[note: this letter originally hand written]

June 11, 1951

Dear Family,

Received the news concerning Ruth and the new offspring and are of course glad that that everything turned out well.  By the time you receive this, things should be fairly well back to normal.  [The new offspring being my cousin Martha Heintz] 

Too bad you can’t make Jasper on your holiday.  But it’s a long haul by automobile – three weeks being nearly the minimum.  Yellowstone should be almost as good – and probably will afford better roads,  Although I must confess, if you like mountain country, what we have here is hard to beat.  Right now as I write I can look out of windows in three directions and each one is an artists’ painting of snow capped peaks and rugged ridges that jut up far above timber line.   We ourselves are just at timber line, the only trees being few and far between and for the most part stinted as a result of the extremely short growing season.

Our routines are pretty well established by now.  Carol likes her work at the Chalet and mine entails little more than talking to people from every corner of the U.S. and Canada (and Alaska).  We make quite a little community nestled here in the mountains.  The Chalet manager is a grand fellow.  We’re free to roam about the place and do almost what we want.  Many is the evening we have already spent in sing song – Pete Withers (one of my partners) at the piano & the rest of the gang singing.

We feed at the Chalet and the meals are really excellent.  The kitchen staff is all Chinese and really puts out wonderful grub.  Lots of meat: steak 4 times last week.  Ku Wang, head chef, has already discovered my partiality for cherry pie, so he makes sure I never miss it.

While I think of it, you can forget the address I sent you last week in favor of the last and final one:

J. Euller

Columbia Icefields

Jasper, Alberta

Please N.B. as mail address otherwise is very slow in getting to us.
Incidentally, there is a good chance I can sell a story on the famous Cooke-Peary polar controversy (see recent LIFE).  For this I shall need:

1. The North Pole   


by R.E. Peary

2. My Attainment of the Pole 

by F.A. Cooke

It seems to me that sending these books in small doses will be far easier for all concerned.  You can give these to Carol’s family who have no trouble taking them to Canada & mailing from there [My mother’s parents owned a summer house at Waverly Beach Canada] While you are at it you could also include:

3. Unsolved Mysteries 

   of the Arctic



by V.S. Stefansson

That should be enough, for a while anyway.  You will find all of these in the tall glass doored bookcase.

That seems to be all for now.

John

