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DEAREST PAL
The Letters of Nathan Allen Coward
and Susan Queen Coward
Introduction
This project has essentially been a labor of love from the beginning.
In terms of my Coward family history, for years I had lived with only the
few proverbial stories of my long-late grandfather Nathan. Many kinfolk
warmly remembered Grandma Sue from their childhoods and beyond.
Indeed many letters from a decade’s worth of correspondence she had with
my father Allen from his years in the Army in the 1940s, through his
education and subsequent marriage in the 1950s survived the years. Hence
I felt I had a reasonable idea of who she was, even though I have scarce few
memories of her (as we lived far apart, and she died in 1965 when I was not
yet four years old).
Nathan was known only to me as the “mystery grandfather.” He
simply died so very many years ago. We knew some of the skeletal outline
of his life. He was in my view a self-made man. Born and raised in
Jackson County, North Carolina, he was the eldest of twelve children, three
of whom died as children. He attended Normal School and held a variety
of jobs before and after a two separate enlistments in the Navy (one prior to
WWI). He married in 1919, and in 1925 he founded and published the
Belton, SC town newspaper throughout the Depression. He also served
two terms in the South Carolina State House of Representatives from
Anderson County in the mid-1930s.
In my handful of trips from the Midwest to South Carolina to visit
my uncles, only a little was ever said of him. He married at 32, became a
father at 40, and died from a sudden, severe bout with pneumonia in
March 1939, one week shy of his 52nd birthday. My father, his firstborn,
was only twelve years old when he died (Joe was eight, Lena was six, and
Dan was only two and a half years old). Hardly anyone was alive in the
1990s when I visited who knew him at all, let alone well. While there were
many stories of the other Coward elders, all I really knew of him was that
he was the one standing off in the shadows of family history, seemingly all
but unknowable.
Then came the revelation of December 2006.
It turned out that Uncle Joe had kept three old trunks in storage for
all these years that had belonged to Nathan, Sue, and Uncle Linden.
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Unbeknownst to me, these three trunks contained a veritable treasure trove
of letters, documents, newspapers, ledgers and various other assorted
items. After Joe passed away in 2005, Evelyn came into possession of them.
I had planned an informal family history trip to come and visit in
December 2006, and came to understand, to my amazement and delight,
that a precious correspondence between them had survived the years
intact.
To say I was astounded would be an understatement. Here was the
answer to so many of my prayers over the years, not merely to know about
him, but to get to know who he really was. I was eager in anticipation of
seeing these few letters and anything else that might have been preserved.
And yet I also felt somewhat overwhelmed by the task that had befallen
me. It struck me as imperative that this should somehow get preserved
and shared as priceless family history. Hence I was determined to get
them all scanned and transcribed—even though I have never really
classified myself as a family history buff, as much as I would almost call
myself an accidental archivist.
And for all the intensive multitude of hours carefully laboring, this
whole preservation project has been a tremendous blessing. To get to
know my long-gone grandparents through their letters after all these years,
to see their deep love and sweet affection for each other in the time before
they married and for the next year or so afterward—it is an immeasurable
gift that I cannot really describe. That these precious, indeed priceless,
documents were kept at all, let alone well-preserved and safely dry, is a gift
in and of itself. I trust that I have done my part in preserving them so that
further generations who have an interest will have access to them.
And how wonderfully telling their letters are! Their tender affection
for each other is so present in their letters—brought about, ironically,
through their extended periods of absence from one another. This was
primarily for two years, as their correspondence naturally only occurred
when they were apart, both when he was still in the Navy and during his
time as a traveling paint & roofing supplies salesman in North Carolina.
All the news and goings-on and loneliness for each other and occasional
scolding and ups & downs of the workaday world, and their senses of
humor and their dreams of the future—all back from nearly ninety years
ago. It is simply incredible to be able to get to know them like this.
Considering the handful, the rare and precious few stories I had
about our Grandpa Nathan, has especially transformed my understanding
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of him. To see him in his own words, to finally have his chance to tell his
story in his own voice—is really something. I found him hard-working,
thoughtful, loyal, self-effacing, affectionate, though impetuously shorttempered at times, conscientious and caring, and (I say this with genuine
respect), deeply romantic. Many of these qualities are also apparent in her
letters, as well as many stories of her family life with her sisters and other
relations.
One additional note: I have also included a December 1925 letter that
Sue wrote to her sister Vena. I decided to include it because it made
several direct references to Nathan, and pertained to their preparations for
beginning to publish The Belton News.
Obituary: Susan Queen Coward (1900-1965)
MRS. S.Q. COWARD DIES SUNDAY AFTER SUDDEN ATTACK
Mrs. Susan Queen Coward, 64, died at Anderson Memorial Hospital at 9:30 a.m.
last Sunday morning [January 24th] following a brief illness.
Mrs. Coward was a native of Greenville County and was born August 29, 1900.
She was the widow of the late Nathan A. Coward, founder and long-time editor and
publisher of The Belton News, and former member of the State Legislature, who died in
1939.
Mrs. Coward engaged herself in business as co-owner of The Belton News
following her husband’s death, and remained in this position until her retirement two
years ago.
She was an active member of Latimer Memorial Methodist Church, where she
held many offices and was a member of the Antonne Huffman Sunday School Class of
the church. She served as teacher of the John G. Hipp Sunday School Class for a
number of years.
She was a member of the Belton Chapter of the United Daughters of the
Confederacy, and of the Belton Chapter of the Order of the Eastern Star, and was Past
Worthy Matron of the Eastern Star here.
Her parents were the late William Alonzo and Susan Rice Queen.
Surviving her are three sons, Joe Coward and Dan Coward of Belton; and Dr.
Allen Coward of Superior, Wisconsin; one daughter, Mrs. A.F. Jackson of Huntington
Beach, California; two sisters, Mrs. Ethel Minsch of Phoenix, Arizona and Mrs. L.G.
Lusk of Belton; one brother, Robert Queen of Black Mountain, N.C.; and nine
grandchildren.
Funeral services were held from the Latimer Memorial Methodist Church
Tuesday afternoon at 3:00 p.m. with the Rev. Clyde Hendrix and the Rev. James M.
Conley officiating.
Active pallbearers were Charles McKinney, Hoyt Gray, Gary Thomas, Joe
Shearer, Elmer Richardson, and Mason Kay.
(The Belton News, Belton, SC, Thursday, 28 January 1965, p.1)
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Notes on the editorial process
I would also like to share a few notes on the methodology I used in
doing these transcriptions. Their handwritten letters often contained minor
misspellings and grammatical errors. My primary purpose in transcribing
these letters was: 1) to transfer them, via scanning, to a digital medium for
preservation, and 2) to transfer them to a word processing program where
they could be easily reproduced and reprinted, and hence become far more
accessible to anyone interested in reading them.
Thus my guiding principle was to make small editorial revisions to
hopefully balance their accuracy, clarity, and readability. I wanted to be as
non-intrusive as I could, and allow their letters to speak for themselves.
But there were frequent issues I came upon which warranted editing. I
corrected misspelled words (i.e. “untill” and “dissapointed”), added
and/or subtracted punctuation (i.e. dont = don’t, and adding occasional
question marks at the end of certain sentences which were clearly
questions, and words like “to-day” and “to-morrow” became today and
tomorrow). I also found evidently dropped words (or letters), which I
would add in [in brackets] what I sensed was the word that was thought,
but not written. Incorrect grammar I typically left as is.
Bracketed dates were indicative of those letters which had neither a
date or postmarked envelope, which I could only discern to be probable for
the date(s) assigned to them. Often the letters followed a logical
timeframe, with events passing in sequence, and once the dated letters
were added, the sequence often fell right into place. Other letters were not
so simple. Usually in that they were more introspective in tone, and made
little or simply insufficient reference to daily events or correspondence
received to place a sure date on them.
Because of the often random groupings of the letters, they were not
scanned in chronological order. But each letter was assigned an
alphanumeric coded date in the scans, so they could then be easily sorted
on the computer. Hence a 3-page letter with the envelope dated November
2, 1919 would be scanned and the separate .jpg files would be labeled 191911-02a, 1919-11-02b, etc., with the envelope usually being the last scan in
sequence. The letters were dated by the date they were begun, not the day
they were finished (in those instances when a letter was partially written,
and finished the next day), and not when they were sent (or received).
When a second letter was written on a given day, it would be noted as
1919-11-02IIa, etc.
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I made little attempt to add explanatory notes (i.e. identifying the
family members frequently named in the letters, or researching some
mentioned events). The only notes I added referred to their prominent lifeevents, such as their marriage on June 4, 1919 and the death of her father
on April 23, 1920. Perhaps one day, time permitting, an annotated version
of this correspondence might be forthcoming.
In conclusion, I would simply like to extend my deepest gratitude to
Benny & Evelyn for your generosity and for hosting me so graciously
during my “working vacation” visit. It has yielded results I never dreamed
possible, and I openly and gladly share them with my beloved Coward kin.
Lastly, I would just note that I have never been prouder of being their
grandson than I am now.
David R. Coward
Buffalo, Minnesota—April 2007
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DEAREST PAL—Introduction for the Revised Edition
There are many historians, professional and family, who would
argue that history is never really finished—that there are far too many
variables and unexpected events which bring historical events into a new
light. So it is with this particular project. In April, having no sooner
finished compiling and editing the first edition of this book and sent copies
out to all of Nathan & Sue’s grandchildren when I received a propitious
telephone call from my cousin Amy. She thanked me for the book, and
then said that she had some “big news” for me—and that she wasn’t sure if
it was good or bad news. It turned out that her mother Lena, many years
before, had gotten a handful of their parents’ correspondence from Joe.
Lena had then bequeathed them to her daughter Kay, who loaned them to
Amy, who in turn generously agreed to loan them to me to work with to
add to this collection.
This was definitely “big” news, and indeed good, though the timing
was a bit ironic—having just invested considerable time and money to send
out copies to all my cousins and other kinfolk, only to find out that there
were more letters to be added. Truth was, I was overjoyed once again to be
working with (i.e. methodically scanning and transcribing) their precious
letters. As Amy had initially observed, the nearly fifty missing letters filled
in several gaps in their periods of correspondence—most of them written
in late-1918, both before and after their “secret” engagement in November
1918.
All in all, the newly discovered letters added some seventy-pages to
the two volumes. I also decided to include a pair of letters from 1942 that
Sue wrote to her in-laws Robert & Lena, as well as a copy of the letter of
condolence from then-Judge Strom Thurmond sent to Sue in April 1939,
just days after Nathan’s death.
And as I draw this revised edition closed for publication, I expect that
there are perhaps a handful more photographs of Nathan & Sue floating
out there somewhere from their early years (let alone stories, and/or other
letters) that I would have loved to have added here. One solution is that I
could presumably bring any incoming materials into an overall CowardQueen assortment of letters and photographs which I continue to compile,
scan and transcribe. Such a collection—one day forthcoming—would not
have the cohesiveness of their two-years of letters from 1918-1920, and it
would surely be “incomplete,” but I would hope that such a selection of
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letters would shed further light on the lives of our forebears from all those
years ago.
Suffice it to say that my sense of family history has been forever
changed by these endeavors. I am just beginning to learn how deep the
debt of gratitude is I owe to those good kinfolk who worked so hard and
lived out their lives. It has been such a gracious gift and an honor to work
with their letters like this—to bring their words, indeed their voices, back
to life, for those of us living out our shared family history.
Lastly, I would also like to express my heartfelt thanks to my wife Ruth
Ann, whose love and support throughout this entire project was
invaluable, and who so thoughtfully designed the book covers.
David R. Coward
July 2007
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Nathan Allen Coward (1887-1939) &
Susan Queen Coward (1900-1965)
Their Periods of Correspondence:

Navy letters (pre- and post-engagement to Sue Queen)
Nathan = August 1, 1918—February 26, 1919
Sue = August 15, 1918—February 26, 1919
[Nathan was released from active duty on February 28, 1919]
Letters to/from his parents’ home in Ware Shoals (brief)
Nathan = March 5-9, 1919
Sue = March 7-10, 1919
First period of traveling sales (pre-marriage)
Nathan = April 13—June 1, 1919
Sue
= April 15—June 1, 1919
[Nathan & Sue were married on June 4, 1919]
Second period of traveling sales
Nathan = October 31—December 10, 1919
Sue
= October 31—December 6, 1919
Third period of traveling sales & her father’s convalescence
Nathan = March 1—April 22, 1920
Sue
= February 29—April 23, 1920
[Sue’s father, W.A. Queen, died April 23, 1920]
Fourth period of traveling sales
Nathan = July 16—August 26, 1920
Sue
= July 15—August 27, 1920
Fifth period of traveling sales (brief)
Nathan = November 4-11, 1920
Sue
= November 6-8, 1920
[Sue’s final correspondence with Nathan]
Sue’s convalescence in a sanitarium in Charlotte, NC
Nathan = April 12-25, 1938
[Nathan’s final correspondence—he died March 30, 1939]
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Sue’s parents, William Alonzo Queen & Susan Almena [Rice] Queen, married September 17,
1899, with his children: L-R: Ben (1888-1947), Dee (1884-1954), Annabelle (1882-1950),
Ethel (1886-1965) & Vena Queen (1894-1980). Sue was born 29 August 1900.
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Sue spent her early years living alternately in Greenville, SC and Phoenix, AZ.
List of Sue Queen’s classmates from 1908-1909, who include her best friend,
Hope Edson [Martinie] (1900-1988), and members of the family of Jacob & Mary
Minsch, (whom Sue’s older half-sister Ethel married in 1923 after Jacob was widowed
when Mary and their adopted daughter-niece Hattie Minsch died in a tragic drowning
accident in 1922), including Leonard Minsch (1903-1912), Wilbur Minsch (1901-1956),
Edward Minsch & Hattie Minsch (1898-1922).
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, August 17, 1913, 11:30 a.m.
To: Miss Vena Queen1
Route 1, Phoenix, Arizona

Greenville, South Carolina
Sunday, August 17, 1913
Hello Vena,
Received your card and sure was glad to hear from you. I just
thought that you had forgotten me. You better not wait so long this time to
answer, Vena.
You ask me if Aunt Ora had gone to the mountains—yes, she has
gone, her & Bonnie and Uncle Theodore is going Tuesday. She has been
gone three weeks, Tuesday.
Vena, mama said to tell you not to marry. Hurry to see us. I am just
simply crazy to see you.
Well, bye bye. Answer soon,
Sue [Queen]

1

Vena Queen Lusk (1894-1980), Sue’s next oldest half-sister.
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Sketches & doodles of Sue Queen, ca.1915.
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Sue Queen high school graduation, 12 May 1916, & Girls Club 5 December 1916.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, August 15, 1918, 3:30 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan Coward
U.S.S. Pirate, Care Section Warehouse
Custom House
Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Thursday afternoon, August 15, 1918
Dear Chum,
I received your letter this afternoon. I am answering it right away
because I can write better than if I keep putting it off. I never put off
answering my friends letters though, but sometimes I just don’t have time
to write. Maybe you don’t believe I am so busy but there are things I ought
to be doing right now. I have just finished washing dishes. You know how
I love to do that.
Ethel, Ben, Vena & Mr. Lusk started to the mountains this morning. I
sure did want to go with them [but] I never said anything because I have
already had my vacation. I sure feel like taking another one. Working
every day in that hot office certainly is tiresome.
I hope I get to see your friend. If you say I’d like her I know I would.
It is funny—people are all the time asking me if you are my
sweetheart. They don’t seem to understand that one can have a chum.
I’ve had the very best girl chum that anyone ever had for a long time
and now I have the very best man chum that anyone ever had. I ought to
be very happy, don’t you think?
I want you to quit ever talking about me going to get married
someday. That is too far away for me to think about. I told you I was
going to take the first chance I got but I don’t call just everything a chance.
There was a girl come up to work this afternoon and she said there
was a letter downstairs for me. My pit supervisor wasn’t on duty (she has
quit) and the one that was would not let me go downstairs and get it. I had
nearly an hour before I was off so I got the Atlanta directory and counted
the Smith’s and Jones’s with telephones. There were two hundred and
ninety-four Smiths and one hundred and forty-five Jones’s. Of course I had
a little work to do but not very much because there was a storm on. I got
shocked a little bit. Not very much, but I screamed right out loud and
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everybody thought something had really happened. I was sorry to
disappoint them, but I am glad I didn’t get hurt.
Ethel is wearing her glasses now. She doesn’t look bad with them. I
told her she looked like an old maid school teacher. I’m mean, don’t you
see. She said I try to bite everybody’s head off since I began working up at
the telephone office. That work sure is hard on one’s nerves. Here lately I
can hardly be civil to anybody. I know I didn’t use to be that way.
Ben is still driving public service. Did I tell you about him finding
himself a pretty redheaded girl in North Carolina. I hope he gets to see her
while he is up there this time.
I believe Papa is better now than he was. Ben has taken him out for a
ride three times and he sits up in his rolling chair all along through the day.
I went to Lupo’s store this afternoon to get some bread. I thought
about us missing the car that time. Just as I came out the door, a boy that I
knew drove up in a little flivver. He was so kind and took me home. I’ve
been lucky about getting rides home here lately.
Milton wrote me the dearest little letter on a piece of birch bark. It
was thin like paper. It was just like the cork on the ends of cigarettes. He
said he was going to come to Greenville just as soon as he could. I wish
you could come back while Anabel is here (if she comes). You are so near
it seems like you ought to come real often.
When you are out at sea please think of me once in a while. I have
never seen the ocean and probably never will. That won’t be because I
don’t want to though.
It is almost ten o’clock and that’s time for all honest people to be in
bed. I don’t know whether I am very honest or not but I do know I’m
sleepy and that I’ve got to get up at six o’clock tomorrow morning.
I don’t like to stop writing—it seems almost like I am talking to you.
If you haven’t got time to read this letter all at once you can read it a little
at a time and you’d better answer it too.
Your tired, sleepy chum,
Sue
Note: This was the earliest surviving letter from Sue Queen to Nathan Coward, after she had
moved back to Greenville, South Carolina from Phoenix, Arizona. Three letters from 1914-1915
written by her father, William Alonzo Queen survived as well, while she was in Arizona, and he
was back in South Carolina. He was married to his third wife, Hattie (Harris) Adams Alexander
(1871-1965) in Maricopa County, AZ in 1912.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, August 26, 1918, 3:30 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan Coward
U.S.S. Pirate, Care Section Warehouse
Custom House, Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Sunday, August 25, 1918
Dear Nathan:—
I can’t tell you how sorry I was to hear about your getting hurt. You
must be careful how you fall around. We just can’t afford to lose you yet.
We had a nice cold spell here too but it is all over with now.
Ben and Ethel and the rest of them got back from the mountains last
Tuesday night about one o’clock. They had all kinds of bad luck with the
car. Vena, Mr. Lusk and Roy all had bad colds when they came back.
Ethel and Ben were alright I guess, only Ethel didn’t get to stay long
enough and Ben has been working on his car every day since he got back.
Robert has got the whooping cough real bad. I had to sleep with him
while Ben was away and I lost so much sleep I took a headache. All I had
to do to cure it was take an aspirin tablet and go to bed about half-past
seven. I felt fine the next morning.
Ethel said to tell you that all she liked [about] being Grandma was a
few more gray hairs. Her glasses look natural now.
Anabel is going to start tomorrow evening. She will get here
Thursday. She is going to stay till Christmas and if Chris2 comes back here
they will stay here all the time. You’ve just got to come back this fall. You
might be sent somewhere so far away that it won’t be so convenient to
come.
Everybody says that pin you sent me is the prettiest one they have
ever seen. When I don’t wear it someone is sure to ask me why I haven’t
got it on and if I do someone says they would be afraid of losing it.
Please tell me that man that gives you orders not to disturb you when
you are writing letters. Especially when you are sick.
I am going to look for a long letter soon.
Your little Pal, Sue
2

Chris Black (1870-1944), Sue’s eldest brother-in-law, married to Annabelle Queen Black (1882-1950).
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, August 31, 1918, 12:00 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan Coward
U.S.S. Pirate, Care Section Warehouse
Custom House, Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Friday evening, August 30, 1918
Dear Nat:—
Well, Anabel is here. We expected her yesterday evening but she
missed [her] connection in New Orleans so she came at six o’clock this
evening. I sure was glad to get your letter. I looked for it before it could
have possibly got here.
You told me not to laugh but I was so happy I couldn’t help it. I can’t
get through looking [at] it (your picture). I showed you to Anabel just as
soon as she came and she said you were certainly good looking. And you
keep calling yourself ugly. You don’t know what that word means.
I am having a very good time doing nothing. Of course I work every
day but I don’t think that’s very entertaining, do you?
I like for you to call me pal. You are the only one that ever was nice
enough to want me for a Pal. I don’t suppose I am as good as you think,
but you just keep on thinking that I am good.
I am not as much of a baby as you think I am because I was eighteen
years old yesterday and I have one wisdom tooth.
You know I can’t hardly write for listening to Anabel talk.
You just must come to see us right away. Now don’t do like Milton.
He said he was coming and he hasn’t come yet. But worse still, I am afraid
he is going to go over pretty soon.
The boys are going over so fast now that they don’t stay at [Fort]
Sevier long enough to get acquainted. You stay on that patrol boat or
whatever you call it and don’t get off of the South Carolina shore.
I am so glad you are well from your fall.
Ben is still driving his car but he hasn’t got time to take any more
long pleasure trips. He has been to the mountains two times this summer.
I haven’t written a bit of news and I know you won’t think this is a
very nice letter. I want you to answer just as soon as you have time.
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It is bedtime now and I have quite a bit to do before I can go to bed so
this is all now.
Your almost grown up Pal, Sue

Susan Victoria Queen—Baptism photograph, ca.1900.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, September 9, 1918, 3:30 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan Coward
U.S.S. Pirate, Care Section Warehouse
Custom House, Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Saturday, September 7, 1918
Dear Nathan:
Yesterday was my day off and your letter came yesterday afternoon
and I didn’t get it until this morning. I knew it was there though because I
dreamed it was there last night so I looked for it as I went in the door and I
didn’t get disappointed. Thanks to my nice thoughtful pal.
That sweet little basket was very unexpected and very much
appreciated. It came in a few minutes after I went up at three o’clock so I
heard about it for nearly two hours before I could go down. The girls were
all so curious that one of them tore a little hole in the paper to see what was
inside. I told her she certainly had her nerve and she’d better be careful
how she opened my mail. I’m mean, don’t you think.
I’m supposed to write the other way on this paper but it’s too bumpy
so you’ll have to excuse me. I suppose you’d wonder how I could write at
all if you could see me because I am lying flat on the floor in front of the
fire (it is cold and raining). Ethel is sitting by the table reading and Anabel
is looking over my music and trying to play some of it. Don’t you think we
sound attractive? Anabel just now made like she was going to step on me.
If she does I’ll never be able to finish this letter because she surely doesn’t
weigh under two hundred.
Yes I would like to go fishing with you. It wouldn’t matter about
getting sea sick. After that was over I’d have a lot of fun catching four fish
at once.
I washed my hair late yesterday afternoon and I have got a real bad
cold from it. This is the kind of cold I have had this summer. I ought to be
more careful but if I get out alive this time I will try it again soon. I forgot
to tell you t hat I am going to put a glass bowl in that pretty basket and put
flowers in it. Don’t you think that will be pretty. If I had anything to sew I
would use it for a sewing basket but I don’t have time to sew.
I hope you had a nice time in your canoe. I never was in one. I guess
I’d be sea sick (on a river) or maybe you wasn’t on a river.
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I got a letter from a friend of mine in France and he said they were
having a great time. He said there were lots of pretty girls there but they
couldn’t understand English. I’m going to finish tomorrow. My bones are
going through this floor. Goodnight.
Sunday, September 8th
Good morning. I feel like I am about half drunk. I never was drunk
but I sure do feel funny. My face just aches. It’s good enough for me
though.
It is still cold and raining. Papa is sitting up by the fire. Ethel and
Anabel are washing the breakfast dishes. Ben has gone to work. People
aren’t supposed to drive their cars on Sunday but his is different.
Fay Painter asked me for your address. I couldn’t remember it all so I
told her I would bring it to her. I think she is going to Cullowhee this
winter. Fannie Forrester or (Mrs. Billy) is back in Greenville. She looks real
well. Emma has more than a house full of visitors this week. She and Mr.
Pritchette came out to see Anabel the evening after she came.
Anabel is already homesick for Arizona. She wants Chris to come
back for a visit and then she wants to go back to Phoenix to stay. She asked
me if I didn’t want to go back with her. I told her I didn’t know what I
wanted to do.
If sleeping is any more pleasant there than it is here it surely must be
impossible to get up in the mornings. The weather doesn’t make any
difference with me.
I would like to see you. I sure wish you was here. I wouldn’t have
sense enough today to talk to you but I would love to see you just the
same. Now you must wait for me to write either because I am busy you
know. And I had rather get your letters than anyone else’s that I write to.
Don’t you tell that because I don’t want to hurt any of my good friend’s
feelings. I think just lots of all my friends but I can’t help but like some of
the best.
I didn’t see your friend Miss Street.3 I would like to have met her.
There are lots of new soldiers at the camp now. There are a lot of
boys from the West. I don’t know whether there are any of my old friends
in the bunch or not.

3

Glennie L. (Street) Walters (1891-1980), a friend of Nathan’s from Greenville, SC.
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I sure am sorry for you if you are lonesome. You oughtn’t to be
lonesome though because you said you had lots of girls there. Now there’s
not but a few boys in Greenville that I know and I don’t have time to think
twice about them. I don’t really have time to get lonesome. Sometimes I
do get a little blue and everybody tells me how mean I am so I soon get
ashamed of myself.
I know you are wondering where I intend to quit but I won’t worry
you any longer. If I don’t feel better tomorrow I will stay at home. Uncle
Joe is here. He just came.
I’m going to try to go to sleep now, so good bye.
Your little Pal, Sue
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, September 18, 1918, 3:30 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan Coward
U.S.S. Pirate
Parris Island, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Tuesday evening, September 17, 1918
My nice big good-looking pal:—
If you only knew how I love to get your letters you’d write every day
and twice every other day.
I’ve just read your letter five and a half times. That isn’t much.
I am sorry you don’t like Beaufort. You ought to come to Greenville
maybe you’d like it here. No I don’t think you are a heathen for fishing on
Sunday but you ought to have tried going to Church. I ought to take a
little of my advice about going to Church for I haven’t been in six months.
I work every other Sunday and the Sundays I have off I want to stay at
home and rest.
I waited for my Jitney Bus this morning and it didn’t come so Mary
Candle and I started to walk to the car line. There was a man picked us up
in an automobile but I was twenty-five minutes late anyway. I didn’t have
to work overtime but I suppose they will knock a hole in my pocket book.
You know May McClarey don’t you? Well she is going to relieve the
Spartanburg chief operator for two weeks. I sure wish she was our chief
operator.
Tomorrow is my day off and I am so glad I don’t know what to do. I
sure do love to get days off. I worked Sunday and we were pretty busy.
Nearly all the calls we had were Camp calls and they were from all over
the United States I think. My, if I could have only been canoeing,
swimming and fishing I wouldn’t have thought I was having a dull Sunday
at all. I haven’t been swimming but once this year.
You needn’t worry about me going back with Anabel because Chris
has sold their place and he is coming back here as soon as he can get his
cotton crop off.
Don’t you think you can get off for a few days and come to see us. It
seems like a year since you were here.
I am well of my cold and almost forgot about it except for a cough. I
call it the whooping cough.
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I don’t think Anabel is going to be satisfied here. She is pretty
homesick. Papa has been sitting on the porch this evening. They are
taking him in now. I think he is much better.
You see I am not taking two days to write this letter and it is only half
as long as the other one.
Please answer at once, Your little Pal.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, September 24, 1918, 1:30 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan Coward
U.S.S. Pirate
Parris Island, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Monday, September 23, 1918
Mr. Nathan Coward:
My Dear Pal:—
Now how do you like that? So you think I am trying to flatter you. I
guess I’ll just have to say the same thing to you. I had to stop and fill a
lamp. I hope I didn’t keep you waiting.
I was so glad to hear from you. We are still having cool weather. I
sure dread that cold snow and ice this winter. We have a nice warm fire. I
wish you were here to help me enjoy it. I’m sure it would be much nicer if
you were here. You must not be too positive about kissing me the next
time you come to Greenville. You know lots of things could happen
between now and then.
For instance you might be married and pretending that we were
cousins (which we aren’t at all) wouldn’t help things a bit. Then you might
just naturally not want to.
I’ve got something real funny to tell you. Thursday morning I got
tipsy and fell out of my chair. Of course I didn’t intend to but I didn’t
know anything about it until I looked around and found myself lying on
the night operator’s bed. They were rubbing me like they thought I was
going to die. About the first thing I saw was the pin you gave me over on
the pillow. What they took it off for I don’t know. If I could have laughed
I guess I would have but I was too weak to even smile. I am alright now
except for a knot on my head and a sore shoulder from the fall.
They have brought papa in by the fire. I believe the cold weather is
going to be bad for him. I wish we lived nearer town. I get so tired of
living way out here. I have quit walking all the way home. I ride on the
car as far as it comes.
When are you coming to Greenville again? I am getting very anxious
to see my big good looking pal again. I believe you are just a nice big boy
anyway. You must be having a grand time. I don’t believe you are
lonesome because there’s lots of girls everywhere. If they count.
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Anabel has been reading a horrible war story about the Turks. If this
letter is rather mixed up you will know why. Now I am going to expect a
nice long letter soon.
Your Pal, Sue
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, October 3, 1918, 3:30 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan Coward
U.S.S. Pirate
Parris Island, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Wednesday evening, October 2, 1918
Dear Pal,
You must be very lonesome. I don’t know whether I am as lonesome
as you seem to be or not because I really don’t know what it is to be
lonesome.
We are having some perfectly beautiful weather but it can’t last long.
I have got the little basket you sent me full of zinnias and ribbon
grass. That doesn’t sound very attractive but it is all I could get and it
doesn’t look so bad after all.
You are mistaken about just having girl friends, or have you decided
to not have me for a pal any longer. I have lots of friends but I have only
one pal. Don’t you see a Pal is more than just a friend.
I might be able to find lots of girls down here that would be glad to
tie up with you, but I am particular who has that good luck. But if you
really insist I’ll find you a match and prove myself an excellent
matchmaker. Ethel said she would marry you but she didn’t want you till
the war was over. She says she’s afraid of being a widow again. I asked
her how to spell excellent and she wanted to know what I wanted to know
that for.
Anabel is keeping house for us and Ethel is working in a sewing
room. She said to tell you that she was very patriotic since she got her
glasses. She is sewing for the government.
The camp is quarantined for Spanish Influenza. I didn’t feel a bit
good today and they told me I was taking it too. I guess I am just feeling
the effects of the nice shampoo I had yesterday. You see yesterday was my
day off.
If not being able to take care of myself will make you come up here I
think I will get perfectly helpless. I’d better not though because you sure
wouldn’t come then.
When you haven’t got anything else to do please write to me. You
know I am busy every minute. I have so much writing to do that I write
just as often as I can.
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I believe this is the first time in my life I have ever just had to keep
going whether I felt like it or not. It sure is hard when you’re not used to it.
Well I know you are just laughing at my foolish little troubles.
Your tired little Pal, Sue
P.S. I forgot to tell you my cousin Grady Howard4 was found dead on the
battlefield.

4

Grady Lawrence Howard (1896-1918), Sue’s cousin, son of her half-Aunt Idumea Tinsley Howard (18681956), who was in the Army and killed in France in WWI.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, October 9, 1918, 3:30 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan Coward
U.S.S. Pirate
Parris Island, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Tuesday evening, October 8, 1918
Dear Pal:
I’m sure don’t deserve such a good generous sailor-man for a pal as
you. Your pillow top came today. (I call it a pillow top because that’s what
it is going to be). It is just simply beautiful. Did you really make it
yourself? I don’t know how to thank you for it. I am looking for a letter
soon.
Your Pal, Sue
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, October 17, 1918, 8:00 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan Coward
U.S.S. Pirate
Parris Island, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Wednesday evening, October 16, 1918
Dear Nathan,
I wrote you a letter this morning but decided I wouldn’t send it
because I said I was sick when I wrote it and now I am well. I took a cold
Sunday and they thought I was taking the flu so I had to go to bed and take
a lot of bad old medicine. It made me so sick I just about died. I was still
in bed this morning and I thought I had better answer your letter.
The first time I sat up this morning I couldn’t hardly stand on my
feet. I went back to bed and I didn’t get up for dinner like I had thought I
would. I got up again this afternoon and got tired and went to bed. The
last time I got up I dressed and powdered my face and now I feel fine. I am
going to work tomorrow.
I know you must be proud of the Pirate. I don’t know how the
Liberty Loan is here. I haven’t bought any of course. I paid four dollars to
the Red Cross and bought one thrift stamp. Don’t you think I am terribly
patriotic? Anabel is writing to Chris. They write to one another nearly
every day. What do you know about that? This morning Anabel got a
letter from him that had twenty pages in it. That’s pretty bad don’t you
think? I sure am glad you have taken the antitoxin so you will be sure and
not get the flu.
Ethel stopped work because she was afraid she would take it. I think
she will go back Monday. I wouldn’t stop because I had to finish paying
for a coat. Just as soon as I got it paid for I stayed off for a rest. I am going
back tomorrow and work hard some more. Did you get many fish that
evening or did you just get wet? I’ll bet you got the fish.
You’d better come on back to Greenville when the flu scare is over. I
haven’t had a good time since you left except when I went to the
mountains. Of course I enjoyed every minute while I was there.
I’m going to make a pretty pillow with that pillow top you sent me.
I’m going to line it [in] pink satin.
32

Papa doesn’t feel so well tonight. I hope he isn’t taking the influenza.
Nothing ever happens here worth writing if there is I never find out
about it. Write soon. I like so well to get your letters. I must close.
Your Pal, Sue.

My uncle Dan Coward (1936-2000) did some scans of this and other old photographs
back in the late-1990s. From the look of it to me, as Sue was married when she was
18 years old, I wonder if this wasn’t taken a few years before hand, perhaps 1915-1917.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, October 25, 1918, 12:00 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan Coward
U.S.S. Pirate
Parris Island, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Thursday evening, October 24, 1918
My dear big thoughtful pal:—
I cannot understand why you did not receive my last letter. I wrote
to you a week ago today. No I haven’t had the “flu” and you know that I
am glad of it. Nearly all of the girls at the office had it. We were thirty
operators short. Of course we had quite a bit of extra help. The folks at
home thought I was taking the flu and put me to bed for a day and a half.
They gave me so much medicine that the “flu” got scared but the medicine
sure did make me sick.
It is raining pitchforks here. Ethel and I are staying with Vena
tonight. I sure have been working hard of late. I am getting so cranky that
people don’t expect anything else of me now. That’s the way most all old
maids get, isn’t it. Especially old maid telephone operators.
Did I tell you that May McClarey was going to Wilmington to be
Chief Operator. She has just recovered from an attack of the “flu.” Leona is
a local supervisor now. She certainly does look bad. I don’t know whether
it is love sickness or the “walking flu.” Did you ever hear of either of those
diseases? I haven’t.
Anabel is still with us. Chris has sold their place and is thinking
about buying again which I think is a very wise thing for him to do. I don’t
think he should have sold the place he had for it was a good one. I would
love to have them both back here but I don’t think they would stay any
time.
My cousin Milton is in New Jersey where that Gillespie Munitions
Plant exploded.
Bonnie Queen is writing too and don’t be surprised at the mistakes I
make.
Papa is not quite so well as he has been. I think it is the rainy
weather. We are all hoping that he won’t take the influenza.
What are you doing to have a good time? I bet you are having a
better time than I am.
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Well, Ethel and Ray have come in and they are all making so much
fuss I can’t hardly hear myself think. He sure is something to be proud of.
The lights went out for a minute just now. It scared me so bad I said
something I should not have said. Of course I got scolded for it and forgot
to say my prayers until the lights came on again.
I know this foolishness doesn’t interest a grown wise man like you
but that’s all I know because I am just a foolish little Pal of yours anyway,
Sue
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, October 30, 1918, 5:00 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan Coward
U.S.S. Pirate
Parris Island, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Tuesday evening, October 29, 1918
Dear Big Pal of Mine,
It is needless for me to try to explain how delighted I was to receive
your nice letter and that perfectly lovely pillow top. I’m sure I haven’t
done anything to deserve so many beautiful presents.
It just seems like it is not going to stop raining at all. It is clear tonight but
it might be pouring down rain tomorrow morning.
Ethel has a headache tonight. I hope she will be well in the morning.
We go to work and back together. It is dark at night when we start home.
Our old Bossy Cow died today. I think she had pneumonia. I don’t
believe we ever will quit having bad luck.
Maybe the nice young lady you went rowing with has never had a
real Pal like you so you see it is hard for her to understand. You must not
expect too much of your ideal because I am very far from perfect. I really
don’t want to be perfect. Now you just quit wishing you was younger
because I don’t want you to be any different in any way than you are. If
you was a younger man you wouldn’t be such a nice big pal like you are.
Well what do you think it’s raining just as hard as it can. Anabel said
it was a clearing up shower.
We have had a pretty big river here and I am afraid if it don’t stop
raining it will come up again.
Anabel said she wanted one of my pillow tops. She won’t get it
though. Don’t think I am selfish now but you see I couldn’t part with
either one of them for anything.
I wonder where you are and what you are doing tonight. I hope you
are having a nice time.
I want you to come to Greenville before Anabel goes back. She thinks she
will leave about Christmas time.
Papa said he was feeling just like he always does.
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I’ve just been telling Anabel what a nice time I had while you were
here the last time. Now I guess I’d better close because I’m sleepy. Write
me a nice long letter soon.
Your Pal Sue
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, November 5, 1918, 3:30 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan Coward
General Delivery
Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Monday evening, November 4, 1918
Dear Old Pal of Mine,
I’m afraid you haven’t got a very good opinion of yourself or are you
just trying to find out if I think you are very, very bad like you said you
were. Well I think you are just as good as you can be. You said that there
wasn’t many girls that had confidence in you. They just don’t know how
nice you can be when you try and nobody never has tried to teach me to
avoid you and it won’t be good for them if they do.
I sure am glad you are going to come to Greenville. I will be terribly
disappointed if you don’t come but you can’t surprise me now for I will be
looking for you all of the time. Be sure and call me up just as soon as you
can.
I got a letter from Milton Austin today and he is going to Officers
Training School to study for a commission. I wish I had known that
yesterday because Uncle Joe was over here. He comes over nearly every
Sunday and I always tell him how Milton is getting along.
Fannie Forrester got a telegram from her husband’s folks asking her
if she had heard any news from him. They had got the report that all of the
man in his company were lost.
Charles Price has had the “flu.” I didn’t know what was the matter
with him that he didn’t write. Ethel got a letter from Sophia saying that he
had been seriously ill. I felt real mean and sat right down and wrote him a
letter. You see I wasn’t as thoughtful as you were. When anybody says
I’m good it makes me feel meaner than ever because I know they don’t
know me like I do. Right now I’ve got a little blister on the end of my
tongue. That’s the sign I’ve told a lie. I don’t know what it is but I’m sorry.
Papa is sitting up by the fire listening to Anabel read the war news.
I know this is a mixed up letter but a mixed up foolish little kid has
been writing it so please don’t examine it too closely.
Please answer this letter by coming. Your Pal Sue
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, November 12, 1918, 3:30 p.m.
To: Capt. N.A. Coward
U.S.S. Pirate S.P. 229
Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Monday evening, November 11, 1918
Dear big Pal,
I guess you are celebrating today. You ought to be here. This is my
day off. When Anabel woke me up this morning and I heard the whistles
and guns, I thought of my big pal the first thing. Theodore and Mr. Lusk
came over here about four a.m. and made Ben get up and go back with
them. Ben has been back once today. He said they were having one more
time in town. He said the people would speed up and down Main Street
and shoot guns and throw firecrackers at the policemen.
They had to call for extra help at the telephone office. They didn’t
call me so I didn’t get up until a quarter of eleven. I didn’t have any
breakfast. I just waited and ate dinner with the rest of the family. Have
you been having a good time? I hope you have. Please write me all about
it.
I worked yesterday and I sure was glad to get your letter. I’m glad I
worked now because if I hadn’t I wouldn’t have got your letter until today.
It was a dear letter and I have read it so many times I almost know it.
I have been busy this afternoon and I have finished everything that I
had planned and more even if I did sleep late.
Papa said he never thought he would live to see peace. I certainly am
glad he has and I think he will live a long time yet.
I have just had my supper and Ben has come in.
I think some of us will go over in town with him. I told Anabel to go
because we can’t all go and I don’t care so much about it. When I have a
day off I enjoy staying at home.
Robert just now asked me what they did with people when they died.
I told them they buried them and he said they ought to make lard out of
them. He said his mother said that’s what was done with Germans.
I must close now but I will write just as often as I can and think of
you all of the time. I am going to look for a long letter soon.
I am always your little pal Sue
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, November 14, 1918, 3:30 p.m.
To: Capt. N.A. Coward
U.S.S. Pirate, S.P. 229
Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Wednesday evening, November 12, 1918
Dearest Nat,
Another one of your welcome letters made me happy this afternoon.
They are just like food and water to me. My soul has been waiting eighteen
years for your love. I shall never forget the day I found it.
Did you enjoy the celebration? I’m sure you did and I would like to
have been with you. I didn’t go in town at all. Somebody had to stay at
home so I did. Ethel was already there and Anabel went in with Ben last
evening. The girls at the office said they believed I was in love or an old
maid because I said I didn’t care to go. I thought of you all of the time and
hoped you were enjoying yourself.
I am so glad you got to come back while Anabel is here. She thinks
you are just grand. Everybody does. How could they help it? Marie
Gonzales said you sure were a nice man.
Nathan, you know a picture with a hat on is not as good as one
without. But I’ll have some made just for you.
Won’t you please tell me where you think you’ll be someday when
you get out of the Navy? You know it concerns me just a little bit. Enough
to make me interested anyway. I’ll wait for you till I’m old and feeble if
you want me to and no matter what you do I will trust you.
I can’t finish this tonight for it is getting late.
I must say goodnight—

Wednesday, November 13th
Well, I’m back again. I feel just like I did last night. Every day is the
same. Days seem like weeks. It doesn’t seem possible that you were here
last Friday.
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One of the Lupo brothers died yesterday. I don’t know just which
one it was. He was buried this afternoon.
Today was payday and I bought myself a new blue serge dress.
Anabel is going home about the first of next month. She is homesick and
lovesick too I think. She and Chris write to one another just about every
day. We’ll have to excuse them.
Do you think you will get in the overseas transport soon? I hope you
get to bring Clark back. I saw Sue5 going down the street yesterday when I
was waiting for my car. She was across the street and I hardly know her.
I don’t know whether you can read this or not but you see I can’t
think straight at all. You must forget the mistakes. I am going to expect a
letter from you tomorrow. I must close now.
Lovingly,
Sue.

