Aunt Agnes came tome from France.
she had a little black Ford coupe in which she breezed arcund in. She took nuraing
cases but in between calls she was always on the "go". She entertained quite a
little bit, certainly much more so than Aunt Kate ever did. She loved people and
enjoyed having something going on sccially, She took me along on some of her
expeditions. I remember going to Smith Brookhart's house with her. (She, of course,
knew Mrs. Brookhart and her husband but she was really a good friend of Smith Brook-
hart's sister, Della Brookhart who was an R. N. Smith was a United States Senator
from Towa.) I thought it was such a nausion and imagined myself in a fantasy
world.,

Also, she was a friend of the Alex Miller family and she took me to their house
with her, and alsc remember of stopping by where Alex ha d a rolltop desk and wrote
his newspaper. He was the owmer, editor, publisher of t he Washington Demoerat.

1t was a weekly Democratic paper and as his health failcd 1t went out of existance.
He did on his better days write feature articlas and sund chem to newspaper that
had a demccatic outlook. He wrote a lot of human Interest things. T recall that
after I grew vp I read some of his articles. In cne he deseribed Sister’ Joan as
being as "cute 28 a bug im a rug," and In another he told of my falling and striking
my forehead on the corner of the wall and having some stitches. (Still have the
scar mark over my left eyebrow)}., So Mother must have saved the newspaper articles.
Mrs, Alex Miller went on to hold the Secretary of State office and she organized
the first State Highway Patrol after Alex's death. Thelr daughter Ophelia Miller
married George Gallup of the Gallup Poll fame. So the whole Miller family was in a
way quite influential and were good friends of Agnes.

I remewber varfous times that Aunt Agnes entertained gueats at the house for dinner,
and one time in partiecular I thought I was helping her prepare things (she had a way
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of making a child feel very important to her} und I stayed to partake of the meal
and then went to bed thore, in Aunt Apnes' bed. After retlr ing I was sick. My
introduction te Swiss chard was at that dinner « or do I mean endive? I forgot
which it was but 1t was one of those two., Aunt Agnes made up an ¢il and vinegar
dressing for the salad, also to which I was unaccustomed. Perhaps it was the ex=-
citement of the company or the whole bit. Anyway when I awakened I lost my Swisa
chard and/or endive and oil and vinegar dressing againat the wall beside her bed and
it left a mark which was there until the wall was painted. A lovely thing of a
person to remember,

1 remember thinking her car was the cutest little thing and loved to ride in it.
It seemed smaller than either Uncle Carl's or Uncle John's. In my baby book I note
that one of my first words put topether was "Uncle John's Beaukik" so he must have
been driving a Buick at that time and probably had a touring car or something lieo
that. '

1 felt that Aunt Agnes seemed so much taller than any of my other Aunts or Mother.
(Martina Swift Bailey  says Agnes was filve-seven.) When she took me someplace and
held onto my hand, I seemed to be so much farther down or she seemed to be so much
farther up than Aunt Julia, Aunt Kate or Mother. I don't know that she was that
much taller but she always seemed that way.

Then, as I grew older her health was not good and deteriorated what seemed to me to
be quite fast, and this saddened the entire family. At the last she was in bed in
the living room at Aunt Kate and Grandma Swift's house. They had it set up almost
1iks a hospital room and for awhile they closed the road to their block. Fred
Downing used to ride down the road and stir up a lot of dust. He worked at the
Post Office and he'd race and roar down the street, I dor't know If they did it
to curb Fred or if they felt the noise and dust was hard on Aunt Agnes but you know
that 1is something that would never happen today. A person could be most 11l and
they would never cloge tha street.

During that time I was impressed with Aunt Agnes' popularity as Mother would send
me to Ryan's bakery to get the bread for the family., It geemed to me that we ate
a lot of bread as I thought I went every day after schoci and on Saturday - bought
day old bread, As I was walking to the bakery or home different pecple on the
street would stop me and ask how Aunt Agnes was, also ne ighbors would see me
walking by and come outdoors to inguire for her. There seemed to be unanimous ine
terest In her health.

The only thing was I didn't know what to tzll them day after day. Mother would say
that T should tell them "she 1s just about the same." Well, if it happened to be
someone that I hadn't talked to for some time "just about the same' didn't mean

too much to them. I didn't realize at that time that sh e wasn't going to get well.
I did realize that she was very ill and the nie.ces and nephews who congregated
there every Sunday for games and noise could no longer do that because she was too
gick for 1it, Though: I knew it was a serfous matter I just didn't realize that we
were going to lose her.

T recall as time went on and she was weaker Aunt Kate called and told Mother that
Aunt Apnes would iike bo see me. I remember I was so thrilled about that because
no one else in the family was allowed to go, she had agked only for me, so I felt
T must be special in her life tc¢ think she asked only for me. S50 when I went it

geemed she tried to visit and be jolly like her old self. She didn't want me to

feel badly about her.

