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10 PM May 30, 1894

Dearest Bro, -


We rec’d your kind and welcome letter and were glad to hear from you. We are all well & hope you are the same. To-day is Decoration Day and, with the usual coincidence that makes holidays & rain come to-geather it rained all day, or rather sprinkled so we had the procession with the R.A.G.’s and the Children with flags and the national guards and “citizens in carriages”   ---- spoke at the Turner Hall on account the inclemacy of the weather to quote our 25 stone mayor. We all listened out to star spangled banner, bald eagle, elequence and were flattered by being called the rising generation. There is a big revival going on at the Methodist church + they are going to have a camp meeting for a month. They are going to put up a big tent in the park to-morrow. One to hold 600, on the base-ball dimiond. Tommy was converted last night & cried & prayed out. You spoke jesturgly of the boycott but it’s in full blast. no-body - the serious I mean – speak to Tommy because he was ashamed to graduate with them. They scrapp that is Jack and Tommy at every literary meeting. Tommy with his biting sarcasms (?) and Jack with his plain blunt speech. You know Big King Villum the deck-hand. He was left $5000 in Germany. He going to have the whole array of Goodrich deck-hands drink out on him. Base-ball’s all that goes here now. Reg’lar craze again. Play in the park every day. Foot-ball isnt in it. like the tramp at Reedsville. Oh: yes Millie’s again at large and the literary societies are flourishing and settling the tariff and silver questions and woman’s suffage. Chuck says you needn’t wait till he 21 to write again (Quoted). I was around all day with Ed Bradl ---. Turner Hall! Sport! oh!
    Prrrrutt is getting very sweet again, speaks to me and everything. Oh! Say but you’d ought to’ve been up to Macham’s camp last Friday (We had a holiday teachers examination, John Gruber, Walt Stoper etc come in handy sometimes) When Jack, Rat, Biff Chan Louse & I got up it was occupied By five girruls and then guess the rest. We chased em out. Chan disabled Ida S with a bottle & eat out, dragged out, chewed out, sat out, sang & yelled out. Had a farce comedy company & a kick apoo war-dance with pails for drums & then found the girls were sneaking around. They came in & we stayed & sported out. Mickey’s (O’C) home, dead on the hog. Burned all the way. Came to Mil on the Murrinac thence on the Muskegon. Hes going Porter on the Menomonie & Tom’s going second pantryman.  The Virginia is in the dry-dock. They’re shipping immense quantities of coal from here now. Mug Larson had the thumb and index of his right hand cut off in a planer at Smalley’s the other day.  A fellow committed susan-side by jumping off the white bridge last night about six and I got down just as they were dragging him out. A big barge was in this morning for coal. Last Friday night we got out about 8-30 and the whole push went over on Johnson’s fewee and sang out & yelled Ha Ha Hah till 10-30. We waked every body for 3 blocks around & Louie Hanson disbursed the riot. He started reading the riot act before shooting but decided not to kill him this time and give him one more trial so quietly disbursed. Ma & Edd are just getting in after being over to see the man who committed susan-side, He was a man from Maple Grove and ma knew him. I am reading Tommy‘s novel in Manuscript. I never read a nickel-library where a detective killed more than 11 men, but here he kills 30 or 40 single handed in every chapter. I’m glad you liked that book I picked it out but I read a little and didn’t like it.  Too religious, “Don’t che know” as --- said.  When he was the reunion in Milwaukee a missing link with striped trouser and eye-glass and stick said “Look at the vulgah men,” (the G.a.r.s). He said he never felt so like kicking anything in human form before or since, but he remembered what an old farmer said once. “Its pretty had to kick agin nothing so he didnt. He put up a fine speech. talked out in great shape. --- Chapan had a prayer a mile long. Edd got back from Chicago last night. He saw the Grand Rapids beat the Mil’s 12 to 7. Milwaukee like Chicago in the National keeps well toward the bottom. Edd was stuck on that Red-letter poem, & wanted to keep it but I shipped it off before he knew. You made a gentle hint about a dollar you owed or rather you was going to lend me. I’m in worse financial distress than “Pip” in Great Expectations, ever was. I owe Chas 30 cents with pressing demands for it to buy fan-tails. I owe Paleshek Sr. 25 cents, for what I know not. I owe ma 30 cents for a sugar bowl I broke to-night, and ever as the difficulties to be --- thicken ever grows my eagle eye brighter and the gripe on my weapon (the pen) tighter, and I like Mieanler  write a note for the amount and think I have discharged my earthly duty. But writing wont buy --- or sugar bowls or satisfy the unsatiable lust of Frank Peleshek (groceries and provisions) and so I (ever humbly) as the small loan (and only as a loan) of a dollar from my ever fraternal comrade (how many times did I hear that word to-day!) companion & fellow student.  ‘Spose you’ll think I’m getting as bad as tommy so I’ll choke off on that & finish writing out in plain language. But I mean it. We’ve got some new star boarders. Better than last winter’s crowd, two nice fellows George and Elmer. Elmer’s a great pitcher & George a great catcher, fine battery. They play every day. Young British Tom’s a star boarder down there. He’s heal on the hog living on Birdsall. This is the last week of the month & I wasn’t down for deportment till yesterday. Chan Tommy & I went out & layed behind the craper & smoked out from 11-15 to 12. Ruth Evans came out & saw us & told the Prof. She told on me & Tommy only so Charlie was’nt soaked but we had to stay 45 minutes & took off 10. Don’t get much show to knock down now. Got books everywhere. Do you chew out yet. We have the Jones library up in our school now. I bet the camp meeting wont have a “hot em“ when they get Mickey, Goory Ala, McDooley and the rest around that tent shying bricks through & rasing hell generally they’re getting worse all the time. I was all over town after supper with Deek & went into Giff’s to see him play the slot machine. He at it all the time. The number run up to 30, 5, 10, 15, 20, 25, 30, if you get those numbers you get 20 cents on each, so the chances are 4 to 1 against you but you get four times as much as you put in on each of those so that --- it. He played it for half an hour & came out 20 cents ahead. He lost $5.00 the other night on it. Then him & I went up to the Methodist church & sang out. Its 11-30 so I guess I’ll have to close for this time, remaining as ever, Your aff Brother. IKE
P.S.  Remember the loan but don’t inconvenience yourself to obtain it, that is, if you --- enough to grant my request or rather prayer. Spse you’ve changed your politics when you see what an exhibition your party’s making of itself     IKE

[drawing of man in black/white jail suit in jail and on his knees entitled Jail-(bird of Pray)

NB Louse had a break with X.O See? --- as it wear. Thats all an invention of Kirwan’s about boat-riding. Don’t believe it for a minut.

7/29/05; 8/2/05