5

Annie Sue [Epps] Coward (b.1899), Nathan’s brother Clark Coward’s first wife.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, November 16, 1918, 3:30 p.m.
To: Capt. N.A. Coward
U.S.S. Pirate, S.P. 229
Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Friday evening, November 15, 1918
Dearest Pal:
I know you were disappointed when you went to the post office
Tuesday evening. I am most sure my letter had not had time to arrive.
You don’t know how well I like to get your letters. I wish you would write
every day. You have been gone a week today and it seems more like a
month to me.
It is quite cold here and I guess it will just keep getting colder. I think
I’ve got what Sue calls the brown studies. I ought to be unusually happy
but I have to be blue once in a while. I wish you were here. I would not
know what it meant to be blue.
I saw Marie O’Garo today and she said “I saw your friend today.” I
told her that you were in Charleston and she said “Well he had those
buzzards on his coat.” What do you think about that? I told her I was
going to tell you and she said that I’d better not.
Vena dreamed night before last that she saw you in mud to your
knees. Is that a bad dream? I dreamed of you last night. I had rather
dream of you than of anyone else I know. I love my Daddy and my Brother
and my Pal and my Chum better than any other people. I got a letter from
my chum today. She said it seemed so strange that we were almost grown.
Her mother wrote a little note and said that she would bet a dollar to
a dime that both of us would play paper dolls without much of an excuse.
I guess we would, too. Vena asked me the other day if you and I were
going to be married some day. I told her of course we were. I don’t know
whether she believed me or not.
I have got a cold, a sore throat and a cough. I’ve got a blistered
tongue from drinking hot coffee. I think that’s about all that’s the matter
with me. If I get sick and think I’m going to die I’ll send for you right
away.
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My cousin Milton sent me about a dozen pieces of music today but I
can’t play any of it. I got a letter from Chas. Price yesterday and he said
they were out on a hike about twelve miles from Camp and were
quarantined for the measles. He said they had to carry their water about
two miles and he hadn’t washed his face but twice that week.
I don’t have to work next Sunday. I hope Anabel will let me sleep
late. I am going to look for a letter from you tomorrow.
Your affectionate little Pal.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, November 18, 1918, 3:30 p.m.
To: Capt. N.A. Coward
U.S.S. Pirate, S.P. 229
Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Sunday evening, November 17, 1918
Dear big Pal:
You make me feel like I’ve been a very unthoughtful little pal when I
didn’t mean to be at all. You mustn’t think of us ever losing each other or
of you having to kidnap me. I don’t change my mind so quick as that.
Maybe when you know me better you’ll see that you need not worry. You
didn’t get my letter as soon as you should have I don’t think.
I have a pretty bad cold but I think it is getting better. The wind is
blowing hard and it has been raining a little all day. It was raining last
night when Ethel and I got off from work so we went down to Vena’s and
stayed. Bonnie and I went upstairs to see Mrs. Theodore. She and the baby
were alone. She was sitting on the floor looking through the records and
playing the Victrola. We played lots of pretty pieces and ate all the pecans
we could hold. After we went to bed they heard a noise. I didn’t hear it
but Ora said she asked me what it was and I said “Well it can’t get us.”
They thought it was someone in the house and they went out and shut the
window hard. One of the windows was unlocked.
Bonnie and I had a pillow fight this morning and nearly missed our
breakfast. After breakfast we played dolls. Mr. Lusk came in. He was
shocked and he asked me why I didn’t go out and make mud pies. Vena
wanted me to dress her hair and I did but she didn’t let it stay. It took her
about ten minutes to get the tangles out and she said she didn’t think she
wanted me for a maid.
Roy is learning to talk quite a bit and just to tease me Vena is trying
to teach him to say Uncle Nathan. It don’t tease me though and I hope he
learns to say it.
Mrs. Candle and Mary have just now left. They didn’t stay but a few
minutes. Milton sent me a beautiful piece of music called “My Belgium
Rose.” Mary and I were trying to learn it.
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I want to get a letter from you tomorrow but I deserve to be
disappointed, don’t I? If my pal will forgive me I’ll try and not give him
reason to [be] disappointed again.
Your very own little pal, Sue.
P.S. Ethel has forgot her glasses once since you left.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, November 20, 1918, 3:30 p.m.
To: Capt. N.A. Coward
U.S.S. Pirate, S.P. 229
Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Tuesday evening, November 19, 1918
Dear Pal,
I think you are just grand. You know I didn’t get but three letters
from you yesterday. I guess I’m due you a “book” tonight. I got the letters
you wrote Thursday, Saturday and Sunday. Yes, I’ll always write to you
often if you’ll just tell me where to write you. And just remember I love to
get letters from you.
You mustn’t worry about me working hard for I don’t do near as
much as I could if I had to. My work isn’t so hard but it is real aggravating.
Nathan, of course you know best in everything and whatever you say
will always be right with me. I hope it won’t be long until we’ll be with
each other and have our own little home. You know I’ve dreamed of that
little home all my life. It’s a little bungalow with green grass and pretty
flowers in the front yard and a little garden at the back. Dear Pal, your
sweet Mother will be just as dear to me as my own mother could have been
and someday it will be my privilege to feed you green tomato pickles with
a spoon and light your cigars and see that you put the right end in your
mouth.
I am not blue now. How could I be after getting three letters from
you? I don’t know what makes me blue but I just can’t stay in a good
humor all of the time when things go wrong and I don’t feel good. I’ve still
got that cold and a cough with it.
I think Chas. Price is expecting to be home for xmas, but Milton is in
Officers Training School at Petersburg, Va. He thinks he will be studying
pretty hard for a while.
Don’t you remember me telling you about my chum Hope Edson?
She lives in Phoenix and I’ve known her since she was a little girl. We used
to go to school together and we always tell each other everything. You
must like her because I want you to. Her mother and her little sister are
semi-invalids and her grandfather is very old. She takes care of the whole
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family and her father works. She is a good cook and she is not a very
pretty girl but she is the dearest girl in the world to me. Someday I’ll tell
you more about her and everything she has meant to me.
No! it is not unfair for you to ask me who I love best of my four dear
ones. If I had to choose between you, I’d take my pal because you mean
everything to me but you see I love each one in a different way.
You should not call yourself an old grouch because you are not. If
you were I wouldn’t be afraid of you. Sometimes I get so cross, people
think about putting me in a padded cell.
Yes I do love you a whole lot and I am positive I will never be
anything but glad of my promise to you.
I think it would be nicer to keep our secret until you come again. I
think they all suspect it because they are always asking me when it’s going
to happen.
Do as you like about the ring. Of course I couldn’t wear it yet. You
are the wisest so do what you think best always.
It doesn’t matter where you send my mail just so I get it. I didn’t get
any letter today but I didn’t hardly expect one. Maybe I’ll get one
tomorrow.
I saw Miss O’Garo tonight but I didn’t have time to tell her what you
said. You mustn’t be offended because she didn’t mean it that way.
I’m going to have some pictures made soon. I don’t know how bad
they will be. I never have had any made that were good enough to give to
my friends.
I’ve got to work next Sunday. I hope we won’t be very busy.
I don’t think Ethel will work much longer. I don’t know how I will
get home at nights unless I wait for Ben up at Vena’s house.
When do you think you will get to come back? You don’t know just
how bad I want to see you. I’m sure you will come as soon as you can and
I will always be waiting for you.
Your Loving little Pal,
Sue.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, November 22, 1918, 12:00 p.m.
To: Capt. N.A. Coward
U.S.S. Pirate, S.P. 229
Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Thursday night, November 21, 1918
Dear big Pal,
Did you try to call me today? I’m sure you did because you are the
only person I know there. I was almost angry because the supervisor
would not let me talk to you. It is against the rules but they often let them
leave the board for long distance calls. I am terribly blue today and
worried too. I am afraid maybe there’s something wrong. I got your letter
written Monday night. That was some consolation. We were not very
busy today and I didn’t have much else to do but sit and think of you.
Yes I would go with you any time you would think best. Sometimes
I think it’s best to wait and then when I feel like I do tonight I would go just
any time. It does seem like a long, long time but it may be best. You
should know.
There was two aeroplanes came from Camp Jackson to Camp Sevier
yesterday. One of them got out of gasoline and landed in a field just down
the road a little ways. Everybody in the county nearly went to see it.
I’ve still got that cold. I think riding to work in the cold every
morning keeps it from getting better.
Papa is not so well. The cold weather does not agree with him.
The influenza is getting bad here again. The schools are quarantined.
I wonder if you are at the movies tonight. I haven’t been since you
left. I am getting so sleepy I think I will retire soon. I am already dreading
to get up in the morning. Don’t you think I am lazy?
Really I ought not to write to you when I can’t do better than this but
I have to say something to somebody and other people don’t care if I feel
good or bad.
If you should call again I have a relief from 9:45 till 10:00 in the
morning and from 3:30 till 3:45 in the afternoon. My lunch period is from
12:00 till 2:00. You could make an appointment and then I would be ready
to talk. It is raining here. I guess we will have some bad weather.
Good night and sweet dreams. Lovingly, Sue.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, November 24, 1918, 11:00 p.m.
To: Capt. N.A. Coward
U.S.S. Pirate, S.P. 229
Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Saturday evening, November 23, 1918
Dear big Pal of Mine,
I’m sure you have received my letters by now. I can’t understand
why you do not get my letters regularly. I have written every other
evening since Monday after you left. You should get a letter every other
day.
I received three letters from you again yesterday. They had all been
written different days. You mustn’t worry about me. I’ll let you know if I
get sick. I didn’t work this afternoon because I didn’t feel like working.
The building wasn’t half heated and I wore my coat all morning at the
board.
Ethel gets out at one-thirty and she and Bonnie went down the street
while I stayed at Vena’s. Ethel is not going to work anymore. Anabel is
going back in about two weeks. She is going by Dee’s to see her.
My dear Pal, of course it doesn’t inconvenience me for you to call me.
It would certainly seem nice to hear your voice though you are a long ways
off. It is seldom we get a good line to Charleston, so it might be that we
couldn’t understand each other very well. My supervisor said later that if
it had have been important she would have let me talk. You should have
told them it was very important. You found out what you wanted to know
anyway, didn’t you? So it didn’t matter so much after all but I was a little
disappointed.
I saw my cousin Helen Hollinsworth this afternoon and she said that
Milton was expecting a discharge soon and wanted her father to put in his
application at the Fire Dept. here in Greenville. If he gets that position he
will be near the telephone office.
I’ve got to work tomorrow. I hope I will get a letter from you. The
whole force is going to work on Thanksgiving but we will work on a
special schedule and will just work five hours.
I suppose the boys in France will be coming home soon. There’s
going to be lots of happy people then and lots of sad ones, too. Wouldn’t it
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be wonderful if Fannie’s husband would come back. You know they have
not received a definite message yet and it might be a mistake.
I wonder if Sue has decided to wait for Clark to come back and not
take the first ship for France after peace was declared. He ought to be
among the first ones back. I hope he will be. I don’t want you to go away
off where I don’t know where you are and can’t hear from you often. I
don’t know what I’ll do if you go away. It seems as if life would mean less
than nothing without you.
Good night, your little Pal Sue
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, November 27, 1918, 12:00 p.m.
To: Capt. N.A. Coward
U.S.S. Pirate, S.P. 229
Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Tuesday evening, November 26, 1918
My Dearest Pal:—
I know you are the dearest and best pal in the world. I do love you
more than anyone else. Some people have told me I didn’t know what love
meant but I know I do.
I received two letters from you Sunday and two yesterday. Those
letters mean so much to me. When I came down last night and found two
of them on the table I forgot there was anybody else in the room and I just
grabbed them up and kissed them. One girl said “Oh she loves him, don’t
she?”
I wanted to write to you last night but I was over at Vena’s house. Ben’s
car is in the repair shop so I had to stay in town. I thought of you though
and I dreamed last night that I was out at your father’s house and the river
was up. I don’t know what river it is but it was up in the road and I didn’t
know how I was going to get home, but Ben came after me on a motorcycle
and we was just ready to start when I woke up.
I know I ought not be blue and I’m not really blue but you see I just
don’t feel very good and I want to see my big Pal. I am not blue now and I
feel alright. There is just one thing missing and that’s you. It’s not quite
fair for you to ask me why I love you because I had never asked myself that
question. I suppose it was just intended from the beginning that we should
love each other. I have never been petted much so I don’t know if I would
like it or not. I know it sounds nice.
This is my day off but it’s gone now and I have to work tomorrow. I
haven’t got any troubles now but if I did have I don’t think I’d tell you
because they would just amuse you. Nothing ever happens to me that is
interesting enough to worry about except you and you make me happy.
It is so cold here tonight I think it must be going to snow.
Anabel is over at Hughes for a visit. Fannie is still with her
husband’s folks. I think she will stay there for Christmas.
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We haven’t been at all busy at the office of late. I missed the Jitney
Sunday morning and I had to have Ben get up and take me to work. I was
just fifty-five minutes late.
I’ve been trying to make some pink satin bedroom slippers for my
chum. I ripped them up and made them over three times and yet they
don’t look exactly like I want them to.
I’m getting sleepy now even if it is only half past eight. I’ll see you
some more and think of you all the time.
Your little Pal Sue.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, November 30, 1918, 12:00 p.m.
To: Capt. N.A. Coward
U.S.S. Pirate, S.P. 229
Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Friday evening, November 29, 1918
My Dear Pal:—
I haven’t written to you since Tuesday but you must not worry when
you don’t hear from me regularly. It wasn’t because I didn’t want to
though, or because I just neglected it but for the simple reason I was over at
Vena’s last night and there was too much noise and excitement for me to
write in peace.
Did you have a nice Thanksgiving? I worked from twelve till five.
Just the right hours to miss the big dinner. I guess it was best for me that I
did for I just about half way had a sick headache. I took a piece of cake and
an apple with me but someone wanted the cake worse than I did I suppose.
Anyway someone took it. I made up for all that at supper though. Vena
had turkey, cranberries, salad, sweet potatoes, pie, cake and pickles and a
lot of more things I didn’t take time to look at.
About the date of my letter, you see I always write in the evening and
mail it the next morning. One of my last letters I failed to mail until twelve
o’clock.
Dear Pal of course I don’t want you to go away off somewhere that I
wouldn’t know where you were and couldn’t hear from you often and I’m
sure you don’t want to be. You are a big strong man and I am just a little
girl so whatever you say goes and please don’t let anything I say interfere
with any of your plans. you are the wisest and whatever you think best
will always be just as I would have it. I would love farm life in Florida
with you if you are sure you won’t have to work too hard and if we
wouldn’t be too far from a town.
So you’ve been falling again, now I’ll be the one to get worried next.
I believe you were sober alright and I hope you are quite well by now.
I know you was glad to hear from Clark. If I see Sue I will be sure
and tell her about it. The papers say the Thirtieth will debark at
Charleston. That will be nice won’t it? I suppose there will be a big
celebration then.
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It’s alright about the flowers. I know they must have been beautiful
and I thank you just the same.
I know you are glad to be through with the dentist for a while. I have
got that ordeal to go through with as soon as I can get up the nerve and the
money.
It is not so cold here yet but I’m dreading the winter. Yes let’s do go
to Florida. It’s half past eight, I must say good night and sleep tight.
Sue.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, December 3, 1918, 12:00 p.m.
To: Capt. N.A. Coward
U.S.S. Pirate, S.P. 229
Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Monday evening, December 2, 1918
Dear Man:
What are you thinking of your little pal for not writing regularly.
Lots of things have happened in the last day or so. I’ll take that back
because about the only thing that happened is that I am staying at Vena’s
now until the days get long enough for me to go back home from my work
in the evening. I had much rather stay at home but I don’t see how I can.
I got those moccasins today and they are just darling. You have
wonderfully good taste. They are a little too short for me you know I have
such enormous feet. I received three nice letters from you today. They
were all mailed on different days.
I got a letter from Charles Saturday. He is coming as soon as he gets
a discharge which he expects to be soon.
The influenza is so bad at Phoenix that Chris wrote her to stay here a
while. Ethel won’t have to sleep with her glasses on now because she is
going to stay at home now.
The Twentieth Division is going to leave [Camp] Sevier. I suppose
Greenville will be pretty dull then, for some people. Not for me though
because I haven’t lost anything in the U.S. Army.
I know you will miss your canoe if you go back to Beaufort.
Someday maybe you’ll get another one and let me name it.
You asked me what books I liked. I used to read quite a bit but now I
haven’t time to read much. I have forgotten the names of all the authors I
used to like. Of course I’d like what you do. If I don’t I will soon learn to.
We’ve been pretty busy today but somehow I’ve managed to keep
my temper so that it didn’t give me the blues. Usually when we are rushed
I get so tired and cross that I just feel like giving up.
Bonnie is studying her history. She said to tell you that when you got
to be Admiral not to have any more history published because there was so
much she couldn’t study it now.
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You write like you are just a little bit blue, or lonesome. You must
cheer up “Old Pal.” Your day and mine is coming.
It’s after eight and you know half past is my bed time. I suppose you
will find lots of mistakes but please excuse them.
Your affectionate little Pal Sue
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, December 5, 1918, 12:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
General Delivery
Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Wednesday evening, December 4, 1918
Dear Nat,
Two letters today. Just think! Isn’t that nice. Well I had those
pictures made and they are just as I expected, too much like me to look
very nice. I don’t think I will ever have any more made.
I am sitting by this fire in Ora’s room. They are all eating supper so it
is nice and quiet. That’s how I like it to be when I write, don’t you? We
have not been very busy today so I am feeling pretty good tonight.
You remember Mrs. Reardon, the telephone instructress that sat at
the table near us at the Royal. Well she is back at Greenville again. I didn’t
know she was even coming. You may imagine that I was surprised this
morning when I turned around and saw her standing right behind me
watching me work.
I will be glad to see Miss Street. You must be sure and tell her not to
disappoint me.
I know you will be glad when you know what you are going to do. I
will too.
I haven’t been home for several days. Anabel came over today. She
said Papa felt about as usual. Ben has had the rheumatism in his knee the
last day or two.
I got a letter from my chum yesterday. Her uncle has died with the
flu. He had been married a year.
You mustn’t worry about me taking the flu. This isn’t the first winter
I have lived. We are having beautiful weather now and I think we are
going to have a pleasant winter.
Goodnight Pal, it is a quarter past eight.
As ever, Sue
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, December 7, 1918, 12:00 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
General Delivery
Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Friday evening, December 6, 1918
Dear Nathan:—
Your letter came today saying that you had a severe cold and I am so
worried. I am afraid you are taking the influenza, but I hope it is nothing
worse than a cold. You must write me as often as you feel able and let me
know how you are. I am sorry you didn’t get a letter when you expected
one. I hope there was one for you yesterday.
Anabel has been here for a day or two, but she went home this
afternoon. She is going over to Philips tomorrow.
You spoke of going to the carnival. Did you have a nice time? I wish
I could be with you when you go. The carnival would not mean so much.
It would be just you.
There’s no use of me telling you to take good care of yourself for I am
satisfied you will do that. If me loving you would keep you well, I’m sure
you would never be sick as long as you lived, and I lived to love you.
I wish you could come to Greenville [for] Christmas. I am sure it
would not be best for me to go back with you then but it would certainly be
a great pleasure to have you here.
I have not worked very hard today. Your dear letter wonderfully
relieved the monotony. I hope I get one tomorrow for I am anxious to
know how you are.
Did you get the picture? It is not good but it is like me and that’s all I
can expect.
There’s no news tonight. Probably next time I’ll know something
exciting.
Lovingly your Pal,
Sue
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, December 9, 1918, 3:30 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
General Delivery
Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Sunday evening, December 8, 1918
Dear Pal:
I wonder what you have been doing to enjoy yourself today. I
worked from nine to one and four to eight. What news do you think
greeted me when I got home tonight? Vena’s got the flu, or something
pretty bad. Mrs. Theodore, the lady upstairs has had it for several days. I
forgot to tell you that in my last letter. Her little baby had the influenza
and is very low. It is a delicate child and I am afraid it won’t come out very
well. Anabel says I must not go home for a few days until we see for sure
if Vena has the flu. It will be very inconvenient but of course it is best.
Ben was over today. He said Papa wasn’t feeling well. I am rather
anxious to see him.
I didn’t get a letter from you today. I guess it was down there alright
but the office was locked and I couldn’t get in.
Thursday is my day off. I guess I’ll be at home.
The Fiftieth Infantry is leaving Camp Sevier today.
It is nearly bedtime and I guess I have to go to bed and dream about
the flu situation. Anabel is going to stay over here and take care of Vena.
I hope you will get to come to Greenville again soon for I do want to
see [you] so much. Maybe I will get a nice long letter from you tomorrow.
Don’t you think we are having beautiful weather. This is like it is in
Arizona.
Mr. Lusk and Theodore have gone for the Doctor to come and see the
baby.
I’m pretty tired tonight so I must say good night.
Your Pal Sue
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, December 11, 1918, 12:00 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
General Delivery
Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Tuesday afternoon, December 10, 1918
Dear Man o’mine:—
I suppose you think I am staying at home now but I am still at
Vena’s. You see Anabel has the “flu” now so it is necessary for me to stay
here and do what I can for the sick people. I didn’t work today and I won’t
for a few days.
Bonnie is in bed I guess she will be about the next to take the flu. I
don’t think I will take it so you mustn’t worry. If I do and everyone else
isn’t sick I’ll have them write you.
I hope you are well now. I got your letter, saying you were sick and
the one where you said that you were sorry you wrote me you were sick,
all at the same time. You must write me when you don’t feel well because I
always want to know.
Vena has a maid for Roy so it is not quite so bad as it could be. She
goes at five so I must hurry and get this letter written for I won’t have a
minute’s rest from five until he goes to sleep.
You must not work too hard on those reports. You might have a
nervous prostration or Brain Fever.
You can address my letters to 405 E. McBee Ave. Then I will always
get them even if I don’t go to work.
I am going down to the office tomorrow and see if there is any mail
for me. It’s payday, too.
I’ll have to write to Chris every day for Anabel so I be pretty busy but
I will write to you just as often as I can and I know you will write me often.
This isn’t much of a letter but I am just about half crazy, I think.
Somehow I feel terribly lonesome for you today. It doesn’t seem right that
you must be where I can’t see you often.
Well that colored girl has left and I must take charge of the baby. We
all think Roy has the “flu.”
I will try and mail this in the morning. Your Pal, Sue
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Wednesday [December 11th]—
P.S. I am going to mail this letter now. None of the rest of us have the
“flu.” I feel fine.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, December 13, 1918, 7:30 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
General Delivery
Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Thursday evening, 8:00 p.m., December 12, 1918
My Dear Nathan:
Please excuse this pencil. You see I haven’t time to hunt for the pen
and ink besides I’m too tired. I never knew I could do what I’m doing
now. I’m sure I have never had to put my strength and patience to such a
test before. I’m everything put together, nurse for the sick and the baby,
cook, dishwasher and housekeeper, besides I do the shopping and wash
and mend clothes. I’ve got the baby undressed and put to bed, cooked
supper, fed the sick folks, gave them medicine, put irons to their “footsies”
and lots of other things I’ve forgotten about.
Mr. Lusk is paying a colored girl ten dollars a week. She comes at
eight and leaves at five. She got dinner yesterday but I didn’t let her cook
any today because I don’t like the way she does things.
Now then! Mr. Lusk just then came in and I had to go fix supper for
him and heat the iron for Vena’s feet again. Bonnie is begging me to go get
ready for bed and I think I will go now. I will finish this tomorrow and
mail it. The flu patients are doing very nicely. I don’t know when I will
get to go back to work. Good night my Pal. I’m almost afraid to go to bed
because I always feel like there is something I’ve left undone. I suppose I
will be getting up in my sleep and asking folks if there’s anything they
want.

Friday, December 13th:
Well it’s after 3:00 p.m. and I have just got through and I am going up
town as soon as I can finish this letter and get ready. I’m going to go up to
the telephone office and report off for a few more days and see if there is a
letter for me. I don’t think that I will take the flu.
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Anabel is quite a bit better today but Vena is not well as she was
yesterday. I think it must be because she would get up yesterday. I think it
must be because she would get up yesterday and sit by the fire while I
changed her bed. I told her not to but she said she felt like getting up and
staying.
Roy is the greatest trouble that I have. I worries Vena till I don’t see
how she can get well. He certainly is some spoilt baby.
Now I must quit and go up town for it is nearly half past three. This
is a terrible letter. I will try and do better when I have more time. I always
have time to love you and you mustn’t forget that.
Lovingly Your Pal Sue.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, December 15, 1918, 11:00 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
General Delivery
Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Sunday, 3:00 p.m., December 15, 1918
Dear Nathan:
Roy is asleep, Mr. Lusk as gone up the street, Ora and Bonnie are
washing the dinner dishes and I am staying with Vena. She has been
terribly sick for about two days. The Doctor ordered a trained nurse for
her. All the lady nurses were employed so he got a man. I suppose he is
alright because Vena is whole heaps better. He moved everything in the
room and he won’t allow Roy to come in except for a minute or two. Mr.
Lusk brought him in this morning and he pulled the window shade down
and climbed up on the bed and got it all dirty.
Please excuse this pencil. I can’t use ink because I have to move so
often. Mr. Lusk is back and I am in Ora’s room now. That trained man just
stays here at night.
I don’t know yet just when I will get to go back to work. I hope I can
go soon for it isn’t near as hard working up there as it is waiting on sick
folks here. I’m glad I am well and able to be of some assistance though.
I’m so sorry you were not feeling well when you wrote last. When
you say you need me it makes me want to be with you so much.
We sure have enjoyed the Jeff & Mutt book and I thank you. I say we
because I think the whole family has been looking at it.
If this letter is terribly wrinkled it will be because Theodore tried to
take it away from me and read it. He didn’t get it though. I suppose he
would have kept on until he got it if he wasn’t afraid he’d wake up the
baby. We’ve got his bed in Ora’s room now and I have to sing him to sleep
twice a day. He cried and kept us all awake last night.
This morning Ora and I were in Vena’s kitchen and a box of matches
had been left on top of the oven. They blowed up just like a fire cracker
and Ora screamed for somebody to come quick and that scared Vena pretty
bad. The trained man came to the rescue. I forgot to tell you he’s married
and his oldest child is about the size of Bonnie. The sun came out and I
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thought it was going to be a pretty day but it has turned cold and the wind
is blowing now.
Anabel is just about the same as well but she just sat up today for the
first time. I don’t believe she wants to get up like the most of sick folks.
I must stop now and go mail this letter. Your Pal Sue.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, December 17, 1918, 11:00 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
General Delivery
Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Tuesday, 11:00 a.m., December 17, 1918
Dear Nathan:
I got three letters from you yesterday and they all came to the house.
I was so glad. I am taking care of Roy now. We have a fire in Anabel’s
room now. They took Vena to the Hospital last night about twelve o’clock.
I was asleep and didn’t hardly know what was happening. Something got
wrong with the left side of her stomach and she couldn’t eat anything. So
of course she couldn’t get well without a special treatment. Mr. Lusk has
gone to the hospital this morning. Roy hasn’t found out that she is gone
yet. He is completely weaned now.
Anabel is going to sit up two hours today. I think she is just about
well now but she is going to be careful and not get so dangerously ill as
Vena is. Theodore said if a little “flu” germ could get the best of Anabel he
knew there would be no chance for him to escape.
I hope you will soon get over your cough. You know I am worried
because coughs are dangerous.
Ben has been here and he and Mr. Lusk went to the greenhouse and
got Vena some flowers.
4:45 p.m. I had to stop for dinner and then Bonnie and I went up
town. The streets are packed and it is hard to find an idle clerk in the
stores. When we got home there was a letter apiece for us. That was a nice
surprise for after getting three yesterday I hardly expected one today.
You won’t get this letter as soon as I wanted you to because I can’t
get it mailed tonight. I’ll put it in the box though and it will go off early in
the morning.
Anabel is sitting up in bed writing to Chris.
Vena’s room looks so lonesome. The fire is out and the windows are
all up. We are going to have the room fumigated.
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That colored nurse girl left Saturday so I suppose I will have to stay
out and take care of Roy. Bonnie is going back to school tomorrow. I will
tell you the honest truth, I’m tired of this mess. I’d like mighty well to go
home but I can’t so I might as well be good.
With love, Sue.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, December 20, 1918, 12:00 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
General Delivery
Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Thursday, 2:30 p.m., December 19, 1918
Dear Nathan,
Those shells are beautiful. They came yesterday afternoon. Did you
draw that picture. It certainly is good.
Mr. Lusk and Ora have gone to the Hospital to see Vena. I haven’t
been yet because I can’t leave the baby. Ora has so much to do that today
is the first time she has been. Roy sure keeps me busy. He is always up to
some mischief and he is so sweet that I can’t spank him. I am writing with
my paper on the mantle so he can’t get it.
Well Ora and Mr. Lusk are back. They got as far as the post office
and had a puncture. Mr. Lusk hired a public service car. Vena is getting
well fast. The doctor said she was well except for being so weak. We are
expecting her home Christmas Eve. Mr. Lusk said that was all the Xmas he
wanted.
How is your cough? I hope you are well of it by now.
I have finished the slippers for Hope and have them ready to send off
if I can catch the postman.
It is so much nicer to get my mail here. You can’t know how I look
for your letters. They help me out so much.
I am not working very hard now. I wasn’t working so hard before if I
had only been used to it. You see I had to do the work and watch the negro
girl. I rocked Roy to sleep the last thing at night and dressed and kept him
from six till eight in the morning, but now I don’t do anything but take care
of him unless he is asleep. I just keep wishing that you will be here for
Xmas you don’t know how happy I would be. I hope I will get a letter
from you today.
Ora has taken Roy out so I will sit down. I’m getting tired of
standing up. You tell Sue she will have to wait and see when we are going
to be married. That’s a question that can’t be answered for a while.
I must close now. Maybe I can get this letter off tonight.
Your affectionate Pal Sue.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, December 22, 1918, 11:00 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
General Delivery
Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Sunday morning, December 22, 1918
Dear Nathan,
I wonder if you are at Church this morning, where I ought to be. I
feel more like going to bed right now than to church. I’ve been sweeping
and dusting all morning and you can come imagine I am a little bit tired. I
got your dear letter yesterday and I wish I could get one today.
Sometimes it just seems that I must see you. I can’t write you what I’d like
to say. I wonder what you see in a ordinary girl like myself to love. I
mustn’t ask you why? Because you might think I was rude or unfair. Any
way it is my most earnest desire to be a good wife to you because you are a
wise, brave and good man and I love you more than I ever thought it
would be possible for me to love anyone. Maybe I shouldn’t let my mind
ramble so, or my pencil, but someday I can talk to you and say lots of
things I want to.
When Vena gets back she won’t be strong enough to keep me here so
I will be going home soon. I think I will go over today if I have any way to
go. Maybe I will work tomorrow.
Mr. Lusk and Theodore have just got back from the Hospital. They
are going to take Roy again this afternoon. I haven’t been yet. I don’t
suppose I will get to go. She will be home soon. Anabel is up and strong
enough to take care of Roy.
Bonnie said she used to know your sister. She said that your sister
used to make doll clothes and bake little cakes for her and she liked her.
She dreamed about you last night. She said you and I were sitting at the
dining table and you had on a suit of black clothes and when you left you
went out the kitchen door and I told you goodbye. Now wasn’t that
interesting? You know I haven’t told anybody that you are any more than
a friend to me but they all seem to know better.
Dear, you always say it won’t be long. I wish we knew when, don’t
you? You know I am just as much interested in your plans as you are.
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Are you enjoying yourself now? I hope you are not having to work
too hard. Please do take good care of yourself and don’t get sick. I don’t
know what I would do if you did. Please tell me if your cough is better.
I sent you a pair of gloves as a little Christmas remembrance. You’ve
been so good to me. If they don’t fit send them back and I will try to
exchange them.
I haven’t worked in so long I’m broke so I didn’t get to fix a nice
xmas for folks like I wanted to.
I know you will write soon so I’ll ask you to please come soon.
Lovingly,
Your Pal Sue
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, December 24, 1918, 8:00 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
General Delivery
Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Monday evening, December 23, 1918
My Dear Man:
You are the dearest man in the world. I received that perfectly lovely
watch bracelet today and I just can’t thank you enough in this little note. I
want to put my arms around your neck and squeeze you till you beg for
mercy. Then you’d be careful and not give me such beautiful presents.
The little watch is running nicely and I have to hold it real close to my ear
to hear it tick. It fits just exactly.
I’m leaving home at all but just because I will be with you and I love
you so.
The sick folks are getting along very well. We are not so sure Vena
will get to come home Christmas Eve but we are still hoping.
I am staying at home now I came home Sunday afternoon. I walked
to the car line this morning. Ben brought me home tonight. Robert said to
tell you that the war was over and you’d come home he would be a good
boy.
You can just write to me at Vena’s house for a while yet because I
don’t know if it will be convenient for me to stay at home all the time or
not.
Yesterday and today were beautiful. Just the kind of weather I like.
It’s ten minutes of nine by that dear little watch and I have a number
of things to do yet before I go to bed so I must say good night my dearest
big pal.
Lovingly yours, Sue
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, December 25, 1918, 8:00 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
General Delivery, Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Christmas Eve—Tuesday, December 24, 1918
My Dear Big Pal,
I received your dear letter today. You don’t know how I love your
letters. They mean everything to me.
That blessed little watch keeps right with the city bell. I was afraid to
wind it much last night so it stopped ten minutes of six this morning.
I dreamed it was broke twice last night. I was so glad when I woke
up and knew it was all a dream. I dreamed Miss Goudelock fired me and I
dreamed a very odd dream about you. Someday I’ll tell you about it if you
will remind me. I’ve got something else to tell you that I wouldn’t tell you
one night you know.
I got a card from Hope today. She said she was sending me a x-mas
remembrance. I don’t know what it will be. The cotton brokers in town
have been showering us telephone operators with presents. Today we got
perfume, candy, fruit, cake, nuts and a pair of silk hose. Miss O’Garo have
me a pretty nail file with a white ivory handle. Ora and Bonnie gave me a
handkerchief apiece. I guess that’s about the limit of my x-mas.
We got Robert a air gun, a duck, a tie and some picture books. A
neighbor lady gave him some marbles and another one a pair of stockings.
He told Ethel that in the morning they would have something to play with.
I have got to work from twelve to five tomorrow. That’s the same
hours I had Thanksgiving day.
I got a card today from the Charleston postmaster that your package I
sent was unclaimed. I am going to send that card to you so you can get it
out of the post office. I put a little ink mark at the place where it tells you
what to do. I am sorry there was a mistake and I hope you will get it
alright.
No, I don’t mind you telling me you love me. I love to have you
write me just like you do. I must close now my watch says 8:45 p.m. so
goodnight and merry x-mas. I love you—Sue.
P.S. Vena came home from the Hospital today. You know we were
all glad.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, December 28, 1918, 3:30 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
General Delivery, Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Friday evening, December 27, 1918
My dear big pal,
I got three letters from you yesterday and one today.
I am so sorry you had a lonesome Christmas. I had to work part of
the day but I thought of you all the time. I always do. Sometimes I wonder
how I work at all and think of you so much. Vena was terribly sick all day
Christmas and now she is flat on her back again until she gets well enough
that they will be sure it is safe for her to sit up. She has been sick eighteen
days and she is still real sick. Anabel is well and keeping house for Vena. I
don’t think she lost a pound.
I am staying at home now but I always go over to Vena’s house at
noon and get your letters. If you want to write me at home you can
address me: R.F.D. #4 or just Augusta Road.
My Jitney don’t come on time any more so I get ready and go on
every morning. Sometimes I catch the car if I don’t get a ride. It sure is
cold walking these mornings. I will be glad when summertime comes. I
don’t like cold weather, do you?
I was glad that you got your gloves. I don’t know why they sent me
that card from the post office but it doesn’t matter now since you have
them. I am glad they fit. I don’t know how I happened to get it right
unless it was because I tried on your gloves when you were here.
Milton sent me a pretty silk handkerchief yesterday. He didn’t write
a word with it, not even merry Christmas. I think he is mad because he
wrote me a nice long letter about two weeks ago and I had just neglected to
answer it. I wrote to him last night so I guess he will get glad again.
Hope sent me a Life Book.6 I do wish you could see it. Someday, you
can. It is a kind of illustrated story of my life. She cut pictures out of
magazines and pasted them in a book and wrote under them. She got it a
little bit wrong, because she had me fall in love with a soldier and he went
to France. When he came home we had a military wedding and the last
picture was “our first breakfast.” Hope is quite sentimental.
6

Hope Edson’s “Book of Life,” a booklet she composed as a gift for Sue consisting of several pages with magazine
pictures cut-out and captions, which is included in its entirety later in this volume (see pages 310-322).
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My head has been aching today and I have a cold. I suppose I will
feel alright tomorrow. I am so glad your cold is better.
You made a mistake when you said I was beautiful because I’m not.
You mustn’t think I am good because I’m afraid you’ll get disappointed
and that would be sad.
I am just an ordinary girl. I’m just like all other girls and just as apt
to be foolish as any of the others so you mustn’t expect too much of me.
But I’ll try to be good because I know there’s someone who loves me and
wants me for good.
Papa is feeling very good. He stays just the same, I think.
It’s eight twenty-nine by my baby watch so I must go to bed.
Good night my dearest big pal, Sue

Drawings on the back of the 31 December 1918 envelope→
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, January 1, 1919, 8:00 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
General Delivery
Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Tuesday, December 31, 1918
New Year’s Eve
My Dear Nathan:
It is almost bed time. I have been teaching Ethel to make filet lace.
Today is my day off. I had planned a lot of things to do but it has been
raining all day and I haven’t done anything worth mentioning except wash
my hair and I guess that will give me a cold.
I got two letters from you yesterday and they were just about the
sweetest letters I have ever read except some of your other letters and I
read them over and over.
I am glad you have a nice room. Maybe a cozy home-like place will
keep you cheered up. Yes if I was there in that other rocking chair I would
tell you all the secrets I know but it would not take a week because there’s
not enough of them.
Are you going to sit up and listen to the bells and whistles tonight?
Anabel is coming home tomorrow for New Years. She will stay with us a
few days. Vena is still pretty sick. Mr. Lusk’s sister Annie is going to be
there for a few days while Anabel is home.
Papa is smoking his pipe. He is sitting up in a rocking chair and
Hattie is holding his foot to the fire. Ethel is crocheting and Robert is
telling me what to write you. He always tells me a lot of things he wants
me to tell you. He is one more boy.
Don’t you wish you could get on a transport ship that would bring
Clark back. I would miss you of course but I know you want to go. I want
to do just what will make you happiest. Yes, I’ll strike the matches and fill
your pipe too if you want me to but I don’t think I’ll scold you and if you
should scold me I think I’d die so you see we wouldn’t fight much.
It is raining now and I think this will be a good night to sleep.
Good night. Lovingly, your Pal Sue
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, January 3, 1919, 4:00 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
General Delivery
Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Thursday evening, January 2, 1919
My dear Pal:—
I got the music and two nice letters from you today. I thank you so
much. I don’t know if I can play it or not but I will try. I’m willing to try
most anything once.
I got a letter from Hope today. She said at first she had so much to
write me and then she said something wrong and she said “Darn it, I
didn’t mean to say that” and just quit and said goodbye.
Did I tell you that I always call her my “Guardian Angel” and she
calls me her “little charge.” That’s because she always gives me good
advice and I go to her with my troubles more than if she was my mother.
Every time anything interesting happens I tell her I’m into another scrape.
When I answer her letter I will tell her what you said about changing that
soldier to a sailor.
It is raining here and the weather report said it would snow tonight.
Maybe it won’t be so muddy for a few days if it will snow.
Vena is not able to sit up except in bed yet. The Doctor said she
couldn’t get up until the sun shines. She was in the first stage of
pneumonia when she went to the Hospital but we didn’t know it then.
Mr. Lusk has sold his shop and when Vena gets strong enough they
are going to take a trip. Ben went up to Highland this afternoon. He got
stuck and didn’t get back until after dark. Mr. Lusk went with him. They
brought back a whole lot of eggs and some molasses.
I’m not afraid of you being too lazy to work anymore. I don’t want
you to work too hard. If you did you might be so tired at night that you
wouldn’t be able to write me and then I don’t know what I would do. I
couldn’t get along without your letters or you. I’d rather it would be you.
Your Pal Sue
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, January 6, 1919, 12:00 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
General Delivery
Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Sunday evening, January 5, 1919
My Dear Big Pal,
I wonder what you have been doing today. If you have done
anything at all you are ahead of me. I have just read all day long except
when I was eating and washing dishes. You see it is so cold that every time
I move I get cold so I just have to curl up in a rocking chair by the stove
and read. I have been reading a book Mr. Lusk bought for Vena while she
was in the Hospital called “The Wall Street Girl.” It is very interesting.
Ethel is reading it now.
I certainly was sorry to hear about all the folks being sick. I know
you are worried. Tell them about Vena and have them be real careful or
they might be the same way. You must be careful yourself and not get sick.
Remember there is some one that cares what becomes of you. It’s so nice to
love and be loved. If I thought you didn’t care for me I would be the
unhappiest girl in Greenville or anywhere else I guess but I know you do
love me.
Vena sits up most of the day now. I hope she won’t get another back
set.
Are you staying with a private family? Ten dollars a week may be
reasonable enough but I just make ten-fifty a week so that is more than I
could afford. Sometimes I think ten-fifty isn’t enough to get up at six in the
morning and work every other Sunday for but I don’t see how I could get
along without it.
It sure is cold here. It tried to snow a little bit this afternoon but the
sun just would come out.
Papa is not feeling very well. His ankle hurts him. You know he has
rheumatism.
We have another cow now but she is not as nice as our Bossie Cow
was. She just eats and eats but she don’t seem to get all she wants.
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Painter’s have the “flu.” Flora’s baby took it first and now Fay and I
think some of the others have it.
You must not talk like you do about not helping to win the war. You
didn’t say it just like that but any way you are just as brave as any of them
and more than some. You have done your part. It had to be done and it
fell your lot. Don’t you see everybody can’t do the biggest things so the
ones that want to but don’t get a chance are just as brave and necessary as
the ones that do.
Your name don’t count at all. It’s a good name and I am going to be proud
of it just as I am of the one I have now. I never had thought about that part
of it before. It seems to me you’ve already made good at being a Sailor.
What do you think you will do next? I don’t know much about making a
living. You will have to explain it all to me.
Ben got up about eleven o’clock this morning and went up town. He
hasn’t been back today.
I think I will say good night now. I want to get up early in the
morning. I mean I have to get up early. I don’t really want to.
Your little pal, Sue
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, January 8, 1919, 3:30 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
General Delivery
Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Tuesday evening, January 7, 1919
Dear Nathan:
Today I didn’t get a letter from you. I guess that was the fault of the
postman.
Today of all days I need you and I have looked forward all day to a
letter this evening. This has been my off day. To begin with I waited for
that Jitney and when at last Ben took me to work I was twenty-five minutes
late. This noon I worked till 12:15 because everyone forgot me and I was
too busy to explain. Then tonight I had to work fifty minutes overtime
because I was late twenty-five. Of course the fifteen minutes I worked at
noon was counted so it was not quite so much. Ben told me never to work
double time but I did. I haven’t told him for I am almost afraid to. I know
he will tell me just exactly what he thinks of me and he will be right about
it. Maybe it all wouldn’t seem so bad if I wasn’t blue to begin with. I think
when I’ve told you all about it I’ll feel better.
That’s the way I always feel about you. When I’m happy I want to tell you
and when I’m blue I want to tell you too. Maybe I am selfish in wanting
someone else to help me with my thinking but without someone else to
confide in I am not responsible for my actions. That’s why I have found so
much good in my “Guardian Angel” and she has never failed me. I hope
someday you can know her. She is a darling.
Yes I have told her that the most important thing in my life and I
wish you could read the sweet letter she wrote me. Someday you shall.
Nathan, I am all full up tonight. I’ve had hard lumps in my throat all
afternoon. They’re just there and I can’t help it.
Anabel is going to start home next week. Vena is not strong enough
to do the work yet but Mr. Lusk says he is going to do the cooking. Vena
won’t have colored help and I don’t much blame her. She put on all her
clothes today for the first time in a whole month. She can’t leave her room
yet. She has decided that she don’t want to take a long trip for Roy is so
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much trouble yet. They are going to visit Mr. Lusk’s father. He lives near
Pickens. Mr. Lusk thinks the change will do Vena good and she can rest.
Anabel says that if it wasn’t for Papa she would take me back with
her even if I didn’t want to go. I guess she would have a more difficult task
than she had bargained for. I’m sure I want to stay as near you as I can.
Remember we are not nearly so far apart now as we might be.
Roy calls me “flu” but I don’t mind it. I’m glad he can come that near
the real thing. He has learned to say a lot of things now. They have given
up the idea of teaching him to say Uncle Nathan. I suppose they have
decided the joke will be on them. I finished the book I was reading called
“The Wall Street Girl.” It is a clean little story and deserves a better name
than the one it has.
I wish you could read it too. Now there I go wishing again. It seems
so natural for me to want you to enjoy the thing I do with me. I don’t
believe I have ever amounted to much but a wisher anyway.
I got a long letter from Milton and he tried to get it back on me for
not answering sooner by trying to make me sorry for him. He wanted to
know “who that Nathan Coward was.” I’m going to tell him who you are
although I’ve told him before. He ended by saying “From the best Cousin
you have, Milton.”
It is warmer tonight than it has been. Ben and Ethel papered that big
back room today. It improves it quite a bit if it is possible to improve a
barn like this. Anyway it is much warmer than it was unpapered.
It is nearly ten o’clock and I must not lose too much of my beauty
sleep. You would think I lose all of it if you could see me. I’ve got a black
eye. I don’t know what’s wrong with it unless it is a sty coming. I don’t
know what a sty feels like. I am rather anxious to find out.
I am loving you just as much as I know how and learning how to love
you more each day.
Sue.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, January 10, 1919, 3:30 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
General Delivery
Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Thursday night, January 9, 1919
My Dear Man,
I got two nice letters from you today. I am sorry you are still feeling
bad from the flu but if you are being good like you say you are I think you
ought to get strong again soon.
I can’t write much tonight for I am tired and it is late. I have written
to Hope already. I told her what you said about putting a sailor in her next
life book.
I got a letter from Chas Price today. He is home now. He has had
another spell of “flu.” He didn’t stop by here because he wanted to get
home after being sick.
I have got a sore throat tonight. I think it is because I didn’t button
up my coat today at noon. It was such a beautiful day I just couldn’t help
but take it in a little.
Anabel is home tonight. She hasn’t much longer to stay.
I hope none of your folks are worse. I’m sure they would let you
know if they were.
Some time when you get real lonesome just come right on up here
before you have time to change your mind. I don’t think there is any doubt
about you going to make good at being a hubby.
Everybody else is getting ready for bed so I will be left up alone if I
don’t quit.
Remember I am your Little Pal always, Sue
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, January 13, 1919, 3:30 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
General Delivery
Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Sunday, January 12, 1919
My Dear Pal,
I am over at Vena’s house. I am working today. I intended to write
you last night but they went to the show so I went too. Ethel came over
last night and she went too.
I’m almost over my blues now but I am terribly lonesome. I am sure
I will be happy to go with you any time you wish. I want you to come to
Greenville if it is convenient instead of me going there. When you decide
when you are going to come you must let me know so I can work my two
weeks’ notice at the telephone office.
I don’t want you to change your plans because of me if it will cause
you any hardships. I don’t want you to work too hard either. I am sure I
don’t deserve such a good man. I am just as proud as I can be of you.
Vena thought I didn’t go to work till eight-thirty this morning and
she didn’t wake me up until twenty minutes of eight. I got there alright
but I carried my breakfast wrapped up in a paper and ate it about tenthirty. I sure did enjoy it.
I haven’t had a letter from you since day before yesterday. I didn’t go
home last night. I hope I get there tomorrow.
I hope you are feeling well from the “flu.” Ora has a headache today.
I hope she isn’t taking the “flu.”
It is almost time for me to go back to work now so I must close.
Somehow I can’t write today. I always keep wishing that I was
talking to you instead of writing.
Lovingly your Pal Sue
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, January 15, 1919, 3:30 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
General Delivery
Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Tuesday evening, January 14, 1919
Dear Nathan,
I didn’t work yesterday because the Jitney left me and I didn’t want
to have to work overtime. After all I was glad that I didn’t work because
Milton is home on a short furlough and he and Uncle Joe came over
yesterday afternoon. I went with them to see Milton’s sister Ollie, and
Milton brought me home last night. He sure is nice looking. He has been
in Officer’s Training School. Last night he told us all about the things he
did in New York City this summer. He is going to try to get an extension
and stay longer. My day off is Friday and I have Sunday off too so I hope
he gets it.
The best thing of all is that you are going to be here soon. I am going
to count the hours and the days until you get here. I wish I could get off
while you are here.
Vena is looking better than she did before she got sick.
I didn’t get a letter from you today. I’ll be looking for one tomorrow.
I am so sorry you cut your finger. You must be careful because cut
fingers are serious. When I get rich I’ll buy you a safety razor or was that
the kind that caused trouble.
Anabel is going to leave tomorrow. She said to tell you “goodbye.”
This has been a beautiful day but I have been indoors most of the
time.
I must close now. Hoping to see you real soon.
I am always Your Pal Sue
P.S. No! “The Wall Street Girl” didn’t give me the blues. I would have
been blue no matter what would have happened.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, January 20, 1919, 3:30 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
General Delivery
Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Sunday evening, January 19, 1919
Dear Nathan,
This is the first evening I have been at home since Wednesday. I
went down to Piedmont Thursday evening after work and I came back
yesterday morning. I stayed with Vena last night. Milton got his extension
and he is going to leave Tuesday.
I have had another spell of the blues or maybe it was all the same
spell just divided up. I suppose I will just stay blue until you get here. I
asked Ethel today what made everybody so cross and she said that it was
me that was cross.
I was late yesterday morning and I stayed out yesterday afternoon so
I wouldn’t have to work overtime because I had promised to meet Milton
at six o’clock. I guess I will have it to work tomorrow but that won’t be so
bad unless they want me to work three times as long as I was late. That
would be an hour and a half.
No! I don’t think you had better be jealous of Milton because he is
my first cousin and he seems just like a brother to me.
If you come in two weeks I will be off Sunday after next and then I
will have a day off that week. Then I suppose I will have to just stay off a
day. I want to be with you just as much as I can.
How long do you think you will stay? You must stay long enough
for me to know you are here. I am already dreading to see you leave. It
seems like years since you were here.
Papa is not feeling very well today. It has been a nice warm day. I
think if it would stay this way he would soon be better.
When have you heard from the home folks? I hope they are all well.
I must say good night now.
Lovingly Your Pal Sue.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, January 23, 1919, 8:00 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
General Delivery
Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Wednesday evening, January 22, 1919
My Dear Nathan,
I got the letter this evening that you wrote yesterday. It is nice to get
them so quick. Yes the letter I got yesterday did make me feel a little bad
but I did not blame you a bit. It was myself. Maybe I could just take time
to write if I would but I never have tried that. I don’t believe I could write
much of a letter if I was neglecting something that just had to be did.
I was at Vena’s house last night or I would have written you. You
must not think for a moment that I am growing tired of your letters and
you don’t know how it hurts to have you say that I write that way. You
surely don’t understand that I love you more than anyone else and you
surely don’t think what it would mean to me if I should lose you. I’m sure
you won’t write like that anymore and if you wish I forgive you with all
my heart.
I got a nice long letter from Hope. I just can’t explain it. It was
mostly about you. I’m afraid if she was much closer I’d have to watch her
or she would have you and be gone. She wants a picture of you but I am
not going to send her the one I have so you will have to get one for her.
She had just got my picture and she said I looked old but my eyes were
dreamy as ever. She said, “If crying would bring you back for a wee while,
I would ball my eyes out.” You know when I came back here I didn’t think
I was going to stay so long. She has got stars named for her friends. She
says there are two stars in the east real close together that she has named
Sue and Nat. Maybe I will let you read that letter when you come.
Roy has the “flu.” He is pretty sick but I think he will be alright if he
don’t get worse.
Ben has got a Hudson Super-Six. It is real nice. When you go fast
you don’t feel like you are going fast at all.
I just can’t hardly wait till you get here. I know it has been ages since
you were here. If I was to take off as many days as I want to, I am afraid I
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would lose my job too soon. You see these blots? That is my little brother’s
mischief.
I must close now. Lovingly Your Pal Sue.
P.S. I am sending that little strip of paper.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, January 27, 1919, 3:30 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
General Delivery
Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Saturday evening, January 25, 1919
.
My Dear Man,
I have been reading some of your last letters. I don’t know how I
could get along without a letter every day. I always look for one and when
they are delayed and I fail to get one on time I am worried.
If you can you must come next week because I am going to be off
Saturday and Sunday. I have to work tomorrow.
It has been raining all afternoon. I didn’t think it would rain this
morning so I didn’t take my rubbers. Of course I had a hole in my shoe
and got my feet wet.
Ethel is crocheting on that lace I taught her to make. I think she will
soon have it finished.
I haven’t been late this week. I don’t like to work overtime.
I haven’t seen Sue since you left except once and then she was across
the street and she didn’t see me.
I don’t think you could want to see me worse than I want to see you
but anyway I hope it won’t be long until you will be here.
Papa is not feeling well tonight. This rainy weather don’t agree with
him.
That was a nice dream you had maybe it will come true someday. I
dreamed something about you the other night but I don’t remember what
it was. I feel like that song you sent me, “I wish I could sleep till my Nat
comes home.” All I think of now is about your coming back. It seems such
a long time since you wrote and said you were coming soon.
It is time to quit now.
I am your Loving Pal, Sue
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, January 28, 1919, 4:30 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
U.S.S. Clarinda, box 228
Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Monday evening, January 27, 1919
Dearest Man,
I got a nice letter today. I wrote to you Saturday evening but I didn’t
get it mailed yesterday so you’ll just have to excuse me.
I got a letter from Milton today and he had the blues so I had to
answer it tonight.
I don’t think I can wait till you get here. I guess I will have to meet
you if you don’t hurry up. If I ever get hold of you again I am not going to
let go of you.
Everybody is so inquisitive. Mr. Lusk asks me when we are going to
be married. Ora said that he told her he believed she and Vena knew and
just wouldn’t tell him. Milton has been giving me advice too. The funniest
thing is I haven’t told them a thing. They just take everything for granted.
Vena dreamed last Saturday night that we were getting ready to be
married and they were all fixing to go to the Wedding.
I can’t write much tonight because it is late. You just must be here
next Saturday and Sunday because you know I’ll be off.
Good night,
Your “Sweetie”
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, January 30, 1919, 3:30 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
U.S.S. Clarinda, box 228
Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Wednesday evening, January 29, 1919
Dear Nat,
I’ve just about got the blues again today. I’ll bet my picture won’t
smile at all tonight but if you were here it would be entirely different. I’m
so tired I can’t hardly write this letter and it’s all because I ran to catch the
car this morning. Maybe you don’t believe that but it’s true.
I know you don’t like to get these dull letters from me and I do try
not to write this way but everything just goes backwards and it don’t seem
like anything is exactly as it should be except that you and I love each
other.
I’m sure I put that measurement in my letter. It must have dropped
out when you opened the letter. I will send another one.
Roy is still pretty sick. His fever was a hundred and three and a half
tonight.
Papa is just about the same. We are having some real nice weather.
I just keep hoping that you will be here Saturday and Sunday. If you
aren’t, I won’t have any more days off for a week.
I was late this morning even if I did run to catch the car. I had to
work overtime but it was only seven minutes.
It’s late now and I will have to quit I’m so tired.
Your Pal Sue
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, February 3, 1919, 8:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
U.S.S. Clarinda, box 228
Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Sunday evening, February 2, 1919
Dear Nat,
I have been so lonesome all day. I just kept hoping that you would
be here. I’m sure if those folks knew how much I wanted to see you they
would get busy and answer you. Yes I do believe that “absence makes the
heart grow fonder” because I love you more every day.
You wanted to know what kind of advice Milton gave me. I’ll just
write you what he said. “You may think that I am trying to butt into your
affairs, but I am not. All I want to say is that you be careful and be sure
what you are doing for you know when you marry, that counts a lot, if you
don’t get the right person.” I am glad that Milton thinks enough of me to
write that. Aren’t you?
I answered Hope’s last letter tonight and I wrote to Chris. He wrote
and asked me to tell him about you. I suppose Anabel had been telling
him how tall you are for he asked me how I was going to kiss you unless I
got upon a box. I told him that if you wanted to kiss me very bad you
could stoop a little.
How long do you think it will be until you can come to Greenville? I
won’t have any days off for more than a week now unless I just take them.
I must close now and go to bed because I must get up early tomorrow
morning and go to work. I think that if I played cards till twelve o’clock, I
would need to sleep all day tomorrow.
Your Sweetie
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, February 5, 1919, 4:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
U.S.S. Clarinda, box 228
Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Tuesday evening, February 4, 1919
Dear Nat,
I got two letters from you today. That made up for not getting any
yesterday. I hope you are having a nice trip and I hope that when you get
back to Charleston you can come right on up here.
I haven’t been very busy today and the time has passed so slow. It
seemed as if six o’clock would never come. I was anxious to get up to
Vena’s to see if there was any mail for me. I never got any in the morning.
It has been cold and raining here. I don’t like this kind of weather.
I got a letter from Chris the other day and he said of course we would
come to Arizona when we were married. He is a great tease. I think I
would like Florida better than Arizona. Don’t you?
You know I don’t like this pen at all. Just look what I did trying to
make it write! [several small blue ink splotches]
Every body owes me a letter but you. I always owe you one. I’ve got
every one of your letters. When you come I’ll show you what a big pile
they make.
I am afraid if you don’t stay a long, long time when you come that
you will be gone before I realize you are here. That’s the way it’s been
every time before when you came.
It is nearly nine o’clock now and you know that is late for me. I hope
I get another letter tomorrow but I hope it won’t be long until you will be
here. I think I would rather talk to you than write.
Goodnight,
Your one Girl.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, February 8, 1919, 3:30 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
U.S.S. Clarinda, box 228
Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Friday evening, February 7, 1919
Dear Nat,
I guess you are in Charleston tonight. I don’t suppose you got as
many letters as you expected but you know I write as often as I have time
and I am always thinking of you.
I hope you have your release and will soon be here. Yes I am sure
you love me for you said so six times in a row in your letter Wednesday. I
am going to say once “I love you” but I mean it just as much as I can mean
anything.
I am glad you got to go up in an airplane. I believe I would like to go
up too. If I had have known you was going up I might have been worried.
You be sure and stay on the Earth until you get here and then I think I can
hold you down.
The Jitney was late this morning and I had to work overtime tonight.
It was only ten minutes. It will soon be light enough for me to ride on the
car home in the evening. It’s a lot of trouble for Ben to have to bring me
home.
I have to work Sunday. I am anxious to know what my day off will
be. I want you to be here then.
I saw that recruiting officer up town today and I nearly looked a hole
through him because I thought it might be you. I must close now hoping
that you will be here real soon.
I am always,
Your Pal
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, February 10, 1919, 11:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
U.S.S. Clarinda, box 228
Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Monday noon, February 10, 1919
Dear Nat,
I worked yesterday and it snowed all day but you couldn’t tell it
today. It is cold but the sun is shining.
Vena and Roy stayed with us last night and Ben stayed with Mr.
Lusk.
I have had tonsillitis for a day or two and last night Vena and Ethel
made me take a lot of old medicine.
Today is my day off and I sure am glad for if it wasn’t I wouldn’t feel
like working and I would have stayed out anyway.
Ethel is going to go up town this afternoon and I will get her to mail
this letter for me.
I thought you would have been here a long time ago. I sure will be
glad to see you when you do come.
Mr. Lusk and Ben came over this morning and brought me a letter
from you.
Roy is nearly as well as he ever was. He can say nearly anything he
wants to.
I am writing with a magazine on my knee because I don’t want to get
away from the fire.
I must close now and I hope I get another letter from you this
afternoon. You see yesterday was Sunday and the letter I got this morning
would have come yesterday.
Please hurry up and come—
Your Pal Sue.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, February 13, 1919, 3:30 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
U.S.S. Clarinda, box 228
Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Wednesday evening, February 12, 1919
Dear Nat,
You should have been here yesterday to see the snow falling. Has it
been snowing down there? It didn’t lay though and we had nice weather
today.
Don’t you begin to think you can stay long enough to have me run
you off. You will have a hard time getting away ‘cause I’m going to hang
on to you.
Yes I think I can spare you a few days longer to make the necessary
arrangements but you know I am getting to be so cranky that folks don’t
expect anything else of me. You see I just think about you and don’t
consider that there is anyone else so if they say anything I don’t like I just
tell them what I think about it and then forget about it so I can think about
you.
Ethel is reading “That’s Me all over Mable” and I can’t hardly think
for listening. If it wasn’t so cold I would go in the other room.
I certainly hope you won’t have to go on that trip. A week is a
dreadfully long time.
I’m going over to Mrs. Hughes tomorrow at noon and I’m going to
stay all night with Fay tomorrow night. I stayed with Vena last night.
I’ve got next Sunday off and I want you to be here. Yes I want it to be
nice weather when you come too.
Last Sunday one of my supervisors asked the other one if the sun was
going to shine out that afternoon. She told her that she would put in a long
distance call to heaven and find out so she went over to the C.O. desk and
called long distance and put in her call. I don’t know if she found out or
not. I didn’t put up the call but I did put one up to Washington, D.C. and
another to Jacksonville, Florida.
It’s nine o’clock and I sure am sleepy. I hope you will be here real
soon. Lovingly, your Pal Sue.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, February 15, 1919, 4:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
U.S.S. Clarinda, box 228
Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Friday evening, February 14, 1919
My Dear Man,
Are you just trying to see how mean you can make me feel? I am so
sorry you are lonesome. I wish I could be with you because I’m lonesome
too. I will be glad when I can be with you always. Then I won’t ever be
lonely. I’ll teach you not to even think things like you wrote in your letter
that I got yesterday.
This is a terrible night. The wind is blowing so hard and it is cold. I
hope you are not at sea. I didn’t get a letter from you today and I am
worried. I hope you haven’t had to go to Jacksonville.
I stayed with Fay last night. We played the piano and Victrola and
she taught me to dance some.
Do you dance? Ben don’t want me to dance but I want to. I don’t
suppose I will though, for when Ben says no, I usually mind him. I know I
wouldn’t dance if you didn’t want me to.
I know the diamond must be beautiful. I wish I could see it. You
have much splendid taste. You are the dearest best man in the world and I
just love you more than I can tell you.
I have to work tomorrow but I am off Sunday. I sure am glad. I
think I will sleep till twelve o’clock.
Please don’t do nothing any more desperate than come right away. If
thinking of me makes you desperate you must try to think of something
else a while. Just so it isn’t some other girl. I am not a bit afraid of that
though because I know you love me. We are going to love each other
forever and ever aren’t we?
I must close now. I am going to be blue and lonesome and worried
and about half crazy if I don’t get a letter tomorrow.
Lovingly, Your One Girl, Sue
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, February 17, 1919, 8:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
U.S.S. Clarinda, box 228
Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Sunday, February 16, 1919
Dear Nat,
I wonder where you are today. I hope you are enjoying yourself and
I wish I was with you for a little while. I might be in the way but I’d try to
be good.
I got up so late this morning that everything went wrong. I built a
nice fire in the fireplace and Ethel and I are sitting by it.
I don’t suppose I will get a letter tomorrow but I just keep hoping I
will.
The sun has been shining nice all day and now it is trying to get
cloudy and the wind has started to blow. I wish it would stay warm.
Ben has bought a little red pig. It’s the cutest little pig I ever saw. I
never did think pigs were very nice anyway, except to eat.
I wish you was here sitting by the fire with us. Sundays at home are
so lonesome. I had almost as soon be at work. I like my days off through
the week best. I keep busy all day long.
I tried to play some of my pieces a while ago and I’ve forgotten
everything I ever knew. I think I’ll take some lessons this summer.
All of the folks are well except Papa and he isn’t any worse.
My fire is nearly out and I will have to go out and find some wood to
put on it or maybe I’ll just let it go out because it’s nearly six o’clock now.
You won’t get this until you get back and then maybe it won’t be long until
you can come and we won’t have to write. We’ll just talk and talk or rather
you will for I want you to do the talking. I don’t know anything interesting
to say.
I must close now.
With lots of love, Your Little Pal.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, February 19, 1919, 12:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
U.S.S. Clarinda, box 228
Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Tuesday evening, February 18, 1919
Dear Nat,
I suppose you will soon be back in Charleston and then it won’t be
long until you will be in Greenville. Then I will be so happy I am afraid I
will be run out of town. They’ll send me to Columbia.
I walked from the car line tonight. The stars were shining when I got
home. It’s so much trouble for Ben to bring me home at night that I will be
glad when it gets light enough for me to walk home all the time.
We’ve got a new rule now up at the office. When an operator stays
out sick, one of the supervisors has to go see her. You see now we can’t
stay out when we want to and tell them we are sick. I don’t know how I
am going to get out when you come. I hope I will have lots of days off.
I saw Marie O’Garo today. She said she got a real nice letter from her
man yesterday and today she got one that wasn’t quite so nice. Some of
her kind neighbors have been writing him.
Fay and Sgt. Elliot have had a terrible burst up over a date that he
broke. Fay wrote him a mean letter and she hasn’t heard from him since. I
think she wants to make up.
Do you like gossip? I guess I’d better stop writing you all this junk or
you will think I am a regular tattletale. Won’t you?
This has been the nicest day we’ve had in a long time. I just sat and
looked at the top of the Imperial and the little big of blue sky that I could
see from the board. You see we are on the third story and we can’t see
anything but that.
I hope you are enjoying yourself. I know you are. I wish you was
here right now.
With love,
Your Pal.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, February 21, 1919, 4:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
U.S.S. Clarinda, box 228
Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Thursday evening, February 20, 1919
Dear Nathan,
I don’t feel very good tonight. It has been cold and raining today. I
didn’t go up to Vena’s tonight so I didn’t get any letters. I will get it
tomorrow if there is one. I just want to see you so bad.
There was an automobile accident on Pendleton Street in front of the
St. Paul Church. They were going about sixty miles an hour and ran into a
telephone post and killed one man named Goodwin. Sam Parker from
Piedmont was in the car but he did not get hurt. Ethel said that maybe you
knew him.
I am reading a good book called “The Story of Julia Page.” Have you
read it? I know you will excuse me tonight. I need you here to make me
feel good. I love you every minute.
Your one Girl.