She used to call me "Gevvy" instead of "Genevieve" a lot. Sometihes Aunt Julia
did too but tae nickname sort of disapperared with Aunt fimes® passing away. I
saved a letter Aunt Julia wrote during World War II and she greeted me with, "Hi

Gevw.li

So now we come to her death, and how it certainly did sadden the entire family.
I know Mother was especially heart broken about it and I thought Dad, in my ohild's
mind, was s~ sweebt tO Mother, loving and sympathetiec, of’ering her all the solace

he could.

Then the cay of her funeral our directions were to go to church but during .the
Mass to play quietly in Casey's yard, It seemed Geneva Casey kind of took care

. of the little games we played or kept us occupled and quiet until Mass was over.

Then Mother came and gathered ug up - I don't remember a thing about Pat = if
he was with me or not.
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Of course, this was my first experience at a military funeral and it was so impres=
silve, There were lots of people at the cemetery, and loads of beautiful flowers.

A goodly number of service people in uniform and of course, the gun salute was
really awesome to me. I didn't realize that there was such a thing when a person
passed away. Lt seemed deafening but was very inspiring. It was then i1t hit me
that we had really lost her and that she would be no more in the living room in bed
at Grandma Swift's, '

I think as far as disposition 1s concerned, Aunt Agnes had a lot of the same dise
position as Aunt Julia, She had a lot of spark and wit, and 1t seemed she so an-
joved life during the period when she was well, and dlways willing to do for others.
She loved to be on the "go" and be in the midst of activities. I know I was very
fond of her. She had a very impressive appearance as she walked so erect and looked
so professional in her white uniform with a navy cape and as I remember with her

R. M. pin sparkling. '
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The following are the old family letters of the Swift's

Bally Lee Maxrch 18, 1877
My dear John:

I write you these few lines hoping that they will find you in good health as the
departure of this leaves us in at present. Thanks be to Gedl

John, my Motirer feels fully obliged to you for your kindness to her for letting her
know of Thomas® death and she feels very delicate(heslth) for a long time and was
coming . .“+ to herself now until she heard of Thomas' death, May the Lord have
Merey on his soul. Even we were always expecting that we would hear from him some
time but now we never will, We never got a letter from him these many years, nor
from his sister, Margaret, since she landed, I may say. Indeed to tell the truth,
they were very unkind to their mother. che did not expe et anything from them but
to write to her to let her kmow how they were and to know the same from them. So
now her hopes are all over as Poor Thomasz 1s Dead.

Dear John, my Mother would feel very thankful to you if you would tell Siater Maggy
to write to her now, and send her likeness home, and if convenient to please could
you get Thomas' wife and children to do the same. I wan t to know from you where
is she from and what is her name. ©She is In a poor case mnow, the Dear Girl. And
who 1s Maggie's husband and what county man 1s he? '

Also, Johm.Day, he proved very unkind to her and it is w ell she earned himself and
his 3ister Kate, and now they disremember her, so they s ay that out of sight 1s out
of mind. ’

Dear Johm, your Uncle Patrick is getting on right well and 1s glad to hear that you
are all well, and so are all of us. But he does not feel thankful to Miss Malone
for not writing to him, He got a letter from his daughter Catherine today and they
are all right. Mary wrote to them about Thomas' death and they wrote home, and so
your letter was over a week in Gort. You forgct to put Bally Lee on the outside of
the letter, on the 17 we got it.

When Catherine Connell was going to America T was going to go with her, and there
was not a good account of 1t at that time. So please Go d, 1 will go this year or
if not, I witl go for certain next year {f T am alive. I am the second youngesat
and I am taller than my Mother, If you hava any daughter, tell me her name and 1
will send her some little token. My Mother is very glad to hear that you are well.
She sends you ali her Blessen. I must conclude, God be Good mmtil the next. Write
goon and direet please %o

Mary Cusack

Bally Lee Pet erswell

Letter to John C. Swift from Bert Connell
Bally Lee, Ireland
15th May, 1880
My dear Nephew:

"I recelved your very kind and welcome letter and check, value four pounds. And my
dear nephew, I return you my best thanks, and love for your kindness in those try-
ing times. May you or yours never want for haalth or me ans is the humtle prayer of
your fond uncle. .

My dear Nephew, your kind remittance is of the greatest service this hard time.
May Cod bless you and yours.

My dear Nephew, I am delighted to hear that both you and family are enjoylng good
health,  As the departure of these lines leaves me and family at present, Thacok
God, for all his kind benefits.

My dear Mephew, this country is in a very poor way. In all the relief that came,
we did not get as much as one stone of India Meal, and the people are getting the
relief that is better off than what we are. However, we had to struggle on with
many thanks to you as you are the best reliever to ue. Indeed I may say nearly all
the parishes are in need of relief. But please God, in eight or ten weeks more
people will be expecting their own relief, with Godrs blessing. All provisions are
very dear but the potatoes are all done up mow, On the Fair Day of Gort, 10th May,
when T received your letter, I went to pay my reat, 1 was short of the 10 which I




had to borrow to pay up my half year's remt or else we asliould give up the lanmd. I

received ten from my daughter two months ago. Mrs. Mary Malone and 1 was most
thankful to her for it. My dear Nephew, I am sending you my love and blesaing on m

:y :fnded knees, for your very great kindness, I never shall forget you or your
amily.

