March 11, 1951

Dear Family,

Greetings from the wandering leaves to the eastern roots.  As the great Sitting Bull has said, there in room in the world for all men and I would not change my ways overnight for those that are claimed to be better.
You see, I have become desperate in my desire to avoid repetitious beginnings.

A few weeks ago, we would have said that the back of winter had been broken and that spring was on its way.  But we were mistaken. This past week we have seen the coldest weather to date. Our January 26th low of -36 was wiped out with a chilly 45 below last Wednesday.  It seems like a long time since we have seen the thermometer even above -20 so you can imagine that we literally basked in the comparative warmth of 3 below yesterday.  In the low temperatures, even the skiing had to stop; not because it was too cold for us, but the wax we use refused to slide on the cold snow.  Unable to get to town for a real cold weather wax, we've had to sit it out for a while.  But, today things are looking up again.

With regard to the cold weather, I made a thermometric survey of our quarters.  I was quite surprised.  Beginning with our little open porch, that particular night we had 30 below.  It was a jump of 38 degrees to the next warmest spot, the bedroom floor which was 8 above.  The bulk of our food is stored there so, you see, we have a perfect atmosphere for cold storage.  Except for potatoes, nothing we have has been damaged by freezing. The cans (vegetables, fruit Juice, milk, etc.) bulge alarmingly at top and bottom, but we have never had any damage.  Half an hour near the stove and they relax and can be opened.  Next warmest is the high shelf in the bedroom; about 10 above.  You can see that the whole boudoir is not exactly a tropical cell.  Among other things, the clock usually freezes to a stop sometime during the night and damp socks carelessly left about are hard as rock in the morning. From the bedroom we move to the living room or main room. Here, the floor remains at a steady 30 degrees.  Potatoes keep beautifully at this temperature, and since an early disaster, we have had none spoil from frost.  Under ordinary circumstances, our floor would seem a bit cool, but during the void weather standard footgear includes two pair of heavy woolen socks, one pair of really HEAVY lumberman's socks and moccasins fitted double inner soles of sheepskin and wool.  With this rig you can walk indoors or out, never be cold, always have freedom of the toes, never track in snow, and be absolutely comfortable at all times.  In warmer weather, pacs are necessary because then a moccasin being too warm, gets wet.  Of course, our lower limbs are well clad in wool.  Come up from the floor to our work table under the windows.  Here the thermometer reads a comfortable 40 degrees.  Yes, quite comfortable, but strapless gowns are out.  Just under the celling we beach the nearest thing we have to triple heat: 55 degrees.  All this, of course only in the very coldest weather.  The difference of even a few degrees is amazing.  At 15 below we have already been forced to open the door to cool off.

SEQUEL AND FINIS

The weasel (ermine) of past fame has long since been successfully trapped.  I may have mentioned it in passing before, but I don't think I gave much detail.  He was a frisky pest, and clever, too. Several times he was able to snatch the bait and dash away before the trap fell.  Finally, I wired the meat to the trip so that he couldn't get it without getting caught.  It worked, but he almost escaped again.  He was half way out before the box pinned him in the middle of his back.  When I got to him, he was still struggling, but a cuff on the head finished him.  After that, we had peace for a while, but, of course, the squirrels he killed are gone for good. Then, to our chagrin, we discovered that he had a companion and now we are debating his end.

WE PUBLISH

Goaded by all the favorable comments on the account of out hunt, I rewrote the thing into presentable story form, and sold it to Hunting and Fishing magazine.  They paid us handsomely and we are quite pleased with the effort.  I don't know what issue it will appear in, so if you want to see us in print you will have to keep your eyes open.  They also bought half a dozen or so of the pictures we took and you may at last see some of those too.
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