Forwarded envelope for Sue’s 26 February 1919 letter→
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, February 25, 1919, 3:30 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
U.S.S. Clarinda, box 228
Charleston, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Tuesday evening, February 25, 1919
My Dearest Man,
Please hurry and come I want to see you so much. I got six letters
from different men today. Three from my dearest, one from Chris, one
from Milton and one from (I don’t know). Somebody in Nevada on some
sheep ranch. Whoever it was sent the letter to Phoenix in care of Chris
Black. I was curious (curiosity killed a cat) so I answered and asked him or
her or whoever it is to please explain. I can’t tell by the name. I don’t know
how to pronounce it so I just put it on the letter as near like it was on theirs
as I could.
You dear man you don’t know how much I do love you. I am going
to show you though and find out how much you love me but I don’t doubt
your love one bit.
The Hughes think they know all about our affairs and Emma told
Vena that they were so grieved and they hoped something would happen
that we wouldn’t marry.
Now what do you think of that? I don’t hardly think I ever can think
the same of Emma. She is just wishing me the worst luck she could for if it
wasn’t for you I just wouldn’t want to live any longer. I may not be worthy
of such a good man but I am going to try to be as near like you would have
me as I can be. I want you to teach me and you will have to be very patient
for I’m afraid I won’t be a very apt student. I know I’m lacking in lots of
ways. I get told about it very often. I’ve found that “Experience is a dear
school and fools will learn in no other.”
I guess I’d better stop writing like this. I never have said things like
that to anyone except Hope.
With Love,
Your “Sweetie”
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, February 27, 1919, 8:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
U.S.S. Clarinda, box 228
Charleston, S.C. (forwarded to Ware Shoals, S.C.)

Greenville, South Carolina
Wednesday afternoon, February 26, 1919
Dear Big, Good Pal of Mine—
This is my day off and my how I wish you was here. I just wonder
how much longer it will be. I didn’t get up till eleven o’clock today. Now
don’t you think I am lazy.
Uncle Joe is here. He is going to stay a few days. The doctor said
that Ethel must stop lifting Papa. Ben and Mr. Lusk and Theodore are
going to the mountains I think pretty soon. I would like to go with them
wouldn’t you?
Ethel went to town with Ben today. I told her to be sure and bring
my letter back. If she forgets it I think I will just have to send her back after
it.
Uncle Joe shampooed my hair today. Wasn’t he nice?
I got a letter from Hope yesterday. She asked me about a dozen
questions about you and said that if I loved her just a little bit, I would
answer them. She wanted me to ask you if she could play like you was her
big brother. She is just the dearest girl in the world. She is worth a dozen
like me.
Papa is asleep. I think he feels better. This is a nice sunshiny day. It is
nearly time for Ethel to come back. I’m anxious for my letter.
I will close now and when Ethel comes I will add some more to this,
Your “Sweetie”
P.S. Mr. Lusk came over and said that Ethel had decided to stay all night.
He said there was a letter over there for me but he forgot to bring it. Ben
came home for supper but he didn’t bring it either. So I am out of luck. I
will get it tomorrow and it will be just as nice but I do want it tonight. It’s
just eight o’clock but I am going to bed pretty soon even if I did sleep late
this morning. Maybe I will catch up with my sleep someday.
Well, goodnight. Your little Pal, Sue.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, March 8, 1919, 4:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
R.F.D. #4
Ware Shoals, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Friday evening, March 7, 1919
Dear Nathan,
I got your letter today. It was a little late coming but I sure was glad
to get it.
I was disappointed because I didn’t get to see you Wednesday
morning but of course it couldn’t be helped. It was mean of them not to
call you.
I don’t see how you could even think I’d be mad with you. You must
have just written that to see how it looked because you knew it was
impossible.
I am so glad you are having a nice time. I knew you would. I am
lonesome as I can be but I want you to stay just as long as you keep
enjoying yourself.
I have to work next Sunday but I have a day off next week and the
next Sunday off. That’s nice isn’t it. I’m glad it is going to be that way. I
am in a terrible hurry. I promised Mary to go over to her house tonight
and they have come for me.
I do wish you was here. I wish I was there too. Give my love to all of
the folks.
Please excuse this writing.
You understand as Ever, Sue

101

Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, March 11, 1919, 4:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
R.F.D. #4
Ware Shoals, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Monday evening, March 10, 1919
Dear Nathan,
I got two letters from you today. You see it is Monday. I intended
writing to you last night but I stayed at Vena’s house. I am so glad that
you are having a good time. You must not work too hard. Saturday is a
long long ways off. You haven’t been gone quite a week and it seems ages.
Please forgive me for scratching that hasty little note the other evening.
My conscience has been hurting me ever since. I just wished I had stayed
at home and written you a decent letter. I went over to Mary’s house and
then James & T.D., Alexander & Mary and I went to the show. We saw a
real good picture and I had a very nice time only I just kept thinking about
the last time I was there.
I am off next Sunday and Thursday too. I wish you could be here
Thursday. I was late Sunday morning but Theresa Lloyd was not there so I
didn’t have to work overtime. They got a message that their brother
Jimmie Lloyd was dead in France. They were not at work today either. We
were not busy Sunday. Not even busy enough to keep me from my being
lonesome.
I got a letter from Milton today. He had sprained his ankle and said
he felt like he had broken his neck.
I am so glad our mother likes me. That’s because she doesn’t know
me well. Really I don’t think I am a very likable person. But I mustn’t tell
you that. You’ll find it out.
I am so anxious to see you. I hope you soon get answers to your
letters so you can come to Greenville.
Love to all as ever,
I am your Pal Sue
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Likely the portrait of Sue that Nathan kept with him
during his last months in the Navy, 1918-1919.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, April 16, 1919, 1:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Sanford Hotel
Sanford, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Tuesday, April 15, 1919
Dear Nathan,
I was so glad to get your letter today so I could write to you. I am so
sorry you had such a bad trip. Please excuse me for that mistake [“trip”
crossed-out and rewritten] the folks are telling dreams. I dreamed of you
last night. I thought I was just far enough from you that I couldn’t reach
you and you said that if I wanted you to you would come next Sunday. I
woke up just then. I wish I had kept dreaming until I got to put my arms
around your neck and tell you how lonesome I am. I am trying awfully
hard to keep off the blues.
I am at Vena’s house tonight. Theodore has gone to the mountains
for a few days and Ora wanted me to stay with them tonight. We have just
got back from the moving pictures. We saw the same picture that you and
Leona and I saw last summer when Norma Talmadge kissed that man so
funny.
I stayed all night with Mrs. Caudle Sunday night.
I had a lot to write but Ora and Bonnie have come in and are getting
ready for bed and I just can’t write with folks around, can you? Besides I
know they want me to hurry.
If nothing happens I will write you more tomorrow night.
I forwarded a letter to you from Honea Path this afternoon. I know
you will be glad to get it.
I saw Sue’s sister yesterday afternoon and she said Sue had been sick.
She said she was better now.
I have not been very busy today.
I certainly hope you are making good and I am thinking of you and
wishing you good all of the time. Wherever you go just remember that
there is a little girl waiting for you.
Lovingly, Your Pal Sue xx
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, April 17, 1919, 4:30 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Sanford Hotel
Sanford, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Wednesday evening, April 16, 1919
My Dear Man,
I am at home this evening minding the cow off of the strawberries
while Uncle Joe and Ethel are working in the garden. Maybe you can’t
read this. I am leaning against a peach tree (some position).
I sure have worked hard today and I got pretty mad too.
I hope you have had a nice day. I suppose you are working for
yourself now. I wish I was with you, if I wouldn’t be in the way.
I just can’t make that cow stay where she should.
I would love to know Mr. Hicks. Of course I would like him if you
do.
I was wishing awful hard for a letter today but I didn’t get one. I
know you haven’t got as much time to write as you used to have.
I got a ride home from the carline today with the Davenport girls.
Miss Rhodes is going to leave in a few days. Vena is going to put her
things in the little room she used for a kitchen and make a little bedroom of
it. I told her maybe I would board with her then so I wouldn’t have to
walk so far to work, but I don’t know whether I will or not. I guess the
walk is good for me.
It rained here last night and the wind is blowing today. I hope it will
be nice tomorrow.
The cow got so mean that Uncle Joe put her in the lot. I guess I will
go to the house now.
Dear Nat, it is bed time now so I must say good night. I love you so
much I just don’t see how I can do without you much longer.
Night-night,
Sue.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, April 19, 1919, 12:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Sanford Hotel
Sanford, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Friday evening, April 18, 1919
Dear Nat,
I am a little bit tired. I have dried the supper dishes, washed and
ironed a waist and pressed my skirt since supper time besides all that long
walk home. I guess you are working harder than that though and I know
you are tired enough to rest in the evenings even if you are lonesome. I
wish I could be with you and I don’t think it will be long before I will be,
do you?
Marie Gary also asked me where you were and I told her you was at
Sanford. She said you was out of the world. I hope it isn’t quite that bad. I
think you are doing fine. Does the company pay your expenses?
I went to the movies yesterday at dinner. I saw Theda Bara in “When
a Woman Sins.” It was real good. I went again today and saw Mary
Pickford in “Capt. Kidd, Jr.” It was rather good.
Sue called me up yesterday and wanted to know where you was. She
said there was a special delivery letter in the post office for you. I have
been calling for your mail about every other day. I guess you will get the
letter before you get this because I think Sue forwarded it to you.
Mr. Littlejohn, our traffic chief, observed on the toll operators today.
I just wonder what kind of an observation he got on me. It doesn’t matter
though very much, does it?
I am going to stay over at Vena’s tomorrow night so I will be sure to
get a letter if it comes tomorrow. I have to work Sunday.
I must close now. It will soon be ten o’clock.
Yours always, Sue.
P.S. I’m sending you a sample of our lilacs. They are nearly all gone.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, April 22, 1919, 4:30 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Sanford Hotel
Sanford, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Monday evening, April 21, 1919
Dear Nat,
I am so tired tonight that I can hardly move. I certainly was glad to
get your letter today. I hadn’t had one since Friday.
I stayed at Vena’s Saturday & Sunday nights. I went to church last
night. They had a special musical program for Easter. There were eight
little boys baptized. I went to the Central Baptist Church with Bonnie.
My vacation will soon be here. I sure will be glad. I am going to take
a much needed rest. I wish you could be here. We would have a nice time.
You certainly are doing well. A good man like you deserves the best
job that is to be had.
I have been waiting for some irons to get hot so I could iron a waist
and I think they are about hot.
I stopped at the post office today but the girl wasn’t at the window
and there was about six standing there waiting. It was time for my car so I
decided to wait and ask for your mail tomorrow at noon. Did you get that
special delivery letter?
I must close now. I hope to hear from you tomorrow.
With love, Sue.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, April 25, 1919, 2:30 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
Sanford Hotel
Sanford, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Thursday evening, April 24, 1919
My Dear Nat,
I am so tired I don’t feel like I could ever move again. I know you
must have felt that way some time. Walking home in the hot sun every
evening is hard work. I ought not to complain though for I know you
work much harder than I do. I wish I was making lots of money like you
are. Then I would not mind being tired so much. I love you to tell me
about your work. It is our work and someday I am going to help you all I
can.
I met Miss Street in Woolworths today. She said that the girl named
Mary was coming to Greenville right away and she wanted me to spend
the night with them.
I have stopped two times while writing this. Once to dry the supper
dishes and again when Ben, Roy and Bonnie came. Ben is having his car
painted and fixed up like a new car. He drove Mr. Lusk’s car over tonight
for his supper. Roy sure had a big time playing with Robert and I gave
Bonnie a bunch of roses. They are blooming nice—I wish you could see
them.
I am off Saturday & Sunday. Isn’t that nice? My vacation begins a week
from Saturday. I stopped at the post office and called for your mail
yesterday and today but there wasn’t any. Mrs. Orr seems quite persistent,
doesn’t she. I don’t blame her one bit. I wouldn’t give you up so easy
either.
I
t is nine o’clock so I must go to bed and dream of you, if I am not too
tired to go to sleep. Goodnight, Capt. Coward.
Your little Pal, Sue
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, April 28, 1919, 1:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Sanford Hotel
Sanford, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Sunday afternoon, April 27, 1919
Dear Nat,
This is my Sunday off and it is lonesome without you. Are you
lonesome too? I think you will just have to come back next Saturday for
my vacation starts then.
Edgar Queen is here. He has been in Florida all winter. They are all
coming over this afternoon.
Ben is not very well. He had a chill last night. Papa doesn’t feel well
either and I think he had a chill yesterday. He shook so that he couldn’t
smoke. Uncle Joe was up town and Ethel went over to Vena’s and she
hasn’t come back yet.
I feel just about as usual. You know how that is don’t you?
Elsie and Helen Hollingsworth came out this morning. We went
down in the woods to hunt some wild flowers but we didn’t find any.
I wish Ethel would hurry up and come home and bring me a letter if I
got one. It’s terrible to have to go two days without one.
Robert has been to Sunday school this morning. He went to a party
yesterday afternoon. He is quite popular.
I did think I would spend my vacation at home but it is too lonesome.
I think I will go to Piedmont a day or two. You know that is such a lively
place. (I made a mistake so you will have to read the back of this page)
Uncle Joe has another nervous spell.
Those water lilies are spreading. The tub is nearly full. I gave Elsie
and Helen each a little new one.
I don’t know whether Vena’s lived or not. It is her fault if they
didn’t.
I hope it won’t be very long until I can see you. Now don’t work too
hard and be good and don’t forget me.
Lovingly, Sue.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, May 1, 1919, 4:30 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Sanford Hotel
Sanford, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Tuesday evening, April 29, 1919
Dear Nat,
It’s nearly ten o’clock. James and Mary have been over here. Ben is
at home nights now and we all sat out on the porch and talked. There was
a car stopped across the road with a bunch of negro children in it. The old
ones went down to negro Brown’s house and left the children in the car.
They sang and clapped their hands. I wish you could have heard them.
Mrs. Cothran came over and brought Papa a pitcher of buttermilk
and Mrs. Mathena brought him a bunch of roses. We have the prettiest big
American Beauty in bloom.
We got a long letter from Anabel today. She said that one of my
school mates ran over a little Mexican boy and killed him. She was a real
sweet girl. Anabel said she fainted when she saw what she had done.
Folks that saw it happen said she could not have helped it.
That man at the Butler Marble Works walked down to Main Street
with me a few days ago. He talked just like he knew me well. Some nerve.
I feel pretty good now. I was so sorry you was feeling so bad. I was
sorry too that I wasn’t there to pet you if that was what you needed.
I’m beginning to get scared about you taking the young ladies out
riding. The first thing I know some old maid will have you kidnapped.
I’ll declare I just must quit and go to bed. I will write just as often as I
can.
As Ever, your Pal.
Wednesday, April 30th
Dear Nat,
This is Wednesday night. Ethel missed the postman this morning so
I failed to get my letter mailed. I didn’t get any from you today. I hope
there is nothing wrong.
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Edgar Queen went to Laurens yesterday to see Mr. Hicks about
getting a job with the company you are with. I didn’t even know he was
thinking about such a thing until [the] day before yesterday. He asked me
where he could find Mr. Hicks.
Ora said he was just carried away with Mrs. Hicks. She took him
through the house and all over the place. He said she was selling lots of
strawberries and she tried to get him to stay and visit her. Mr. Hicks was
expected in about two weeks so Edgar is coming back then to see him.
You mustn’t tell anyone but I think Edgar is going to get married as
soon as he makes good.
It is raining tonight but I don’t mind that. I hope you are having a
real nice time. I am so sorry that I didn’t get this letter mailed on time. If
you want to you can address my mail here at home while I am on my
vacation.
I will try and write just as often as I can.
I have got a pretty new Georgette hat and I am going to get my self a
suit Saturday. I cut some bangs and I think I will get me some earrings and
some French heeled slippers and won’t I be sweet?
Uncle Joe hasn’t come back yet. Ben is going to try to get some one to
stay here all day and go home at night.
If I don’t get a letter tomorrow I am going to be worried. You’d
better write because it costs $1.95 to call you up and I am not sick, you
know.
I am still loving you to death,
Sue.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, May 2, 1919, 4:30 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Sanford Hotel
Sanford, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Thursday evening, May 1, 1919
Dear Nathan:
I hope you are out of the Dew Berry section and that you are having
just lots of good luck.
I feel mean because that letter wasn’t mailed on time. I wish I had
have mailed it myself. If nothing happens I will write you every day while
I am on my vacation. When I am at home. I will be at home so far as I
know most of the time except a day or two which I am going to spend at
Piedmont.
Nathan, you know I am perfectly willing to get married any time you
wish. I would rather that you would come to Greenville. I haven’t
finished my trousseau yet. If you really think it best I could come to you.
If I can be a help to you instead of a burden I will do just as you say. I
believe I would be perfectly happy with you and I know that I am terribly
lonesome without you.
Tomorrow is my last day to work before my vacation.
Ben is feeling pretty bad. He trimmed a corn and he is having quite a
time with it.
I haven’t got any more news to write but I hate to stop because it is
just like really telling you good night.
I am almost blue tonight just from being lonesome for you and I
don’t like to leave you.
Goodnight and lots of love, Sue.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, May 5, 1919, 1:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Sanford Hotel
Sanford, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Sunday evening, May 4, 1919
Dear Nat,
I am so lonesome for you. It just seems as if I must see you. I wonder
what you have been doing today. I hope you have had a nice time.
Mary, Pressley, Ethel and I went for a ride this afternoon and then we
went down in the woods to hunt “sweet shrubs.” We found quite a few
and some other wild flowers but I took a headache like I did that day at
Dukeland. I think it must be my eyes. I came home and ate something
then I undressed and tried to sleep but I couldn’t: my head still aches some.
I don’t know what I am going to do to my head if it don’t stop aching every
time I go anywhere.
Ben fell and hurt himself and it caused a [rison?]. He sure is having a
time. He has to walk with a stick and he can’t sleep much.
Last night was the first evening of my vacation but I did not write to
you because I knew I would probably not get it mailed today.
I didn’t go up town yesterday so I didn’t get your letter until last
night. I sure was glad to get it. Please excuse this writing. I know it is
terrible. I never write so anyone can read it.
When we get married we are going to make it a lifelong vacation
instead of a lifelong job. At least it will be a pleasant job. I wish I could be
helping you now. I could pet you when you was sick or didn’t feel well
and you’ve written me several times of feeling bad. I guess I am being as
good as I can by staying home and loving you all the time.
I must close now.
Lovingly, Sue
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, May 6, 1919, 4:30 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Sanford Hotel
Sanford, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Monday evening, May 5, 1919
Dear Nat,
I was so glad to get your letter today. I went up town before the mail
came and I didn’t get back until late this afternoon. I bought a suit and
some pumps. I like them and Ben says they look the best on me of any
thing I’ve ever had. He did not go with me to get them and I was afraid
that he would not think they were nice.
I hope you had a nice trip to Raleigh. I certainly would liked to have
gone with you.
I got a letter from Hope day before yesterday. She is over her long
blue spell and she seems to be having a very nice time.
I was just teasing about the old maids. I hope I will soon have them
for good friends and don’t you worry about the marble man (statue). He
knows that things are far from being his own way. He and Mr. Lusk are
good friends and he told Mr. Lusk that there wasn’t any use of him trying
to go with me because he believed that you and I were going to get married
soon.
Uncle Joe was over today but he went home before we came back
from town. I had planned to go to Piedmont but I don’t think I will go.
Mr. Pritchette has the flu and Hallie is very ill in the mountains. The
doctor says she has a dilated heart and she can’t stand the heavy mountain
air. He did not know that she was going up there and he said that she
should come back as soon as she could travel.
Ethel and I got caught in the rain this afternoon when we were
almost down to Vena’s house. Ethel was running on ahead of me and I
stopped in the laundry. Ethel got wet to the skin and I stayed in the
laundry till the shower was over and didn’t get wet hardly a bit. She didn’t
know where I was.
Write every day, Bestest Pal.
P.S. I was just teasing about the bangs. I didn’t cut but just a little teeny
bit.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, May 7, 1919, 8:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Sanford Hotel
Sanford, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Tuesday evening, May 6, 1919
Dear Nat,
It has rained nearly all afternoon. I’m glad I hadn’t planned to go
anywhere. I don’t suppose you like rainy weather very well for traveling.
I am so anxious to see you. I hope I get a letter tomorrow. I am glad
the postman comes early in the morning because it won’t be so long now
till morning.
Mrs. Caudle is over here. She brought a “Bringing up Father” book
for Robert to look at and I read it through.
I cooked some macaroni and cheese tonight for supper. Ben said it
was very good. Do you like it? I can’t remember when I cooked anything
last.
Edgar’s girl’s name is Ruth Delk. She lives at Eagle Lake, Florida. I
hope he gets a position with the company. Edgar is Theodore’s brother.
He has been teaching school. Ben and James have gone up town.
When have you heard from Clark? Do you think he will get to come
back this summer?
It has been terribly hot today. I’ve been trying to keep cool except
that I did up two waists and you know ironing is not a very cool job.
There hasn’t anything new happened since yesterday and I wrote
you everything I knew in my letter yesterday.
I am hoping to see you soon.
Bestest Pal, Sue.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, May 8, 1919, 4:30 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Sanford Hotel
Sanford, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Wednesday, May 7, 1919
Dear Nat:
I wonder why I got no letter today. You must be very busy. I hope
you are having all kinds of good luck and good times too.
I haven’t done a thing worth mentioning today but wash dishes and
make a strawberry shortcake. It wasn’t as good as I wanted it to be.
Perhaps I’ll have better luck next time.
It has rained since about four o’clock this afternoon.
Ben has his car out of the paint shop. It sure looks nice.
Ethel went to town this afternoon to get Ora [to] help her with
making a new dress.
I’ve just got four more days vacation. I wonder if I will want to go
back to work Monday. I certainly am glad I don’t have to go tomorrow.
I cut my hand on a tin can this morning. Isn’t that sad. I burned my
hand on the tea kettle yesterday too and I scratched my arm on a barbed
wire fence Sunday. I wonder what I will do next.
If you see me while the American Beauties are blooming you will
have to hurry for they are nearly all in bloom. There are only a few buds
left to bloom. It is a spring rose. The climbing rose on the porch is
beginning to bloom now. It is real pretty when it is in full bloom.
Here’s hoping I get a letter from you tomorrow.
Your Pal Sue.
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Sue Queen
Route #4
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, May 10, 1919, 4:30 p.m.
Mr. N.A. Coward
General Delivery
Fayetteville, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Friday, May 9, 1919
Mr. N.A. Coward
Dear Sir—
I was just tickled to death to get that nice long letter this morning.
I am real sorry you got wet and I am so glad that you missed the
evening shower and that you did so well that afternoon. Now you don’t
know whether my suit looks well on me or not. I wore it yesterday for the
first time.
The reason I did not write you yesterday was because I went up town
with Mary Caudle. We met some girls and boys and went to the picture
show. We had a real nice time. Once of the boy’s names was Brooks
Walker. He was in the Navy ten years. I thought you might have known
him. He was so nice, like you are you know. I think it must be the Navy
“what makes ‘em get that way.”
We started home about eight o’clock and the clouds were so black it
looked like it would storm every minute. I had left my umbrella in a drug
store and the clerk I left it with was off duty so it couldn’t be found. We
caught the car and when we got to the end of the car line we kept thinking
maybe we could get to the next house. We stopped a car but it only took us
a little ways.
We got home just as the storm came. If we had have been three
minutes later we would have been soaked. I stayed all night with Mary for
her mother had gone visiting and when James came he brought a boy
friend with him.
We made candy and (like children will) tried to eat it while it was still
warm. We soon got our fill. Have you ever tried eating candy before it
was cool? It was about one o’clock when we went to bed and Mary and I
cussed and discussed everything we could think of until about three. Ethel
sent Robert over to wake me up or see why I didn’t come home this
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morning about nine o’clock . It is nearly four now. This day has seemed so
short.
I am just on my head to see you. It seems ages since you were here.
Why, I have almost forgotten how you look. I looked at your picture a long
time yesterday and it almost gave me the blues.
Ben is working now. He stayed out quite late last night. I came in
this morning and he was eating his breakfast. He asked me where I had
been.
I haven’t answered Hope’s letter yet. I think I will answer it tonight.
Have a big time and write me some more nice long sweet letters.
With lots of love, Sue.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, May 11, 1919, 11:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
General Delivery
Fayetteville, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Saturday evening, May 10, 1919
Dear Nat,
Tomorrow will be the last day of my vacation and it certainly has
been a dull one. I am lonesome and all tired out. I don’t want to go back to
work but it will be better than this I’m sure.
I haven’t done a thing today but sit around and read and mend a
little. I did help Robert plant some flower seed in the backyard and I
copied some recipes in my cook book that should have been there about
three years ago. Now don’t you think I have had a lot of interesting things
to pass away the time.
There was a big parade up town but I didn’t know anything about it
until late this afternoon.
I think your plan to go to Wilmington is a nice one and I am sure I
would enjoy the trip. If I don’t get a change from this place I am going to
dry up and blow away. It wouldn’t be at all bad if you was here. I think I
must be just lonesome but it seems like I’ve been this way all my life.
It didn’t rain today. Maybe our rainy spell is over.
Tomorrow is Sunday and I won’t get any letter from you.
You can address my mail just where you want to. It doesn’t matter
much.
I don’t know whether you will ever forgive me for writing this old
blue letter or not. I am so thankful for my dear good man and I just love
him most to death.
Sue.
P.S. Hello! This is Sunday afternoon [May 11th]. I went to church this
morning with Mary Caudle. I had a very nice time. I forgot to take this
letter and mail it. I wish you was coming out this afternoon. Wouldn’t we
have a nice time. We’d go walking wouldn’t we? Good afternoon.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, May 14, 1919, 4:30 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
Hotel Grand
Fayetteville, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Tuesday evening, May 13, 1919
Dear Nathan:—
I was so glad to get your nice long letter today. I got two yesterday
because it was Monday. Just think, one at Vena’s at noon and one when I
got home. I am so lucky don’t you think? I need lots of nice letters (if I
can’t have a nice man) to cheer me for I have a bad case of the blues that I
don’t think I ever will get over. You see this case has been nearly a week
coming and that’s the kind that stays.
I went to church Sunday evening and stayed all night with Bonnie. I
was pretty busy yesterday and today. I believe it gets worse every day.
I went into [Varnan’s] yesterday but I didn’t see Miss Street. I think
she was busy.
I left my parasol up town at a drug store last week and when I called
for it no one could find it and the man I left it with wasn’t there. I asked for
it again yesterday but it didn’t seem to be there.
Mrs. Caudle fell and sprained her hand this evening. I don’t think it
was serious.
Ben took me to work this morning. It was raining pitchforks. It
rained hard all night and most of the day. It is real cool here now.
Edgar is here now. He came back a little sooner than he expected.
There was an Abercrombie boy that worked at the Fire Dept. killed
himself a few days ago. Nobody knew why. His sister is Chief Operator’s
clerk at the telephone office. She came back to work today in mourning.
We have a fire in the stove. This certainly is cold weather for the
middle of May.
I hope you have success in that place. You mustn’t get so busy and
forget that I want to see you real bad.
Lovingly, Sue.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, May 16, 1919, 2:30 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
Hotel Grand
Fayetteville, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Thursday evening, May 15, 1919
Dear Nathan,
I didn’t get a letter from you today. Were you just so tired that you
didn’t feel like writing like I almost am.
I certainly have worked hard today. When I got off today at noon I
told Marie that my only consolation was that there would be a letter when I
got to Vena’s, but there wasn’t one so I just ate my dinner and went back to
the office.
I was in at Woolworth’s yesterday and Miss Street’s friend Mary was
in there. I have not seen Miss Glennie Street for some time.
I went to the picture show last night with Pressley and Mary. It sure
was a good picture. The name was “Rustling a Bride.”
I saw Uncle Joe up the street yesterday. He said he was leaving for
Asheville today.
Dear man, I ought to have written you tonight but I was afraid you
would be worried. I am so tired and miserable I think I will go off
somewhere and cry a while.
Maybe you think I don’t love you much but I do love you better than
anything else in this whole world.
Your Pal Sue.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, May 17, 1919, 12:00 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
Hotel Grand
Fayetteville, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Friday evening, May 16, 1919
Dear Nathan,
How is my big good looking Pal this evening? My how I wish I
could be with you. I have not worked so hard today so I am feeling pretty
good. People are just passing here in cars looking so happy. Some men
went down the road in a Roadster just now and they had some fishing
poles tied on the car. I know they will have a nice time fishing or maybe
they have already been. It is so nice and cool.
The climbing rose is in full bloom I wish you could see it. Ora
dreamed last night that you came and she said that you certainly did look
well.
Ben came home and went to bed tonight. I asked Ethel what was the
matter and she said he was sick so I don’t know what is the matter with
him.
There is a girl up at the office that was engaged to that Abercrombie
boy that killed himself. I didn’t know she was until today. She sure does
look bad. I feel so sorry for her.
Marie Gonzalez is trying to cut Fay out with Sgt. Elliott. I think she is
just about to succeed. Fay cried all afternoon day before yesterday. She
didn’t say what about but Marie said she guessed that was it.
Marie Boyce got married today. She married a Mr. Cooly. They are
going to Asheville on their honeymoon. You don’t know her. She works at
the office.
That Mr. Brooks Walker that I met was Chief mechanic and he has
almost red hair. It must be the one you know.
I went up to Mrs. Harris’s with Mrs. Caudle to get some butter. I
carried some buttermilk home for her because her hand is hurt you know.
You know Mr. Adams that lives just above us. His brother got killed
today. He was riding in a buggy and the horse ran away and threw him
out against the curb. He died almost instantly.
122

I saw Miss [Glennie] Street this afternoon. She said Miss Bell was real
disappointed because she didn’t get to see you.
I hope I get a nice long sweet letter from you tomorrow to make up
for having to wait till Monday. I hope you will have sweet dreams tonight.
With lots of love, Sue
P.S. Miss Street said she was going to write to you.