You ses the lapdlords are not the bast in theee hard times. They have to get the
rents, woerk or play. ' -
T called on Witliam John Nolan, He told me he received your letter but did not
answer as yet with regards to sending you a boy. My dear Nephew, if you wish, I
have a young man who I could recommend to you. 4 good working young man in case It
would answer. Now, his name 1a Michzel Walsh. If you wish to pay his passage, he
will have no further delay.

Patrick Linskey's address is Boston, Maggachucetts-Mtford. If I had Matin's address,
T would 1ike to write to him. Iet me know how all of you are looking or are ye “*
getting old looking?

Your step-mother is well and in good health. Her daughter 1s gone to Queensland
twelve monthe since. All the Cusacks are wel!, also the Cooneys are wall.

All my family joins me in love and blessing to you all., No more at present from :
your fond uncle. Thanking you again, my dear Nephew, I remain your very
. affectionate uncle
Bert Connell

: March 6, 1909
My Dear Cousin:

1 take the pleasure of writing to you a few lines. Hope the arrival of these lines
will find you and all your family enjoying good health, as I would be glad.

Dear Mr. Swift, we are all well except myself, M.(Mary} Larkin. I never got well
since ~ was in Ameerica,

I am real sorry for my soul trouble. I trust you will r emember to say (a) prayer
(for) me. God's will be done - everywhere praises his g lorious name. :

L intended sending you the shamrock, I hope you will have received (it) before
St, Patrick's Day, Pleace write and let me know if you got (it), if pleasing to
you, when convenient. : . K

Do you hear from your friends in Bostom now? M. Srrife, how is Mre. Quinn and
family? Also your sister Maxry? I sankt you rhe shamrock last yaar {and) I do not
know whether you got it or not.

1 hear from the boy and girl that are in Amerilca., He 1s working, for a farmer out
in the country. He is doing well. He may go out where you are some time,

Your friend John Cooney is living yet - himseli and your brother Martin were nearly
the same age. Mother says he oftem inquires about you, Mr. Swift.
I trust you will get this letter and three leaf shamrock to rwmind you of old Ire=
1and, I have not much to say. Trust your are =11 well. I will conclude, wishing
you all happiness. geodbye with love and regards from ¥ our cousin Mary Larkin
and Mrs. M. Larkin Drumore.

Peterwell P, O,

County Galway

Ireland




To Johm C. Swift froﬁIMrs. Bridget Larkin S
; ‘ : . Peterswell, Ireland
. - ¥ July 3, 1911

My dear.gousin, Mr. Swifty

I am writing to you a few lines. Hope the arrival will overtake you in .the former
state of health and all your family. Sorry to say that I am after burying my husband.
He was not long complaining. He got the rites of the Church., We are feeling lonely
after him. I hope to hear from you sco . ’

Your friend, John Cooney 1s burled alss lately. There are a few of your friends
atfll living, the John Nolan family.

Please give my best respecta to your wiie and family. Is there any of your family
married? How 18 your sister. ? There are two boys of mine In Boston and one girl.
She spent this winter in New York. I have a boy in & gh op in County Galway in
drapper shop. I have two boys in the home, two girle. The girl that come home
from America is poorly able to do for herself. I am sorry my sister, Mrs. Malone
is not living to write to you, Does Will ever write or his brother, James? How
1s Mrs. Quinn and family? The weather is very cool here at present and the crops
are poorly yet. ,

Well, hope { will hear from you soon. Your friend, John Cusack, is keeping his bed
and his wife ipsiriving to do business the best way ghe can.

I am going to send a short account this time. I hope I hear from you after this and
have the sure address as I would be glad, I will conelude sending you my best
regards. 1 sent you two letters and got no account. Hope thls letter will enlight-
en me In some way.

I will send you my address: Peterswell P, 0. Co. Galway, Ireland

Mrs. Bridget Larkin

Boston, Masgs.
Mar. 24, 1908

Dear Cousins,

I guptzrs you think you would mever hear from us again, Well, when you know why
you will not olame us. My dear old Father has passed to that great beyond after -e
over seven months in bed. He died the 26 day of Jan. then my little boy took sick
and it kept me busy those few months with sickness und a tending to my work., My
boy is well now and going to gchool.

I hope all of you folks are well, I wish you would give me Mra. Quinns address
(Street number}. Also let me know if John Quinns 1n St. Louis 1f so 1s he 1iving
at the oid address.

Times are very dull here but James and I are on the go all the time. We have the N
New England district to look after and sometimes we have New York, We are away
from home quite a lot, James is now in Chioppe, Mass.

T wont write any more this time but will write a longer and newsier letter next
time as I =m tired having just come home from New York City and I also have to

get acquainrved with the family. Aunt Maggle, Aunt Kate, James and fawily are

all well, as far as I know. . .

Hoping all of you f&l?a ara ~ enjoying good{health.

;'remain . :
Yours truly. -
William E. Mal one
‘14 Savin HILL ave.

Dor. .




