Miette Hot Springs 
Jasper, Alberta 
November 8, 1950

Dear Family,

As usual, a few minutes present themselves so I am taking the opportunity to let you know how things are progressing here at the Hot Springs.

The elk and deer season opened last week and we went out for a couple of days.  In the bush outside of the park where we hunted there was no snow.  The tracking was poor and the woods were so dry it was hard to move about without making a more than minimum noise. We were unsuccessful.  However, the season runs for over a month and we shall have plenty of time.  In fact, conditions are just right now and the next few days will probably find us in the woods again.  Today we were at the bottom of the hill ( 11 miles) and we saw two beautiful buck elk.  Each of them must have been in the 700 pound class.  You can bet that our hunting instincts (if we' have any) were aroused by that sight.

Although we have had snow off and on for the past month, in the mountains that is not the true sign that winter has arrived.  The final decision on the matter is made by the thermometer.  November 1, is regarded as the beginning of the permanent frost.  The elements have been running true to form and we have had cold weather since about that time.  Only on rare occasions does the temperature get as high as 30 degrees.  Most of the time finds It hovering between 15 and 20. Today, .lust slightly colder than usual, we got up to find the mercury at exactly zero.  By mid afternoon it was up to 9 degrees, but It fell again and now, early evening, it indicates about 2 above.  If you look up the Edmonton temperatures in the paper you will have an idea of the readings here.  Although, being on the prairies, Edmonton's temperatures are from 5 to 10 degrees higher than ours.

Despite the cold, we are quite comfortable indoors and out. To date, our cook stove has been entirely adequate. We keep it a roaring inferno and more than once we hare had to open the windows to cool the place down to an endurable temperature.  Cooking is simplicity It3elf.  The top is always hot; the oven always warm.  The latter has already produced a good number of loaves of bread and the smooth iron top is perfect for our morning toast.
Up here in the mountains one dresses functionally and not fashionably.  The air is so dry, though, that you do not have to pile on the clothing that would be required by corresponding temperatures back home.  Woolen underwear, gabardine trousers, and a flannel or woolen shirt are entirely adequate if you don't plan to be out of doors for too long a time.  In the later case, a sweater or light Jacket would be needed, and gloves, of course.  The feet require the most attention for the floor IS cold and the frozen ground outside is colder still,  W& wear two pair of socks; knee length and weighing about 3 to 4 pounds per dozen (that's the way socks are described here). Over that we wear rubber bottomed pac shoes.  The latter are fitted with removable felt insoles which keeps the moisture out of the socks.  We wear that rig inside and out although if we get especially wet, we take off the pacs when Inside and slip into soft soled moccasins.

Our radio reception has been little short of excellent. I have recently fitted up a new antenna ( in addition to the self contained unit) and we are now able to get passable reception throughout the day.  Evenings, the broadcast band is a continuous spectrum of stations, each as clear as a bell.

I really should specifically thank you for all the trouble you have gone to in sending us all the oddments that we have requested since we left.  Things would have been immeasurably difficult without a connecting link back home. Carol also wished to thank you for the birthday gift, As Is the case all over the world, American dollars are at a premium.  Money has been spent for two pair of the above mentioned socks.
Despite all my resolution to the contrary, since I do not want to keep pestering you forever, there is one more request I have.  During the rush in packing, I apparently left behind my whipcord trousers (ex-Army trousers, dyed dark blue.)  If you can't find them in the moth closet, they are probably in one of the cardboard boxes scattered about the upstairs room and area outside.  There is a pair of dark brown ones with the cuffs cut off; do not send these. I may have the colors mixed up. But send the whole pair whatever the color.  In the same package you can send the partially finished model of the S.S. Aquatania.  This material you will find in the form of numerous strips of wood varying from one-half to one-eighth of an inch thick and is located in the old double doored brown cupboard outside the attic room door.  In conjunction with this you will find some plans drawn up on two U of B blue and white book jackets.  These will, be found In the center drawer of my desk.  The whole can be sent duty free from the states if the package is conspicuously marked Used Clothing. 
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