123

Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, May 19, 1919, 8:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
General Delivery
Fayetteville, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Saturday evening, May 17, 1919
Dear Nathan—
I got two nice letters today. They are always nice and I do love to get
them. Your letters come in the afternoon now and I don’t get them (unless
I go up to Vena’s in the evening) until the next morning. Ethel went over
this afternoon and brought one back. It was a nice surprise when I got
home tonight to find a letter from you. I want to see you so bad.
Edgar is back from Laurens. He has a Ford Roadster and he is going
to work near Columbia. He said he had a fine time.
I saw Miss Street again today. A crowd of them are going to Paris
Mountain tomorrow. I have to work or I would go too. I will write some
more tomorrow and put in with this.
Goodnight, Sue.
Sunday, May 18th
Hello! Well I’ve worked all day, or rather I’ve sat up at the board and
tried to keep awake which is just about as hard as working.
Edgar and Bonnie and I went for a little ride this afternoon while I
was off.
I am terribly lonesome. Next Thursday is my day off.
I think I will work if they need me. I hope they don’t Now don’t you
think I am lazy.
Pressley is discharged and is wearing civilian clothes now but I
haven’t seen him yet.
I am so sleepy I can hardly sit up. I am going straight to bed and go
to sleep and try to forget how lonesome I am. I am looking for a nice long
letter tomorrow.
Lovingly, Sue.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, May 21, 1919, 2:30 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
General Delivery
Fayetteville, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Tuesday evening, May 20, 1919
Dearest Nathan:—
I went down to Vena’s tonight for my letter and it was the sweetest
letter anyone ever did get. I am not quite so blue as I was. In fact, I’m not
blue at all now. You see I was just so tired and lonesome. Sometimes I get
that way when I don’t feel very good.
Yes I think it would be nice to be married about the First of June. I
think I could be ready about the last of the first week of June. I get a day
off that week. That will only be about two weeks.
Let’s do surprise everybody. It would be nice to stay out awhile but
you see I work because I need to and not just because I want to.
Vena and Roy stayed all night with us last night.
Edgar is leaving tomorrow morning. Mr. Hicks came late last night
to tell him. Edgar brought me home in his little Ford this evening. He
tried to take your letter away from me, but he said he wouldn’t have read it
if he had have got [it]. He got a letter from his girl today too.
Theodore has been to Allants to buy a car but he didn’t get one.
Ben has got a thing fixed to lift Papa out of bed. It [has] some pulleys
and ropes fixed to the ceiling and a belt to go around Papa. It works fine
and Ethel can lift him out easy, so you see we don’t need any one. We call
it the “Joe Austin.”
I have been pretty busy today but I didn’t have to walk home so I am
not so tired.
There won’t be a letter for me tomorrow at noon but there will be one
tomorrow evening so I will go up after it.
I must close now. I am loving you more and more every day.
Hoping to see you soon,
Your Pal Sue
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, May 23, 1919, 2:30 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
General Delivery
Fayetteville, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Friday, May 23, 1919
Dear Nathan,
I wrote you a letter yesterday but I forgot to bring it with me this
morning. I am going to stay over here tonight so I will write you now.
Yesterday was my day off. I stayed at home all day. Ethel came up
town and Edgar took her home and stayed all night with us. He didn’t
leave when he was expecting to on the account of bad roads. He has just
now left.
Bonnie is going to graduate from grammar school this evening and I
am going to stay in town to [go to] the exercises.
I have not been very busy this morning.
I think Ben is going to try to sell his car. I don’t know what he is
going to do then. Vena is going up town this afternoon to get herself a new
hat and a suit.
It is almost time for me to go back to work.
I dreamed about you last night. I thought you and I were sitting on a
porch swing on somebody’s front porch and you was a little bit miffed
about something I had written to you. I don’t remember just what it was
but I was awfully sorry about it and hadn’t meant for you to feel that way
about it. You looked so pale and stern that I was almost afraid of you and I
was trying to talk about something cheerful to make you smile. Wasn’t
that a funny (I mean odd) dream.
I am so sorry you was sick. I hope you won’t get that way again. I
am glad you had a good day after all.
I am so anxious to see you and just think it won’t be but just a few
days (almost) until you will be here. When I think about what it means I
feel different than I ever have before. I believe I’ve changed a lot in the last
few days.
Your little almost woman, Sue
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, May 26, 1919, 12:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
General Delivery
Fayetteville, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Sunday, May 25, 1919
Dear Nathan,
I got two letters yesterday, one written Wednesday and one Friday. I
wonder where the one for Thursday is.
This is my Sunday off. Ethel has gone to Piedmont with Theodore,
Ora and Bonnie. Ben left this morning on a trip to N.C. He is taking
Fannie Forester, Tom Meyers and some other girl. Ben said he wished my
vacation was now so I could go too. I wish they had have thought of the
trip when I was on my vacation.
Ben is going to Uncle Pole’s house and the rest of them are going to camp.
Ben said he was going to take another trip this summer and I could go then
but I might go sooner than he expects. You can’t always sometimes tell.
Roy sprained his ankle Friday night. He hadn’t walked any Saturday
at noon. I don’t know how he is now. Vena hadn’t had the doctor and I
think she was foolish for not having him because it might be something
worse than a sprain and he might be a cripple from it.
Robert has not been feeling well so he didn’t go to Sunday School this
morning.
I am so sorry you feel so bad. I am afraid you feel worse than you tell
me. Maybe you had better quit working so hard and rest a while.
I wish my loving you would keep you well. You would never be sick
at all. You would die of old age.
It is nice and cool today. I wish you was here. I hope you are having
a good time.
Now write me a nice long sweet letter tonight and I’ll love you
forever, but I will do that anyway.
Lovingly Your Pal, Sue.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, May 28, 1919, 2:30 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
General Delivery
Fayetteville, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Tuesday evening, May 27, 1919
Dear Nathan,
My how good that chicken and strawberries must have been. And
you think I am tired of having you tell me you love me. You know I am
not and never never will be. So it doesn’t matter whether you ever talk of
anything else or not.
Now you know I am not going to work any harder than it is
necessary to hold my position.
I went down to Mr. Lusk’s store after some butter this evening is
brother Bub was there. I was so tired and my head was aching so he and
Bonnie brought me home. The cherries are ripe and Bub got some cherries
for us. We also ate as many green peaches as we dared. Bub has a girl at
Pickens that he has been engaged to for a long time. He was teasing me
about my Captain. He didn’t know that you was out of the service.
Ethel said that Bub and I had both been trying to get married for a
long time but we had not succeeded.
I am about to make myself sick eating celery salt. I’ll sprinkle some
on this letter and they you will know just how I feel. Once I found a piece
of cracker in one of your letters.
Ben hasn’t got back from the mountains yet. Every time I think about
what a good time I had last summer it makes me homesick for the
mountains or mountain sick, which is it?
I don’t think I have dreamed of you since the dream I told you about.
Yes I think that dream was meant to be taken opposite. I hope I won’t ever
have a reason to be afraid of you and more than that I hope I won’t ever
give you a reason to be miffed at me. We are going to get along just fine
aren’t we, and be just as happy as we can be. If I thought it wouldn’t be
that way I wouldn’t want to be living at all.
Lovingly, Sue.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, May 30, 1919, 7:00 a.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
General Delivery
Fayetteville, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Thursday, May 29, 1919
Dearest Man,
Are you very tired tonight? I am pretty tired because I had to walk
home in the blazing hot sun this evening. I was so glad to get your letter
today and I missed not getting one yesterday.
I am just as sorry as I can be because you was all tired out and blue. I wish
you had have gotten my letter that evening if it would have helped you. I
know that your letters mean more than I can tell you to me.
They have made a ballpark at the end of the car line and they have a
ball game nearly every afternoon. Everybody is just crazy about it. The
stores closed for the first game of the season. Do you like baseball?
When you tell me when you are coming, I think I will tell Miss
Goudelock because I know I ought to. It would be much easier if a few of
our nearest friends knew, but why not fool them all. I don’t think any one
suspects it. Sometimes I think that it is almost necessary to tell Ethel. She
could help me so much. It would be different if anyone objected.
You mustn’t expect me to walk in on you someday because I am not
liable to do such a thing. I am too big a baby to get that far away from
home alone. Of course I wouldn’t be alone when I found you but getting
there is the trouble.
When I am writing to you it seems almost as if I was with you so I
hate to say goodbye but I am to the bottom of the page so here goes.
Goodbye, Your Pal Sue.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, June 2, 1919, 2:30 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
General Delivery
Fayetteville, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Sunday, June 1, 1919
Dear Nathan,
I have worked today or rather I have sat at the board and tried to
keep awake.
This is Papa’s birthday. He is sixty-one.
We went riding this evening and took Papa. It is the first time he has
been this year. It certainly has been hot today. Is it hot there?
All of Vena’s and Theodore’s folks came over today and we had a big
dinner. Mr. Lusk and Theodore brought me home for dinner and Ben took
me back. He had a nice time in the mountains. He brought Howard
Painter back. I haven’t heard anything more about Jim getting married.
Jim says his girl is going to California for the summer. I don’t know
whether to believe him or not.
I saw Fay and Sgt. Elliott out walking this afternoon. He is going to
leave soon for Seattle, Washington. Fay thinks a lot of him I know, and he
just treats her any way.
The youngest Lupo boy brought me home from the car line this
evening. It was so nice of him. He saw me catch the car up town and he
came on out to the end of the car line just to bring me home for he turned
around and went back to town. As hot as it was you know I certainly did
appreciate the ride.
Mary went off somewhere this afternoon and Pressley didn’t know
where she was so he came over to our house awhile.
I saw Miss Street yesterday and she said her man was coming soon.
She said to tell you “Brownie” was coming this week. I asked her who
Brownie was and she said it was a friend of hers. She said she was going to
write to you today. So I guess she will tell you all about her man and other
worries.
I am exceptionally happy tonight except that I am tired and hot.
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I had a call to Fayetteville today. It was to Mr. Chas E. Sorrells. He
was stopping at the Grand Hotel but he was down the street just then. The
next time I called he had checked out and I did not get him after all. Just
think of talking to the same town you are in and not getting to talk to you.
It’s terrible.
What do you think Ben let me guide his car nearly all the way home
today and I guided it into the yard and up close by the porch so he could
lift Papa out. Now aren’t I smart? You will let me drive too someday,
won’t you?
I am off tomorrow and I am so glad. I have got about a thousand
things to do. Do you think I will get them done? I have got a number of
things to do tonight before I go to bed and it is exactly ten o’clock now.
I would love to just write all night but I am sleepy enough to sleep six
rows at a time or a mile a minute.
I’ll be seeing you soon so be good and I just love you. Sue

Note: Nathan Allen Coward & Susan Victoria Queen were
married on Wednesday, June 4, 1919 in Greenville, SC. He was
thirty-two years old, and she would be nineteen in August.
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Nathan & Sue Coward’s wedding day, Wednesday, 4 June 1919.
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Nathan & Sue Coward’s wedding day, Wednesday, 4 June 1919.
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Sue Coward & Bonnie Queen (?), Sue’s wedding day, Wednesday, 4 June 1919.
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Sue Coward
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, October 31, 1919, 4:30 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
New Southern Hotel
Elizabeth City, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Friday, October 31, 1919
Dear Hubby,
I didn’t expect a letter until this afternoon but one came this morning.
I am glad you had such good luck. At the rate you are going you will
finish your trip sooner than you expected.
I feel lost without my old man. I slept with Bonnie last night but
Vena has put the [davenport] in her bedroom this morning and I guess I
will sleep in there tonight. I feel like I am putting her to a lot of trouble but
Dee is coming and she would have to change it anyway.
The boiler bursted at Mr. Lusk’s barber shop and he is going to be out
quite a bit on it. He is real blue about it and I had rather be around you
when you are downright mad than him when he is blue. Perhaps it is
because I love you. Vena is not well and the lifting this morning made her
feel worse. I am all right. I took a big dose of salts with soda in warm
water this morning for my mouth.
You know I understood Ora to say she wanted to do some sewing for
me for that coat. Well she has changed her mind because Bonnie don’t like
the coat. She said she could sew for me though and I will just let her do it
for she will do it cheaper than I could get it done anywhere else and I won’t
be having to go to the dress-maker. She said she could start my dress
Monday.
I think I will have my suit pressed. Something got wrong with
Vena’s iron and I had to iron my gingham dress with Ora’s flat irons
yesterday. Mr. Lusk fixed the iron this morning. Ben hasn’t got up yet.
Vena said it looked as if he was trying to sleep all day.
I have been tatting yesterday and this morning. I have almost got it
finished. They all think it is very pretty and Ora wants to learn to make it
too. I don’t know what I’ll do next. Perhaps I will crochet. Bonnie wants
me to make xmas presents with her out of her mother’s silk scraps but I
don’t know whether I will or not. I had rather buy my own scraps. I
haven’t spent a cent yet. I just haven’t had any occasion to.
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I stayed at home all day yesterday. Maybe I will go to the picture show
this afternoon with Bonnie (and maybe not).
Everybody just keeps asking me if I miss you, when it looks like if
they had any sense at all they would know I do. I think about you all, all,
all the time. Last night I imagined you smoking and reading the paper by
yourself in your room and smoking your powders too. Write me just as
often as you can.
Lovingly, your little Pal Wife.
P.S. When you write home tell them where to forward my mail.
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Sue Coward
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, November 2, 1919, 12:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
New Southern Hotel
Elizabeth City, N.C. (forwarded to Columbia, N.C.)

Greenville, South Carolina
Saturday, November 1, 1919
Dear Nat,
I have been up town this morning. I had to have some more thread
to finish my centerpiece. There was a sale of Palmolive soap at Efirds. I
got five cakes for 25¢. That was all one person was allowed. I got a Ladies
Home Journal and a grape juice. I went up town yesterday afternoon and
got some percale for a quilt. I got it at Efirds too for 18¢ a yard. That’s
cheaper than I could get it most places. I could not get any very dark
pieces but it will be prettier light.
Vena said if she had to start over housekeeping she would not buy any
quilts at all. She said she would just buy wool blankets. They are easier to
launder, warmer and don’t take up so much room. Bonnie went with me
yesterday and this morning. I got a new box of Mavis powder. I like it
fine. It costs 63¢. We went to the picture show but the picture wasn’t as
good as a lot more I’ve seen.
Mr. Lusk got his foot hurt last night with a steel door. It was a drop
door and it nearly hit John Hughes in the head. Mr. Lusk caught it just in
time to save him but it was so heavy that it went on down on his foot.
They were trying to put in a new boiler.
I have got $28.50 left out of $32.00 but we got quite a bit with it too. I will
try to be more saving.
Ora and I are going to see Aunt Idumea (Howard) Matthews this
afternoon. She works at the sewing room and she is only out on Saturday
afternoon. Yesterday afternoon I wore my wedding dress, Vena’s scarf and
her last winter’s hat and Bonnie’s pearl beads.
This morning I am wearing my blue serge dress and my own hat. I
pressed my serge dress, my suit skirt and my waist yesterday morning
after Mr. Lusk fixed the iron. I used a newspaper instead of a damp cloth.
You can press lots better and it don’t take half as long and you don’t have
to have your irons so hot.
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I just miss you so much. I wonder if you are working too hard.
Please be good to yourself. I hope it won’t be long before you will be here
or I can go to you. I haven’t seen Clark since you left. I guess this is his
day to come to town. I am not going to stay long at Aunt Idumea’s so I will
be here if he comes.
I hate to quit writing to you because when I write it seems just like
I’m talking to you.
Lovingly, Sue C.
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Sue Coward
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, November 3, 1919, 2:30 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
New Southern Hotel
Elizabeth City, N.C. (forwarded to Columbia, N.C.)

Greenville, South Carolina
Monday, November 3, 1919
Dear Nat,
I am expecting a letter from you this morning but I am going to try to
get this ready to give to him when he passes. If there is anything that I
want to answer right away in your letter I will write again today.
Your father was here yesterday morning. He left before dinner and
said he was going out to the camp to see Clark and said he might be back
in the afternoon but he didn’t come. I suppose he will come today. I
haven’t seen Clark since you left. It rained real hard Saturday evening.
I didn’t go anywhere yesterday until late. Bonnie and I took a walk
up Main Street to Armstrong’s and back. On the way back it was dark and
some fresh boys followed us about a block up McBee Ave and asked if they
could walk home with us. I told them they’d better get where they
belonged and stay there so they turned around and went back. Bonnie and
I decided that we would try to get back before dark next time and we
wouldn’t go anywhere alone after dark.
Mrs. Theodore and I are going to the show this afternoon. Bonnie has
to go to a club meeting. Roy fell down last night and bit his lip and it is all
swollen. Vena and Mr. Lusk took supper at the cafe last night. I was gone
with Bonnie when they left. Vena wasn’t feeling well and Mr. Lusk wanted
to cheer her up. The fresh air helped her so that he said he wanted her to
go out and walk around about two hours every morning.
They still say that the negroes are going to raid on Circus Day but I
don’t believe it. The city is prepared if they do. I am going to the circus
with Bonnie and Ora and Theodore. I would rather be at the Circus than at
home with all the men gone.
I woke up last night. I had been dreaming about you. I can’t
remember just what. I couldn’t go back to sleep for a long time. I want to
see you so much. I just don’t know whether I can stay away from you as
long as we planned or not. Dee has not come yet. I don’t know just when
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to expect her. I am sending a letter your father brought me from your
company. Lovingly, Sue.
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Sue Coward
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, November 4, 1919, 5:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
New Southern Hotel
Elizabeth City, N.C. (forwarded to Columbia, N.C.)

Greenville, South Carolina
Tuesday, November 4, 1919
Darling Hubby,
We went to see the circus parade this morning and they didn’t have it
because they got here too late. Ora, Bonnie and Theodore went to the
circus but Vena and I are going to a movie instead.
They had out some scary rumors of the race riot that was to take
place today but everything has been very peaceable so far although there
are lots more negroes on the streets than white folks and they are taking
quite a bit more liberty than usual. Theodore brought home a box of
cartridges last night and said that there wasn’t any more in town. All the
white people had bought it because they won’t sell it to the negroes.
Clark came in last night and we took in two shows and went to the
drug store. He is coming in tomorrow evening and we are going to
another movie. Mr. Lusk, Ben, Vena, Roy and myself are going to the
circus tonight. We just now decided that.
Bonnie and I and Mrs. Theodore [went to] the movies yesterday
afternoon. Mrs. Theodore treated.
My coat came today and I like it very much. It is wrinkled but when
I get it pressed it will look nice. Ora is making my dress. I will be glad
when it is finished.
Clark and I are going down home in about a week.
That’s all the news this time. I didn’t get any letter from you this
morning but maybe I will get one this afternoon or tomorrow. I know you
are very busy.
I saw Brooks Walker yesterday but he didn’t see me. Vena is waiting
for me to go down town with her.
I am trying to keep from being so lonesome that I will just pack up
and go up there before you tell me to, sweetheart.
Goodbye for today. Lovingly, Sue.
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Sue Coward
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, November 5, 1919, 11:00 p.m.
Mr. N.A. Coward
General Delivery, Columbia, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Wednesday, November 5, 1919
Dear Husband:
We went to the circus last night. Vena and I went to the picture show
yesterday afternoon and after we had been in there a while who should
come over and sit with us by cousin Milton. He said he saw us come in
and waited for a seat on our row.
He acted very nice and wanted me to go back home with him. I told
him that I was going but I just couldn’t go then. He asked me if I could go
today and I told him no because you know I am going to the movies with
Clark tonight. He said he was going to be up here tomorrow and that I
must go back with him. I didn’t have any excuse so I told him that I would
decide. He is coming up here tomorrow but I think I will tell him that I am
sick and can’t go. It is a good chance to get out of going by myself, but I
can’t forget how you feel about it. Grandma has been sick. That’s the main
reason I want to go. You know I wanted Dee to go with me but it don’t
look like she is going to come in time. We haven’t heard from her.
The circus was real good but just like most of them. Roy sure
enjoyed it. I have had a cough for several days and this morning I woke up
with a cold and a little soreness in my chest and throat. I have a cloth on
my chest and my dress pinned up around my throat. I don’t suppose I will
have to pretend I am sick to Milton. I’m going out with Clark tonight
anyway and I will wrap up good.
I saw Miss Flossie Street yesterday and she said Glennie was still [in]
Kansas or wherever she was. I’ve forgotten. But she is going to Kansas
City soon. My dress is coming along fine. I think it will soon be finished.
Roy got a balloon yesterday and we have been playing with it all
morning until he bursted it by getting it against the hot grate.
I got two letters from you today. I was so glad that you got there safe
now please take care of yourself and don’t work too hard. If I could only
be there with you I would try to not wiggle and pull the cover off of your
feet. You old sweet man. I’d kiss you more than any dozen times if I had
you here. I just love, love, LOVE you, Sue.
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Sue Coward
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, November 7, 1919, 12:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
The Columbia Hotel
Columbia, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Friday, November 7, 1919
Dear Nat,
I wrote three letters yesterday and didn’t get yours written. Please
excuse me. I helped Vena iron and Milton came yesterday afternoon. I got
off going home with him on the excuse of a cold. I thought I would be able
to make the trip today so I am going to start this afternoon at four o’clock
by myself. I’m really not sick at all. I just have enough cough to make
folks believe I am.
I went to the movies Wednesday evening. The picture was very sad
and the music was perfectly wonderful. I dreamed of my darling man last
night. I thought I hadn’t seen you for a long time. You had to go
somewhere and I wanted to go with you but somebody wouldn’t let me. I
don’t remember who that somebody was. I sure do want to see you. I
don’t see how we can stay away from each other any longer.
I went down town yesterday afternoon with Bonnie. I had the
pictures finished and got them. 13 of them are good. The one of you and I
is good and the one of your Uncle Kit’s house is very good. I think I will
have two more of each one made except those of Vena’s and she is going to
have those done herself. There is a real good one of Vena and Roy.
Ben went to Asheville yesterday. He hasn’t got up yet.
I am going up town this morning to get some net for my dress. Ora is
finishing it this morning. We’re using fluted net in the neck until I can get
that other finished.
Have you got a nice room? I hope you have.
The postman just passed and didn’t leave me any mail but he will
come again this afternoon.
I must close now for I have got to go up town just as soon as I can get
ready. Write often. I am always looking for a letter from my dear hubby.
Lovingly, Sue.
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Sue Coward
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, November 11, 1919, 12:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
The Columbia Hotel
Columbia, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Monday, November 10, 1919
My Dearest Hubby,
I received your sweet letter today and I was oh! so glad to hear from
you. Please forgive me for not writing sooner but I have been down at
Piedmont and didn’t get back as soon as I expected because Grandma
wanted to come with me.
I had a very nice time while I was there. I went to the mill, picture show,
graveyard, telephone office and down to the falls. That’s everywhere there
is to go. I didn’t enjoy myself as well as I would have, had things been
different.
Milton has gone to New York this evening and I am so relieved. It is so
hard to have to be thrown in the company of someone you had rather not
be with. He was just as nice as anyone could be. I was glad for that.
When he left here this afternoon he said “You’d better not quit writing to
me this time.” I said “You’d better not write the way you did before.” He
just said “What?!” I told him that I thought he was a fool for writing the
way he did. He just laughed and went off saying that he would drop me a
card. Oh how I do hate a wrangle like that. Maybe it’s because I don’t
want to make folks mad that they don’t think I mean what I say and just
take it for granted that I’m joking.
I wish I could cuddle up in your arms and cry a little. You’re the
only one that understands. I won’t say you are the only one that cares for it
seems like every one is good to me.
I guess I told you my dress is finished and I am pleased with it. I’m
sure you would be. Ora only charged me $3.00. Don’t you think that’s
cheap?
We found Mamma’s grave all sunken and no headstone of any sort
and just a brick at the foot almost covered up. I pulled some of the grass
off of it and put a brick at the head and put a sprig of white
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chrysanthemums in front of it. It was all I could do then and you can at
least tell it’s a grave now, and you couldn’t before.
I still have my cough but sweetheart, don’t worry about it a minute
because it is not bad.
I have had the pictures finished. I think I told you that.
Clark came in Saturday evening and I didn’t get to see him for I
wasn’t here. I was real sorry. I hope he comes again right away. The
officer’s quarters where he sleeps got burned down Friday night. Clark
saved most of his clothes and his trunk. The damage was quite a bit but no
lives were lost.
I saw a real good picture this afternoon and Vena and I are going to
see Mary Pickford in “Daddy Long Legs” tomorrow.
Do you think I am going too much, dear? Sometimes when I think of
my good sweet man working so hard and trying to save all he can, I feel
real mean.
It seems as if I have just got to see my sweetheart. I love you so.
Lovingly, Sue
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Sue Coward
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, November 12, 1919, 5:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
The Columbia Hotel
Columbia, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Wednesday, November 12, 1919
Dear Nat,
No letter this morning but I am hoping for one this afternoon.
A letter came here to Mrs. Hicks from you this morning. She is not
here. I don’t understand why you sent her letter here. Is she coming or did
you make a big mistake? I wish you had written me a letter and explained.
Clark came in last night and we went to the picture show. It was
Mary Pickford in “Daddy Long Legs” and it was just fine. We both
enjoyed it. If you get a chance to see it don’t miss it.
It was raining and I got my feet wet a little but it didn’t hurt me.
My cough is different now. When I cough I get right weak and
almost sick. I guess I am just getting better. If I am not a whole lot better
tomorrow I think I shall see a doctor. Now don’t you worry.
Vena and Bonnie are going to see the picture that I saw last night and
Ora is going off with Mrs. Miller so I am going to go shopping and to the
show if I have time.
I called Clark up this morning to see if he could get off Friday. He
can so we are going down Friday. I don’t know just how long I will stay. I
know I will die of lonesomeness without you if I stay long.
I got a letter from Mother Coward this morning. They are all well.
There is some mail down there for you and she asked where to send it. I’m
sure I told your father to send all your mail to Elizabeth City when he was
up here. But perhaps it is better that they haven’t sent it.
I have finished my center piece all but putting it on the cloth.
I must close now.
Lovingly, Sue.
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Sue Coward
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, November 14, 1919, 12:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
The Columbia Hotel
Columbia, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Friday, November 14, 1919
Dear Nat:
I received your letter this morning that you wrote after your trip
through the swamp. You wanted me to wire you yesterday but I didn’t get
your letter until today so I don’t suppose it would reach you. I am all right
now. My cough is nearly well. I didn’t go to the doctor yesterday. I am
going down home this afternoon with Clark.
I think you are doing fine. I do wish I was with you but maybe it is
best for me not to be. I want to go in about two more weeks anyway if not
sooner. Vena won’t take any money for my board. I got some good satin
the other day and made a new top to my pink petticoat. It is as good as
new now.
Mrs. Miller said she would see if her brother couldn’t get me a
bundle of gingham scraps at the mill that would piece three quilts for only
a dollar. I asked her to have him get me some. I have finished a yard of
Mrs. Theodore’s tatting. That is enough for one apron. She wants six
yards. I have got so much to do that I expect to be busy from now on.
The more I think about that letter to Mrs. Jno. A. Hicks, 405 E. McBee
Ave, the more I think it is meant for me and that you have got terribly
mixed up. I know it’s your handwriting and its from The Columbia Hotel,
Columbia, N.C. I am going to go up town with Vena this morning. There
are some things I want to get.
I must close now, dearest daddykins.
Your little girl, Sue.
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Sue Coward
Honea Path, S.C.
Postmarked: Honea Path, SC, November 15, 1919, 6:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
The Columbia Hotel
Columbia, N.C. (forwarded to Belhaven, N.C.)

Honea Path, South Carolina
Saturday, November 15, 1919

Dear Nat,
I am home now. We came down yesterday, Clark and I. It is very
cold here. I suppose it is cold there too.
Did I tell you that I got myself a pair of tan kid gloves for $2.98. That
is pretty cheap according to the way gloves sell now. I broke my last ten
this morning to have my shoes fixed. They are all worn out on the bottom.
I am sending them by Lee to Honea Path. While I am down here I won’t be
spending much money.
I am wearing your gray coat this morning. It was right cold and
lonesome sleeping by myself last night but I soon got warm. All we can do
is sit around the fire. A good chance to finish my tatting and piece my
quilts.
Lee will soon be starting and there isn’t much news down here. I
brought that letter from you to Mrs. Hicks down here with me. I was so
sure you meant it for me.
I must close now.
Lovingly, Sue
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Sue Coward
Honea Path, S.C.
Postmarked: Honea Path, SC, November 19, 1919, 12:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
The Columbia Hotel
Columbia, N.C. (forwarded to Belhaven, N.C.)

Honea Path, South Carolina
Sunday, November 16, 1919
Dear Nathan:
This is Sunday. We had chicken and dumplings and sweet potatoes
for dinner. Did you have a good dinner? Clark and I swept the yard this
morning. We took your old stove that you planted cucumbers in and
threw it in the old well. Do you care? Clark stepped on one of the little
kittens and killed it Friday night and the blood dripped through the cracks
on my bed. I didn’t know it until the next morning. There is only one little
kitten left now and I am looking for it to get killed any time. It is always
under your feet. The rest of them got killed and froze to death.
Bland, Ollie and myself took a walk down to the river. I forgot to
send the pictures in my last letter. I will try and remember to put them in
this one. You ought to be here. Your (our) daddy is shelling corn to pop.
We have a fire in the fireplace. Clark and Ollie are working arithmetic. I
finished my other yard of tatting yesterday afternoon. Now I only have
three yards more to make.
Last night we drew pictures and colored magazine pictures with the
crayons you gave Glenn. Don’t you envy me? I am eating popcorn. Now
don’t get mad. I have that poor little kitten in my lap and it is just sleeping
so nice. I am so afraid that it will get stepped on.
Lee took my shoes to Honea Path and they couldn’t do anything but
tack the soles on. If that’s all they can do I guess I might as well let them
fix them. Lee left them and they will send them by parcel post.
I must close now. If I think of anything else I will write a postscript.
I am very lonesome for my daddy.
Lovingly, Sue.
P.S. This is Monday morning [November 17th]. I forgot to tell you Clark
gave me a very nice neckpiece that he had bought Sue. I dreamed of my
daddykins last night and I just loved you nearly to death. Sue.
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Susan Victoria Queen
Honea Path, S.C.
Postmarked: Ware Shoals, SC, November 20, 1919, 4:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Belhaven, N.C. (forwarded to Swan Quarter, NC)

Honea Path, South Carolina
Monday, November 17, 1919
Dearest Sweetheart Husband,
How much I do love you.
It is quite warm today and I am sitting out in the front yard. Lee is
unloading corn in the crib. Mother Coward is washing. I did not wash
today because I don’t feel that it would be best for me. I’m not in a
washing condition. I sat by the fire and tatted yesterday morning and this
morning.
When I get up I put on your bathrobe, my slippers and cap. I dress
before dinner. You see there isn’t anyone here but Mother Coward and I,
after the children go to school and the men go to the field. Yesterday
morning I got up early because Clark was going to leave on the morning
bus, but this morning the children were just going to school when I got up.
I didn’t do anything yesterday but make the beds and clean up downstairs,
sweep the yards and make nearly a yard of tatting.
I started a little centerpiece for Bland and she worked on it some last
night. Today I’ve made the beds and cleaned up downstairs again and
finished my yard of tatting. This afternoon I have swept the porch and
front yard and washed some handkerchiefs. I am enjoying myself very
much but still it is lonesome here without you for this is the first time I
have been here when you were not. Everything reminds me of you. I am
wearing your coat now.
The old mother cat brought in a mouse and gave it to that Mary Cat
instead of her one poor little kitten. I don’t believe she loves it as well as
she does Mary.
I just can’t think of you not being here. Please tell me if you are
coming home Christmas or do you intend for me to come on to you soon.
How is business now? Don’t work too hard just because I’m not there to
see that you don’t.
I’m wearing my hair down my back for a change. How do you think
you’d like it?
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You spoke of writing me a long letter and addressing it to Honea
Path. I haven’t got it yet. I hope I get it today.
When Dee goes to Greenville I will have to go back up there and see
her.
No, Daddykins you’re not mushy. You’re just as sweet as you can be
if your are spoiled. I wouldn’t have you to be any other way. I love for
you to tell me you love me because you are my all. I love you more than
anyone else in this whole world and no one can ever, ever take your place.
Lovingly, Your little Pal Sue X

Forwarded envelope from Sue’s 17 November 1919 letter.
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Sue Coward
Honea Path, S.C.
Postmarked: Ware Shoals, SC, November 20, 1919, 6:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Belhaven, N.C. (forwarded to Swan Quarter, N.C.)

Honea Path, South Carolina
Wednesday, November 19, 1919

Dearest Hubby:
I got three letters from you today and permission to open the one to
Mrs. Hicks. I am sorry I didn’t know that it was for me so I could have did
what you asked me to do.
I am just so happy I can’t stay still because you are thinking of getting
a job so we can keep house. Please don’t disappoint me.
I have made nearly a yard and a half of tatting today. I have only
another half a yard to make and then I will start my quilt.
I will go up to Greenville a day or two before Dee leaves and stay
until you come. I don’t think Dee is there yet. I am so glad you are going
to come. Are you going to stay for xmas? When you come I am not going
to let you go off without me again.
You won’t be any happier to see me than I will be to see you. It just
seems as if I can’t get along without you.
Lee said to tell you he had a new dog. He is a yellow hound named
Roller.
The wind has been blowing today. If it had not have been it would
have been quite warm. We have had a fire all day.
I am sending Anabel a painted oil cloth luncheon set.
I must close. Mother Coward has a pretty bad cold.
Lots of kisses. Lovingly, Sue.
P.S. I have scarcely any cough and my cold is nearly well. Don’t worry.
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Sue Coward
Honea Path, S.C.
Postmarked: Ware Shoals, SC, November 21, 1919, 4:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Belhaven, N.C. (forwarded to Swan Quarter, N.C.)

Honea Path, South Carolina
Thursday, November 20, 1919
Dear Nat:
I have been piecing quilts all day. I have one top pieced and six
blocks on another and three blocks on another. I made one out of big
pieces and nearly another one of smaller pieces and three blocks of little
scraps. When I got through there wasn’t a piece big enough to make a flea
a dress. I just pieced until I ran out of cloth and I used some cloth that
Mother Coward gave me. She is piecing you a quilt.
Daddy Coward went to Ware Shoals today to the gin and he brought me a
half a dozen knives and forks. Now wasn’t that nice?
Lee killed a rabbit this afternoon. I guess we will have it for
breakfast. I am practicing making bread . I made biscuits twice and
cornbread tonight. We had milk and bread for supper.
We nearly all have sore throats. I have a sore throat tonight and I
don’t see why because I haven’t hardly been out of the house today.
If I just had my old man to keep me warm tonight I would be alright
in the morning.
I didn’t get a letter from my hubby today.
I want to see you so very, very much. I don’t see how I am going to
wait until you come. Don’t worry about me. I am getting along fine.
Lovingly your Little Pal, Sue
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Sue Coward
Honea Path, S.C.
Postmarked: Ware Shoals, SC, November 24, 1919, 4:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
General Delivery
Swan Quarter, N.C.

Honea Path, South Carolina
Sunday, November 23, 1919
Dearest Nathan:
I have the grass widow’s blues today. If I don’t get over them pretty
soon I’m going to cry my eyes out.
I got a letter from you yesterday. I am so sorry you burned your
mouth. I can sympathize with you, for just about five minutes after I read
your letter, Daddy Coward came in with a bottle of ammonia and asked
me to smell of it and see if I could tell what it was. I couldn’t get the
stopper out with my fingers so I took it out with my teeth and it flew out in
my mouth and burned the skin off one side of my tongue and my upper
lip. I couldn’t eat anything but mush and milk for supper. It is much
better today and I can eat anything I want to.
I know it will be years and years until the 17th of December. I don’t
see how I am going to exist.
Lee caught a rabbit in the snare this morning. It was such a pretty big
rabbit I begged him to keep it and not kill it but he killed it any way and I
am not going to eat any of it.
Bland, Ollie and I went hickory nut hunting this afternoon. Most of
the nuts are bad.
Daddy Coward has just come home. He went off early this morning
to Princeton. He took Mary Cat off.
I am answering some more love thoughts. I dream of you every
night. My sweet Daddykins. I love you. I am going to quit writing now
until after supper. So long.
We had mush and milk for supper. The children are studying and I
can’t hardly hear myself think. I don’t feel very well anyway, I think I will
feel alright when I get a good night’s sleep. I didn’t go to sleep till nearly
twelve o’clock and I went to bed about eight. Write me a nice long letter
every day. You don’t know how much I like to get them.
Your affectionate wife, Sue.
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A letter from “Mother” Lena Coward
—enclosed with her daughter-in-law Sue Coward’s letter
Honea Path, South Carolina
Sunday, November 23, 1919
Dear Nathan,
I will write a word or two, not that I leave any news, but you know
my tongue is always running, and as you are not in hearing, I will have to
write. Today has been lovely for November. But the wind is blowing and
getting cooler tonight. We are thinking of killing a hog tomorrow.
Probably make some sausage.
Hope you can come home soon,
Much love, Mother
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Sue Coward
Honea Path, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, November 25, 1919, 2:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Spencer Hotel
Engelhart, N.C.

Honea Path, South Carolina
Monday, November 24, 1919
Dear Nat:
I got two letters from you today and I don’t see why you haven’t
received any letters from me. I write every day when it is so that I can get
them mailed. I certainly would like to be there and see the country and my
hubby too.
I received an invitation to take Thanksgiving dinner with Mr. & Mrs.
Hicks. I am going to try and go because I think you would want me to. It
will be hard to get there. I think I will go to Greenville Wednesday
morning on the Jitney and see if there is a train going to Laurens Thursday
morning. If there isn’t I will have to go Wednesday. I don’t like to go
down there and stay all night when I am only invited to dinner but I will
have to do the best I can. I will go from Laurens to Greenville and stay
until you come.
I have been working hard today. I did my washing and ironing, got
dinner, washed the dishes and got supper. Mother Coward washed too
but she doesn’t get along fast and she was most all day with her washing. I
made the beds and swept for her too. I have two house dresses to iron, my
darning to do, my clothes to get ready and pack and a quilt top to finish
tomorrow.
Are you sure you have left your forwarding address at every place?
You should be getting more mail than you are. I think I would be on my
head if I didn’t get a letter from you for six days. No there isn’t any thing
the matter with me except that I am lonesome for you.
I am really tired tonight and I must accept Mr. Hicks’ invitation so I
will say goodnight. Lovingly, Sue.
P.S. It is very nice of Mr. Hicks to give you the extra dollar. Won’t it be
nice to do our xmas shopping. I have just finished writing to Mr. Hicks
and I told him I might have to go down there Wednesday. Daddy
Coward’s cold isn’t much better.
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Sue Coward
Honea Path, S.C.
Postmarked: Honea Path, SC, November 26, 1919, 11:00 a.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Spencer Hotel
Engelhart, N.C.

Honea Path, South Carolina
Tuesday, November 25, 1919
Dearest Nat:
It is so cloudy and bad today that I am afraid it is going to be raining
in the morning.
Lee went to Greenville this morning and the Jitney has quit running
so I will have to go to Honea Path and go to Greenville on the inter-urban.
If it is raining though I can’t go at all. It is very inconvenient to be so far
from anywhere. I don’t want to disappoint Mr. Hicks if it can be helped.
He was so nice to invite me and I have written him that I would come.
I am not feeling very well today. I guess I worked too much
yesterday. I am sore and stiff. My neck is a little stiff. Since Lee is gone I
don’t know whether I will get my mail every day or not. If nothing
happens though I will be in Greenville Friday.
I do hope you are getting your mail by now. You know I would not
wait six days to write to you for if I was sick I would have someone else
write for me.
I had a big day’s work planned for today but I don’t feel like doing it.
I have ironed my dresses and pressed my black dress, packed my suitcase,
polished my shoes, darned my stockings, made my bed and washed and
ironed my little cap that Mrs. Meade gave me. I washed my hair brush too.
My head roars today like I had been taking quinine. I am so
lonesome for my man I just don’t know what to do with myself.
The reason I am writing on both sides of the paper is because that is
the last sheet I have. If I go to Greenville tomorrow I will get some more.
I didn’t know when you went off that it would be as long as it will be
until I saw you again. If I had, I think I would rather have taken back with
you than had to do without you so long.
I feel so stupid. I guess I am not writing half sense. I am so glad you
are doing well. I hope you don’t have any more bad business, until you
catch up again anyway.
I hope I get a letter from my darling hubby today. I love so well to
get them. Bye bye, Your Little Pal Sue.
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Sue Coward
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, November 28, 1919, 12:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Spencer Hotel
Engelhart, N.C.
.

Greenville, South Carolina
Wednesday, November 26, 1919
Dearest Nat:
I got here this morning and I was so glad to find that a train left at
7:05 a.m. for Laurens in the morning.
I was also glad to find Dee here. They had written me but I had left
before the letter got there.
Bonnie, Dee, Chas. and I went to the movies this afternoon. We saw
a real good picture.
Ben got a letter from Chris and one from Anabel this afternoon but
there wasn’t any news much. Ben is having a pretty dull time. I feel sorry
for him.
Mrs. Theodore paid me $2.10 for the tatting. That helped my pocket
book quite a bit. I have $10.00 now. I am making some more tatting for her
now. It is yellow silk and I think I will ask more for it because it is more
difficult. Everybody is fixing Thanksgiving dinner. Isn’t it a shame we
can’t be together on our first Thanksgiving. I hope you have a good
dinner.
I will miss you so much. I just got so lonesome for you down home
that it seemed as if I would go wild. I actually lost my appetite. The 17th
[of December] can’t come too quick for me. I’m hungry for a sight of my
darling hubby.
Your Loving Little Pal Sue
P.S. Excuse this short note, but I have so many little things to do and really
I have told every bit of news. I love, love, love, love YOU.
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Sue Coward
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, November 29, 1919, 2:30 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Spencer Hotel
Engelhart, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Saturday, November 29, 1919
Dear Man of mine:—
I didn’t write to you yesterday but Mr. Hicks said he told you that I
was thinking of you. I got to Greenville about five o’clock, the train was
almost an hour late. Just before supper, Clark came and after supper we
went to the picture show. We saw a real good jolly picture named “Satan,
Jr.” Clark enjoyed it very much but his eyes hurt.
I had a perfectly splendid time at Mr. & Mrs. Hicks’. Of course you
know I would. We had a good dinner of turkey, cranberries, sweet
potatoes, rice, pickles, dressing and ambrosia. Mr. Hicks’ sister was there
she is real nice. Her name is Willie Hicks. Mr. Hicks sang for me. I think
he sings wonderfully.
The first thing he asked me was about my cough. I haven’t any
cough but I had a little cold in my head so Mrs. Hicks gave me a cold tablet
and a bottle of Vicks before I went to bed. She said I ought to be examined
for adenoids. I told her that I had never given that a thought. Tonsillitis
brings on adenoids but I don’t think I have them. You don’t like to hear
my ills I know but you asked me to tell you about my health and that’s all I
know.
I slept in a pretty pink and white room with [a] bath. Mr. Hicks took
me all over the place. I think they are both just as nice as they can be. I
wonder what they think of me.
Have you ever received your mail? I read the letter you sent to Clark.
I hope you do come before the seventeenth. We can’t get many xmas
presents. What do you want? You know I wanted some beads but since
we are short of funds I’d rather you’d get me something serviceable and as
I am needing some dress shoes. I think that would be a fine present. I just
now received five letters from my darling man. I got the check alright and
thank you so much. I love to get our sweet letters. I am going uptown

159

right away for Dee so I will have the check cashed. I have about eight
dollars left.
You sweet, sweet big baby how I do want to pet you. I could love
you to death. I just can’t wait to get my arms around my darling.
Lovingly, Sue.
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Sue Coward
405 E. McBee Ave.
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, December 1, 1919, 5:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Spencer Hotel
Engelhart, N.C. (forwarded to Aurora, N.C.)

Greenville, South Carolina
Monday, December 1, 1919

My dearest, sweetest, Bestest darlingest husband:
I love you more than anyone else on earth. Now do you think I am
mushy?
The postman just passed but he didn’t stop. Looks like he would
because this is Monday.
How is my Hubby now? I am counting the days until I shall see you
again.
I got a quarter’s worth of sugar Saturday to send home. It’s not much
but they didn’t have any when I left. I will send it to them today.
Ben has been sick and his business has been dull. Last night we all
decided to surprise him xmas with a purse. Mr. Lusk suggested that we all
give him $5.00 each or $10.00 between the two of each. I know we are hard
up too but I feel like it is just as much us girls’ place to help as Ben’s. I
think Theodore is going to give me $10.00 for my old coat so I will give that
ten.
I will soon have Mrs. Theodore’s tatting done. I think I will charge
about a dollar for it, that will be $3.00 I have made myself.
Mr. Hicks told me how bad you were needing money. You poor little
boy, you shouldn’t have left so much with me.
Mr. Hicks said the reason Edgar couldn’t make good was that he had
no education. He was surprised when I told him that Edgar had taught
school. I haven’t told anyone else that he said it because it might cause
hard feelings.
Bonnie and I went over to her Aunt Laura’s yesterday. There’s a little
new baby there.
We picked a big bunch of violets apiece. On the way back we met
Fannie Hughes and as that is about the fourth time I’ve met her and she
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has scolded me for not going over to their house. I promised to go with
Dee if she went.
Remember it’s just two weeks and three days until the seventeenth.
Are you counting the days too? I must stop now. Don’t think because I
don’t write such long letters that I don’t think of you real often. I have got
to write to Mother Coward and Anabel.
With Oodles & Oodles of love,
Sue.
P.S. Hope has never written to me since I sent her that package. I am
writing her a note this morning.
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Sue Coward
Piedmont, S.C.
Postmarked: Piedmont, SC, December 3, 1919, 12:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Spencer Hotel
Engelhart, N.C. (forwarded to Aurora, N.C.)

Piedmont, South Carolina
Tuesday, December 2, 1919
Dear Nat,
I suppose you will be surprised to see where I am. Can you guess?
Sam has gone to the mountains for about a week and I am staying with Ida.
Sam’s niece Helen Parker is here too. Walter and Maude came over here
this morning. Walter wanted me to go home with him but Ida wouldn’t let
me. I am going over there when Sam comes back. I was getting ready to
go shopping with Dee when Sam and Ida came by and I decided to come
with them.
I forgot to say anything to Vena about my mail but maybe she knows
where to send it. I wouldn’t get but one or two letters anyway. Ida looks
just like she always did. Ralph is a good little boy. I think he is better than
Roy. Ida makes him mind. The other little one is not very strong. It is year
old and can’t sit alone yet. I am making some crochet to go on a couple of
towels for someone’s xmas presents. I bought the thread from Ida because
I didn’t have any with me.
I hadn’t finished the tatting for Mrs. Theodore. I don’t know what
she will think of me. I was going up town to get some more thread when I
started down here. If I had of had the thread I could have brought it with
me and finished it but I didn’t have time to get it.
I’ve got to do something to pass the time until you get here so I
thought I might as well go visiting anyway. You know I have been
wanting to come to see Tom & Ida a long time. They are going back to
Arizona right away if they get their place sold. Sam says he will never be
satisfied here anymore. I suppose you will be back before they leave.
I am so, so anxious for you to come. It seems years since you left. I
just can’t do without you much longer. I am going to miss your letters this
week if Vena don’t send them. I chase around so much you can’t keep up
with me, can you my sweetheart?
Lovingly, Sue.
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Sue Coward
Piedmont, S.C.
(postmark location illegible—December 3, 1919)
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Spencer Hotel
Engelhart, N.C. (forwarded to Aurora, N.C.)

Piedmont, South Carolina
Wednesday, December 3, 1919
Dear Nat:
Helen and I helped Ida wash and get dinner and wash today.
We have just finished washing the dishes and it is three o’clock. I am
going to comb my hair when I finish this letter and go to the mail box. I
suppose Walter will be over tonight. He has got a girl that lives near here.
I have finished enough lace for one end of a towel and started on
another piece. This is a beautiful day.
I asked Ida what to write next and she said to tell you she had a
heavy head today and Old Doc the horse nearly got away from her when
she watered him and the cow didn’t give quite as much this morning.
Now isn’t that news? Ida has all the milking and feeding to do.
Walter and Maude took Ralph home with them yesterday. We sure
do miss him.
I miss my letters from you. I will have a nice old stack when I get
back to Greenville if Vena doesn’t forward them.
Maybe it won’t be long until we won’t have to write letters and we
will be together all the time. I will be so happy you will have to spank me
to make me be good. I know that you are the very best man I ever knew. I
don’t see how I happened to get you. I am certainly a lucky girl.
I am feeling pretty good today except a little cold. I just started
taking it today but it’s not going to be much of a cold.
Ida got a letter from Clara yesterday. Her oldest child Lewis has a
tubercular spine and is going to have to wear a brace and if that don’t cure
him they are going to take him to a hospital in St. Louis, Missouri.
I must close now.
Love and more love, Sue.
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Sue Coward
405 E. McBee Ave.
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, December 6, 1919, 2:30 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
c/o Hotel
Aurora, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Saturday, December 6, 1919
My Dear Hubby:—
I know you think I am neglecting you and you don’t feel any angrier
at me than I feel at myself. You see Walter came over to Ida’s after me to
go to a little party near where they live so by promising Ida that I would
spend Sunday with her she consented for me to go. I didn’t get any letter
written that day and that evening I went to the party so I was awfully sorry
and I said I would be sure and write the next day.
There was a new arrival, in the neighborhood and Etta & Vade had to
go so the children and I had to get breakfast and clean up the house. When
we got that done Vade came over and said that if I wanted to go over with
her and see the new baby girl and stay with her to come on so I went and
of course when we got there we had to stay until someone else came. The
man went after his mother and didn’t get back until about five o’clock so
you see it was too late to get a letter off then. Now I know you’ll forgive
me if you know just how sorry I am that it happened that way.
I got ten letters when I got here this morning. You know I was glad
to get them. I hadn’t had one for nearly a week. Vena didn’t forward
them. I just can’t wait until the seventeenth gets here. “Oh how I wish I
could sleep until my daddy comes home.”
Those ten sweet, sweet letters just made me go wild to see you. If you
come on the 17th it will be 11 days until you come. Please decide to come
just a little bit sooner anyway. And be sure and write me so I will be in
Greenville. Of course I will be here the 17th, but I don’t know how many
different places I will be until then. I am going to another party tonight
with Walter. I wouldn’t, only I promised Ida to spend Sunday with her
and I have about ten invitations to the party.
It was real funny the other night. When we got there they were
playing games so Walter just introduced me to one girl because he didn’t
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know but two or three. Of course the boys just thought I was some girl so
they asked me my name. They knew my first name was Sue and they
asked what my last name was. I told them it was Coward. They all
thought I was single and made perfect fools of themselves.
One little gazoop wanted to know my address and I asked him why.
He said he wanted to go to see me and write to me. I just held up my left
hand and showed him my wedding ring. He was very much surprised and
apologized like a little gentleman. I thought it was a great joke and no
harm done. They’ll know better tonight and I will have to act real dignified
to make up for being one of them the last time. You’re not going to scold
your baby are you darling man?
You know that no matter how much foolishness I get into I am
always thinking of you and wishing I was with you because I love, love,
love you.
Walter has come in now. He took my shoes down town to have the
heels fixed. I am coming back Monday so just keep on addressing me here.
Dee is going to leave in the morning. I must close now.
Your loving Baby, Sue.
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Susan Queen Coward’s parents, William Alonzo Queen (1858-1920)
& and Susan Almena [Rice] Queen (1860-1907) on 17 September 1899,
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, March 2, 1920, 10:00 a.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Route #1
Ware Shoals, S.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Sunday, February 29, 1920
Dear Nathan:
I had a nice trip. I had to wait about twenty minutes at Hayne but
the Sylva train was in the yard at Asheville. It didn’t start for about thirty
minutes but I got on because I didn’t want to wait in the depot. I got here
before dark and Ethel met me. It snowed all the way from [Spartanburg] to
here and it may be still snowing but it isn’t laying here. The hills are white
back towards Asheville. I made three friends, one on every train. They
were all girls and they were all nice.
Papa is better they say but it seems like to me that he suffers pretty
bad. His bowels are loose and they pain him. He has a bad cough and
Ethel thinks that his lungs have gone bad. He is sitting up by the fire now.
Ben and Alva went to visit some girls this afternoon and got stuck in
a mud hole on the way back. That’s why Ethel met me. Robert has been
writing you a letter. He is sleepy now and don’t want to go to bed.
Ethel has things fixed up nice. They have a range now. Coal is
cheaper fuel here than oil which is 25 cents per gallon. They still have the
oil stove. They use it in emergency cases. He has built a nice barn with a
shed for a car or whatever you should want to use it for. He built Ethel a
corner cupboard china closet in the dining room. It is real nice. It has glass
doors.
Ethel has had a sore foot and couldn’t break [in] her shoes that I sent
her so I am going to break them for her.
I had a time getting the atomizer to work. I got it to gather without
any trouble but it wouldn’t spray. Ben worked on it a while and it does
pretty well now. None of them like it here. It nearly turned Ben’s stomach.
Ben said he had signed the contract with the paint people and sent it
in.
Papa is going back to bed now and Robert has gone to bed so I must
close.
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Ben said that after a second thought he agreed with us about that
proposition we were talking about.
Give my love to the family. I hope they are all well. I saw Mrs.
[Sophia Hedden] Coward and Frances Coward.
Lovingly, your wife Sue.
Monday, March 1st
I haven’t got your letter off yet so I will add a postscript. I am feeling
fine today. I have on my flannel shirt and I am wearing Ethel’s shoes. I got
dinner today and Ethel washed. She is hanging out clothes now, I cooked
Irish potatoes, cornbread, bread pudding with sauce and coffee. We had
dill pickles and onions too.
They all liked my dinner, even Ben I think. I sprayed my throat this
morning and took a sponge bath. I wish you were here. Papa is quite a bit
better this morning I think.
Your loving Wife Sue.

[Separate letter enclosed]

Dear Nathan,
I am going
fishing next summer.
I run myself
nearly to death.
Robert [Queen]
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, March 2, 1920, 3:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Route #1
Ware Shoals, S.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Tuesday, March 2, 1920
Dear Nat:
Papa is sitting up by the fire this morning and is sleeping most of the
time. He slept very well in the first part of the night but was awake this
morning. Ethel and I sat up until nearly twelve last night and I got so
sleepy that I had to go to bed. I don’t know what time Ethel came to bed.
We got up about eight this morning. Ben is up town. He said he thought
he would get public service licenses and run his car for hire until he could
go to work. He could have been making money all along if he had had
them.
I am wearing Ethel’s shoes right along. She will have to have her toe
doctored before she can ever wear them.
Ben had the heifer shipped up here and she certainly is a fine cow.
We have all the milk and nice firm butter that we want. They feed her
bran, cottonseed meal, and slop, all mixed with warm water. They feed her
hay too and they warm all of her drinking water. She drinks lots. She has
had cowpox on her two back teats and they have not been using the milk
from them but Ethel said she thought one of them was alright and she
saved the milk from it this morning.
Ethel has a whole sack of scraps and she said I could have them to
quilt. She has all that she needs and has already pieced three quilts out of
the largest scraps.
Robert is back from school and I will send him to mail this letter. He
is the errand boy.
I have your picture on the mantle and I think of you always. I am
anxious to hear from my man. Give my love to the family.
I am your own, Sue.
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, March 4, 1920, 10:00 a.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Route #1
Ware Shoals, S.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Wednesday, March 3, 1920
Dearest Nat:
I received yours and Nannie’s letters this morning. I was so glad to
hear from you.
This is a beautiful day. We have the doors and windows open. Ethel
and I sat up until two o’clock last night and I got up at nine this morning.
Ben made two dollars this morning. He could have got a drive to
Tuckasegee last night but the roads were so bad he would not try it.
Papa seems to be the same. He sleeps pretty well but not long at a
time and when he is not asleep he is groaning and muttering. He tries to
talk all the time and we can’t understand him.
I am learning to cook. I made a nice apple cobbler pie night before
last and some pork dumplings. I made macaroni & cheese for dinner
today.
Ethel and I went down town to the dentist office with Robert
yesterday for him to have a tooth pulled. He deposited two dollars in the
bank.
He is just as mean as ever if not meaner. He threw a piece of coal at
Ethel last night. He talks just as saucy and impudent to her as he can.
Ethel says she heard Hattie telling him to.
They had a land sale at the courthouse today and you should have
seen the crowds. There were people from everywhere I think.
Ethel is not feeling very well today. She said that she slept too hard
this morning. She got her finger caught in a mousetrap and almost fainted
this morning.
You are standing upon the mantle looking just as sweet as you can. I
don’t know when I will get to see you again but I hope it won’t be long. In
the meantime I will be always thinking of you and loving you.
I must close now. Write me a nice long letter.
As ever with love, Sue.
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, March 4, 1920, 3:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Route #1
Ware Shoals, S.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Thursday, March 4, 1920
Dear Nat,
I hope I get another letter from you today. You must write every
day. I have just finished writing a letter for Hattie to Ida.
I have been spraying just like you told me to but the atomizer don’t
work good. I use Ben’s too. It has [astypodine] in it and I know a flu germ
can’t live around it. I feel good and I have a good appetite. Ben got some
of the best homemade molasses last night that I ever tasted and I sure did
eat them this morning.
How are you feeling? If you get sick you must be sure and let me
know just as quick as you can. Take good care of yourself for my sake.
Papa seems to be resting much better today. He slept good last night
and he talks plainer.
Ben sat up last night and Ethel and I went to bed.
I have started some more tatting. I am making medallions out of
no.10 thread to go around a centerpiece. I made eight yesterday afternoon.
I haven’t read much because I am always busy in daytime and I can’t
read when I am sitting up because it makes me sleepy. I have read three of
those tales from Shakespeare and started on “The Talisman.”
It looks as if it would rain any minute but we have the front door
open and the birds are singing like it was spring.
Ben got the price list yesterday. He made five dollars driving. That’s
expenses. A lady came over yesterday and brought Papa some cake and
salad.
I hope all the family are well. I must close.
Lovingly yours, Sue.
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, March 5, 1920, 3:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Route #1
Ware Shoals, S.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Friday, March 5, 1920
My Dearest Husband:
I have swept, dusted and took the ashes out of Papa’s room, made up
my bed, swept & dusted the dining room and dried the breakfast dishes.
Ethel has gone up town to get Papa some medicine and mail a
package for Hattie. I didn’t have time or I would have had this letter
written and sent by her. I asked her to get me some cloth for centerpieces
and some thread and some stockings if she could find the right kind at the
right price. (Ethel has come back. She got me some nice little stockings for
60 cents a pair. I got two pair).
I don’t think that Papa is quite as well as he was yesterday. He
coughs a lot and it makes him weak. Ethel says that when he gets better
one day he is always worse than ever the next.
Alva & Ironi came up yesterday and stayed for dinner. Ethel and I
are going to repay people’s visits in the evening when Ben can be here with
Papa. We sat up until one o’clock last night. Ben didn’t come home at all.
He might have got stuck and he might have had a long drive somewhere.
He is making expenses and he can’t leave on the paint job until Papa makes
a change.
His order blanks and other things came yesterday and Robert opened
them. We scolded him for it.
I am still wearing Ethel’s shoes. I have got two letters from you. I
hope I get another one today. I usually get them in the morning.
It rained most all day yesterday but the sun is shining this morning.
I am feeling alright. I will write you if I feel the least bit bad so you
can be sorry for me.
Ethel & I ironed some yesterday and we will finish today. I learned
how to do up window curtains nice.
I hope all of you are well. I must close.
Love from your Sue.
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, March 6, 1920, 3:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Route #1
Ware Shoals, S.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Saturday, March 6, 1920
Mr. N.A. Coward:
Dear Nathan:—
I received a letter from you yesterday. I know you were glad that
there was not any meat in the box when the skunk came.
We are having some cold weather but the sun is shining and I think it
will be warmer this afternoon.
Ethel and I are going to see Ironi, Alva and Aunt Sadie this afternoon.
I am going to get some envelopes and stamps too. I have only one
envelope left.
I have got the “homesickness blues” today. I want to see you so bad.
I think we have all got a chip on our shoulders.
I made the biscuits and baked them this morning but Ethel put
everything in. They were good. I have finished the centerpiece I was
crocheting and have the tatting one all finished except tying the medallions
on.
Papa is still a little better like he was last night has been. He slept
very well last night.
None of us stayed up. Hattie slept with him and she grumbled and
said he kept her awake all of the time but she hates to wait on him so bad
that she is always grumbling.
Things are so crowded here that I have to keep everything in my
suitcases. There’s no place to hang up any of my clothes.
I must close now and clean myself up. I wrote this now so I could
send it by Robert to the post office. I am expecting a letter from you today.
Give my regards to the family.
I am your own wife, Sue.
P.S. I feel better now since I complained a little to you so don’t let this blue
letter make you feel blue.
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, March 9, 1920, 10:00 a.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Route #1
Ware Shoals, S.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Monday, March 8, 1920
Mr. N.A. Coward:
Dearest Hubby:
It was real cold yesterday and this morning but I think it will be
warmer this afternoon. It spit snow a few hours yesterday morning but it
did not lie. It snowed quite a bit on the Balsam.
Uncle Harmon came over yesterday afternoon. I suppose he left for
Knoxville this morning. He is gone most of the time.
Ethel and I went visiting Saturday afternoon. I have not went to see
“Aunt Soph” yet. I thought some of them ought to come up here. She sent
word by Robert that she intended coming yesterday but it was too cold.
I got a letter from Lettie Price7 asking me to come up there but of
course I have no way to get there and I would not leave Papa if I did.
Papa was a little worse I think yesterday but he is sitting up by the
fire nodding this morning. I think he is resting better.
Doesn’t my pen write nice? I dropped it last night but didn’t hurt it.
It sure scared me. I guess that made it write better.
Ben got some fish Saturday night up at Cullowhee from some fellow.
We had fresh meat yesterday so we are baking them for dinner today. I
know they will be good. Ethel is washing. The thermometer was down to
20 degrees yesterday afternoon. I am feeling very well. I went to sleep last
night sitting up. I have finished my tatting piece and have started
crocheting one. I think they are real pretty. Ethel has started one for
Anabel. I mean the tatting one.
Ethel and I wrote to Anabel last night. She owes me a letter but Ethel
was writing so I put in a few lines. Anabel sent Ethel ten dollars. Ethel is
going to get a black silk dress with it and some more she saved and sewed
for.

7

Lettie Lavinia [Price] Norton (1899-1974), daughter of Sue’s Uncle “Pole” Price (1870-1936).
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Ben got a drive to Cullowhee as soon as he got up this morning. The
man came up to the house before Ben had eaten his breakfast.
I suppose the flu has about died out down there. There isn’t any to
speak of up here. My atomizer won’t hardly work at all, so I have put it
away. I swallowed some pneumonia salve night before last. Don’t worry I
am alright. I must close now.
Lovingly, Your Little Pal.
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, March 11, 1920, 10:00 a.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Route #1
Ware Shoals, S.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Tuesday, March 9, 1920
Mr. N.A. Coward
Dear Hubby:
I received a card from you yesterday and a letter from Bonnie telling
me about you spending the night with them. I hope you had a nice time
while you were at Greenville.
I helped Ethel wash yesterday. We put out a big washing.
I am all stuffed up with [a] cold today. I feel pretty bad but I think a
good portion of my bad feelings are due to a Calotab I took last night. I
will be alright in a little while.
Willie Queen came to see us yesterday. He certainly is pitiful. You
know he had infantile paralysis when he was a child.
Jerry Wyke died day before yesterday with apoplexy.
Doctor Hooper came over yesterday to see Papa.
Do you still play checkers? I’ll bet you don’t play anymore because
I’m not there. Do you? I taught Ethel how to play casino last night.
Papa is about like he has been. He nearly got choked coughing
today.
Ben bought a heater this morning. It is tall like Vena’s but it is
smaller and made a little different. The grate was the worst I have ever
seen and it kept the room full of coal smoke all of the time. I like the heater
much better.
I will close now. Excuse this poor letter but my head has wheels in it
today. Don’t worry though I am going to take another Calotab tonight and
then I surely will be alright.
Write me a big long sweet letter: you have not been writing very long
ones but they were sweet.
Lovingly, Sue.
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, March 11, 1920, 3:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Maralise Hotel
Albemarle, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Wednesday, March 10, 1920
Mr. N.A. Coward
Dear Nat,
I wrote a letter to you yesterday and I had just got up this morning
when Robert started to school so I missed the chance of sending it by him
so it would leave on the early train. I will write this though and try to get it
off on the same train so I suppose you will get two or more letters the same
day.
Ethel & I went down town. Ethel had a headache so I took her to the
drugstore and got her some aspirin. I took my spats to the shoe shop to
have the buttons braided on. I lost one [of] the others today. I didn’t know
it came off, I thought I felt it come unbuttoned but I was in a crowd and did
not try to fasten it. I was certainly sorry when I found out that it was off. I
tried to find one all over town but couldn’t. If you could find one
anywhere I would be glad for you to send it to me. It is gray you know.
I took my slippers to the shop too to have iron taps put on the heels
but he didn’t have the right kind of taps. Ethel got herself enough black
taffeta to make herself a dress. She paid $2.50 a yard for it. She also got a
new aluminum pot. She has two pieces of aluminum all her own.
I met Robert up town and sent him back to the shop for my spats. he
came home with my spats alright but he said the man said to tell me he
couldn’t find my “specks.” He went back up town and met the man and
he asked him if I had ever found my specks. When Ethel came home her
head was still hurting a little. I got her some vinegar and heated it and she
said she liked to smell of it and it helped her head like smelling salts.
Papa is just about the same except his rheumatism is bothering him
some on account of the damp weather. It has been cloudy and misting rain
all day.
I am feeling fine today. I took another Calotab last night and I have
no cold to speak of. I took a nice warm bath in our largest wash tub by the
kitchen stove today. I polished my brown shoes today.
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I have exactly five dollars and seventy cents left of my ten-fifty. I
have bought thread, cloth, 1 can [of] pineapple, 25 cents of onions and a
few other things besides giving Robert a few pennies and a nickel or two, a
Sunday paper and candy stockings. I have got a surprise for you but that
will keep for a while. No, you needn’t try to guess.
Lovingly, your wife Sue.
P.S. Frances & Aunt Soph came to see us last night. I took some milk to
them today. I am nearly crazy to see you. I dreamed of you last night.
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, March 12, 1920, 3:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
c/o 405 E. McBee Ave.
Greenville, S.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Thursday, March 11, 1920
My dearest Hubby,
I received your letter today telling about you coming home. I am real
sorry you had so much bad luck. I am not just beginning to want to see
you but I have been nearly crazy to see you ever since I left. You don’t
realize how much I miss you.
I wrote a letter to Nannie last night after I had sealed your letter up
so I just sent it to Ware Shoals, Route #1 c/o R.R. Coward to be forwarded.
I suppose it will be there before you leave. I did not know her address.
Ben says it is impossible for him to leave Papa now because he is so
bad. He is just like he has been for the last week. I can’t see any change.
I feel alright tonight except that I am tired. I did all of the ironing
today except Ben’s shirts. Ethel doesn’t feel very well and she has so much
to do. When I told you how much money I had, I was not hinting that I
wanted more because what I have is enough to last me until you can spare
more and I know you can’t do that until you get to work. I was just telling
you because I thought you would like to know.
I copied a pretty quilt design today. It is the “Lover’s Knot.” I am
going to start a quilt like it out of Ethel’s scraps when I get time.
Ethel & I are sitting up tonight. It is ten-thirty. I made us some tea
and we drank tea and ate some little cakes a while ago.
Did you tell Luther goodbye? I would like to see my little kitty.
How are all of the family? I hope they are well.
I wonder always when I will get to see you again. I wish I knew, but
the worst is that I don’t. It don’t seem fair for us to have to be separated
and not know when we will get to see one another does it? I can’t hardly
bear to think of it.
You must not fail to write me every day when you can and take the
best care of yourself. If anything should happen to you I think I would go
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crazy. But this is enough. I know you are tired of my worries, for you
have enough of your own. I must close now.
Your affectionate Wife.
P.S. You didn’t sign your name or even say goodbye on your last letter.
You forgot. I will not write any more until you tell me where to address
you.
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, March 16, 1920, 10:00 a.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Maralise Hotel
Albemarle, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Friday, March 12, 1920
Mr. N.A. Coward
Dear Nat,
I will not get to mail this until I hear from you and know where to
send it but I will just keep on writing. It does me so much good to sit down
every day and write you everything that happens. It’s almost like having a
talk with you.
I received your letter today. You had been working on the car and
you were in a big hurry. You are nearly always in a hurry. I think you
must be working too hard. I am still looking for that nice long letter.
I got up late this morning and my cousin Sadie Queen8 came over
before I had my breakfast. I had never seen her before. She is a very nice
looking girl. She is only thirteen but she is large for her age.
I washed my hair this morning and it is nice and fluffy. Ethel rubbed
my scalp good with some Mahdeen tonic.
I have been cutting out quilt pieces ever since supper and it is twelvethirty now. I think I have nearly enough cut for a quilt. Now is the
piecing. I am going to do that tomorrow on the machine. Ethel has a
world of scraps. More than she can use.
I walked up to the post office and drugstore with Ethel today. On the
way back we stopped in at “Aunt Soph’s” for a little visit. Janie is painting
a picture. I think she paints well. Ethel and I are sitting up tonight. It has
been raining for three days now and it has been real warm all day. Good
night.
P.S. Papa is the same. I do want you to come real bad. I don’t know how
long I will be needed.

8

Sadie Rebecca Queen (1906-1985), daughter of Sue’s Uncle Harmon Reed Queen (1869-1948).
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Sunday morning, 12:07 a.m., March 14th
Dear Nat,
I meant to write this yesterday but you see I waited a few minutes too
long. Ethel has waited until Sunday morning to take her Saturday night
bath.
It is cold enough to freeze a brass monkey tonight. It has snowed all
day and the wind has been blowing. The [snow] was not lying a bit when
dark came. I don’t
think it is snowing
now.
I have been
piecing quilts all day.
I have 26 blocks. It is
sure going to be
pretty. This is the
pattern. [see above] It is “Lover’s Knot.” I will stop now it is nearly one
o’clock.
Good night, Sue.

Sunday, March 14th, 9:35 p.m.
Dear Nat,
I received two letters from you today. I ought to be satisfied. I think
I am lucky don’t you? It has been nice and warm all day. If it is a nice day
tomorrow we are going to wash.
I received the cap from Clark and I think it is so nice. Yes I will write
to him right away.
Ben got a letter from Mr. Matthews today saying that you and he
were starting today. He wants to start work but he just can’t now and Papa
like he is. He stripped his gears tonight and will have them fixed
tomorrow. He has lots of bad luck. He lost some interest on the place here
or I mean he is going to have to pay some interest that he shouldn’t have
to. He says it isn’t right but the law is against him.
I slept about an hour this afternoon but I am sleepy anyway. I
suppose Ethel and I will sit up tonight as Ben will have a hard day’s work
tomorrow.
Papa seems to be doing very well today.
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I have developed an extra ordinary appetite for onions. I eat them for
super and then again before I go to bed. They don’t seem to hurt me for I
am feeling fine.
I hope you are well and are having no bad luck on your trip. I have
thought of you lots of times today and wondered where you were and if
everything was alright. I will send this just as soon as I hear from you.
Good night. Lovingly, Sue.

Monday afternoon, March 15th
Dear Nat,
I received your wire this morning. It scared me at first for I thought
something had happened to you but I was glad to know you had got that
far safely. I got your letter this afternoon.
I know you look nice in your Army pants and leggings. I am so
anxious to see you.
Ethel washed this morning. I got most of the dinner, quilted and
stayed with Papa. I have the quilt most done. I am going to make two
though, one for Ethel and one for us.
Ethel & I are going up town this afternoon and over to see Andy’s
wife Sadie. She is sick, I don’t know what is the matter.
Today is Robert’s birthday. I am going to give him a pair of
stockings.
I am sure I told you that I had $5.70 in my letter. You must have
made a mistake. I must close.
I love you, Sue.
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, March 17, 1920, 10:00 a.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Maralise Hotel
Albemarle, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Monday, 9:45 p.m., March 15, 1920
Dearest man on Earth,
Ben is going to sit up tonight. Today is Robert’s birthday.
I have just finished eating a big piece of a big onion. Ben is looking
over his paint literature. Ethel is reading. I have been cutting out quilt
pieces. I have enough pieced for one quilt but I am going to piece two.
Ethel wants all the lightest pieces in her quilt so I said it was alright
with me for you didn’t like quilts too light. Hers will be much the prettiest
as the very prettiest squares are light.
Ethel and I went to see Sadie this afternoon and I will let you guess
what she has done “M.C.” She is very ill. She is in danger of blood poison.
I will tell you more about [it] when I see you.
I made cornbread and oyster soup for supper. I can cook most
anything now. I made some good biscuits the other morning all by myself.
Ben said they were good so you know they were.
I am going to close for tonight and go to bed for I want to get all of
the sleep I can. I am still a sleepyhead. Oh how I do want to see you.
Goodnight, Sue.
Tuesday afternoon, March 16th
Dear Nat,
I just got your letter written at Concord. Yes dear, I wish you the best
luck possible and if my loving you will help you, you know that I will
gladly do my part. I love you more and more all of the time.
I am still piecing quilts. We will soon have enough for two quilts.
Ethel says that I should send for my quilt tops and cotton and quilt
them up here. I could do that and pack a box when I go back.
I am anxious to know where we are going to live too. I tell you if you
like the idea I prefer Greenville because I would feel so much at home there
unless you want me to go with you. I would like it for I enjoyed it very
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much last summer but you know it [is] so much more expensive. I am
planning a great many things to do next summer.
It is raining and has rained all day. I must close.
With much love to my darling man, Sue.

Sue Queen Coward was the 1st prize-winner for her title for this cartoon
in the Atlanta Journal, Sunday, 21 March 1937.
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, March 17, 1920, 3:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Maralise Hotel
Albemarle, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Tuesday, March 16, 1920
Dearest Man o’mine,
I have just finished a letter to our brother Clark thanking [him] for
that lovely cap and inquiring after his health & happiness.
I have been quilting the rest of the evening since I finished that letter
to you this afternoon. Robert got soaking wet taking that letter to the post
office. I should have finished it and sent it off this morning.
It is ten till one now. I have a wonderful appetite. I ate syrup, butter,
cornbread, onions & buttermilk for supper and only an hour or two ago I
made myself a cup of tea and ate half an onion and some cornbread. I am
feeling fine and I believe I am getting fat.
I have got interested in “The Talisman” now. It is going to be good,
I’m sure.
I forgot to tell you how sorry I was about Sally Cat’s mishap. I think
it is real pitiful. I hope Luther is still well.
I was over to Ironi’s yesterday afternoon and they have five little
kittens. They are dear. Their eyes are not open yet. One is just as black as
a piece of black velvet. I told Alden9 to name it Tar Baby.
I certainly have been writing fast. It is only five till one now. It
seems that I have so much to say to you sometimes that I can hardly write
it down fast enough.
We have had a regular thunderstorm tonight. The lights went off
and stayed off until Ethel hunted all over the house and found the lantern
and then they came on again.
We got a letter from Dee today and she said that three places of
business where she lives burned down in three days, one right after
another. I will stop this now and finish it tomorrow.
Papa is not quite so well today owing to the dampness, I think.
Good night & xxx, Sue.
9

Alden E. Coward (1912-1973), eldest son of “Eb” & Ironi Queen Coward, Sue’s first cousin.
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Wednesday afternoon, March 17th
Dear Nat,
I have just finished eating my dinner. We had baked Irish potatoes. I
like them, don’t you?
I got your first letter from Albemarle this morning. I am so glad you
got through safely and I know that you are tired out. You should rest good
before you try to work.
Well I am on the last eleven squares of the two quilts. When we get
them finished we have a lot more scraps to piece up.
Ben got some wallpaper up at Tom Meyers. Tom is selling out. He is
going to move to California. He gave Ben the paper. It is red but Ben said
it would save buying. He is going to put it on the kitchen, dining room
and back bedroom. Ben has been planning to work the house over but he
can get a thousand more for it now than he paid for it so he isn’t going to
do much to it and sell it as soon as he is free here. Of course he needs it for
a home now. I must close.
With much love, Sue.
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, March 19, 1920, 10:00 a.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Maralise Hotel
Albemarle, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Wednesday, March 17, 1920
My darling Nat,
I have just taken a nice warm tub bath and now I have on my
bathrobe and am sitting by the fire in a rocking chair writing to my
husband.
I have just finished a letter to Nannie thanking her for a beautiful set
of linen scarves and a splendid cookbook and a little book on good
housekeeping. Now wasn’t that nice? I wish you were [“was” crossed out]
here to see them.
Well I finished the quilts today. Ethel is going to get goods to put her
squares together with and make two quilts out of hers but I already have
mine sewed together. It is all “blue & gray” & white it is real clean and
neat looking. I call it my “Civil War” quilt.
Papa is not quite so well today.
I write some to you twice a day most of the time & I guess my letters
all sound just about alike. I am getting so I write terrible. My […] You see
my pen went dry there and I tried to tell you about it.
I certainly do hope you will have good luck and get in a good year’s
work. I made some very good biscuits tonight for supper. I am so glad
that I have learned how to bake them good. I will say good night right
now. Ethel & I are sitting up and it is nearly eleven o’clock.
Goodnight, Sue.
Thursday afternoon, March 18th
Dearest Nat,
I got three letters today from Mother Coward, Nannie and you.
Mother C. wrote as if she thought I should have written them before now
but I wrote you every day and you had only been gone a few days when
she wrote. I have so many letters to write that I am always owing someone
a letter. If I write you every day I feel satisfied for getting letters from one
another helps to not be so lonesome.
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My poor little boy. You wrote like you were very blue. I hope you
have had better luck since you wrote. I send your letter just as quick as I
could. I did miss one train because I could not get ready and get down
town in time but it went off on the next one.
Papa is feeling pretty bad today. I think the sudden change to spring
is hard on him.
I am very, very lonesome for you.
Ethel made some ginger snaps today and I made some fondant
frosting to go between them. They are real good. I will stop now and
answer Mother Coward’s letter.
Lovingly, Sue.

190

Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, March 20, 1920, 3:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Maralise Hotel
Albemarle, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Friday, March 19, 1920
Dearest Nat:
I received the check today. I thank you so much. Are you sure you
could spare it, I only had three dollars and a little change left but I could
have gone sometime longer on it if necessary.
Ethel refuses to accept board so I will just buy little things about the
house instead. I have already been buying a few things for them.
I do not feel very good today. I didn’t get up until ten o’clock this
morning and I felt bad so Ethel made me a strong toddy before breakfast. I
drank nearly a half a glass full and I don’t think I have ever been so near
drunk. I was afraid to get up out of my chair for a while. Ben laughed and
said he was going to write and tell you that I had been on a spree.
I am real sorry that you feel as you do because I failed to get your
letter off on the afternoon train. I took the letter and mailed it just as soon
as I could get through with dinner and get dressed. Ethel went with me
and she had to wait until we had lifted Papa out before she could go with
me. Of course I can’t help it now. If I had known that you would notice it
that way I would not have waited for dinner, dressing, Papa or anything
else. Please accept my apology.
I am so sorry dear that you are blue. Every line of your letter proves
that.
I wish you were here or that I could be with you. I am more
lonesome and blue than I have been since I saw you last.
I have started a crocheted yoke. I think it will be real pretty.
I am very anxious about you. I want you to write me everything.
You know that I write you regularly.
I love you more than anything else in this world.
Your wife Sue.
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, March 21, 1920, 10:00 a.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Maralise Hotel
Albemarle, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Friday night, March 19, 1920
My dear Husband,
Ethel and I are sitting up tonight. Ben is gone to Beta.
I hope you are well and that you are having better luck. You have
seemed so blue of late that I have caught the blues myself. It is only a
slight attack though and that was caused by my sympathizing with you. I
hope it has helped you and that you are feeling cheerful again.
It is 10:55 p.m. and I am real sleepy. I must get up pretty soon and
stir around and wake myself up. I have been reading “The Talisman”
today. I have nearly finished it. It is real good. Willie Queen was over this
morning. He wanted to borrow it when I finished it.
Uncle Askew came over this afternoon and he said that Ironi, her
little girl Hazel and Alden had the “flu.” Ironi has a back set, Hazel has
just taken it and Alden is just taking it. Andy’s wife is getting along very
well.
Ethel & I went uptown yesterday afternoon. I got some crochet
thread and some lace to go around a handkerchief, also some stamps and
writing paper. Papa is just like he was when I wrote you of him last.
There’s not much change that I can tell.
I think of you all the time and want to see you. I must close for
tonight. With a heart full of love, Sue.

Saturday, March 20th
Dear Nat:
I meant to get this off on the afternoon train but I could not finish it in
time. I had another hard time this morning and fainted. I think it is worse
every time.
Ethel called Dr. Hooper and he gave me some medicine. He is going
to fix me some medicine to put a stop to all that agony and I certainly will
be glad. I am alright now but I am nervous and I feel like I had been dead
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and come to life again. I have taken good care of myself. I don’t think that
it is overexertion but I am almost sure that it is poor circulation.
Ethel has gone uptown to order some groceries.
Papa is going very well. I don’t think he has suffered so much as
usual this morning.
The wind is blowing hard and it is quite cool today. I have not been
outside but a few minutes. Think of me often, dear. I am always thinking
of you and wanting to see you more all of the time. I will close now and
send this letter by Robert to the post office.
Lovingly, Sue.
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, March 22, 1920, 10:00 a.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Maralise Hotel
Albemarle, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Saturday, 11:55 p.m., March 20, 1920
Dear Nat:
I received your letter this afternoon. I am sorry you are still having
so much bad luck. Maybe things will be brighter after a while. I think you
are doing well though. Of course you always do well. You are too good a
salesman not to.
Sunday, 12:00 a.m., March 21st
You spoke of Vena & Mr. Lusk wanting me to live with them and
you too when you were there. I think it is alright if they can accommodate
us but I don’t see where they have the room. Of course I would want a
room of my own and it would have to be furnished by them as you know
we do not want to buy any furniture. I had planned quite a bit on doing
my own light housekeeping next summer as it would be so much more
independent and inexpensive. I would have things to myself. You know
yourself something about the expenses of Vena’s household. I am going to
leave this matter entirely with you. You know best.
Ethel insists that I stay up here this summer. That all depends on
Papa’s condition. Unless Papa is so that I can’t leave, I prefer Greenville.
Papa is resting very well tonight. I hope he will get better though. I
don’t see how he can.
I am still feeling shaky and my back aches. I will sleep late in the
morning and I am sure that I will feel alright.
I hope you will soon have things arranged so you can come to see
me. I am so anxious to have a good long spoon and talk with you.
Ben has made three trips to Cullowhee today. It is the only road that
can be traveled. I hear him coming in now. It will soon be time for Ethel &
I to go to bed and let Hattie come down. I will write some more to this
later. Goodnight, Sue.
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Sunday, 3:05 p.m., March 21st
Dear Nat:
I have just finished writing a letter to Vena. I mentioned our staying
there and told her I would like it very much if it could be conveniently
arranged. You never said in your letter which place you would like best. I
want you to write me exactly what you think though I suppose we have
plenty of time to decide.
I am going to write to Bonnie but I shall not mention it in my letter to
her.
This is a beautiful sunshiny day although it is chilly enough to have a
fire.
I am feeling as well as ever today. I have just finished “The
Talisman.” Shall I send it to you when Willie finishes it, or will you be up
here soon, so that you can take it back with you?
I will close now hoping to get a letter from you this evening. It will
be impossible to get this letter off before morning.
With lots of love, Sue.
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, March 23, 1920, 10:00 a.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Maralise Hotel
Albemarle, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Monday, March 22, 1920
Mr. N.A. Coward
My Dearest Hubby,
I received the very sweetest dearest letter that was ever written
today. Besides that I got another letter that was sweet too, and a beautiful
box of candy from the dearest man in the world. I also received a letter
from Miss Richardson, the woman I sat with from Greenville to Haynes.
Ethel washed today. I washed dishes and churned. We went down
the street this afternoon and I bought some cheese, macaroni and tapioca. I
saw Sadie Arrington up the street. I told her to tell your folks on Caney
Fork hello for us and that if you come that we might be able to get up there.
My slippers are getting quite comfortable and my spats are too.
Ethel is digging around some rhubarb plants that came up in the
yard. She bought a lot of flower seed the other day. I paid some on them.
There are some flowers already in the yard. Ben is going to level it up and
make a white sand walk bordered with bricks up the middle.
I am so sorry you have a hole in your pants. I do wish I was there to
mend it. Can’t my poor man fix it? No of course you didn’t want to go to
church in daytime but I hope you went that night. Never mind where
Ethel & I got the wherewithal at. We’ve got a little cellar all our own as
long as it lasts.
Papa is still doing very well. He is asleep. Aunt Soph’s nephew
Herbert Hedden got scalded to death yesterday afternoon near Asheville.
That’s all I have heard so far except that he is going to be buried at
Webster tomorrow.
A funny thing happened today. Ben was sitting in the sunshine and
his best buttons began to fall off one by one until they all fell off. What do
you know about that? They were rubber buttons and came into where the
strain was.
I must close. I “love” you dear. Your little girl Wife.
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, March 24, 1920, 3:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Maralise Hotel
Albemarle, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Wednesday, March 24, 1920
My dearest Man,
It has been a hustle and bustle with me today. This is the first minute
I have had to spare.
I made some more pretty good biscuits this morning. I washed the
dishes, helped Ethel dig out Bermuda roots in the garden (Ben had it
plowed yesterday), churned, and took up the butter and now I have dinner
nearly ready.
Last night I made some “cheese fondue.” There was some left over
so I spread it on bread and toasted it. Ben likes it. I made a good bread
pudding and orange sauce, cornbread, coffee & mashed potatoes. Doesn’t
it all sound good I am learning to cook. I love it. You don’t wonder that I
am so anxious to keep house.
Ben said that he could not go to work for some time and asked me to
have you explain to Mr. Matthews.
Ben spent night before last at Uncle Pole’s. They all want me to go
up there. Ben said that Lettie started to come back with him and backed
out. They made him promise to take me with him the next time he went
up. I will go and spend the night.
Did you see the Northern Lights night before last? Ben told us about
them. I did not see them.
We gave the whole lot a general cleaning yesterday. It looks much
better. These sure are busy times.
I am feeling fine dear and I do wish you could be here. We are
having lovely weather.
Papa is very well today. I have not heard a word out of him. He
usually is mumbling and calling someone. Hattie doesn’t feel very well.
I have written this at breakneck speed. I love you ever so much more
every minute. Your devoted Sue.
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, March 25, 1920, 10:00 a.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Maralise Hotel
Albemarle, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Wednesday night, March 24, 1920
My dearest sweetest Hubby,
I am miserably lonely for you. It seems as if I must see you and have
you pet me a little. I want us to take another honeymoon just like the one
we took June 4th 1919—“some of these days” we’ll go to Charleston and do
it all over won’t we? It will be just grand. This is the very worst lonesome
spell I think I have had since I came. It seems years since I saw you last.
Are you real lonesome too?
I haven’t got any letter from you today but I have sent Robert to the
mail box. Perhaps one came on the late train. I hope so and I hope that it is
a nice long one. I love to get nice long letters and short ones too.
I suppose some of us will have to be up all night tonight. Hattie isn’t
feeling well and she says she can’t sleep with Papa because he calls her
every time she goes to sleep. She sleeps in another room in the first part of
the night.
Papa is real stupid today. He has been asleep most of the day.
I am still waiting for Robert to come back from the post office.
Ethel can’t wear the shoes I gave her at all so she is going to sell them.
She got a new pair of low-heeled broad-toed [nice] kid Oxfords this
afternoon. They cost eight dollars and a quarter. I loaned her the money
but I don’t think that I will take it back for she won’t let me pay any board.
Well I did get a sweet long letter written Monday.
I am sorry you are still having bad luck with the roads and your car.
I think that $30.00 is pretty good considering the bad luck.
Ben said he was going to have a trip to Tuckasegee tomorrow and
would take me up to Uncle Pole’s but he came in a few minutes ago and
said that I didn’t need to go unless I wanted to. There is so much
gardening and work to do that I don’t guess he wants me to go visiting just
now. I don’t want to leave Papa now anyway.
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Ethel says that she isn’t going to sit up all night because Hattie gets as
much sleep as any of us and she is always grumbling because [of what] she
has to do for Papa. Probably she is right.
I have got the spring fever and I am so sleepy that I don’t see how I
will ever be able to sit up tonight. Ben sat up last night and sleeping one
night always spoils me for sitting up the next.
I am so lonesome for you that I am blue almost. I don’t know what I
would do to see you. I would almost be tempted to get on the train and
surprise you.
You never have told me what kind of a room you have. Is it a nice
one?
I am going to get my crocheting and work at it awhile.
You must just hold your curiosity about my surprise. It may not be a
surprise after all for things are not going like they ought.
Yes darling I get your letters regularly and I couldn’t do without
them.
With bushels of “love,” Sue.

Thursday, March 25th
Dear Nat,
Please excuse me for writing on so many little pieces of paper. I did
not intend to write any more but decided I would.
Ethel & I sat up until two o’clock last night and then Robert kept
everybody in the house awake until after four. He sleeps on a cot beside
our bed upstairs and he is a afraid. He just cried and whimpered for a light
and wanted to sleep with us. Ben had to give him two whippings with a
leather belt before he got quiet. You can imagine how I feel. I got about
two and a half hours sleep.
Uncle Askew came over this morning before we had eaten breakfast.
He wants Ben to take him to Cullowhee as he went to Tuckasegee.
It is cloudy and warm today.
With much love, Sue.
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, March 26, 1920, 3:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Maralise Hotel
Albemarle, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Thursday, March 25, 1920
Darling Nat:—
I received your letter written Tuesday today. It was a very sweet
letter and I know as well as you do that you were real lonely when you
wrote it.
My dear, you are no more anxious to see me than I am to see you. I
would be delighted to go and stay a couple of weeks or longer with you. I
do want to be as near you as possible to you this summer and if you know
of some nice place that would be near you all summer. I would like that
better than anything except going with you like I did last summer. You
know that traveling expenses for us both are immense.
Another thing that is worrying me is my clothes. You know I have
none of my summer clothes with me and these warm days are too hot to
wear winter clothes. It got too hot long ago for me to wear the flannel shirt
and skirt so I have been wearing my serge dress for every day and it is
looking pretty bad. I wore my satin dress uptown yesterday and my
slippers without spats. My brown shoes are all worn out and look pretty
bad. It begins to look as if I am going to have to send for my clothes if I
stay much longer.
I don’t see that Papa is much worse than he has been for the last year.
Of course he is more helpless. Ben is here and I have no idea when he will
go to work. I’m so lonesome for you.
If I stay at Ora’s and light housekeep I would want them to furnish a
gas plate. Ben says they ask fifteen dollars a month for the room!
I am so sorry that you had the headache. I wish I could have been
there to pet and doctor you.
Sweetheart, there is something inside of me that hurts because I am
so lonely and I’ve got a lump in my throat.
I am sleepy from being awake so much last night. I suppose I will sit
up again tonight. I will write some more to this.
Good afternoon dear—Sue.
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Well I have had my supper and taken a nice warm bath. I went to
bed after I finished writing to you this afternoon and I slept about three
hours. When I got up it was nearly dark and Ethel was getting supper.
My nap left me sleepy and even a bath didn’t wake me up. I will
enjoy the bed when I get in to it about one o’clock. It is ten minutes of
eleven now.
It has been raining pitchforks here this evening. It has been
thundering and lightening too.
Ethel has been crocheting on the yoke I am making and she nearly
went to sleep. I do all kinds of things to keep awake.
I do hope you will have better luck with the car and roads. Dear man
do be careful. If you should get seriously ill you would let me know and I
would go to you at once. I will close now.
With love, your devoted Wife.
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, March 27, 1920, 3:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Maralise Hotel
Albemarle, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Friday night, March 26, 1920
Dear Nat,
I received a dear sweet letter from you today that was written
Wednesday. I think you did just fine. I also got a letter from Hope. She
didn’t say much. Nothing that interested me.
I got a letter from Vena too. She said that if I wanted to keep house
that would be probably better for me to stay at Ora’s. She said they were
thinking of having me as one of the family. You know I would not like that
because they are so crowded. She said that Ora had rented the room to a
man and his wife but she would let me have it any time I wanted it.
Ben said he could not think of leaving Papa like he is. They all seem
to think that Papa can’t last much longer. I don’t know much about such
things myself.
Papa does look pretty bad but it seems to me that he stays just about
the same. He had a headache today and that is something very unusual.
We were worried about him.
It is 12:40 a.m. now. I am getting sleepy.
The diamond is exceptionally bright and clear tonight. It shines blue
and purple. It is symbolic of our love, isn’t it, dear man of mine.
It is not very cold tonight. We have no fire.
I will close for tonight. With all my love for you, Sue.
Saturday, March 27th
Good morning sweetheart.
I got up at ten-thirty. I think I ought to be caught up with my sleep.
Ethel & I (Ethel mostly) are (is) cleaning house today. Such a cleaning you
have never seen. It is one o’clock now. I guess I’ve got a letter from you at
the post office. I will have Robert get it when he takes this one.
I dreamed of you last night.
I love you always more & more, Sue.
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, March 29, 1920, 10:00 a.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Maralise Hotel
Albemarle, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Sunday, March 28, 1920
My Dear Nat,
It has rained all day. We were expecting David Hugh Rogers and his
wife but I guess they were afraid to venture out.
I have a little cold in my chest and I think I am bilious. I am going to
take a Calotab tonight and I will be all o.k. tomorrow. Now don’t you
worry one bit because there isn’t anything to worry about.
I don’t think Papa is quite as well as usual today. His mind is worse.
Aunt Soph said he is just like your grandfather [Nathan] was a couple of
weeks before he died only that Papa is worse on account of rheumatism
and he can’t talk and has not got his right mind. You can’t never tell
though. Papa lasts right on when it don’t seem possible that he can.
I can’t mail this letter today, it’s Sunday. The office opens this
evening though and I will send it to the post office so it will go off in the
morning early. I am expecting a letter from you this evening. I am so glad
that I get your letters on Sunday. My dear I’m glad you reminded me to
mention getting your letters if it seems that way to you. I had not noticed
but that I mentioned it in every letter. I do get them regularly and they do
me a world of good. I love you more every time I read one of them. I love
to have you tell me all your joys and sorrows, I wish I were there to help
you (or would I only hinder).
We sure did have a good dinner today. Chicken dumplings, shucky
beans, potato salad, hot biscuits & cake. Ethel baked some beautiful loaf
bread today it was too hot to eat at dinner so we ate some at supper. I do
wish you could eat some of Ethel’s bread.
It is raining too hard for Robert to go to the post office. Ben has gone.
He will bring the mail. I will send this off by Bob when he goes to school in
the morning.
With oceans of love, I am your Wife.
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Sunday evening [March 28th]
Hello, I got a nice long sweet letter from you this evening so I will
just have to write you some more.
My sweet man I did not intend to give you the impression that I was
having to work too hard or that I was only wanted to sit up at nights. I
found out later that Ben was taking a carload of men including the sheriff
on some business and didn’t think I should go along. He was looking out
for my welfare. You know he is not very good on making excuses and
sometimes says things that don’t sound like he intends them. He is having
a pretty tough time. He didn’t make anything all day yesterday. He has
gone to Cullowhee tonight and the roads are terrible. He can’t leave Papa
so he has to take every drive that he can get to make expenses here.
I am glad to do all I can and I know you are glad to have me do it.
I am not blue now dear. You know I take it by spells. When I write
you a blue letter, just be glad I’m not there for you know how I am.
I am lonesome for you and I hope it won’t be long before I can see
you. I am glad that you are doing so well. Don’t work too hard. You can’t
keep up the good work if you tire yourself out right at the start.
I am sorry you have such poor accommodations I wish I were [“was”
crossed out] there to make things more comfortable for you.
The jonquils are blooming. We have a flower pot on the dining table.
The peach trees will soon be in bloom. Spring will soon be here.
I love, I love, I love, I love you.
Sue.
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, March 29, 1920, 3:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Maralise Hotel
Albemarle, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Monday, March 29, 1920
Darling Nat:
Just think two nice sweet letters and a fine box of candy today. There
has never been such a wonderful husband.
We certainly are going to have a cozy home all our own soon if you
keep making money like you are. Are your expenses very great? How
much board do you pay. It shouldn’t be very much if the room is like you
say. I wish you had a better place.
Ben wants me to stay all summer. He says I will be just as near you
here as I would at Greenville and maybe my health would be better. He
seems anxious for me to stay. Ethel wants me to stay too. Papa looks bad
today. I don’t see how he can last much longer. I don’t know what to do.
Of course I will be here for a while. I will do as you think best.
Yes, I am very anxious to get to see you. We will have a great time. I
am surely counting on it. I think I will do as you say and send for my
clothes. What would I do if I didn’t have you to decide for me. You know
very well that you do comfort me and that I get more enjoyment out of
living with you than being amused at your bearishness. You are not a bear.
You are a dear good angel while I am a bad one.
I took the Calotab last night and of course I am feeling the effects.
When it gets out of my system I will be feeling fine again. They are great to
break up colds.
You knew I loved Brazil nuts that’s why you got that kind of candy.
You’re a sweet thoughtful man. I love you. Please excuse this scratching
and this short letter. Ben is making Ethel a milk box [“out of” crossed out]
in the kitchen window like Mrs. Hicks!
I must close now. I will try to get this off on the afternoon train so
you will get it tomorrow. You didn’t get any today I know because I
couldn’t mail one yesterday but I write one every day.
Your loving wife, Sue.
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, March 30, 1920, 3:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Maralise Hotel
Albemarle, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Tuesday, March 30, 1920
.
My dearest Nat:
How is my sweet man today? I hope you are well and happy.
This is a beautiful day. Ethel is washing. I would help her but I am
not over my cold so I will stay in. The Calotab did not do as much good as
I expected. I felt pretty bad yesterday afternoon. I stayed in bed most of
the time. I had a headache and some fever and no appetite. I drank two
cups of coffee, one glass of buttermilk, and ate a piece of toast all day
yesterday. Ethel called Dr. Hooper last night. Of course it wasn’t really
necessary but I wanted to be safe for your sake as well as mine. I knew you
would want me to use all precautions against anything worse than a cold.
Dr. Hooper said that it was just a severe cold. There are two or three
cases of it in the neighborhood. He gave me a whole lot of pills. I took five
last night in about half an hour, two this morning and I have six more to
take. Now aren’t you sorry for me. You know how bad I hate to take pills.
Five of the thirteen are aspirin, one [cascaria] and I think one was calomel.
I don’t know what the rest are unless they are bromo-quinine.
Now dearest man, I am alright and don’t you worry one bit. I am
already getting back my appetite. I ate two pieces of toast and drank a cup
of coffee for breakfast. Dr. Hooper said he would come over again soon
and see how I was. I am not taking the medicine I wrote you about yet.
There are only certain times to take it you know.
This has certainly been a sickly letter. I hope you will forgive me for
writing it but I thought you would want to know just how I was.
I am expecting a nice long letter today and I will write you again this
afternoon and mail it so it will go off early in the morning. I am in fine
spirits and feeling better every minute. I will close now dear and write a
more interesting letter this afternoon.
I am yours sweetly, Sue.
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, March 31, 1920, 3:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Maralise Hotel
Albemarle, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Wednesday, March 31, 1920
My darling Man,
Forgive me for writing you a story yesterday. I told you that I would
write some more yesterday afternoon and I didn’t. Some ladies came in
with some sewing for Ethel and stayed a while then I helped Ethel sew and
we nearly finished two plain little dresses. After supper I didn’t feel very
well. It upsets me to eat anything yet on account of so much medicine.
Now I know you will think that those are poor excuses but they are real
true ones and the only ones I can give.
I feel very well this morning or this afternoon it is now. Since I have
been feeling bad they don’t call me at all and I slept until 11:30 a.m. I ate a
cold biscuit and drank a cup of hot coffee for my breakfast. It tasted very
well.
I didn’t get a letter from you yesterday but two the day before makes
up for it. I am sure I will get one today.
Robert has just come home from school. He said the mail wasn’t up
yet. I will send this by him to mail so it will go off on the afternoon train
and you will get it tomorrow. I am glad that you get all of my letters.
Papa looks pretty bad. He has no patience and his mind is bad.
Ben & Ethel are planting onions. They should have been planted a
long time ago but the ground has been too wet.
I made mashed potatoes and cornbread for dinner yesterday. I ate a
piece of a chicken dumpling and drank a glass of buttermilk.
Mrs. Picklesimer (our next door neighbor) sent a beautiful purple
hyacinth in a pot over. We have it on the center table here in Papa’s room.
It certainly is sweet.
Sweetheart, I’m ashamed of this shabby letter. You deserve a better
one and I am going to write you a fine one some of these days. I will close
now. With love & love, Sue.
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, April 2, 1920, 10:00 a.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Maralise Hotel
Albemarle, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Thursday, April 1, 1920
Dear Nat:
I got a nice letter today. It wasn’t so very long, neither was the one I
mailed yesterday very long but they were both sweet, as usual. I do
believe that you are blue again. I see that I must hurry up and go over
there to you.
I am so sorry that the roads are so bad. Now that the month has
changed they will be better I hope. Do you remember the little story we
read in Ollie’s fourth reader about the “Month of March.” It has to be bad
some time. The bad weather makes us enjoy the good more.
I think I can find a very nice hat here. There are some good milliners
here. I am going to look around a lot and try on about every hat in town
before I buy so I will be satisfied that I have got the best I can find.
Did you leave the key of your trunk at home? I wish you would send
for it because you know just how you left things and then I would get it
quicker than I would if I waited for an answer from you before I sent. I
suppose you packed my suit.
I have got eight eighty-five left. You see I’m not broke yet. I know
you think I have spent a lot but really I haven’t spent hardly any on myself.
I have been buying little things (such as onions, ha ha). Then I paid for
Ethel’s shoes. I owe Dr. Hooper for two calls. I started to pay him the last
time he was here but he said to never mind, that he would be over again
before long to see how I was. I am alright now. I ate half a grapefruit, a
slice of bread and some ham and coffee for breakfast. That is enough for
anybody.
Dearest I don’t lift any except to pull Papa in and out of bed with the
“Joe” and Robert could do that if he just knew how. I don’t turn Papa over
at all and that is the hardest thing to do.
Do you have to use your powders much now. I hope not. Now cheer
up and just keep on planning for me to go to see you. I must close now.
I am as ever your most devoted wife Sue.
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, April 2, 1920, 3:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Maralise Hotel
Albemarle, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Friday, April 2, 1920
Mr. N.A. Coward
Dearest Nat,
Ben & Ethel are papering today. They are papering the dining room
now.
I hope I will get a letter from you today. It is almost time for Robert
to come home for dinner and perhaps he will bring a letter. I will have this
one ready for him to mail when he goes back. Yesterday he didn’t have to
go back to school so he went to play. I asked him to come back in about an
hour and take a letter to the post office for me. He didn’t come back until
dark. Ben mailed the letter last night so it went off early this morning.
I am so lonesome for you. I just can’t hardly wait until I get to you. I
don’t know what I will do when I see you, take a fit I guess.
This is the first time that I have been so near out of anything to write
since I have been up here.
It rained real hard last night and the creek is up this morning. The
wind is blowing. There is a peach tree in the backyard starting to bloom.
A little gray cat almost like Luther has been “hangin’ around” here.
It just came because I was here. It does me lots of good. I pet it sometimes.
Do you mind?
I hear the tram that your letter is supposed to be on. I did get a letter
from you and you are still blue or tired out. You are having a streak of bad
luck. I hope that you will soon have a streak of good.
Papa is about the same. His rheumatism hurt him last night.
You should not try to work so hard when the roads are so bad. Are
you doing as well as Mr. Matthews? Of course you are.
I have been cutting the border for the dining room. I hope the next
letter from you will be a nice long cheery one, full of good news.
I will close now with Love, Sue.
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, April 3, 1920, 3:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Maralise Hotel
Albemarle, N.C. (forwarded to Wadesboro, N.C.)

Sylva, North Carolina
Saturday, April 3, 1920
Dearest Nat:
You should see our red kitchen and dining room. It doesn’t look so
bad as one would think. I think it makes the rooms look much cleaner.
I have sent Robert after the mail. I am expecting a letter.
Robert took a half a dozen eggs over to a neighbor’s house and they
colored them for him. They were dyeing eggs too. Ethel told Robert that
he couldn’t have any Easter eggs because he was so bad. Poor little fellow
had already bought his dyes. I think Ethel meant to keep her word too. I
intended to buy him some candy eggs if he didn’t get any others. I felt
sorry for him because he had to take his eggs away from home to get them
dyed.
The cold snap is making Papa feel a little worse. I think the weather
will be a little warmer tomorrow.
I do wish Bob would hurry. I am anxious to get my letter.
I hear Ethel churning. I should be doing it myself for Ethel has been
working hard all morning. I usually churn & read at the same time.
There was no letter for me. Perhaps there will be one tonight.
I have not been down the street in over a week. I think I will go
someday soon.
I hope that you are well and that you are having better luck. I know
you will take good care of yourself. I would love to be there to take care of
you.
I am feeling very well. I am anxious for my trunk to come so I can
change clothes. I am sure I will feel a lot better. I am thinking a lot about
the visit I am going to pay you.
I must close now with much love.
Your little Girl.
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, April 5, 1920, 3:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
National Hotel
Wadesboro, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Easter Sunday, April 4, 1920
My dearest Nathan,
This has been a beautiful day. Everybody has been stirring about.
We had some company this morning, Uncle Harmon, and Mr. & Mrs.
Woods from S.C. More of us have been anywhere but Ben and of course
his going was on business. We had some more company this afternoon. It
was Hawley Powell and his wife. I think they are nice. He asked about
you.
Papa is much worse today. He is very stupid and doesn’t seem to
know anything. That is the reason we have stayed so close at home.
They are expecting Theo and probably Mr. Lusk this evening. The
train is about two hours late already and I don’t know whether they will
get here or not. The trains have been late all day on account of washouts.
I baked a pretty cake this morning. It looked something like this
[drawing of a square frosted cake]. I made white icing and ornamented it
by running it through a paper tube.
I wish the train would hurry and come because then the post office
will open and I will get my letter that must be there.
I will finish this when I see whether the train is coming or not.
I did get a nice sweet letter. I’m sorry you get two letters one day
and none the next. I am also sorry that I cannot mail letters to you on
Sunday.
You certainly did a record breaking three hours work. I hope you
did as well Saturday. I do want to see you so bad. I think of you most all
of the time and love you more all of the time.
Ben said that Theo came in this evening but Mr. Lusk didn’t come.
I am unusually lonesome for you tonight. I will be so happy, happy
when I see you, I think I shall shout.
The home folks haven’t answered my last letter yet. I must close.
Your little absent loving wife, Sue.
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C. (no postmark)
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
National Hotel
Wadesboro, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Monday, April 5, 1920

My Absent Hubby,
You are the dearest sweetest man on earth. I just can’t believe
sometimes that I have you for a husband. I know that I haven’t done
anything to deserve you. It is hard to tell you in a letter what I want to say
to you.
It is snowing here today and part of the time the sun is shining. It is
pretty cold.
This is just what I got today. First, lots of love which I know I am
always getting, two sweet letters, with love in every line, a beautiful waist,
the most expensive one that I have ever had, you know that I’ve never paid
$3.25 for hose in my life, a lovely box of candy that I am going to get sick
over, a nice long check that you need more than I do, but I will take good
care of it. I don’t know how to thank you for it all. I think you have
splendid taste. Much better than I would have had. I wish you could help
me select my clothes all of the time.
Please forgive me for asking you to send for my clothes. Of course it
was my place. I did pack everything but my suit. You know I thought that
there might be a chance of me going back to get my things. I didn’t expect
to stay so long up here.
Theo came up this morning for a while and said he would be back
this afternoon. He said that he had business in Asheville so he just came on
up here. He is going to take his mother home with him.
Papa is still feeling bad. This weather is so hard on him. Several old
people have died up here this spring and there are others that they don’t
expect to live long.
The snow is just peppering down but it melts as soon as it hits the
ground.
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Darling man, do you know just how lazy I am? I didn’t get up until
eleven o’clock this morning. Of course I sat up until one-thirty but even at
that I should not have slept so late. They didn’t wake me so I just slept.
You remember I was reading a story in a magazine last winter and
never could get the second installment. Well Anabel sent some magazines
to Ethel the other day and the very magazine I wanted was in the bunch.
Of course the story didn’t finish but I was glad to get what I did and I can
get the rest some time.
Ethel is making a pretty dark blue work dress for a neighbor woman.
The letter that I wrote you yesterday will go off on the afternoon
train. It should have gone off this morning but Robert didn’t take it to the
post office and I wasn’t up to tell him to take it. I am really ashamed
because it wasn’t mailed this morning. You will forgive me, won’t you
dear? You know that I love you more than I can tell you and I do want to
see you so bad.
I feel good. My cold is almost gone.
I am your loving, loving Sue.
Dearest Sweetheart,
Since writing to you I have fixed up a package of cake to send to you.
It is the Easter cake I baked yesterday. It is not the best cake I ever ate but I
thought you would excuse its shortcomings and receive it as a token of
sincere love. The piece did not fill out the box so I put in a few pieces of
candy. I know that you were sending candy to me and were not getting to
eat it with me. I want you to help me eat it. I hope that you get the
package alright. I used the candy box you send me because it was just
about the right size. Since writing to you I have written home for my
trunk.
Darling, I think that it will be a little longer than we planned before I
can go to see you. You see I will have to wait until I get my clothes straight
and there a few days longer on account of the time of year. It will only be a
few days at the most though and I will feel better for the waiting.
I will close again.
I love you, Sue.
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, April 6, 1920, 3:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
National Hotel
Wadesboro, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Tuesday morning, April 6, 1920
Mr. N.A. Coward
Dearest Nathan,
It is cloudy and cold this morning. It looks as if it would start
snowing any minute. The peaches will all be killed this year. Our tree
never did bloom out good and I don’t suppose it will after this cold spell.
Well it is snowing right down.
Ethel has gone to the post office to mail some letters and some butter
to Dee. She is taking Aunt Soph some milk too. Theo, Aunt Ingabo and
Uncle Askew came up here this morning before train time.
Papa seems to be a little better today. Ben is off on a drive
somewhere. He came by a few minutes ago and got his gloves. I got up a
few minutes past eight this morning. Ben sat up last night. It has quit
snowing and the sun is trying to shine.
The train has run that is supposed to bring me a letter from my
hubby. Robert will most likely bring it when he comes home for dinner.
I hope you are well and that you are finding the roads better around
Wadesboro.
Robert came home but he didn’t come by the mail box. I sent him
back but there wasn’t anything for me. I was rather disappointed. Of
course I always am sorry when I miss getting a letter when I expect it.
I hope you got the cake that I sent you alright.
Sweet man I don’t think I ever was so near out of anything to write.
I am going to help Hattie to get dinner now. Ethel is still sewing on
that dress.
You know that I am heels over head in love with the very dearest
finest man on earth and I just can’t hardly wait to see him. It’s terrible to
have to be separated from someone that seems like a part of you. You can’t
guess who it is I am so much in love with.
Your devoted wife, Sue.
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, April 7, 1920, 3:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
National Hotel
Wadesboro, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Tuesday, April 6, 1920
My darling’s birthday
Dearest Nat:
You know I’ve got you a birthday present, I have not forgotten my
sweetheart. The reason I sent it is because—I will tell you. It is that
surprise I have been getting ready so long. It is a shirt. I made it all myself.
It may not suit you but you see it is the first I have ever made. It is not very
nice I will admit. I’m afraid that the color will run so I have been waiting
for a nice day to set the color with sugar of lead. I think that tomorrow will
be a nice day and I can get it all ready to send to you.
Bless your sweet heart, don’t you ever think that I’ve forgotten you
on your birthday. You are the very best man in all the world and I love
you.
Don’t you worry about my clothes. Just wait until I get my new hat
and my suit gets here. I will put on my spats and pumps and my pretty
new waist and silk stockings. That’s how I am going to look when you
meet me in Charlotte.
Of course I will be willing to wait until you are perfectly ready for me
to go with you. You remember what I told you a few days ago. It is along
about the twentieth you know. I want to miss it if I can. Do you blame me,
dear?
Oh yes, I made dumplings, biscuit and tomato soup for dinner and I
made a tomato omelet for supper. I am so full.
I am going to take a nice bath in a few minutes.
I got two letters from you tonight. I am so glad that it don’t take long
for our letters to come and go. One of your letters was written last night.
Yes our red walls are extraordinary and you know they make us look
healthy.
It is only 9:30 p.m. and I am so sleepy. How will I ever keep awake
until one? I just won’t. I will put some chairs together and lie down and
go to sleep. I do that often. I will say goodnight now.
With a world of love, Sue.
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Wednesday, April 7th
Dearest Nat,
I didn’t get up until ten o’clock this morning.
Ethel is washing and I have been cleaning up the house. I would like
to have got this letter mailed this morning but you see I did not get up in
time. I will have Bob mail it when he goes back to school this afternoon.
I think you are having to pay a big price for your lodging if it is like
you say.
This is a very nice day. I hope the weather will stay nice for a while
for your sake more than for my own.
I think that $40.00 is good. You are doing well.
Ben got a letter from Mr. Matthews last evening, begging him to start
to work. I think he is almost in the notion of going as soon as he can
arrange it. I think that when Ben goes away they expect me to stay close all
the time. Ethel suggested me waiting until Ben could come back on a visit
to go to see you. Of course I want to do what is right and what you want
me to do. I do want to see you so bad.
I love you always, Sue.
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, April 8, 1920, 3:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
National Hotel
Wadesboro, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Wednesday, April 7, 1920
My Dearest Hubby,
I didn’t get any letter today but I did get two yesterday. That
accounts for it.
Ben just read that Ella May Smith and Brooks Walker were married.
You know Ella is Pressley’s sister.
Robert came in about five feet of being killed by the six o’clock
passenger train this evening. The engineer saw him (on the trestle over the
creek) just in time to stop the train and keep from running over him. The
train stopped about five feet from him. One man said he turned his head
to keep from seeing him get killed. They told Ben about it and Ben
whipped Robert because he had told him to stay away from the railroad
track.
Ben said that there was several men up here that wanted jobs with
the paint company. I told him that Mr. Hicks wanted salesmen but he
wanted good men who would stay with it and make good.
Please excuse my writing my dear little pen is acting bad. I have just
refilled it.
Ben has a drive to Caney Fork tomorrow morning so Ethel and I are
going to sit up tonight. Ben says that Tom Meyers has a nice sideboard to
sell for $18.00 but he don’t feel able to buy it now. I told him I would pay
some on it if he wanted to buy it. He is going to see about it tomorrow.
They really need it for the room. They have only one dresser and no
closets at all. I think we will try to build a make-shift closet to hang our
best clothes in upstairs. I told Ethel that I had to have some place to keep
my clothes if I stayed here. I am going to get some hangers and hang all
my clothes up so they won’t be so missed.
So you’ve only bought a cap since you have been working. Have you
denied yourself? If you do I will not buy anything either. It’s not fair for
you to get me new things and not get what you want yourself.
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I have been loving you something terrible today. I just can’t do
without you. Yes, you know I miss my bed fellow as much as you miss
yours. I’ve got Ethel to sleep with but I know someone else that I think
makes a nicer bedfellow even if they do growl when I twist and turn.
The sandman is coming. I will have to say goodnight. It makes me
sleepy to write. I have got three hours longer to sit up so I must do
something to keep awake.
I will finish this tomorrow. Goodnight.

Thursday, April 8th
Hello—
I have been washing handkerchiefs and ironing today. I also put that
wonderful shirt through a solution of sugar of lead and ironed it. Now
don’t chew it. If you do you might get poisoned. Please don’t tell anyone
that I made it for it being the first one I ever made. There are some
mistakes in it.
I am very anxious to get my letter today as I did not get yesterday. I
will close now.
Lovingly, Sue.
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, April 9, 1920, 3:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
National Hotel
Wadesboro, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Thursday, April 8, 1920
Darling Nat:
Just about the most important worry that I have got is probably
settled. That is if you agree. It is this. Ben is thinking of starting to work in
about two weeks. He says that I can wait and go along with him (that will
save some on fare. Of course I will share expenses). That is point no.1.
Here is point no.2. Dee has a pass to Asheville and she can come that
far any time. She will come I think any time she is needed.
Now don’t you think that will suit us nicely. I can go with Ben and
Dee can come and stay while I am gone. Ben says that he don’t think there
will be any need of getting a nurse (or rather Ethel and I decided that). Ben
suggested it himself a day or two ago. As long as I or someone else is here
there will be no room or need of a nurse. Ben said that Pink Rogers was at
Cullowhee and he would rather get her than anyone, but of course he
could not get her.
The sideboard was already sold. Ben has built a china closet in the
corner of the dining room and he is going to build shelves under it. I don’t
suppose Ben will have time to put them in before he leaves.
Dearest man, that cake was your birthday cake. You don’t have to
imagine it. You see after I sent it I happened to think that it might get there
on your birthday and I wished that I had put birthday greetings on the
card instead of Easter greetings. So you see we will say it was your
birthday cake. I am going to send you some sandwiches made out of
Ethel’s bread soon. Maybe tomorrow.
Robert fell off an acting pole at Mrs. Picklesimer’s and it gave him a
stiff neck and a bumped face. He landed on his head. He kept
complaining of his neck so Ethel sent him over to Dr. Hooper’s. He came
back and said that Dr. Hooper rubbed some medicine on his neck and told
him that it would be alright.
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That was a sweet letter that I got from you today. Really I don’t see
how anyone can love me as you do and yet I would be crazy if I thought
you didn’t
Papa doesn’t seem to be as well as usual. He is very weak and
nervous.
You know dear that I pray every night for your health, happiness and
success. You must pray for my prayers to be answered. My greatest desire
is that I may always please you. I know that I am narrow and childish in
many ways but you are a kind and clever teacher so I am hoping that
someday I will be what you want me to be.
Your letters are such a help to me, although everyone makes me want
to see you more. I will see you soon if nothing prevents [it]. Until then I
must just write, pray and love you.
Yours, Sue.
Friday, April 9th
What a sweet letter I got today. I love to have you tell me that you
love me. I am so glad you liked the cake. I will surely keep you well
supplied with cakes when we get to housekeeping.
I am so afraid that I won’t be able to get his letter mailed this
afternoon as Robert isn’t here. I am looking for him any minute.
It is late for me to dress and take it to the post office.
We papered the little bedroom this morning. We papered it red too
but it is of a darker shade and has a stripe in it. We used a border of roses.
I think that it looks very nice.
Robert has come so I think I can get it to the post office in time. If
you get it a little late you will know why. I like to go out but I don’t like to
go alone and Ethel and I can’t very often go at once. I have just got to
feeling like going out and now Ethel is not feeling well.
Papa is very stupid today. He has been asleep nearly all day.
I love, love, love you, Sue.
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Asheville, NC, April 11, 1920, 9:30 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
National Hotel
Wadesboro, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Saturday, April 10, 1920
Dearest Nat:—
I have been just as busy as I could be all day. I didn’t get up until
nine o’clock this morning. After breakfast I cleaned up the kitchen. Then
Ben brought a lot of wallpaper samples up here and we all got busy to
select a paper for the front room. We decided on a mingled, mixed paper
with a small stripe in it. It is a grayish color. I think that it will look nice.
It is good paper. Ben painted the floor in the little bedroom a silver gray.
He is going to paint the woodwork the same color. I think it will look real
nice. He is going to paint the floor and woodwork in here the same color
too. I am in the front room. We are going to put Papa’s bed in the little
room and have this for a living room.
Papa is in a very bad condition. He has been in a stupor for a week
now and his face is all rough and scaly. His eyes hurt him a lot and his
bowels have been running off for about two months and we have given up
checking them. The doctor says there is nothing he can do for him.
Dear man, I am going to take exercise enough now. Don’t you worry.
We have the cow in a pasture back of the courthouse and I am going with
Ethel every night and morning to milk. Now don’t you think that that is
enough with helping work the garden when it needs it.
Well dearest, it is evening now and I went with Ethel to milk. We
had an extra long walk because the cow had got out of the pasture and we
had just started to hunt her when we met a man bringing her back to the
pasture.
You are very much mistaken when you think I am not interested in
your work. You have never given me credit for knowing as much as I do. I
hope that I have not given you reason to think as you write. Tell me that
you wrote it because you were out of anything else to write. I am always
anxious to hear how well you are doing and I always feel better when you
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have a good day and worse when you have a bad day. I am all sympathy
and understanding. I love you.
I hope that the sandwiches reach you safely and that you will be
pleased with them. I am glad Mr. Matthews liked the cake. I thank him
very much for the compliment.
Papa is no better tonight. Really I believe he is getting worse all of
the time.
I got a letter from Mother Coward this afternoon and a short note
from Lee. They sent my trunk key back and said my trunk was coming. I
asked Ben to see about it for me.
Your darling picture is sitting on the mantle and I can hardly keep
my eyes off of it long enough to write.
I do want to see you so much. Yes I do think you will be deserving a
vacation in a week or two if not sooner. You have been working so steady;
I know you are tired out. Tell me your plans if you have any. I suppose
you have made nearly three hundred dollars this week.
Yes daddy my gingham dresses have been sent for and I am
expecting them any time.
I got dinner today. I had fried ham, mashed potatoes, cornbread,
butter, milk and apple cobbler pie. Now do get hungry. It tasted good to
me for I was hungry.
I must close now with a heart full of love.
I am your Little Girl Sue.
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, April 12, 1920, 10:00 a.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
National Hotel
Wadesboro, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Sunday, April 11, 1920
My darling Hubby,
You dear sweet man. You are really the nicest and most thoughtful
man I have ever seen. I received a delightful letter and a perfectly lovely
box of candy this evening. I wasn’t expecting the candy. It is so good. I
thank you from the bottom of my heart.
I have been thinking over the letter I wrote you last night and I am
afraid that you will think I was trying to be cross. I really did not mean it
that way dear. I was just trying to explain to you how attached I was to
you and your work. You understand, don’t you daddy dear.
We have had our usual Sunday company. Uncle Harmon, Andy, his
wife and children, Mrs. Wilson and Aunt Soph Coward were all here
during the afternoon. Not all at once of course. Aunt Soph is a fine
woman. I am real fond of her.
Dr. Hooper came over too but I think Ben called him. He says Papa
is failing mighty fast. He is the worst he has ever been and really I don’t
look for him to be any better. Don’t repeat it but from the questions Dr.
Hooper asked today I am almost sure that he has heart trouble.
Ben is still planning to go to work soon but of course he or I neither
would leave Papa like this because it would only mean a trip back very
soon I feel sure. Of course you know that if you were in serious need of me
I would leave everyone for you. I don’t think he can last long like this. Of
course we are all hoping that he will get better.
Yes dear I know that is going to be hard to wait until we can see each
other again. Writing helps a lot. The most important part of the day is
when the train comes that I think will bring a letter from my precious
hubby.
I enjoy my walks to the pasture very much. The cow has learned
already to come to the stile. She was near there this morning. Ethel and I
drove her there to milk her last night so she would know where to be at
milking time. Our trouble was not for nothing. She is a bright cow.
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The plum trees are beginning to bloom. I don’t think that very much,
if any of the fruit has been killed here. We had a beautiful day and I am
hoping that it was just as nice where you are. If I were there or you were
here and we both felt as good as I do now. I would suggest a walk. Would
you go? I’m sure you would.
They are having a revival at the Baptist Church. Ben went this
morning. He said that he heard a wonderful sermon and that everyone in
the house was moved to tears. I am anxious to hear him. The town is
praising him.
I gave Ben my letter to mail on the train and he forgot to mail it this
morning. I let him keep it to mail this afternoon. I suppose he mailed it. I
was anxious to get it mailed.
I cooked a tapioca pudding for dinner today and I also made a cheese
soufflé neither was as good as I had hoped but no objections were made to
them. If you like the sandwiches I will send you more. Ethel made some
beautiful bread today. It is the best she has ever made.
Ben has gone on a trip to Caney Fork tonight. I hope he gets back
early. He sat up last night but Ethel and I will sit up tonight.
Robert is wanting me to read the funny paper to him. I am just out of
anything else to write. This letter is not so short, is it?
Goodnight dear, Your Little Pal.
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, April 13, 1920, 10:00 a.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
National Hotel
Wadesboro, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Monday, April 12, 1920
Mr. N.A. Coward
Darling Nat,
I got a real nice long letter this morning from my precious man.
What do you think, Ethel and I went up town this morning and I
bought myself a pretty new hat. It is like this [her drawing]. I can’t half
draw it. It is black straw and is turned up in the back and front. It has two
of these kind of black feathers crossed in front. I know you will like it. It
will go nicely with a suit and I can wear a veil with it.
My trunk has not come yet. I am hoping that it is at the station.
Dearest man, I had the most terrible dream last night. I dreamed that
you was dead and that I had not known a thing about it until everything
was over. I have never been so miserable in all my life. I just can’t explain
how bad I felt and all that I could do was cry and scream. I woke up with
tears in my eyes and my head aching and I couldn’t go back to sleep for a
long time. When I did sleep I was still dreaming about you and still crying.
I was glad when daylight came. It was an awful nightmare and I have not
got over it yet. I know it was caused from my stomach and from worrying
about Papa.
Now dear that I have a new hat, I know that you need one too and
you also need a new suit of clothes. Your others are worn out.
I am sending you a couple of sandwiches. It’s not much but I wanted
to send you something and they are put together with love if there is only
two. Of course if you think it best I will go on the train to you. Perhaps
Ben will want to leave before you can get to a suitable place for me to go
anyway. That is, if Papa is so he can leave. He is just about like he was
yesterday. I am going with Ethel this afternoon to take a lady a dress that
Ethel has made for her.
There is a pretty red tulip in bloom in Mrs. Picklesimer’s yard. I hope
we will have some in bloom soon.
I do hope you can have your tooth saved. I am so sorry you broke it.
I must close now. With love, Sue.
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, April 13, 1920, 3:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
National Hotel
Wadesboro, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Tuesday, April 13, 1920
Mr. Nathan Coward
Dearest Hubby:—
We got up early this morning and ate breakfast before we went to
milk. Breakfast is so easily and quickly fixed when one has toast. I do
wish that you liked it, but never mind dear. I can make biscuits. We got
through with our work early this morning. I cleaned up Papa’s room and
wiped the dishes. Ethel washed the dishes and cleaned up, upstairs.
Hattie waited on Papa and really I think she had the hardest job of all. He
is still worse. I don’t think he will be any better soon.
In your letter yesterday you said you were taking a cold. I do hope
that you got it broke up, for if you should have one like the one I had you
would be so miserable you couldn’t work for at least a week. I hope that if
the medicine you took did not break it up that you saw a doctor.
I haven't seen a movie in so long that I think I would enjoy any kind,
bad or good.
You certainly have done well since you have been working. Really I
believe you do better when I’m not with you. Is that true, dear? I love to
be with you though. I love to have you tell me about “everything.” I am
anxious for your success. You know what “anything we want” is? It’s a
home, isn’t it dear?
Ben is working in the house today, making door facings and fixing
up little things and fixing up little things that need to be fixed.
I am going to wait until Bob comes home for dinner to finish this for
he may bring me a letter from you and then Oh how happy I will be.
Yes I did get a letter from you and I am happy because I got it and
sad because you were lonesome and had such a bad cold. How I would
have petted you if I had been there and I am sure that you would have
been a darling bear. I love you. I hope you got your letter for breakfast.
You should have.
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I made tapioca pudding for dinner. I hope it will be good.
I am out of envelopes at present and I am using some of Ethel’s. I
will try and get some this afternoon.
I do wish you could come up here. You will later on in the summer,
won’t you dear? In the meantime I am very anxious to get things arranged
so I can go to see you.
With Love, Love, LOVE, Sue.
P.S. I made a sad mistake and missed this page. I didn’t notice it until I
had finished writing.
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, April 14, 1920, 3:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
National Hotel
Wadesboro, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Wednesday, April 14, 1920
My dearest Husband,
Ethel is washing today and I am trying to help in every way I can. I
cleaned up Papa’s room and upstairs, dried the dishes and have been
helping Ethel all I could about the washing. It was cold going to milk this
morning and I wore my big coat.
I am getting dinner today. I am in the kitchen. I am going to have
beef stew, rice, hashed brown potatoes, hot canned apples and bread. It is
nearly all to be warmed over so it won’t be much trouble and won’t take
long. I am baking the light bread for Ethel. That’s why I have to stay in
here, so I can watch it. I’m sure it is going to be good this time.
Yesterday I was figuring up how much money you had sent me and
what I had got with it. It doesn’t seem reasonable that you have sent me
$55.00 and I only have $19.00 of it. I figured it all up and I can account for
nearly every bit and really I can account for it all for I have spent about
$12.00 for groceries and little things I wanted to cook with that wasn’t here.
Then I bought Ethel’s slippers which cost $8.50 and Robert stockings, my
hat, stationary, stamps and lots of other little things that count up of course
I have all I will need for some time, but doesn’t it go?
Vena wrote that she would be here if nothing prevented about Friday
evening. We are going to move Papa in the little bedroom tomorrow
morning so we can get the living room painted and arranged before she
comes. You see Roy will make noise and we want to have some place he
can stay away from Papa. Anyway we need some place to receive visitors
because Papa has to be private so much.
Ethel and I are through washing and have eaten our dinners. It will
soon be two o’clock. We are going to Aunt Sadie’s this afternoon to see if
we can get her little oil heater to use in Papa’s room when it is cool enough
to have a fire.
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We are going to bring the cot downstairs and spread that steamer rug
over it for Ben to sleep on in the living room. It won’t look bad as a couch.
It will do as it is all we have without buying something. Ben is going to see
if he can get a library table cheap somewhere. We are going to try to do all
we can before Vena comes.
Papa is still in a stupor. He sleeps most of the time and when he isn’t
asleep he is very quiet. Never talks unless he wants something badly.
Sometimes he won’t answer us. It hurts him to be moved anyway and he
is so tender that he don’t want us to touch him anywhere.
I got such a fine
letter today and you
said such sweet
original things that
sounded just like your
own sweet self.
You know I did
not mean to ball you
out, man o’mine. That
is all settled, isn’t it.
Well I must hurry but
don’t think I am
cutting your letter
short because I’m in a
hurry for I’m not, I’ve
just told it all.
Dearest I do hope
that nasty cold is
entirely gone and you
are feeling fit. Your
most devoted Little
Girl.
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, April 15, 1920, 3:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
National Hotel
Wadesboro, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Wednesday night, April 14, 1920
Mr. Nathan Allen Coward
Dear Sir:
Sweet Man,
So you know who it is I am in love with. That’s what you wrote me a
few days ago. Well don’t you think I have my love well placed, I do. In
fact I KNOW that it is. “Lady Vanity” is acting bad tonight so excuse my
writing.
Well Ethel and [I] went visiting. We had a nice little visit with Aunt
Sadie and also with Ironi. I got the medicine that Dr. Hooper prescribed
for me this afternoon because you see it will come in handy soon.
My! but that candy was good. It is gone now, boo-hoo.
Ethel & I are sitting up tonight. We have a big day’s work tomorrow.
We have got to iron and Ben is going to paint the floor and woodwork in
here so we may have to help him. Then we have got to move Papa into the
little bedroom and get it arranged.
I feel like working though and it is good for me. It makes me happy.
Oh I am so anxious to see my dear sweet man. I just can’t hardly
wait till I can get there. Won’t we have a heavenly time just petting each
other. I think of you always.
Ben wants to know if you know the best way to go to where you are
from here, and if you know or can find out how the roads are. Of course
the roads are pretty bad around here but they are not to be taken as a
sample of other roads always.
Papa doesn’t seem to be any better. Dr. Hooper came to see him this
afternoon and he said that his pulse was stronger than it was Sunday.
I have just finished writing two letters, one to Hope and the other to
Bonnie.
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Alva Queen and Flodia Hooper came here after church and stayed a
while. Ben took them home. This is the last night of the revival. I did not
get to go any, but I suppose it was nobody’s fault but my own.
Everyone admires my scarf. It is new here and it is the very thing I
need for the little cool snaps. Thanks to the excellent taste of my darling
husband. I must close now, so goodnight dearest.
Your Pal.
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, April 17, 1920, 10:00 a.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
National Hotel
Wadesboro, N.C. (forwarded to Monroe, N.C.)

Sylva, North Carolina
Thursday, April 15, 1920
Mr. Nat. Allen C.
Dearest Nathan,
I received a very nice sweet letter today but my darling seemed to be
on the “bum.” I am so sorry your cold left you feeling so bad. You must
not try to work in bad weather when you feel chilly and bad. Really you
must not work at all in bad weather if it is possible not to. How I do wish I
could be with you and take care of you all of the time.
Things here are so uncertain. Of course we can’t tell anything about
how Papa will be. He is still very bad. Vena will be here tomorrow
evening. She will only stay a few days. Dee will be here in about a week.
You see the only thing that will keep me from going to see you will be
Papa’s condition.
My trunk came today. I have not had time to straighten it out yet. It
is in a pretty big mess. The tray is torn up again. I don’t know what I will
do about it. I have been real busy all day. I did the whole week’s ironing
except five shirts for Ben which Ethel did.
We have Papa moved and the little room looks real neat and clean.
We have the other one painted and we think it will be dry enough to stay
in by tomorrow evening. Ben can get a second hand library table up town
for $10.00. He says that he can’t possibly spare the money now so I am
going to pay $5.00 on it.
Ethel & I got some spice wood this evening when we went to milk
and I made some tea. I like it real well and I am going to make some more
all along. It is good for one isn’t it. I am so sorry to hear about Mr.
Matthew’s baby being sick. I am glad it is better now. I have wondered
how Mrs. Matthew’s hand is.
Darling man, do you think that my letters are short? I tell you all the
news that there is to tell and how well I love you. Perhaps you get tired of
the same thing over and over. I think Ben is going to sit up tonight. I am
dead tired and sleepy. With love as always, I am your wife.
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, April 17, 1920, 3:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
National Hotel
Wadesboro, N.C. (forwarded to Monroe, N.C.)

Sylva, North Carolina
Friday, April 16, 1920
My dearest husband,
Your dear letter was so welcome today and it did me so much good.
I am so tired I can hardly stand tonight. The paper came this morning for
the living room and we have put it up and are staying in here now. You’ve
no idea how different it looks. They brought the library table down this
morning and I am writing on it now. It is real nice. The paper cost more
than Ben expected it to so he was broke. I gave him $10.00 to pay for the
table so now I am practically broke after paying the Doctors bill, medicine
bill, and express on my trunk.
You see I don’t pay any board except like that and Ben is having such
a hard time. There is a place for every penny the poor boy makes. He
wants so bad to start on his new job and I hope it will soon be so he can.
Dear do you get tired of hearing me talk of family troubles. Forgive
me if I bother you. I just can’t stay here and not see them.
Vena came this evening and I think that Papa knew her. Roy is real
cute and he still remembers all the letters that you taught him when you
were there.
Papa is worse today. He groans more than usual. Dr. Hooper came
over today and said that he would come back tonight. Vena is awfully hurt
over the change in Papa. You can’t realize how changed he is.
I made a new kind of dessert today. It is whipped jello with caramel
apples. Ben liked it and Papa ate a whole dish of it. That’s the best
recommendation I can give you now. I’ll wait and see what you say about
it someday.
I certainly am lonesome for you. It seems as if I just must see you
soon. I will close now.
With love, your adoring Wife.
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, April 19, 1920, 10:00 a.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
National Hotel
Wadesboro, N.C. (forwarded to Monroe, N.C.)

Sylva, North Carolina
Saturday, April 17, 1920
Mr. N.A. Coward
My darling Hubby,
You are so sweet to me. You can’t imagine how glad I was to get
your dear letter and that nice box of candy today.
I have been pretty busy today. I cleaned up the upstairs and got
dinner. I churned this afternoon and washed the dinner and supper
dishes.
Ethel & Vena went to town this afternoon but I stayed at home and
read. There was nothing that I wanted to get so I thought I would rest. I
sent my suit up town to be cleaned and pressed but they can’t do it until
next week. I am wearing my gingham dress today. I feel so much cleaner
with it on. I had certainly put in good time wearing my serge dress.
Dear man I thought I told you that I gave $10 for my hat. Do you
think that is too much? One can’t get anything nice for less than that here.
Vena got a right nice double-brimmed sailor for $8.00 in Greenville. I think
you will be pleased with my hat.
I am so sorry that you are having such a bad week. Perhaps it will
turn out good after all. Let us hope so.
I hope that you are well of your cold now.
I am well except for being nervous and irritable as usual at this time.
I nearly made myself sick this morning trying to fix that trunk tray
and didn’t help it one bit. I have given up. I will just “handle it with care.”
Frances Coward came up this afternoon. She said that Ada
Cunningham told her that Sue (Epps) C. had a baby (excuse the gossip).
Frances had not known anything about the whole affair until yesterday
when Ada told her that. I played shut mouth because I knew she was
fishing and I didn’t want her to go off and tell that I said “things.”
Ben is going to sit up tonight and the rest of us will go to bed.
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Eb C. and Andy Queen are going to Akron, Ohio next Saturday to
work in a rubber plant up there. They expect to be gone all summer.
Papa is some better today. He has been in his right mind and has not
suffered so much. He can’t hardly talk above a whisper and sometimes he
can just move his lips and doesn’t make a sound. He can only move his left
hand and his head. The rest of his body is perfectly helpless.
I do want to go to see you so bad and yet I am afraid to leave Papa
while he is so bad. Perhaps things will turn around some way by the time
you get a place where I can go to you. Let us hope.
Goodnight darling boy, Little Pal.
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, April 19, 1920, 10:00 a.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
National Hotel
Wadesboro, N.C. (forwarded to Monroe, N.C.)

Sylva, North Carolina
Sunday, April 18, 1920
My darling husband:
I received your dear letter today and oh how glad I was to hear from
you. Now I am going to “say something about it” anyway. If you must
wear old clothes that you don’t think nice enough to come and see me in, I
will economize too. Dear I know that you think I spend a lot of money. I
really don’t see how it goes for I try to be careful. You must not send me
any more candy. I draw the line. You know I enjoy it more than anything
but when I think of my darling man wearing old clothes and sending me
candy, I just couldn’t eat it and I won’t. I just know that you are stinting
yourself. It isn’t fair to my dear sweet hubby. I know you are so lonesome
and I do want to be with you so much.
Papa is very low. Dr. Hooper came over today and he said that he
was failing fast and if he suffered any or didn’t rest to let him know and he
would give him a hypodermic. Vena & I are sitting up the first part of the
night and Ben and Ethel will sit up the rest of the night.
Papa has been resting very well until about a half an hour ago. He is
very nervous and sleeps with his eyes half open. Hattie got excited this
morning and called us all down early but he was just about like he is now.
Aunt Ingabo and Uncle Askew came down this evening and stayed
until about two o’clock. Someone has to sit by Papa’s bed all the time. No
one thinks he can live much longer.
I am all dressed up this evening. Ben took Vena and I to a baptizing
this afternoon. We were only gone a few minutes. It was at Beta and there
were fourteen baptized. I have on my black satin dress. My pumps and
my new silk hose that you sent me I wore my new hat for the first time too.
There now I went and got my hands all black trying to make the fire
burn. I don’t think its burning very good yet. Won’t you please fix it for
me, daddy dear.
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It has been quite warm here today. The thermometer registered 85
degrees.
I am so sorry that you are still having such bad luck. Perhaps you
will do better at Monroe. How is Mr. Matthews doing? I do hope that you
can get suitable accommodations at Monroe. You know I don’t require
anything fine. I am very ordinary but I am in love with an extraordinarily
fine clever man.
It is 12:45 p.m. now. We will probably sit up a couple of hours
longer, maybe only one.
I got some iron taps to go on my heels but Ben said that I had better
let the shoemaker put them on for me.
I have thought of you so much today. I just can’t realize that you are
all my own and yet I can’t get to you. I want to put my arms around your
dear neck and give you a soul kiss right in your sweet mouth.
Your loving, lonesome, miserable, happy, foolish, adoring,
devoted Little Girl, Sue.

237

Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, April 20, 1920, 10:00 a.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Hotel Joffre
Monroe, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Monday, April 19, 1920
Mr. N.A. Coward
Dear Nathan,
I received two letters from you today. One from Wadesboro and one
from Monroe. I am so glad that you have a good place to stay there and I
would like so much to be with you.
Dear I know you will be disappointed but you don’t realize how low
Papa is and that I can’t possibly leave now. He is just the same. Ben has
wired Dee to come. Papa may go any minute. Dr. Hooper says that he
don’t see how he lives at all. Ben has bought lumber and had his coffin
begun. The house is full now. Uncle Harmon, Rudy, Eb, Ironi, and Sadie
Queen are here. I will go to bed soon so I can get up later in the night.
So I don’t “walk enough.” Yes that was a mean thing to say dear but
you can’t understand because you are not here. I don’t suppose you will
ever understand.
Ben was so glad to get your advice about the roads, although he
couldn’t possibly go now. The company cannot want him to start any
worse than he wants to start but of course he has an excellent reason for
not leaving home now.
I am standing up now at the foot of Papa’s bed. Uncle Harmon,
Vena, Roy and Robert are in here too.
Now I am sure that [you] will have real good work where you are. I
am just craving to see my dear husband.
Roy is so sweet. He is changed so much since Vena has him to
herself without anyone else in the house to spoil him.
My suit came home today. It is cleaned and pressed real nice and it
only cost 75 cents.
I think your plan of keeping a list of your orders is a fine one. I
would love to help you with your work just a little. I must close now.
With love, Sue.
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Tuesday, April 20th
Good morning. It is 4:45 a.m. I got up at 3:00 a.m. Hattie and I are
up now. Andy and Eb stayed till 3:00 a.m. and Ironi is still here. She is in
bed now. Papa is resting as usual. I don’t know whether it is rest or just an
unconsciousness.
I have crocheted some, read a story and checked up my accounts
since I got up. I have on my bathrobe. I washed my hair yesterday
afternoon.
I don’t expect I will feel very good today as it is [the] 20th but I feel
alright so far.
It has been very warm for the last few days. I hope that tomorrow
will be a pretty day because Ethel wants to wash. It is warm now. There is
no fire in the stove and the windows are up. This reminds me of last
spring and I feel just like I was going to be married and go on my
honeymoon all over again. Do you feel that way?
I will close now and read my Bible and the newspaper and crochet
some more. Perhaps it will be daylight then.
With love, love, love, your little Pal.
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, April 21, 1920, 10:00 a.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Hotel Joffre
Monroe, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Tuesday, April 20, 1920
Dearest Nathan,
There was no letter for me from you today but there were two
yesterday so that’s why.
Well this has been quite a busy day. I have felt well all day and
nothing has happened. We churned, baked, washed and planted some in
the garden. It has been cloudy all day and began to rain just before we got
the clothes ready to hang out so we just left them in the last rinsing water.
If the sun shines tomorrow it won’t take long to blue, starch, and hang
them out.
After we got through washing I took a nap. I slept two hours and I
don’t think I ever slept any harder. When I woke up I felt like I couldn’t
move. I was all puffed up and so hot I was about to burn up. I feel alright
now.
It is 9:50 p.m. Vena and I are going to sit up until two tonight. There
is no one here tonight but us. That’s the way it goes. All one night and
none the next. We get along very well though without anyone else. Papa
is just the same. He can’t live and be any worse and I don’t see any chance
of him getting batter so he just lingers.
We were expecting Dee this evening but she didn’t come. She would
have had to get up at four o’clock in the morning to get here this evening
and you know that is hard. She will have to start there anyway but I guess
she couldn’t get ready in time to start this morning. Ben just wired her
yesterday afternoon.
I certainly did miss my letter today. I expected it on every train but it
didn’t come. There will be one tomorrow though and it will be twice as
nice for the waiting.
I know that you are loving me and you know that I am loving you.
That makes us happy in spite of everything doesn’t it, dearest man. I do
want to hug you so bad. Lovingly, Sue.
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, April 22, 1920, 10:00 a.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Hotel Joffre
Monroe, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Thursday, April 22, 1920
Darling Man,
I did get a letter from you yesterday and it was twice as nice just as I
expected. You seem to be very blue and all “out of sorts.” I am so sorry
and you almost write as if I am the cause of it. Am I?
Papa took worse yesterday about twelve. We called Dr. Hooper and
he said that he just couldn’t tell how bad he was. He said that he didn’t see
how he lived. Dee came yesterday evening. She was sick when she got
here. I felt so sorry for her. Vena did not feel very well yesterday either. I
was sick too but I took some of my medicine and it kept me from feeling so
bad. I slept two hours and I went to bed early and didn’t sit up. I just
didn’t feel able to stand on my feet. I wasn’t really needed though because
Willie Queen and Eb C. sat up all night. Vena and Ethel sat up till two and
then Hattie got up. I got up about six-thirty. Willie and Eb are gone. The
rest are not up yet.
We had lots of company yesterday. I counted 22 people and I don’t
know if I got them all or not. Ben was out all night and in a hard rain night
before last on a drive for the sheriff so he had a headache and a cold
yesterday. He intended to stay up most of last night but he lay down about
ten o’clock for a nap and no one awakened him so he isn’t up yet. I am
glad for he certainly needed the rest.
I think a lot about the time when I can go to see you. I want to see
you so bad. You mustn’t be cross because I can’t go just now. I am sure
that you understand.
Mr. Lusk is coming Sunday.
Uncle Askew don’t think that Papa will live through the day. Dr.
Hooper thinks it might be another stroke of paralysis coming on.
Sweetheart I know that this letter is just one complaint after another
but that’s the way my mind is running so how can I write otherwise.
Your loving, loving little girl Sue.
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Sue Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, April 23, 1920, 3:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Hotel Joffre
Monroe, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Thursday night, April 22, 1920
Mr. N.A. Coward
Dearest Nathan,
Another letter today and you are still wanting me to come. Of course
you have not received my letters telling you different. You don’t expect me
to go now, do you. I want to stay more than two days when I go too. We
thought that Papa was much better today but he took worse this evening
and unless he gets better soon, his time is very short.
Later morning, Friday, April 23rd
Papa died this morning somewhere about nine o’clock. He went very
easy. Just like going to sleep. We were all up most of the night. Uncle
Harmon and Askew were here. I was so sorry for Ben. He took it so hard
and he is doing everything he can do. His casket was finished a day or two
ago. All who have seen it say it is the most beautiful one they have ever
seen.
I need you so much. I wish you were here. Ben wired you and the
rest this morning. I gave Ben two dollars. That was all I had besides the
check you sent me. I only got it this morning so I haven’t had time to get it
cashed yet. He is going to get some money from Mr. Lusk.
The people around here are so nice. They have all come and offered
their service and the neighbor women have brought a table full of dinner. I
did not eat any breakfast so I needed my dinner. I have a dull nervous
headache. They are all good to me because I have felt so bad for the last
day or two. I feel better today though than I have since I got sick.
Thank you so much for the check. It came in a good time. I will not
have to get many things.
I do want you to come if you possibly can. I will stay a few days and
then I don’t know just what I will do. I will let you decide that.
I must close now dear. With love, your Loving Wife Sue.
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Sue Coward with her son Allen, 1927.
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Sue Coward with her son Allen, ca. 1927, before her plane ride.
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Mrs. N.A. Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, July 16, 1920, 10:00 a.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Warrenton, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Thursday, July 15, 1920
Dearest Nat:
I know that you have been expecting a letter from me from Asheville
but I will have to explain some.
I changed alright at Selma and then I had to change at Greensboro
and Salisbury too.
I asked the conductor’s all along about a berth and they said I would
have to get it from the Pullman agent at Salisbury. I should have wired
from Whitaker’s for it. Everything was full and people who wired at
Greensboro could not get one. I curled up in my seat and slept some. We
got to Asheville at 3:30 a.m. and I went to the Gladstone Hotel. There
wasn’t any porters so I had to go to the nearest one. I suppose the place
was alright. Anyway I didn’t stay there very long. I left a call for seven
o’clock and I think I put in pretty good time sleeping. My hotel bill was
$1.25. I got breakfast at the Palace Cafe across the street from the depot.
The conductors were all nice to me and I didn’t make but two friends.
The first was an elderly man just before we got into Asheville. He helped
me with my bag and showed the hotel to me. The other was on the way
from Asheville to Canton. I had to sit in the seat with him because the train
was crowded. We got to talking about the country and I found out that he
had spent two years in Arizona. When he came to his station he said he
was sorry to have to get off so quick because he always liked to meet and
talk with anyone from Arizona.
I met Uncle Askew on Main Street and he walked home with me.
They sure were surprised. Ethel has been away for a week visiting her
people. She just got back last night.
Ben is not here yet but we are looking for him any time.
Vena is coming up next week. Mr. Lusk is coming up on business
and she is coming with him.
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Ethel wants me to go to Oneida10 with her to see Dee. The fare is
about $9.00. Do you think I can afford it? We wouldn’t go for about two
weeks and then railroad fare is not so bad when you don’t have to pay any
board. We want to stay two or three weeks. I never have seen Mr. Raines11
and Dee has everything planned for us to have a good time.
Ethel has a pass and she can ride it to Tennessee and then back to
Asheville. Then she can pay her way down to Greenville and back to
Asheville and then ride from Asheville to Sylva on her pass.
Ethel sold my blue suit to Aunt Sadie for $15.00 so you see I will have
enough money to last me for several weeks if I will be saving.
Ethel says that one can get pretty little serge dresses here cheap so
maybe I will get one if I like them, to wear instead of my suit. That is if you
advise it.
There wasn’t any hotel paper where I stayed last night and I was so
tired and sleepy that I just couldn’t write. This morning at the station I
tried to get a postal and they didn’t have anything but postcards so I was
so tired and worn out that I just thought I would wait until I got here. You
will excuse me won’t you dearest man o’mine. I am just loving you to
death.
I hope that you are feeling better than usual and that you are in better
territory. It’s hard to be away from each other, isn’t it dear. I still have a
memory picture of you standing at the station and I am going to keep it
with me all the time.
Ethel is making some lace on a frame. It is a knotty affair something
like the belt you are making. It is called “mackaramay.” I don’t know if
that’s the way you spell it or not. This letter won’t go off until in the
morning. I had so much to tell you that I couldn’t get it all written in time
to get it off on the afternoon train.
I must close now. Write me if I have forgotten to say anything I
should.
Your loving little Sweetheart Sue.

10
11

Oneida is located in Scott County in northeast central Tennessee (on the Kentucky border).
Charles Larkin Raines (1880-1925), who married Dee Queen in 1912.
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Mrs. N.A. Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, July 17, 1920, 10:00 a.m.
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
Warrenton, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Friday, July 16, 1920
Dearest Husband,
It is just about dinner time. Ethel and I are going down the street this
afternoon. I am going to get some August Flower. The suit and dress came
today and the bundle looked just like it did when you wrapped it.
Things are fixed up real nice here. It seems a shame to go off and
leave everything. Ethel has flowers planted everywhere and she has two
new pictures and pretty draperies at the windows in the living room and
bedroom. Ben built in shelves with doors under the china closet.
Hattie is all ready to leave when Ben comes.
The garden is pretty. Ethel and Hattie have been making the cow
and garden pay most of the household expenses while Ben has been gone.
Ethel said that she supposed Ben would be expecting to find a big bill to
pay when he got back but he would be surprised. It will be a pleasant
surprise don’t you think.
My slipper busted out on the side where we had it fixed in Concord.
Ethel says that if I send it to this shop that they will ruin it because they do
such poor work. I may change my mind about getting a dress and get a
pair of high shoes. I would love to have my darling sweet man here to
advise me.
I’ve got your picture on the mantle in the same place where it was all
last spring. My but you are a fine looking fellow.
Ironi and Alva and Sadie have got a camping trip planned to Canada.
They want Ethel and I to go. What do you think about it? They are going
to wear bloomers and middie blouses, and I haven’t got any and am not
going to buy any just for the trip.
It was real cool here last night. I just shivered.
I must be closing now. There’s not much to write. I don’t know
whether what I’ve written will interest you or not. The biggest thing I’m
trying to make you understand though is that I am in love with you.
Sue.
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Mrs. N.A. Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, July 19, 1920, 10:00 a.m.
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
c/o Hotel Bell
Warrenton, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Sunday, July 18, 1920
Dear Nat,
I know that there was no use to mail a letter to you yesterday evening
because the mail don’t go off here at all on Sunday. I had one written but I
think I will just write another one and tell you what I said in it. I got a card
from you yesterday and I am expecting a nice long sweet letter or two from
you tomorrow. Are you terribly lonesome, sweet man? I don’t think it will
be so very long until we will be with each other again for you know we
love each other so much that we can’t stay separated long. Now isn’t that
right?
It is raining right steady this morning. It has been raining ever since I
have been here.
Ironi came to see us yesterday. Eb is in Ohio doing very well I
suppose.
I took $10.00 of the $15.00 that Ethel sold my suit for and bought
myself a Navy blue taffeta dress for traveling, strut and all around wear. I
can wear it winter or summer. Ethel is going to help me make it. I took the
rest of the $15.00 and put it on a pair of black kid leather heel sewed soled
pumps. I can get them for $9.00. I have had them ordered. It certainly is a
good shoe and I think it is a bargain. These that I have on are worse than I
thought they were. I can’t walk on damp ground without getting my feet
wet and all the covering is trying to come off of the heels faster than I can
glue it back. They were bursting out on the side too.
Now I know you are tired of hearing about my clothes but I just
wanted to tell you what I was doing with my money.
There is a lot of summer complaint going on around here and two or
three have died from (bloody flux). I got some medicine from Dr. Hooper
yesterday because I have not quite got over the spell I had at Nannie’s and
I didn’t want to take any chances. I am being careful about eating things
too.
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Hattie and Robert were intending to go up to Uncle Harmon’s and
stay all day but it is raining so hard they don’t know whether they will get
to go or not. Hattie certainly is anxious to start to Oklahoma.
Ben has not come yet. We have looked for him every day. He must
be having trouble getting a car.
Daddy darling are you sick much? I’m afraid you will never be able
to stand farming in that part of the state or anywhere. If you just knew
how much I loved you you’d go where you could feel good and not be sick
all of the time. I’ll work and make the living if it is necessary just to have
you in good health. You don’t know what that asthma might turn into. I
think you owe it to yourself and to me (because I love you) to do all you
can towards keeping yourself in good health. I’ve said all this and more to
you before and I suppose you are getting tired of hearing it but I can’t help
thinking about it and I have to tell you my thoughts.
I am so anxious to hear from you. Write me a sweet long loving
letter.
With loads of love, Sue.
P.S. I am sending you a clipping out of an old 1915 Arizona paper that was
in Papa’s trunk. Please keep it for me.

Sunday evening
I got a letter from you this evening and Oh! how it did make me want
to see my darling daddy. I just can’t stay away from you very long. I have
forgotten whether I wrote you that I had decided not to take the trip to
Tennessee or not, but I’ll tell you now anyway. Don’t you think it best that
I don’t go. I don’t suppose I will be up here more than two weeks at the
longest. I am going to be busy all next week .
Goodbye, darling Man.
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Mrs. N.A. Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, July 20, 1920, 3:00 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
Hotel Bell
Warrenton, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Tuesday, July 20, 1920
Dearest Nat:
Vena, Ora, Bonnie & Roy came up here yesterday evening and Ben
and Mr. Lusk are expected today. We sure were surprised to see them.
Vena is going back with Mr. Lusk Thursday but Bonnie and Ora are going
to stay two or three weeks. I think I will go back with them. I have been
up in the Queen town with Ora & Bonnie this morning and Bonnie came
back with me. I am so tired I can’t hardly sit up.
I guess Hattie will start right away.
I do wish you were here. I get so lonesome for my sweet man even if
I have got lots of folks to talk to.
I fixed over my yellow voile dress yesterday and it don’t hardly look
like the same dress. I put a white organdy collar and sash on it.
I just wonder if my darling daddy is feeling good. I am so afraid that
you are not. I wish you could run up for a vacation. I love you so much.
There is not any news much to write and everybody is making so much
fuss that I am just about crazy. I never heard such a racket.
My dearest sweetest man, I want to see you so bad. I am so anxious
to get another letter from you. I only have got one. I suppose there is one
at the office for me.
My sweet sugar lump be good and keep loving me.
Your little Pal.
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Mrs. N.A. Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, July 21, 1920, 3:00 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
Hotel Bell
Warrenton, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Wednesday, July 21, 1920
My Sweetheart Hubby,
You just can’t imagine how I love to get your letters. I got another
nice one this morning. Of course you have got my letters telling you that I
have given up all of the trips except the one to Greenville. They have the
“itch” in Canada so we are not going to take our camping trip. I had
almost decided not to go anyway.
Mr. Lusk went back to Greenville this morning. I suppose if he
didn’t miss the train. Vena is going to stay and go up to Tuckasegee with
me. I think that Ora, Bonnie, Vena, Roy, Ethel and I and probably Ben will
all go together. Ben is going to stay up here and run public service until the
roads get bad. He already has his license for the year. He has a Dort car.
Bonnie and Sadie stopped in a few minutes and they said they saw
Mr. Lusk on the train. Ethel’s sweet peas are up to my shoulder nearly and
we pick them off nearly every morning. I picked two flower pots this
morning. She has plenty of dahlias too. Vena says that Mrs. J.R. is
expecting to be [a] mother again soon.
Sweetest man it is dear of you to say that I can have everything I
want. I’ve got everything I want. That’s you. I don’t think I will need any
more money for a while. I will have about fifteen dollars when I get
through with my sewing.
Ben is going to try to sell the cow and the machine to get money for
Hattie. Carey12 sent enough for the ticket but Ben will have to buy the
berth and give her some pocket money. He is going to manage to let her
take her own money though. Poor little Robert is worse than ever. Hattie
just sits and grins at him no matter what he does.
Ben is going to rent the house to Aunt Soph all but the living room,
which he is going to keep for himself.
12

Carey S. Adams (1891-1961), Hattie [Harris] Adams Queen’s grown son from her first marriage.
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I am going to go up town this afternoon to see if my slippers have
come. I hope they fit me. Well Daddy I hate to stop writing for it seems as
if I am talking to you. I do hope that you are feeling better than you were
and that business is fine.
With Love and more love, Your loving Wifey.

Sue Queen Coward voter registration, 17 July 1928.
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Mrs. N.A. Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, July 23, 1920, 3:00 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
Hotel Bell
Warrenton, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Thursday, July 22, 1920
Dearest Nat:
What on earth are you going to think of me for not writing yesterday.
You see we spent the day with Ironi and we had to get ready so fast to get
over there by dinner that I didn’t get to write. You will forgive me just this
once won’t you daddy dear? I didn’t get a letter from you yesterday but I
got two the day before so that makes up.
How are you now, are you feeling well? I guess you have been
getting some of our rain. I think you got a pretty good days work. Don’t
you wish that you could do that well every day? Of course I know that if
you were in half-way good territory you could do better. I am so sorry
your car has been giving you so much trouble. I wish that you could have
it all fixed or get a new one, don’t you?
Ben worked on his car nearly all day yesterday. He started to take
Ethel, Vena, Bonnie, Roy, Robert and I to Cullowhee yesterday evening but
he got a drive and we didn’t go but we are going tonight. Alva and Willie
Queen are there in summer school. I am at Uncle Askew’s. I stayed all
night here with Bonnie. She says she gets terribly lonesome here by
herself.
Well the shoes came that I ordered and they sent Oxfords. They sent
them back and I told them not to order any more. I decided that I would
wait until I got to Greenville where I could get what I wanted. I guess that
I can make out till I get there.
What do you think—I broke the clasp on my watch. It just came off
of my arm after I went to bed. I suppose it had been getting weaker all of
the time and finally came in two. I am going to wait until I get to
Greenville and have a new clasp put on.
Oh! how I want you, dear old Pal O’mine. Each night and day I pray
you’re always mine. Sweetheart may God bless you, angel hands caress
you. While sweet dreams rest you, dear old Pal O’mine.
Sweetly, your Baby.
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Mrs. N.A. Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, July 24, 1920, 10:00 a.m.
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
Hotel Bell
Warrenton, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Friday, July 23, 1920
My Sweet Hubby:
I wrote you a letter this morning over at Aunt Ingabo’s this morning
but after getting two sweet, sweet, precious, darling letters from my sweet,
sweet, precious darling sweetheart I just must write you another one. Even
if I haven’t got any stationary and am having to write on the back of your
letter. You see I have walked so much this morning that I just don’t feel
like I could walk up town another time. It is such a long ways over to
Queen town.
Bonnie came back with me this morning but when she found that Ben
had planned the trip to Cullowhee at three o’clock she said she had to go
home right away and dress. She was dressed alright but she loves to dress
and primp so well that she was willing to take all that long hot walk back
over there just to dress and wanted me to go with her but I just couldn’t.
You know there are times when I don’t feel much like walking.
Well that time isn’t far off and I am feeling the warning effects.
Sweetheart it certainly is a shame that you have to work so hard and
have so much trouble with your car and have all the money going out and
none coming in. That work is so hard on you. I just think of you all the
time and wish that I could persuade you to go somewhere or do something
that you would feel good like you used to. Do you know sweet one that
you have broken noticeably since you have been doing that work. I will let
this little note pass
Heart of my heart, Your Baby Sue.
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Mrs. N.A. Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, July 26, 1920, 10:00 a.m.
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
Hotel Bell
Warrenton, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Saturday, July 24, 1920
My Dear Sweetheart:
The last letter I wrote yesterday didn’t get off until this morning so
this one won’t get off until tomorrow morning. That will make one get to
you each day anyway.
I’ll tell you why I did not get a letter off on this afternoon [train]. We
went to Cullowhee yesterday afternoon and they were going to give a
Shakespearean play and some of the girls wanted Bonnie and I to stay all
night and see it. I was real anxious to see it and they seemed anxious to
have us stay so we stayed. The play was not anything extra but I enjoyed
myself right well. I stayed in the room with Alva Queen and Jannie Bethea
while Bonnie stayed with her cousin Flodia Hooper and a Brown girl. Ben
was at the play.
I happened to have my red-headed sweetheart come to see me this
morning so I stayed in bed most of the day. I was prepared for it, though.
I feel very well now.
I got a sweet short little letter this evening. I just want to see you and
pet you so bad because you are having so much trouble. I suppose though
that it is best I am not there. I suppose I am living cheaper up here than I
would there. I haven’t paid any board yet. I bought a dozen eggs.
Ethel wants that black suit. I thought about letting that go as board
but Ethel never has said a word about paying for it so I don’t know
whether she would think I was trying to get something for it if I should
mention it or not. That would not help Ben anyhow. I think we will all go
up to Tuckasegee next Wednesday and stay until about Sunday.
Darling everyone is getting ready to go to bed so I suppose I will
have to finish it in the morning. I will have more to write then anyway I
suppose.
Goodnight sweetest, I’ve been thinking about you while I’ve been
writing. Yes I believe in telepathy or whatever you call it. I just think right
hard about you lots of times when I want you to think of me.
Goodnight dearest.
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Sunday, July 25th
Good morning sweetest thing on Earth. I didn’t think about today
being Sunday. I can’t get this mailed today because the post office doesn’t
open until late this evening. I might have good luck and get it mailed on
the train this afternoon.
I am feeling pretty good today as long as I stay quiet.
Ora, Bonnie and Jannie Bethea came up this morning and Ora is still
here. Vena and I decided this morning that we would stay four or five
days after we got back from Tuckasegee. That is if everything is ready to
leave. You know we hate to go off and leave Ethel. She is going to
Tennessee right away. Hattie is going Monday. Uncle Harmon is going to
Asheville with her and see that she makes the change alright. She will
change at Memphis, Tennessee, Clinton and Hobart, Oklahoma. I don’t
think it will be such a hard trip. She will have a first class Pullman most all
of the way.
It is certainly hot here.
I am going to close this letter. I am just sitting here writing nonsense.
It is raining now. Perhaps it will get cooler.
I am hoping that I will get a letter this evening.
Your little Pal Wife.
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Mrs. N.A. Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, July 27, 1920, 10:00 a.m.
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
Hotel Bell
Warrenton, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Monday, July 26, 1920
My Dear Nat:—
Hattie and Robert left this afternoon. I don’t know how long they are
going to stay. Bonnie and I are going over to Uncle Askew’s tonight. Alva
and Jannie Bethea are there. Ora is going to stay here.
We have just about decided not to go to Tuckasegee. The folks up
there have been acting so queer. I saw Booth up town today and he didn’t
speak to me. I asked him if he didn’t know me and why he didn’t speak.
He said that he was just waiting for me to speak. The whole bunch was in
town last evening and none of them came up here and they didn’t speak to
Ben.
Sweetest man you think that I am just up here having a grand time.
Well I am enjoying myself. I know you want me to do that but all the
while I am lonesome for my darling daddy. I love you and think of you
and wonder how long it will be until I can see my precious hubby again.
You are going to rush madly down to Greenville someday though, aren’t
you? Maybe it won’t be so terribly long after all.
You see I got some paper. I got a sweet letter from my most beloved
last night and I could read between the lines how blue and lonesome you
were and I could hardly keep from crying. I wanted to pet you and love
you and tell you that “it would all come out in the wash.”
You can’t want to hold me close to you any more than I want to be
held close and to give you a real sweet soul kiss, one real long and loving.
Now if I don’t quit making love to you I can’t stand it. I’ll get beyond
myself. That’s just how much I love you. There never could be anyone
love anyone else like I love you unless it is you loving me.
I am expecting a nice sweet letter on the six o’clock train. Ben had to
go to Asheville with Hattie and Robert. Uncle Harmon could not go.
Well as bad as I have to say goodbye I just must because I don’t know
anything else to write. Take heart, everything will come right.
I love you darling daddy, Sue.
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Mrs. N.A. Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: East Laporte, NC, July 28, 1920.
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
Hotel Bell
Warrenton, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Tuesday, July 27, 1920
.
My Dearest Nat,
I did not get the sweet letter that I was expecting yesterday. I got one
from Hope. Her Mother and Dorcas are in California. You remember they
were intending to go in her last letter.
Well I did get the sweet letter from you and Oh! what a sweet one it
was and how happy it made me. I don’t believe you were quite as blue as
you have been. Since I started this letter I have got dinner, served it and
washed the dishes.
Well you just can’t guess where I am now. Ben came in and said he
was going to Uncle Pole’s and I could go with him, so here I am. I will be
here a couple of days I suppose. I just had about ten minutes to get ready
in. What do you think—Aunt Soph Coward heard from Frank. Lawyer
Hooker located him and Aunt Soph sent him a telegram and he answered
it.
Yes I wrote to Nannie just after I got to Sylva, but I haven’t written to
Mother Coward. I have been intending to write every day nearly.
We have not yet decided what day we are going to Greenville. I
don’t suppose there’s any hurry though. We want to wait until everything
is settled and Ethel can go with us as far as Asheville.
Ben is going back to Sylva this morning. Ora and Bonnie didn’t
know I was coming or I suppose they would have come as I did. That is if
there had been room.
You sure are having lots of trouble with the car. It ought to be in
good shape when you get it out of the garage.
I sure would have liked to have seen “Rebecca of Sunnybrook Farm”
with you. I sure wish you could have been here with me. I thought I
would have a grand time up here but I am awfully lonesome for you and I
can’t have a grand time when I am lonesome. I do want to see you so bad.
I must close. I am going to try to get Booth to bring my mail.
With Love, Sue.
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Mrs. N.A. Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, July 30, 1920, 3:00 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
Hotel Bell
Warrenton, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Thursday, July 29, 1920
My Dearest Nat,
I got a sweet, sweet letter from my dear man today.
While I was up at Tuckasegee I had Booth mail my letters and bring
yours to me. I was only gone a little over two days. I got one letter while I
was up there and one was waiting for me when I got back.
I didn’t get to mail you a letter yesterday because I was over at Brittie
Lee’s and did not have any stationary over there. I thought that I was
going to get to go back over to Uncle Pole’s in time to get a letter off to you
but I didn’t.
I feel very well. My shoe is busted out on the side and it makes my
foot sore. I sure will be glad when I get to Greenville so I can get some new
ones. Darling don’t think that I am complaining, I was just telling you.
You know Honey I am so lonesome for you that I just don’t think that
I can stay away from you much longer. I just love you.
I know you will be so glad when you get your car fixed I will be glad
for you.
You will excuse this writing because I am having to write fast to keep
my mind on my letter for they are talking and making so much noise that it
nearly drives me crazy but I won’t let anything keep me from loving,
thinking about you and writing to my darling.
Sue
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Mrs. N.A. Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, July 31, 1920, 3:00 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
Hotel Bell
Warrenton, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Friday, July 30, 1920
My Dearest Best Man,
Just guess whose hugging me. He says he is a man too. Don’t get
excited, it’s just Roy. If it was only you. Why can’t it be? I think it is
perfectly terrible for us to have to be away from one another when we love
each other and want to be with each other so bad. It is just as you say. Our
love for one another is perfect. We were made for one another, were we
not darling daddy.
I started the prettiest new piece of tatting today that I have ever
made. I do wish you could see it. It is a square medallion and it is real
elaborate. I am going to make a camisole yoke.
From now on I am going to write on both sides of the paper to be
economizing. Isn’t that a bright idea. We all have just finished writing to
Hattie. We have not heard from her yet so we don’t know how she got
through.
I dreamed of my sweetheart last night but I can’t remember just what
the dream was. Do you ever dream of me? I love you.
Brittie Lee is going to be a (child-mother) in October. Have I wrote
you that before? Sopha is going to be a mother too and so is Ora Brown,
the girl that lost her baby on Caney Fork you remember last summer.
No I didn’t see any of your folks up at Cullowhee. I didn’t see
anyone I knew but Hannah Lee Bennett, Mr. Painter, Mattie Lucy Painter
and Pink Rogers. I’ve forgotten the rest. David Hugh Rogers is Daddy to a
boy about seven or eight years old.
Vena has Roy ready for bed. It is nearly ten o’clock.
We got a quart of ice cream this afternoon. It sure was good. I wish
you could have been here to help me eat my share. I had more than I could
comfortably hold. Have you got a nice place to stay. How much do you
have to pay?
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I am getting pretty sleepy so I must close and go to bed and dream
about you. We are going over to Queen town again tomorrow.
Sweet Daddy I Love Love Love you, Sue.

In back: Sue Coward & Gert Jordan Coward (ca.1935)
Front: Lena Coward, Bland Harper, Evelyn & Ruth Coward,
and Grandma Lena & Jane Coward.
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Mrs. N.A. Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, August 2, 1920, 10:00 a.m.
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
Hotel Bell
Warrenton, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Sunday, August 1, 1920
My dearest Man,
We all stayed over at Uncle Askew’s house last night. We just got
back. I am expecting a letter this evening. You know I didn’t get to mail a
letter to you today because it is Sunday.
I do miss you so much. I just don’t see how we can stay away from
each other much longer.
I have not got my new dress made yet. I hope I will get it made next
week.
We are going to quilt a quilt next week. I am going to try to get them
to quilt my quilt. You know I pieced a top up here last spring.
Do you know I am like you say that you are? I haven’t got anything
much to write except about myself. But I know that if you are like me you
had rather hear about me than anything else. I don’t want to hear about
anyone else but you.
Dear I know you will be glad when your car is fixed. I wish that I
was there to love and cheer you. I am so lonesome for just you. Tell me
sweetheart if I write the kind of letter you like. I love yours even if they are
a little short.
Your loving wife Sue.
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Mrs. N.A. Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, August 3, 1920, 3:00 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
Hotel Bell
Warrenton, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Tuesday, August 3, 1920
My Dearest Nat,
That was a perfectly darling letter I got from you yesterday.
I stayed over at Aunt Sadie’s last night with Bonnie. We had a real
nice time.
We are going to be pretty busy getting ready to go to Greenville. I
think we will leave Saturday.
Theodore called up over long distance for Ora, Ben or Vena
yesterday and he gave the message to David Hall. They don’t know
exactly whether they got it straight or not but the best we can make of it,
one of Mr. Lusk’s brothers in Alabama is dead and I think Mr. Lusk has
gone out there. We are anxious to find out the facts about it.
I have not heard any more about Frank Coward but I sure will let
you know everything I hear.
Yes I did think about my dear sweet good-looking daddy while I was
up the river and all of the time before and since.
Do you know that you just can’t imagine how glad I am that you are
planning to go with me home. Won’t we have a splendid time. I almost
shouted when I read your letter. I just can’t hardly wait to see you.
Pink Rogers is here. I am so glad that you are feeling good.
Don’t get blue and go to all the picture shows you want to and think of
your loving baby Sue.

263

Mrs. N.A. Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, August 4, 1920, 10:00 a.m.
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
Hotel Bell
Warrenton, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Tuesday afternoon, August 3, 1920
My Sweet Lonely Man,
How I love you. I wrote one letter to you today but this one won’t go
off until tomorrow and I just had to write you again. I got two letters from
you today.
Sweetheart I get a letter from you every day and I mean to mention
them all in my letters and yet you ask if I get them all. If I don’t get any
one day I most always get two the next. I do not remember which letter
you were speaking of that I seemed to be excited. My daddy darling did
say some almost mean things that almost made his baby cry but I’m going
to forget all about it ‘cause I know my daddy is worried and lonesome and
I love him oh so much.
Ethel is sorting out some things and we have just got through
dividing up Papa’s pictures. I got some pictures that I was glad to get. For
one, the family group. I wasn’t there though.
I am going over to Aunt Ingabo’s this evening and take my dress and
got Ora and Alva to help me make it. I only have three more days and we
have lots to do.
I washed my hair today. I have it up on curl papers now.
I will mail this as I go on to Aunt Ingabo’s and it will go off in the
morning. It is about four-thirty and I have got some shopping to do.
I told you about my yellow dress looking so nice since I made it over.
I put it on with my white hat and white hose and slippers today and it was
a dream. You wouldn’t know it for the same dress.
I do not wear strictly mourning now. I wear gingham house dresses
and things down town.
Sweetheart I do love you. Look over my mistakes. Sue.
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Mrs. N.A. Coward
Sylva, N.C.
Postmarked: Sylva, NC, August 5, 1920, 10:00 a.m.
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
Hotel Bell
Warrenton, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Wednesday, August 4, 1920
My Dearest Nat:—
What do you think I got two sweet letters today. You never say any
more about going down home. I am so very anxious to see my darlingest
hubby. Vena is trying Bonnie’s fortune on cards. Bonnie is going to stay
here all night.
I got my dress made today. Everyone thinks it looks real nice. I
didn’t get it made just like I had planned but I think I will like it right well
as it is. It is made like this.
This is a terrible sketch but it might give you a slight idea of how it
looks.
You
certainly are
right about
what you said
about the
people
increasing the
population up
here.
Rob
Painter came
in with Ben tonight for supper. I don’t know but I guess he will spend the
night here.
Ethel and Vena washed today and I want to help them with the
ironing all I can tomorrow.
It was so sweet of you to like my letter so well and to tell me how
well you did like it. I want all of my letters to seem sweet to you.
I am so sleepy that I think I will have to go to bed. I have your letter
in my pocket.
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I got a nice letter from Nannie. Did I tell you about it?
I will be so glad to get the Red Book. I am anxious to get the rest of
Mr. Billings.
I have kept forgetting to tell you about getting my quilt quilted. All
of the cousins and aunts of Queentown came over and we quilted two in
one day.
I have been wearing my wedding dress and I spilled some milk on it.
I don’t think I can wear it much longer.
Here’s a cute little poem—

“If you and I were sleeping
In a certain place,
With naught between us
But some lace
Would you?”
“If you should dream of
A nightie blue,
And a soft arm encircling
You
And should awake to find
It true
Would you?”
With lots of love,
Sue.
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Mrs. N.A. Coward
Sylva, N.C. (postmark illegible)
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
Hotel Bell
Warrenton, N.C.

Sylva, North Carolina
Thursday, August 5, 1920
My Dearest Nat:
That was the very sweetest letter I got today that anyone could ever
hope to get. You don’t know how much your letters mean to me. I look for
them on every train. I don’t often get disappointed, thanks to my darling,
thoughtful, loving Pal. You are more to me than a pal or a lover. You are
my own beloved Husband and you are my life, love, sweetheart and my
everything as you say.
That certainly was a remarkable dream you had about me. It’s funny
too I have been wearing Ethel and Vena’s shoes around here because since
my black slippers bursted out on the side they just kill my feet. My right
one is still sore from having to wear them while I was up the river and you
know I never could wear my white ones long at a time.
I had so many things up here that I didn’t hardly see how I was going
to get them all to Greenville so Ben suggested that we exchange trunks. At
first I would not, but then we decided to exchange for a while anyway.
You see Ben is going to be at Greenville next winter. Ben’s trunk is larger
and better by far than yours and I would be perfectly satisfied but I did not
know how you would feel about it and of course I did not have time to
write you. Anyway I do not think that Ben wants to exchange for good.
I never did write you though I intended to but I let Hattie have my
little straw handbag to carry her lunch in. I am always doing something
without asking my daddy but that was alright now wasn’t it. I never have
had that suitcase fixed. We are going to pack it full of various things and
check it.
Everyone else is going to bed so I will have to quit this and go to bed
too. I guess you have already begun to address my letters to 405 E. McBee
Avenue, Greenville, S.C., have you not. I am out of paper baby doll. I
didn’t know it until I started to write.
Goodnight, Wifey.
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Friday, August 6th
Good morning.
Well, it is 7:35 and we have milked and had breakfast. I am going to
finish this early as I can get it off on the first train.
It certainly is chilly here. I wore my scarf to milk and I didn’t have
one bit too much. Ben is going to sell her and they sure do hate to give her
up.
Ethel and Roy were both sick last night. Ethel had a headache and
Roy came near having dysentery. They are both feeling much better this
morning. We have got a bushel of work to do today. We are going to
spend tonight with Uncle Askew’s because we will have everything packed
up here.
Please write and tell me that you are going to meet me in Greenville
and go down to Ware Shoals with me. I do want to see you so bad. I
dreamed of you last night but it was not a good dream. I thought there
was a terrible disease in the country and we had it and were not expecting
to live. Isn’t that awful? I know that it was on account of Ethel and Roy
being sick.
I guess that I have written this paper up so I must close now with all
my love for my daddy,
Your Wife.
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Mrs. N.A. Coward
405 E. McBee Ave.
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, August 8, 1920, 11:00 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
Hotel Bell
Warrenton, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Sunday, August 8, 1920
Dearest Nathan:
I fully intended to write you in Asheville yesterday but when I got
there I fooled around and forgot it. We had about two hours there and we
got something to eat and cleaned ourselves up. I did not mind the trip
much. I don’t get so tired when I’m with someone and don’t have to travel
at night, do you? Mr. Lusk met us. Ora and Bonnie did not come because
Theodore went up there today and they are all coming back Wednesday.
Ethel left for Dee’s yesterday afternoon so I suppose if nothing happened
she is there today.
I am so glad to get to Greenville. If you were here now I think I
should be reasonably happy and contented. I know you don’t believe
anything I say about being contented. But dear you know that if we were
content always and never wanted things to be a little better than they are
we would never get anywhere in this old world. I’m a nice one to be
preaching you a sermon on how to live though when you could teach me
so many things that I don’t know.
Well I’ve got some sad news too. Of course you did not know Mr.
Lusk’s brother, Bub. I knew him very well. It was he that was dead. He
died of Bright’s disease. He was only ill a week and a day. He had only
been married three months. They brought him to Pickens to bury him.
You know he died in Arkansas. I certainly think it is sad. He was such a
good boy and so young and healthy.
It is raining like everything. We have had quite a storm. Roy is
taking his afternoon nap and Vena and Mr. Lusk are lying down reading.
Ethel is coming back to Greenville this winter and work. Vena is
going to get her rooms back and furnish it for her spare bedroom so Ethel
can stay with her and me when I am here too.
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Now please do write and tell me if you are coming in a few days to
go down home with me. You know the trip would do you so much good
and I do want to see my daddy dear so bad. Do you really want to see
your baby a teeny-weeny bit?
I had the nicest sweetest bath this morning. I felt so dirty after riding
all day on the train. I am going to have a nice shampoo in a day or two.
I did not get a letter from you Friday. I am looking for at least one
tomorrow. I left my forwarding address.
I think I wrote you about getting a nice little letter from Mrs.
McDuffie. She said to tell you to write to Mr. Mac.
I feel real good and am so, so lonesome for you. I do wish that we
were in a little home of our own. It’s almost too nice to think about. Do
you think about me real often or is it nearly all the time. I think about you
so much that I don’t have time to think about much else.
Dearest man, Ben gave me thirty dollars and said he would send me
ten more soon. I made him keep ten dollars for my expenses. I know that
you must need money very badly and I want to send you some of mine. I
have more than I really need at present so I want you to write me now and
tell me if you need any and if you do I certainly will send you some. Ben
sold the cow. I did not know just exactly what he got for her but got
seventy-five dollars cash. I suppose I will have to close now, my sweet
man. I am hoping that I will hear from you soon.
Your loving baby Girl Sue.
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Mrs. N.A. Coward
405 E. McBee Ave.
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, August 10, 1920, 5:00 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
Hotel Bell
Warrenton, S.C. [instead of N.C.]

Greenville, South Carolina
Monday, August 9, 1920
My Dearest Daddykins,
I suppose that letter that I wrote yesterday went off this morning. I
did not get one off today. You see the postman won’t take one unless it is
stamped and I didn’t have any stamps.
Vena and I intended to go down town today but Roy has a crick in
his (neckums) and can’t turn his head. He came in this morning and told
Vena he had broken his neck in two. She put him on the bed and he lay
with his head in one position for about three hours and would scream
when anyone tried to move him. He got tired of lying in one place all the
time so I got to changing him around. He wouldn’t let anyone do anything
for him but me. This evening I rubbed his neck good and put him to bed
and when he began to doze he turned over and went to sleep. It was the
first time he had moved his head since it first hurt. I think it will be alright
in the morning.
I am going down town tomorrow and get my slippers and hose and
some stuff to make some underwear.
I am waiting to hear if you are coming any time soon. If you are, I
will postpone my trip to Ware Shoals. I am not going for a week or more
anyway. The people that live upstairs are real nice. Their name is Floyd.
There is Mr. & Mrs. Floyd and two little girls, Mary and Dorothy.
Mr. Lusk has been down town but he is back now. I have got to
wash some hose and it is time to go to bed. I thought of you at nine p.m.
Did you think of me?
We have not had our trunks sent out yet but will get them tomorrow.
I got a letter from you today forwarded from Sylva. I am glad that
you have got your car fixed only I’m afraid you will want to work instead
of coming back here. If you do work I am wishing you all the good luck
that there is.
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I am reading “Desert Gold.” It is real good. It is Vena’s book written
by Zane Grey. I must close with a great big hug for my boy. Sue.

July 1920 (expenses)
14th Hotel
“
breakfast
“
ticket to Sylva
16th 3 ¾ yards taffeta
“
1 dozen eggs
17th 1 yard organdy
“
medicine
20th 1 jar Sal Hepatica
22nd ice cream
24th board at dormitory
26th writing paper
“
shoe polish
“
kimono for Hattie
30th ice cream
“
Ben
“
envelopes
August
1st ice cream
2nd apples & flour
“
cloth for quilt lining
“
B.P.
3rd ice cream
4th 3 yards lace

$1.25
$ .35
$1.53
$10.00
$ .50
$ .55
$1.00
$ .60
$ .22
$1.05
$ .10
$ .15
$ .98
$ .60
$ .40
$ .15
$ .30
$1.15
$2.20
$ .20
$ .30
$2.40

July 1920 (receipts)
13th $25.00
14th $15.00 for suit
Don’t destroy this. It is my account while I was at Sylva.
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Mrs. N.A. Coward
405 E. McBee Ave.
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, August 12, 1920, 11:00 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
Hotel Bell
Warrenton, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Tuesday, August 10, 1920
My Dearest Beloved Nat:
Just think, three letters from you yesterday. Really I am not looking
for one today. And my how excited you were because you had not
received a letter. Of course you were worried. You had a right to be. I
would have been for going to you if I had failed to hear from you that long.
I did not get a letter mailed to you Saturday or Sunday but you said
in your letter written Monday that you had not heard from me since
Friday. You should have got the letter I mailed Friday either Saturday or
Sunday. It must have been delayed some way. The postman just passed
and I did not get a letter. Three yesterday will probably make up for none
today. It rained yesterday and Vena and I did not get to go to town. We
are sure planning to go today unless something turns up to stop us.
Mr. Lusk’s brothers John and Sam from Arkansas and Sam’s wife and
twins came last night. They stayed all night here and left for Arkansas this
morning. Vena sure had a time making room for everybody to sleep. She
borrowed a room with a bed and cot from Mrs. Floyd upstairs. Mr. Lusk
forgot to get my stamps so I will have to take this letter up town with me
when I go. I have quite a number of things to get.
I have finished reading “Desert Gold.” I like it fine. It is written in
Southern Arizona near the border.
I am glad you liked the little poem. I think it is just about the
“cutest” thing I’ve heard lately. And so “you would.” Well bless your
heart. “I would” too. I love for you to write me sweet things and I don’t
call it mushy at all.
The ink is just about to give out in my pen and I have got a lot of
figuring to do and some lists to make out. There isn’t any fountain pen ink
here so I must close. I hope that by now you are not worrying about me. I
do want to see my daddy. Please come to see me.
I am always your loving wife, Sue.
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Mrs. N.A. Coward
405 E. McBee Ave.
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, August 13, 1920, 12:00 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
Hotel Bell
Warrenton, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Thursday, August 12, 1920
My Dearest Husband,
I did get a letter yesterday and it was such a sweet one too. Yes I
know you love me and I don’t need to ask you if you do. But I do love to
have you write it.
Well we did finally get to make our trip down town and I know you
will be so pleased to know that I got a pair of military leather heeled welt
sewed black kid pumps. They are so comfortable that I have been wearing
them ever since I got home with them. They are a $12.00 shoe at the shoe
store but I got them at Efirds for $7.45. Don’t you think I did well? I wish
you could see them.
I found some black silk hose for $1.98 so I got two pairs. They are
very nice especially for that price. I got two pairs of them for what I would
have had to pay for one pair of some other kind. I also got some writing
paper and ink and other little things. It all amounted to about $13.00.
That’s not so bad when you buy shoes and hose at the same trip. I
had my watch bracelet fixed too. You know the clasp was broken. They
put in a new link. it cost 75¢. I left my black cameo ring to be cut to fit my
third finger on my right hand. You know I wanted it for the little finger
but the man said if it was made smaller that the cameo would not stay in
good. You know the setting has to be flat.
Ora, Theodore and Bonnie came back last night. Bonnie called up
last night and this morning. If you should want to talk to me, the number
is 2423.
Uncle Joe was over here one afternoon this week. He was still
complaining of nervousness and saying that he had never been well since
he stayed with Papa.
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I tried to get some cloth to make some underwear yesterday and
anything that was anyways near nice was priced 60¢ and 75¢ a yard. I of
course didn’t get any and I am not going to until I look around some more.
I sure am glad to have my watch on again. It is like an old pal.
Vena whipped Roy for talking back to her yesterday afternoon. It
nearly broke Roy’s heart and Mr. Lusk told Vena she ought to be ashamed.
She is still a spanking on him this morning though. She intends to make
him mind. I sure am glad. He is real sweet and I don’t want to see him be
mean.
I must close. I love my daddy, your Wife.
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Mrs. N.A. Coward
405 E. McBee Ave.
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, August 13, 1920, 8:00 p.m.
To: Mr. Nathan A. Coward
Hotel Bell
Warrenton, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Friday, August 13, 1920
My Dearest Nat:
That was a mighty sweet nice letter that I got yesterday afternoon. I
am so glad that you are having good luck. I think you are doing well. I
have not decided when I will go down home. In a week or so I guess.
Vena and I canned yesterday and today. That is I peeled some apples
for her to can yesterday and today.
Yesterday I shampooed my hair, manicured my nails and Vena gave
me a massage and a sweet smile steam. I massaged her too and Bonnie.
Mr. Lusk told us how to massage each other and brought the creams
and stuff from the supply. It just makes your skin so soft and nice.
Someday I will massage you. I can do it just fine.
I left Vena getting dinner to come and write to you so I could have it
ready for Mr. Lusk to mail when he goes back to work from dinner. I can’t
mail it here at the house because Mr. Lusk always forgets to get my stamps.
I’m sorry to have to bother him so much and the next time I go down town
I am going to get a whole lot of stamps. Vena and I talked over the board
proposition and she says that she positively won’t take over $3.75 a week.
That seems awfully little when I have the use of everything just like I was
one of the family. Of course I help with all the work, but I am only too glad
to do that.
I have been feeling real good since I came down here. I’m afraid I’m
getting lazy though. I just have to pull myself out of bed in the mornings.
This morning Vena let me sleep until about eight o’clock.
We are going to have beans, corn, tomatoes, okra, cantaloupe,
cornbread and hot chocolate for dinner. Now doesn’t that make you
hungry? Are you having good things to eat where you are? I’ll be you get
hungry for your dinner when you are out on the road. I have got about six
letters to write that I should have written a week ago. I will write them
maybe this afternoon. I do love my sweet daddy, Sue.
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Mrs. N.A. Coward
405 E. McBee Ave.
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, August 14, 1920, 11:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Hotel Bell
Warrenton, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Saturday, August 14, 1920
Dearest Hubby,
I have only one envelope left. I am going to use it for this letter. I
will go down town this afternoon and get some more.
Vena and I wrote to Anabel and to Ben yesterday.
I have been busy all morning. I mopped up the floors and washed
the dishes. After we got the work done I gave her a “sweet smile steam”
and combed her hair and put tonic on it and had her go lie down and rest.
Then I shampooed Roy’s hair. I wish I were there or you were here so I
could work on you a while. I think I will go over to Bonnie’s tonight and
spend most of tomorrow with her.
The sun is shining out bright now but it has been raining hard this
morning. Ethel made a little dress for herself and it shrunk when she
washed it so it just fits me. I put a tuck in it because it was just a little bit
too long. I am wearing it for a house dress.
I sure do think you are doing well and I hope you will keep doing
well for it seems so long since I saw you last. It has been over a month.
You won’t let it be much longer, will you dear daddy. I do need you so
much. I dreamed last night that you and I were at some kind of gathering,
a lecture or something. I thought I said something to you and called you
daddy. I do love you so much.
I suppose you are getting my letters regularly now. I think though
that there was one that you didn’t get. I wrote it Friday before I left Sylva.
I told you I was bringing Ben’s trunk to Greenville with me because it was
larger and I could carry so many more things. You never did say anything
about it so I just supposed that you did not get the letter. Then you said
that you did not hear from me from Friday till Monday and you should
have received the letter I mailed Friday either Saturday or Sunday.
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Do you know what crazy thing I have been doing? I guess you
wonder what ails me. I have been putting the return address on your
letters from Sylva, N.C. Have you noticed it? I started to address a letter to
Ben yesterday and when I started to write the return I remembered that I
had been putting it wrong on your letters. Well I’ll close now.
With oodles of love, Sue.
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Mrs. N.A. Coward
405 E. McBee Ave.
Greenville, S.C. (no postmark)
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Hotel Bell
Warrenton, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Sunday, August 15, 1920
My dearest Nat:
I am at Bonnie’s house tonight. I stayed here last night too. Ora,
Bonnie and I went to the pictures last night. The picture was very good.
Bonnie and I went over to Mrs. Theodore’s this afternoon and nearly got
rained on coming back. It has rained for twelve days straight. I intended
to go back to Vena’s tonight but it is just pouring down rain. Bonnie called
her up and told her I wouldn’t be home until the morning.
You just don’t know how lonesome I am for you. The last time I was
here you were with me. I do hope that you will get to come back down
here soon. I do want to live with my man. I will be so glad when we get
our little home. We are going to have our little home and little somethings
else some day, aren’t we dearest. I love you so much.
So you are raving again about failing to hear from me once and
awhile. Just once since I came I didn’t get a letter mailed to you and that
was the first Sunday after I came back on Saturday. I wrote it on Sunday
and it didn’t get off until Monday so I just wrote the next one and got it off
Tuesday. Surely you don’t get your mail regularly. I certainly don’t
understand about that letter being mailed in Tennessee. I certainly mailed
that letter myself at the post office in Sylva and I can’t imagine how it got
to Tennessee.
I haven’t been to see Mrs. Matthews’ house yet. I want to go soon
though. I think I will call her up tomorrow.
Dearest man this letter won’t go off until tomorrow so don’t be
grieved about it. You know that I do want to please you all the time. We
are Pals now and always will be. Bonnie said to tell you to “be sweet.” She
should know that you couldn’t ever be any other way.
Now honest I’ve just got to see my daddy man soon.
I must close now because there’s no more that I can think of to write.
I just tell you over and over that I am so in love with you that I can’t think
of anyone else even long enough to carry on a sensible conversation.
Goodbye my love—Sue
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Mrs. N.A. Coward
405 E. McBee Ave.
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, August 16, 1920, 5:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Hotel Bell
Warrenton, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Monday, August 16, 1920
Dearest Nathan:
I got a sweet letter this morning and you were still upset about your
mail. I’ll tell you truly I mail a letter to you every day and I address them
to Mr. N.A. Coward, Hotel Bell, Warrenton, N.C. I just couldn’t tell you
why you don’t get them.
I mailed one to you this morning that I wrote last night. I want you
to write and tell me if you get letters regularly. I’ll just quit writing you all
together if my letters don’t reach you or else I will send them special
delivery.
I am so sorry that you [had] such an unlucky day. I saw Mr. & Mrs.
Hicks and [their son] Asbury down the street this morning. He asked me if
you were not doing quite a bit better this year than you did last. I told him
that you had been having some trouble with your car but you had been
doing real well since you got to work again. I just talked a few minutes
with them. Mr. Hicks was leaving for somewhere, I didn’t ask him where.
Mrs. Hicks invited me to come to see her. You know they live in Greenville
now out on the Augusta Street somewhere. I will get Mrs. Matthews to go
out there with me some afternoon. I don’t know when Mrs. Matthews’
affair is going to be. She is going to the Hospital. I think it will be soon.
Vena has got a real bad headache this morning. She has taken two
aspirins and is lying down.
I had some rubber heels put on my slippers this morning. They are
real comfortable. The Red Book came this morning. Thank you so much.
I got a book to make a scrap book in. It is not as large as I wanted. It
has only 66 pages in it. I only paid 10¢ for it though and the larger ones are
so expensive. If you find any extraordinary something that you want me to
keep just send them to me and I will put them in my scrap book. It is about
7” by 10”.
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I have got some envelopes and stamps now so I won’t have any more
trouble for a while about that part of my writing.
Please don’t get mad now honey. Mrs. Theodore gave Bonnie and I a
little bit of the bestest wine yesterday. She made it herself. You don’t mind
that now, do you?
Anyway I love you better and more all the time.
Your loving wife,
Sue.
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Mrs. N.A. Coward
405 E. McBee Ave.
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, August 17, 1920, 8:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Hotel Bell
Warrenton, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Tuesday, August 17, 1920
My Dear Dear Daddy,
Still scolding me. What am I going to do? I know dear that I do not
write interesting letters but I can’t help that. I do try to write things that I
think will interest you. Your letters make me happy and sad at the same
time. Happy because you always tell me how dearly you love me and sad
because you make me feel that my letters do not please you. In every letter
it is the same. I could not live without them though so please keep on
scolding. I’ll try and be a good little girl. I know that you want to be with
me as I want to be with you and what you say about us being made for
each other certainly is true.
Sweetheart I can’t say beautiful things like you can but my love for
you is too great to be expressed with words or actions.
The sun is shining today and Vena and I have been trying to get some
of the bedding out to sun. We have also given the rooms a thorough
sweeping and dusting.
I mopped and scoured the bathroom. We are trying to get the musty
and moldy odors out of the house. I am getting a little taste of
housekeeping now for I help Vena with everything. Mr. Lusk is out of
town today so we are going to have late dinner.
Bonnie and I are going to the movies this afternoon to see Constance
Talmadge in “Perfect Woman.” I am sure it will be good. I wish that you
were here to go with us.
I don’t believe you liked the last picture of her that you, Bonnie and I
went to see. It was the one where the French Modiste asked the old fellow
if he would like for Madame to show him her lingerie.
I wrote a card to Mother Coward and told her not to look for me right
soon. You see all my clothes are dirty. We have been waiting for the wash
woman to come after them but we have given her up so we got them ready
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to send to the laundry this morning. It won’t be long either until I won’t
feel like visiting. I thought I would wait a while for when I go. I want to
stay a week or more. I am not very anxious to go with you not there. I do
wish you were here to go with me. We would go down there right away
and stay a long time.
I wrote you about all the arrangements I had made about board.
Please write me some more seven page love letters. I love to get
them. I do hope that you will have lots of good luck so you can come
down to see me right away soon.
You said that you were going to come and stay with me. Please do,
Daddy dear. I just can’t stay away from you so much. We are married and
married folks are supposed to live with each other. Never mind we’re
going to have us a nice little homey home for two and maybe more
someday, aren’t we honey?
With all of my love for my Daddy,
Your Baby.
P.S. Sweetheart I’m sorry about addressing one of your letters to S.C. I
explained about the return. No there’s nothing wrong with me except I
want to see my daddy. You addressed one of my letters last fall you know
to Honea Path, N.C.
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Mrs. N.A. Coward
405 E. McBee Ave.
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, August 18, 1920, 8:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Hotel Bell
Warrenton, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Wednesday, August 18, 1920
Mr. Nat Coward
My dearest Hubby:—
You just can’t guess who has been here today— Lee. He came this
morning before breakfast. He wanted me to go back with him but I have
got all of my clothes off in the wash and anyway Vena doesn’t feel well.
She has a pain in her side. I am trying to make her rest and not work so
hard.
I told him that I would find out as near as I could when you were
coming and then I would go down there about a week before you came
(that is if you come soon enough) and stay until you come. Then you can
come on down there and we will make it a long visit together. That will
save making two trips of it and I am so tired of making trips. Now don’t
you think that is a good plan.
I don’t know whether I wrote you or not but Elsie Austin came up
here Monday and wanted to take me home with her but somehow I am
very well satisfied right now and it just worries me so to think of running
around. I just want to be still and not have anybody bother me. Did you
ever feel that way. What I mean is packing up and going off for several
days.
I did not get a letter from you this morning but I am sure I’ll get one
this afternoon. Tell me are you getting my letters regularly and do I say the
things you want me to say. I wish I could write sweet letters like you can
but you know that I love you and that I do want to be a sweet baby for my
daddy.
Bonnie and I went to the pictures yesterday afternoon. You know the
one I told you we were going to yesterday. It was real good. Bonnie
stayed all night here. I shampooed her hair this morning and combed it so
pretty.
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I just went to running on and quit telling you about Lee. He said that
everybody was well and they had got a letter from Linden and he was well
too.
I think that Vena and I will go up town to see “The Little Shepherd of
the Kingdom Come” this afternoon. I wouldn’t go if I hadn’t read the
book. I am real anxious to see it.
When one writes every day there is not very much to write is there
dear. I will close now. With lots of Love, Sue.
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Mrs. N.A. Coward
405 E. McBee Ave.
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, August 19, 1920, 5:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Hotel Bell
Warrenton, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Thursday, August 19, 1920
My Dearest Nat:
Oh how I do want to see my dear old Pal. When can you come to see
me? I did get the sweetest letter yesterday afternoon. You told all about
getting my letters regularly and that you were glad to know that there
wasn’t anything seriously wrong with me but I was just getting addresses
mixed up.
Just a half an hour or so now, my bath water is hot and I’m going to
take my bath.
Well now I’ve had a nice bath and a massage.
Vena and I did not get to go up town to the pictures yesterday
afternoon on account of the rain. The same picture is on today but it is
raining steadily and I don’t know whether we will get to go or not.
Mr. Lusk is out of town today so we don’t have to get dinner at any
certain time.
Vena is feeling good this morning and she thinks that when she feels
good she can just sweep and mop and all kinds of things. I just talked real
mean to her this morning about it. I think I almost hurt her feelings but
anyway I made her stop.
Does your asthma bother you much dear? I hope that it doesn’t.
Are you really going to come and stay with me? I think about you
saying that all of the time. I am looking forward so much to the time when
you come to me. We are going to be so completely happy aren’t we dear. I
want to kiss you about a million times and tell you how many bushels I
love you.
I am looking for a sweet, sweet, long letter this afternoon from my
dearest, lovingest, bestest Daddy.
I must close now. It is time we were getting ourselves a bite to eat.
With just loads and loads of love, Your Baby.
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Mrs. N.A. Coward
405 E. McBee Ave.
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, August 20, 1920, 8:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Hotel Bell
Warrenton, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Friday, August 20, 1920
My Dearest Daddy:
I got a dear sweet letter from the dearest man in the world, this
morning. I am so sorry that you are not having good luck. I just can’t bear
to think of you working hard and not making anything. I wanted to see
you so bad and was so lonesome for you last night that I just cried.
I’m sure I would weep for joy if you were here. Nathan I am just
dying to see you (I want to sleep in my daddy’s arms, so I do).
I feel worried today. I feel like something is going to happen. If
anything should happen to you I think I would just collapse. I didn’t get a
letter yesterday. I suppose the one I got this morning should have come
yesterday afternoon.
Bonnie wants me to spend tonight with her but I don’t want to and I
don’t much think that I will. You know what I told you about not wanting
to go anywhere. Vena and I did go to the movies yesterday afternoon but
we did not go to see the picture we intended to. We went to see Mary
Miles Minter in “Jenny Be Good.” I thought that it was real good.
I know what makes me feel bad. You do too if you will think real
hard. I told you about leaving my ring to be fixed. Well I went back
Monday and they said that it was not finished. I went back yesterday and
they could not find it anywhere. I left my telephone number and the lady
called me up this morning and said that they had found it and that it was
fixed so that’s the only thing that will make me decide to go home with
Bonnie tonight is that I will have a good chance to go by after it.
Another thing I am worried about is: Vena and I wrote two letters
yesterday, the one I wrote to you. We put them on the mailbox where the
postman could see them. When we went downtown the letters were gone
and the postman had not passed. We cannot account for them being gone.
Please write me if you get my letter dated August 19th. It was a real loving
letter. I could kill anyone who has taken it to be mean.
I must close now, Sue.
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Mrs. N.A. Coward
405 E. McBee Ave.
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, August 21, 1920, 5:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Hotel Bell
Warrenton, N.C. (forwarded to Henderson, N.C.)

Greenville, South Carolina
Saturday, August 21, 1920
My Dearest Nat:
I spent the night with Bonnie last night. Theodore took us all to the
movies.
I felt real bad last night and this morning the cause was evident and
now I feel very bad indeed. So bad that I can hardly sit up and I will not be
able to write very much. I have been lying here on the bed and wishing
that you were here.
I got my ring yesterday and I am wearing it now. I wish you could
see it. I’ll bet you could wear it on your little finger.
John Phillips came in yesterday. Vena bought a watermelon from
him. He said that Walter was married. Most everyone is getting married.
Well I just can’t write anymore. Please forgive me but you know I’m
perfectly miserable.
I am always loving my darling daddy.
Your Baby Sue.
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Mrs. N.A. Coward
405 E. McBee Ave.
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, August 22, 1920, 4:30 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Henderson, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Sunday afternoon, August 22, 1920
My own Dear Husband:
This does not seem like Sunday to me. I feel rather as if I were
dreaming. I have spent yesterday and most of today lying down. I have
felt pretty bad. I am going to take some medicine tonight. I feel blue and
lonesome to have you with me and yet I am happy just to know that I have
your great love. Every day I am more sure that we were made for each
other. I dream I am with you so often. And when I wake it seems that you
are near me. Tell me do you lie awake thinking about me?
I had a restless night last night. If you had been with me you would
have been worried very much for I rolled and turned all night long.
It has not rained today but it is cloudy and very warm.
Everything is still or would be if this were not McBee Ave. You
know there is always more or less noise here.
Isn’t love a wonderful thing? You can’t realize what you mean to me.
My life would be awful emptiness without you. I am without you as much
as I can bear now. Your letters are so sweet. Please don’t think I am
selfish. I know you will though.
I am always writing of my lonesomeness when I ought to write something
cheerful for your own dear sake. I know that you are not away from me
because you want to be but that you are working for our little home. You
have got the hard end of it. I am with friends and relatives and have
nothing to do but love, trust, and wait, while you are there alone with no
one to love you and comfort you (except me but I mean with you) always.
When I am not with you I resolve that if I ever get my arms around your
dear neck again, I’ll never let you go.
Then it always seems necessary. I wonder if when I see you this time
it will only be a short while and then I’ll have to face a long lonesome
month or two or maybe more without you. Here I am talking selfish again.
It seems as if I just can’t keep from it.
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There’s no news of much importance. I received a long sweet letter
yesterday afternoon. You said something quite alarming about bursting.
Please don’t.
I have just finished reading “The Rosary.” It is the sweetest story I
have ever read. Perhaps that’s why I am so moody today.
With all my love, Your Wife.
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Mrs. N.A. Coward
405 E. McBee Ave.
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, August 23, 1920, 4:30 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
General Delivery
Henderson, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Monday, August 23, 1920
My Dearest Nat:
There was a sweet letter for me this morning written Friday evening.
One also came to you from U.C.T. (I guess that’s it). I will forward it to
you. I feel quite a bit better today. I slept very well last night except that I
dreamed a lot. I hardly know what I dreamed but I think some of it was
about you.
I wish you could give me some idea as to when you are coming.
Remember I want to know over a week before you come so I can pack and
arrange and go down to your home. If you stay a week in Henderson, how
long will you stay where Clark is? Can’t you figure a little and set a date
some time so I can count the days and every night I can say to myself that it
[“will surely be” crossed out] is one day less until the time when you come.
I surely can’t do without you much longer.
Dear can you come within the next three weeks or at the end of three
weeks. That would give me two weeks longer in Greenville and one week
in the country. And then a long long time in love land with my “Prince
with golden boots.”
You spoke of raining there as being an everyday occurrence. It is that
here too. The paper said it would be fair today. The sun is shining now
and it is nice and cool.
Vena washed a quilt this morning. I helped her wring it.
I am almost ashamed of myself. Nannie wrote to me a letter about a
month ago and I have only written her a card and told her that I would
write a letter later. I have not been in the notion of writing to anyone but
you. I am going to write her, maybe today.
I am reading a wholesome and interesting book called “Laddie.” I do
want you to read it. I have always wanted to read to my sweetheart, but he
isn’t that kind is he?
I will close now. I hope I get another letter this afternoon (I’m a pig).
Your own Little Wife.
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Mrs. N.A. Coward
405 E. McBee Ave.
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, August 24, 1920, 8:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Hotel Vance
Henderson, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Tuesday, August 24, 1920
X This is a kiss.
Sweet Man O’mine,
Two letters came for me this morning before I got up. You see Vena
and I took a Calotab apiece last night and we were both so terribly sick this
morning that we just stayed in bed. Mr. Lusk got his breakfast down town.
I think finally I will get straightened out. I feel much better today than I
have for several days.
You just don’t know how good your letters made me feel. Especially
the one about [your] coming. You just must come. You see I was wishing
yesterday that you could be here in about three weeks anyway and now
just think, if everything goes nice you will be here in a little over a week.
You wrote that letter on Sunday and if you came in two weeks you might
be with me somewhere near a week from next Sunday.
Oh my! It’s just too great to think about. Business has just got to be
good. Please say your prayers every night and ask God to please make
business good so you can come to me. I am going to say mine too.
I most always do anyway but I am going to be sure to for the next two
weeks. If you can’t come we’re going to be so disappointed, now aren’t
we?
If you are going to be here that soon I will just stay here and until you
get here and then we will go down to your home together. It will take me
just about that long to get everything in order.
Vena asked Roy who he loved last night and he said “Mama and
daddy and Aunt Sue and Uncle Nafen.” Wasn’t that sweet of him.
I am so glad that you got that letter for I was worried about it. I
suppose there will be no reason for me to kill anybody now.
Do you intend coming through in the car? I just can’t hardly wait
until you get here. I want you to hug me tight like you did the night before
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I left. You remember you nearly broke all of my bones. I wouldn’t mind
having them broken if they were broken that way, my strong, big, sweet
man.
You are the very best man on earth and I know it. I love you, oh how
I do love you. Please write me something (sure for certain).
I must close now.
Your loving and devoted Wife.
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Mrs. N.A. Coward
405 E. McBee Ave.
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, August 26, 1920, 12:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Hotel Vance
Henderson, N.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Wednesday, August 25, 1920
My Dear Nat:—
Just what do you think. This letter won’t get off today. There is no
way to get it mailed unless I dress and go up town. You will excuse me
now won’t you dear? You see it is too late to mail it here at the house.
I got a sweet, sweet letter this morning. You said that you had not
got any letter from me that day. I am so sorry. I do hope that you got one
the next day. I got a letter from you Saturday telling your address at
Henderson and I wrote you at Henderson on Sunday. The letter was
mailed Sunday evening.
Really and truly I am so sorry that you were disappointed. I know
how I feel when I fail to get a letter each day. Don’t think that I ever blame
you though because I know that you write every day. I always blame the
post office delivery.
I am feeling quite well now and I am glad that I have all of that over
with especially the medicine part. Now I will be feeling fit and fine to
enjoy your visit. Sam and Ida came up here yesterday and had their baby’s
tonsils and adenoids taken out.
It certainly did help it right away. It slept late this morning and it
never has before. It could drink milk just like it didn’t hurt at all. They
stayed up here last night, I mean Ida and the baby did. They did not want
to take the baby so far away from the doctor until they saw how it was
going to get along.
They had its spinal fluid tested and some of it drawn not long ago
and it is just lots better. They think it is going to be all right. They had an
x-ray picture made of its head and it was alright. They are having a baby
specialist care for it now. Bonnie is staying with us tonight.
Mr. Lusk was out all day and didn’t come home to dinner.
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The mosquitoes are getting quite bad here and I got bit up quite bad
last night. It might be quite hot but we would take a chance at cuddling.
I sure do love my sweetheart. I’ll bet you two cents you don’t know
him as well as I do.
With Love Love Love, Your Wife.
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Mrs. N.A. Coward
405 E. McBee Ave.
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, August 26, 1920, 8:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Hotel Vance
Henderson, N.C. (forwarded to Greenville, S.C.)

Greenville, South Carolina
Thursday, August 26, 1920
My Dearest Husband:
Your letter this morning led me to believe that you were coming right
away but you did not say when. Are you going to surprise me? I wish you
would. I am going to be looking for you just any time though.
I can tell by your letters that you can’t wait much longer to be here. I
think that this is going to be just about the happiest meeting that we have
ever had.
You know dear that I always want you to be right with me when I am
ill. It helps me so much. However I am glad that I am going to be feeling
well when you come.
I washed my hair just a while ago. It is not dry yet.
Sweetheart, when you come this time I want to stay with you always.
Please let’s don’t stay apart from each other anymore.
I started to write to Nannie the day that Ida and Sam came and when
they came I quit writing and I thought I would finish today but I find that I
have only two envelopes, one for this letter and one to use tomorrow so I
guess I will have to wait and buy some tomorrow. Vena and I are going to
see Ora anyway so we can get some on our way there.
Well about all there is to say when one writes every day is “I love
you!”
I am so glad that we can both say that. It makes this old world a
happy place to live in, doesn’t it darling man?
So I love you and I must close now. With best wishes and hoping
that you will be here right away quick.
Your own wife, Mrs. N.A. Coward
P.S. I made a big mistake. I’ve got three envelopes so I guess I’ll finish
Nannie’s letter.
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Mrs. N.A. Coward
405 E. McBee Ave.
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, August 27, 1920, 8:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Hotel Vance
Henderson, N.C. (forwarded to Greenville, S.C.)

Greenville, South Carolina
Friday, August 27, 1920
My Dearest Hubby:
Thank you so much for that sweet letter I got his morning. It was so
sweet and it did me such heaps of good ‘cause you said maybe you’d be
here in a week and that would only be Wednesday.
Just think, only a few more days and then—Oh my!
Yes I suppose I do write lovinger letters now than I did before we
were married but I write my feelings now and I didn’t think it was hardly
proper then. Anyway I wanted to surprise you by loving lots more than
you thought I could. If I wrote old stale married women’s letters you’d
have reason to say I was beginning to just take you for granted and never
have big gushes of love come up in my heart like I did before we were
married. You know my love for you is just like an artesian well, always
gushing and it is never never going to dry unless you blast it and dry it up
yourself. If you should (but I know you won’t) it would break out in a new
place and just gush on. Now aren’t you tired of my (gushing?)
It is raining today and it is quite chilly. I have had a nice bath and
massage and you know I had a shampoo yesterday so I am real sweet and
clean. Don’t you want to kiss me? I want to kiss you right below your
right ear. That’s my kissing spot you know and you said it made little
stickers go all over you.
I haven’t told you any news but there’s not any to tell and anyway I
am not in any mood to talk news. I just want to keep telling you what an
extraordinarily sweet kind loving gentle husband you are and how
unworthy I feel and how I do so much want to please you all the time.
Also how my fingers ache to cook, sew, mend, and everything else for my
own dear hubby. Your very most Lovingest Wife.
P.S. If you get a card tomorrow instead of a letter you will know that it has
rained so I couldn’t go up town to get any envelopes and I am using my
last one for this letter. I wrote to Nannie.
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Mrs. N.A. Coward
405 E. McBee Ave.
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, November 6, 1920, 2:30 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Rt. #1
Ware Shoals, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Saturday, November 6, 1920
My Dearest Nat,
I received your little letter yesterday and I was certainly more than a
little disappointed for you. I just think it’s a shame. Well, don’t worry,
everything’s not a disappointment and we are going to have things going
right some day.
Of course I want to see you just as soon as you can get up here but if
you are going to work around Abbeville I will have to wait a while. One
week is not nearly so bad as three weeks though. I certainly do miss you.
Ethel and Ben have not come yet. You know we were expecting them
Thursday and this is Saturday. We don’t know what to think about them
not being here.
Mr. Lusk, Vena, Roy and myself all sleep in the room where you and
I slept. I told them that I was not afraid to sleep in there alone but Vena
said she wouldn’t think of letting me do it.
Bonnie and I went to see Fay as we intended to. She certainly is in a
pitiful condition. She is just the same Fay though and laughs and talks like
there was nothing wrong.
I got Vena out to a movie yesterday afternoon and I think it did her
good. She certainly is better than when we came. We have got the house
cleaned up nice and the “girl” has left. Vena offered her three dollars a
week to look after Roy and she didn’t come back the next morning. We are
getting along just fine without her.
I am doing very well with the cooking. I made such good biscuits
this morning that they were all ate up and Roy wanted more.
My suit fits just fine and everyone thinks it is real nice. Did the girls
like their ginghams?
With all of my Love, Sue.
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Mrs. N.A. Coward
405 E. McBee Ave.
Greenville, S.C.
Postmarked: Greenville, SC, November 8, 1920, 8:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Rt. #1
Ware Shoals, S.C.

Greenville, South Carolina
Monday, November 8, 1920
My Dearest Husband,
I am going to write this to you at Ware Shoals. I suppose that if you
are not there it will be forwarded.
Bonnie told me about you calling up and asking about me. I sure was
disappointed because you did not have time to call me up or to come down
here. I am so anxious to see you. I guess you are in Abbeville but I do not
know how to address you there.
I went to Church last night with Theo, Ora and Bonnie. I stayed all
night with Bonnie too. You see I don’t want them to think hard of me and
if I persist on staying away from their house they surely will.
I called up Elsie Austin yesterday. She wanted me to come down
there and I promised her that I would if I got a chance. Milton and his wife
are there. I think they are going to live in Greenville. Ora and them are
going down there one evening this week and they said they would be glad
to have me go with them. They are going there and back the same evening.
Ben and Ethel have not come yet. We got a letter from Ethel last
Saturday saying that they would probably get here the first of the week.
We have almost stopped looking for them.
And now my sweet man you’ve got to come around here the last of
this week if not sooner and let me have a peep at you. I am oh! so
lonesome for you.
I must close with just lots and lots of love for my Dearest Hubby,
Sue.
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Coward family reunion, summer 1939. (Sue’s in the center, kneeling in back)
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Needlecraft Magazine letter to Sue Queen Coward, Monday, 14 November 1921.
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Ware Shoals, South Carolina
Saturday, May 20, 1922
“The violet loves a sunny bank,
The cowslip loves the lea
The scarlet creeper loves the elm
But I love only Thee.”
Sincerely,
Your Wife
Sue
Ware Shoals, S.C.

Note: This poem (quoted?) was written amongst the latter empty pages of a small notebook that
was otherwise filled with well-wishes from some of Nathan’s then-fellow students at North
Carolina Normal School in Cullowhee, NC back in the spring of 1907.

303

Mrs. N.A. Coward
Box 81, Belton, S.C. (no envelope)
To: Vena Lusk
Greenville, S.C.

Belton, South Carolina
Wednesday, December 16, 1925
Dear Vena:—
I was so sorry that I could not get back over to your house while we
were in Greenville. Nathan was in such a hurry to get back home that he
just wouldn’t bring us back.
You didn’t know I could write on this thing did you? Well, I can’t
but I am trying to learn how so please excuse mistakes.
How did you like Hazel Mace? I think she is real sweet. She is
visiting her sister in Easley at present and I am quite lonesome with her
away. I have been chasing about trying to get my calls paid. Think I will
be around soon.
Nathan is very busy these days. Did he tell you that they are going to
have a paper here or did I tell you? We were in such a rush that I didn’t
get to say half I intended. I do wish you could come down to see me; I
know you can during Christmas. I am going to look for you.
We will probably be gone on Christmas day but there [we] will be all
the holidays and you must come down. Have you heard from Annabelle
lately? I have not heard from her or Ethel either. And Dee just doesn’t
write at all. Ben and Joe are still worse. I’m pretty bad myself.
I am not doing scarcely anything for Christmas. Someday I hope to
be able to give all my folks nice gifts. We are having enormous expenses
just now. Nathan and I are down at the office tonight. He is straightening
up his books. Hazel thought your children were precious. She said she
wished she had a boy the size of Roy. Can you imagine that?
This typewriter makes so much noise I can’t think what I want to say.
It takes me lots longer to write on here but I like to practice.
Nathan’s message to you is, “I’m working like ‘ell.” He wants us to
use this blunderbuss now so I’ll say goodbye.
Lovingly yours, Sue.
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Mrs. Robert E. Price
c/o Heinary Hotel
Eagle Lake, Texas
Postmarked: Eagle Lake, TX, May 7, 1940, 7:00 p.m.
To: Mr. N.A. Coward
Honea Path, South Carolina
(forwarded to Belton, SC)

Eagle Lake, Texas
Tuesday, May 7, 1940
Dear Nat,
You will be more than surprised to hear from me. More than twenty
years has passed, since last we met. I have thought of you many times.
But Sunday night I dreamed you were calling me. I awoke, got up and
when I returned to bed. But the dream repeated itself three times.
Yesterday I could not get any work done, the dream kept returning.
You seemed so near me to still keep reminding me that you wanted to hear
from me.
Nat dear, this has been two days ago. I am sure you must be
thinking who can this wild person be. But dear, we were very close to each
other once. I have regretted very much the answer I gave you on our last
meeting. But perhaps I am foolish to remember it.
Nat dear, please let me hear from you if only that you are well.
You knew me as Mary Carter, 183 Society Street, Charleston, S.C.,
United Cigar Store at King Street.
Dear, there are so many years gone by. So many things that I can’t
write of now until I know if you are well and happy.
Please understand, dearest friend, I am not trying to cause you any
family trouble if you are married. Please show this to your wife and tell
her of the very young girl you were so kind as to help one September
afternoon (in 1918) when she had received a very urgent telegram to come
home, that her baby was very ill.
I am praying she will understand, and that either you or your wife
will write me. For the dream has not left me in peace one moment since
early Monday morning.
Are you thinking of joining the Navy again? I will never forget the
nightmare of terror your absence from Charleston caused me month after
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month, when you were on the U.S.S. Pirate, after your promotion from the
receiving ship, U.S.S. Houston.
But now, dear, do you recall your rooming at Louise Neese’s. But of
course you do.
Please write real soon, if only just this once.
I married again in 1925, but have been a widow for three years.
Please wire me if possible to let me hear by Sunday. For I shall go to
Victoria, Texas the following weekend.
My young son and I drove down last Saturday a.m. and returned
Sunday afternoon. Now please be kind and let me hear from you at once.
My very best wishes.
From a very old friend,
Mary Carter.
Address:

Mrs. Mary G. Price
Heinary Hotel, Apt. 204
Eagle Lake, Texas

My work here is almost over, I think. But won’t know for sure until
the last minute as always.
Have you a daughter? With dark curly hair. I believe she also has
grey eyes.

Note: This curious letter, both fascinating and sad, was ironically timed—written some
thirteen-months after Nathan’s death on March 30, 1939—obviously unbeknownst to this lady
he once knew. There was no record of any response Sue might have written in response, let alone
her reaction to receiving it. It was intriguing to me that she went ahead and kept this letter in
her storage trunk with her late-husband Nathan’s memorabilia and old correspondence. I have
as yet found nothing definitive regarding her identity via the 1910, 1920, or 1930 census. David
Coward, February 2010.
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Sue Coward to Robert & Lena Coward in Ware Shoals, SC, Friday, 15 May 1942,
three years after Nathan’s death on 30 March 1939.
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Sue Coward to her mother-in-law Lena Coward in Ware Shoals, SC, Monday,
10 August 1942 (just 9-months before Robert R. Coward’s death, 4 May 1943)
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Coward family reunion, ca. Summer 1939. Sue is fourth from the right, back row.

Susan Queen Coward (close-up)
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Sue Queen’s “Life Book” by her Arizona friend, Hope Edson—December 1918.
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To: Miss Sue Queen
Phoenix, Arizona
Postmarked: Waterloo, Nebraska, January 31, 1916.

Waterloo, Nebraska
Saturday, January 29, 1916
My Friend Sue:
I was more than pleased to receive your very welcome letter. For all the
girls I’ve known, with the exception of my own sisters, there are more in whom I
feel a greater interest than you.
I entertain high hopes for you and don’t believe I shall get so far away
from Phoenix but what I shall see you when you have grown into the beautiful
and accomplished young lady I am sure you will. But hold now, don’t blush, I
am not coming back to make December’s imbecile love to blooming, blushing
June.
I have no sympathy with such conduct on the part of December. If
December feels amorous, on his right stands aged solemn somber November or
what is more appropriate still on his left stands death and I am quite sure my
inamarata13 will be she of the ebony robes.
How are you getting along in school? You commence to educate yourself
for a teacher’s position. I hope you still entertain that ambition for every girl
should if possible make herself independent and then she would not marry a
man for him to take care of her but because she loved him and the girl who is
self-sustaining will use enough discretion (perhaps) to select a real man and not
take the first thing that bobs up with trousers on.
I am not going to give you any advice, though on falling in love, the man
who would advise the young about love is either a liar or a fool.
The young are about as intelligent in regard to their love affairs as geese
and I have seen geese when their amorous fancy lightly turned to love fall in love
with gate posts, well sweeps, cast off dish pans, tea kettles, coffee pots, and brick
bats.
Have your folks heard from Lockman since I left Arizona?
Wish I was back in Arizona myself for I have a horrid cold in my lungs
and that reminds me the fire has burned low and the night is awful cold and I
shall have to write finish, promising to do better next time.
Your friend and well-wisher, Robert Field
Note: Sue Queen completed her education in the Wilson School District, Maricopa County Public
Schools, Arizona on 12 May 1916. She was 15 years old. No definite information has been found on the
author Robert Field’s age, birthplace or what his prior relationship with Sue was. A suitor, perhaps?

13

A woman with whom one is in love or in an intimate relationship.
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From: Corporal J.G. Bumgarner
Co.A 105 Field Signal Battalion
American Expeditionary Forces
Postmarked: U.S. Army, June 21, 1918
To: Miss Sue Queen
Greenville, South Carolina, U.S.A.

Wednesday, June 5, 1918
Dear Sue,
We have not yet landed, but I hope we will soon. And I am going to
write you more, so no time will be lost in getting it started to you when we
do land.
We have been on the sea since Monday, May 27th. And it is getting to
be a tiresome trip. But I have not been seasick any yet.
How is old Greenville by now? And how do you like the new bunch
of soldiers who took our place? I hope everything is lovely. I guess all the
Greenville girls have new sweethearts by now. I have not seen a girl [in]
so long, or at least it seems so long. I would hardly have known how to act
if I were with one.
Maybe we will land tomorrow or [the] next day. And you can guess
what will happen.
Kiss Fay for me when you see her. And write me please.
Lovingly,
Gerald
Co. A, 105 Field Sig. Bn. American Expeditionary Forces
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From: Corporal J.G. Bumgarner
Signal Corps.
Postmarked: U.S. Army, June 23, 1918
To: Miss Sue Queen
Greenville, South Carolina, U.S.A.

[Sunday, June 23, 1918]
Hello Sue!
How is old Greenville by now? I hope it is lively and you are having
a good time. Wouldn’t care if I was back three for awhile. But all is well
over here.
Have you got yourself a new sweetheart out of the new bunch of
soldiers? I guess you have. I have not seen so many of those good looking
girls I dreamed of when I was in the States. I am afraid it was a fake.
How is “little old Fay?” I must write to her too.
Write me real soon, won’t you, please?
Friendly, Gerald
Co. A, 105 Field Sig. Bn. American Expeditionary Forces
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From: Corporal J.G. Bumgarner
(no envelope)
To: Miss Sue Queen
Greenville, South Carolina, U.S.A.

Friday, July 5, 1918
Dear Sue,
How is the girl? And do you ever intend to write me? I sure would
love to hear from you and know [how] everything is at Greenville.
I hope you are
having a good time. How
was the Fourth of July?
We sure has some time
“over here.” Hope I can
tell you about it someday.
I know I will never forget
it.
Write me someday.
Same address as Bill’s.
Sincerely,
J.G. Bumgarner
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Corporal J.G. Bumgarner to Sue Queen, Saturday, 3 August 1918.
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From: Corporal J.G. Bumgarner
Signal Corps.
(no postmark on envelope)
To: Miss Sue Queen
Rt. #4, Greenville, South Carolina, U.S.A.

Somewhere in France
Tuesday, August 13, 1918
My dear Sue,
I can never tell you how glad I was to get your letter yesterday. I was
glad to know you had not forgotten me entirely. But I was about to think
you had not thought of me since I left Camp Sevier.
I have thought of you many, many times since the last time I saw
you. And you have been to the mountains? You must have had a good
time. If I could only have been with you. But perhaps you will go again
after I get back. I will hope you will anyway.
And you saw my brother while you were up there? Now who told
you it was my brother? I wonder if it was that good looking baby brother
of mine? I had a letter from home yesterday saying he is now in Newport
News, Virginia.
Yes, there are lots of good looking girls over here. But as you say, I
can’t talk to them unless I can find one who can speak English, and most of
them can’t. I have learned a few words of French, but I am far from a
French speaker.
It is too bad that you did not know any of the boys of the 81st. I hear
they are gone now. But I hope you don’t fall in love with any of those
soldiers there and forget about me. You must remember that I love you
myself. But I never did tell you that when I was with you, did I?
Well, you never did seem like you would appreciate a thing like that
from me, so that is why I never told you. But all the time I did. And you
knew it, didn’t you? Perhaps I can see you when I get back. For Greenville
is going to be my first visiting station, and I hope I can see you, and that
you won’t be married. And I mean you had better not be married—or I am
likely to start another war after this one is over. Do you get me?
I am sorry you are having to work so hard. But don’t hurt yourself.
You ought to be here with me. I am making it very easy. I would love to
tell you lots of things I know, but as you know, I will have to do that when
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I get back. I am getting along mighty fine here, and you can bet I am going
to take care of myself. For I have some very important business to look
after in the States after this is over.
And I must go back to look after it. I could afford to trust anybody
else with it. So be good, and don’t work too hard. And write me as often
as you can. I will be so glad to hear from you anytime. And I hope you
have not waited for this letter to start me another one. I will write you
more often now than I have been. And when you write, add to my address
A.P.O. 749 via New
York.
Must quit, and
write to Fay.
Best wishes,
Lovingly,
Gerald
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From: Corporal J.G. Bumgarner
Signal Corps, U.S.A.
Postmarked: U.S. Army, Bordeaux, France, September 5, 1918
To: Miss Sue Queen
Rt. #4, Greenville, South Carolina, U.S.A.

Somewhere in France
Thursday, August 30, 1918
Dear Sue,
It has been some time since I have written you, so I guess I had better
give you another little note. I hope it finds you well and happy. And not
in love with someone who you never told me about when I was there.
I wonder if you ever think of me anymore? I’ll be you never do. But
that don’t keep me from thinking of you. I think of you quite often and
wish I were with you. But it is of no use. I am only farther away from you
every time I think about it. But I know it does not bother you and I should
be quiet [and] contented.
How is Greenville by now? I guess everything is lovely. I hope so,
anyway. Life is most the same over here every day. There is nothing
happening that I can tell you about. There is plenty happening, but I guess
I cannot tell you about it just now. For it would not get very far. We have
to just say what we can and think the rest.
You can imagine how hard it is to write a letter under such
conditions. But I hope you don’t think that way when you go to write me.
You can tell me so much that I would love to hear, if you only will take
time to do it. And I hope you will.
You must write me again and tell me all about what is going on at
Greenville. I am anxious to know. I have had only one letter from Fay,
and one from you, and that is all the news I have had from Greenville. The
place I had to call home for [al]most 12 months.
I would love to write you a long letter if I could, but you see how it is.
I can say so little, that it is really hard to write a letter. So I will wish you
good luck and stop.
Don’t forget to write me a long letter. I will be looking for it.
Goodbye, lovingly yours, Gerald
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Corporal J.G. Bumgarner to Sue Queen, Thursday, 3 October 1918.
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Corporal J.G. Bumgarner to Sue Queen, ca. late 1918.
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Corporal J.G. Bumgarner to Sue Queen, Saturday, 14 December 1918.
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From: Private Bill Ashe
Signal Corps
Postmarked: U.S. Army, July 6, 1918
To: Miss Sue Queen
Rt. 4, Greenville, South Carolina, U.S.A.

Friday evening, July 5, 1918
Very late, “somewhat”
Dear Sue:—
I suppose you think I have forgotten, but I haven’t. Wonder what
you did the 4th of July, which was only yesterday. I bet you had a time
somewhere.
I did intend to write you sooner, and I haven’t any excuse for not
doing so. Just never got at it is all the excuse I have.
Have you been out to [Camp] Sevier since the day we left. We left
about two o’clock the day you were there. Wish you could have stayed
there until we left. I wasn’t long.
Gerald has just come in from on a visit out on Company Street.
Ha! Ha!
I can’t figure out anything to tell you or say for the Censor will not
permit us to write much that is, as where we are or what we are doing.
So I will try to tell you of the girls here—there isn’t any. Ha! Ha! So
my story is very short—“see.” Well, there is a few, but not many.
When have you seen “Fay?” I heard from her since I got across. She
possibly has “evaporated.”
But she never does write anyone much, does she? But you tell her I
said to write. I want to know what she has to say by now.
I will remind you here of my address so you won’t forget it—
Company “A”
105th Field Signal Battalion
American Expeditionary Forces
via New York
I will leave a space here for J.G. to write a line, or two.
Sincerely,
Bill Ashe
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From: Bill Ashe
105th Field Signal Battalion
Postmarked: U.S. Army M.P.E.S.14, March 26, 1919, 4:00 p.m.
To: Miss Sue Queen
c/o 203 Hammett Street
Greenville, S.C.

Monday, March 24, 1919
Dear Sue:—
I will write you a few words to remind you of the fact that I still think
of you after times. Most people forget their new [model?] friends after
being away awhile, but I always like to think of the past and the different
ones (people) that I once met and was with several times. So it was with
you and I. I enjoyed myself somewhat with you and Fay, the few different
times we were together.
Well we are still over here and don’t know when we will start for
“America.” I have been hoping that it would be “tout de suite,” but I have
about decided that we are not coming back to the States. Nevertheless,
most all the Division (30) has already sailed and I suspect landed by now.
They have had “beaucoup” time. That isn’t getting us home any sooner, is
it?
What have you been doing this winter? Going to school, I guess, eh!
I had a letter from “Fay” and she was quitting school for some reason I
know not why. I had one from her about a month ago. She says she is
going to “Sylva” this summer, don’t see why. You can’t come up with her.
We could have a “très bien” time.
A pal of mine and I are coming to Greenville as soon as we get to
Charleston. That is, if we can get a pass. Anyhow, I am coming sometime
to visit you all.
Well, this is a very long letter so I will close for this time. Hoping to
see you in the near future.
I am your sincere friend,
“Bill” Ashe
P.S. I am writing “s’il vous plaît.” Wm. Ashe
I have forgotten your address, so I am sending it in care of Fay so I’m sure
you will get it. Gerald is all off.
14

M.P.E.S. = Military Postal Express Service.
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INDEX TO COWARD & QUEEN KIN
referred to in DEAREST PAL
12 April 2012

Note: I have included here brief histories of the most prominent family members & other kinfolk, as well
as close friends & colleagues. There are also several names of folks (kin & otherwise) mentioned for whom
I could find no reliable information (i.e. Willie Queen) to verify their identities. Others were friends,
neighbors & work colleagues of both Nathan & Sue who were not kin to either the Cowards or Queens.
Alden Edwin Coward was born on October 10, 1912 in Cowarts, NC, the eldest of five children
of Elbert Hall “Eb” Coward (1883-1966) and Irona Ingabo “Ironi” [Queen] Coward (1889-1973),
Sue’s first cousin. He was married to Ann Townson (1913-1998), ca. 1935. Alden died from
multiple myeloma on February 15, 1973 in Asheville, NC at the age of 60.
Allen = Nathan Allen Coward, Jr. was born January 7, 1927 in Belton, SC to Nathan Allen
Coward Sr. (1887-1939) & Susan Queen Coward (1900-1965). He married Doris Elaine Cooke
(1929-2004) on May 2, 1953 in Jamestown, NY. He earned his Ph.D. in Chemistry at the
University of Rochester in 1954, and was a professor of chemistry at the University of
Wisconsin-Superior from 1959-1989. They had four children: Jim, Susan, David, & Ellen. Allen
died from pancreatic cancer on January 21, 1990 in Duluth, MN at the age of 63.
Alva Victoria [Queen] Hawkins, Sue’s first cousin, was born June 26, 1893 in North Carolina to
Rev. Asque Carson Queen (1860-1935) and Dorcas Ingabo [Wood] Queen (1858-1956). She
married Joseph Albert Hawkins (1906-1992) on May 12, 1928. They had one child. She died on
January 26, 1977 in Asheville, NC at the age of 83.
Anabel = Mary Annabelle [Queen] Black, Sue’s oldest half-sister, was born November 29, 1882
in Jackson County, NC to William Alonzo Queen (1858-1920) and Mary Lavinia “Viney” [Price]
Queen (1860-1897). She was married to Christopher C. “Chris” Black (1870-1944) on April 26,
1908 in Phoenix, AZ, where they lived the rest of their lives. They adopted two young brothers
in the early 1920s, Robert Ernest [Stowe] Black (1915-1990) & John Dwight [Stowe] Black (19172009), and raised them as sons. Annabelle died on September 26, 1950 from uterine cancer in
Phoenix, AZ at the age of 67.
Andy = Andrew Benjamin Queen, Sue’s first cousin, was born February 5, 1891 in Jackson
County, NC to Rev. Asque Carson Queen (1860-1935) and Dorcas Ingabo [Wood] Queen (18581956). He was first married to Sadie Coward Queen (1891-1942) on July 14, 1914 in Jackson
County, NC. They had six children. He was married twice more later in life. He died from
encephalomalacia on June 28, 1974 in Sylva, NC at the age of 83.
Askew = Rev. Asque Carson Queen, Sue’s uncle, was born September 15, 1860 in Jackson
County, NC to Rev. Benjamin Nicholson Queen (1831-1908) and Mary Catherine [Carson]
Queen (1831-1908). He married Dorcas Ingabo Wood (1858-1956) on October 31, 1878. They
had nine children. Like his father before him, Asque was a prominent Baptist minister in
Jackson County, NC. He died from myocardial degeneration on September 5, 1935 in Webster,
NC at the age of 74.
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Ben = Benjamin Nelson Queen, Sue’s older half-brother, was born September 21, 1888 in
Jackson County, NC to William Alonzo Queen (1858-1920) and Mary Lavinia “Viney” [Price]
Queen (1860-1897). He married Agnes Josephine “Jo” Scott (1887-1959), a native of London,
Ontario, Canada, on October 9, 1923 in Sylva NC. They had no children. He died from
coronary thrombosis on October 9, 1947 in Sylva, NC at the age of 59.
Bland = Cora Bland [Coward] Harper Lippard, Nathan’s sister, was born January 17, 1903 in
Cowarts, NC to Robert Rogers Coward (1866-1943) and Lena Euella [Allen] Coward (18691969). She was married to James Emory Harper Sr. (1898-1965) on September 9, 1923 in Ware
Shoals, SC. They had two sons, James Emory Jr. “Jimmy,” & Norman Grady, and were later
divorced. She married Walter Eugene Lippard (1888-1961) later in life. Her last years were
spent in eastern Virginia, looking after her developmentally disabled son, Jimmy (1924-1985).
She was found dead of natural causes in her home on July 18, 1993 in Burkeville, Nottoway
county, Virginia at the age of 90.
Bonnie Inez Queen, Sue’s first cousin once-removed, was born September 28, 1904 in Asheville,
NC, the only child of Theodore Davidson Queen (1881-1971), Uncle Asque’s son, and Ora
[Howard] Queen (1877-1974). She married Manor Gray Roberts (1901-1992) on August 16, 1928
in Webster, NC. They had two children. She died on June 3, 1998 in Cosby, Cocke County,
Tennessee at the age of 93.
Bub = William M. Lusk, Sue’s brother-in-law Leroy Griffin Lusk’s younger brother, was born
February 1895 in Oconee County, SC, the sixth of eight children of Rufus M. Lusk (1860-1940)
and Sallie [Holden] Lusk (1861-1927). He died from Bright’s disease on August 1, 1920 in
Garland County, Arkansas at the age of 25. According to Sue’s August 8, 1920 letter to Nathan,
he had just married (wife’s name unknown) three months before his untimely death.
Carey Sylvester Adams was born November 1, 1891 in Bear Creek, Searcy County, Arkansas,
the son of James Marion Adams (1853-1905) and Hattie Louella [Harris] Adams (1871-1965),
who became Sue’s stepmother when she married Sue’s widowed father, W.A. Queen in 1912.
He married Bertha Mae “Bertie” Atchley (1891-1974) in Oklahoma, ca.1911. They had three
daughters. Carey died November 27, 1961 in Hobart, Oklahoma at the age of 70.
Chris = Christopher Columbus Black, Sue’s brother-in-law, was born September 5, 1870 in
Gallatin, Tennessee, the youngest child of Alfred H. Black (1831-1913) and Martha Black
(ca.1844-ca.1878). He married Sue’s oldest half-sister, Annabelle Queen (1882-1950) on April 26,
1908 in Phoenix, Arizona. He was a farmer and rancher in the rural Phoenix area most of his
life. They adopted two young brothers in the early 1920s, Robert Ernest [Stowe] Black (19151990) & John Dwight [Stowe] Black (1917-2009), and raised them as sons. Chris died from
arteriosclerosis on December 30, 1944 in Phoenix, AZ at the age of 74.
Clark = John Clark Coward, Nathan’s brother, was born July 11, 1894 in Cowarts, NC to Robert
Rogers Coward (1866-1943) and Lena Euella [Allen] Coward (1869-1969). He was first married
to Annie Sue Epps (ca. 1899-unknown) on 18 December 1917 in Greenville, SC. They were later
divorced. He married Lessie Matthews (1896-1977), daughter of Samuel Tillman Matthews
(1868-1945) and Sarah Ann Matthews (1865-1908), on April 14, 1926 in Rockingham, Richmond
County, NC. They had four sons: Vernon Lester, Robert, and twins Ray & Roy. Clark died on
October 20, 1979 in Calhoun Falls, SC at the age of 85.
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Dan = Thomas Daniel Coward was born November 29, 1936 in Belton, SC, the youngest child
of Nathan Allen Coward Sr. (1887-1939) & Susan Queen Coward (1900-1965). He married Betty
Jo Porter (b.1941) on October 22, 1959. They had a daughter, Terry, and a son, Nathan. They
were divorced ca.1979. Dan remarried twice, first to Sybil Cornelia James in 1984, and then to
Rachel Louise Duncan on November 11, 1994. He died from congestive heart failure on August
12, 2000 in Greenville, SC at the age of 63.
Dee = Cordelia Elizabeth [Queen] Raines, Sue’s half-sister, was born April 17, 1884 in Jackson
County, NC to William Alonzo Queen (1858-1920) and Mary Lavinia “Viney” [Price] Queen
(1860-1897). She was married to Charles Larkin Raines (1880-1925) on August 11, 1912 in
Greenville, SC. They had one son, Charles William Raines (1914-1997). Dee died from
hypertensive vascular disease on April 7, 1954 in Sylva, NC at the age of 69.
Eb = Elbert Hall Coward was born March 6, 1883 in Cowarts, NC, the second of ten children of
James F. Coward (1846-1931) and Mary Jane [Hooper] Coward (ca.1857-bef.1910). He married
Irona Ingabo “Ironi” Queen (1889-1973), Sue’s first cousin, on November 30, 1911 in Jackson
County, NC. They had five children. Eb was the brother of Sadie [Coward] Queen and Dillard
Coward, Flodia Hooper’s husband. He died on May 18, 1966 in Sylva, NC at the age of 83.
Edgar = James Edgar Queen, Sue’s first cousin, was born December 7, 1897 in Tuckasegee, NC
to Sue’s uncle, Rev. Asque Carson Queen (1860-1935) and Dorcas Ingabo [Wood] Queen (18581956). He was married to Gladys Queen, and was last listed in the WWII draft registration in
April 1942. His death date is unknown at this time (7 April 2012).
Elsie Almena [Austin] Bayne, Sue’s first cousin, was born February 3, 1898 in Greenville, SC,
the youngest child of Joseph “Joe” Austin (1855-1940) and Mary Matilda [Rice] Austin (18571947)—who was Sue’s mother Susan Almena [Rice] Queen’s older sister. She married Johnson
Harper Bayne (1897-1939) on January 7, 1922 in Greenville, SC. They had two daughters. She
died July 14, 1983 in Greenville, SC at the age of 85.
Ethel = Fannie Ethel [Queen] Dowdle Minsch, Sue’s half-sister, was born July 29, 1886 in
Jackson County, NC, the third of six children of William Alonzo Queen (1858-1920) and Mary
Lavinia “Viney” [Price] Queen (1860-1897). She was first married to Jesse Wellington Dowdle
(1882-1915) on July 4, 1908 in Macon County, NC. She was widowed when her husband Jesse
was killed in a logging accident on April 28, 1915 at the age of 32. She later moved out to
Phoenix, Arizona, where she married widower Jacob Minsch (1877-1943) on June 17, 1923 and
helped raise his children. Ethel herself had no children. She died December 15, 1965 in
Phoenix, Arizona at the age of 79.
Flodia Trebethan [Hooper] Coward, Sue’s first cousin once-removed, was born December 1,
1897 in Jackson County, NC to Mary Jane [Queen] Hooper (1879-1967), Uncle Asque’s oldest
daughter, and John William Hooper (1865-1925). She married Dillard Milas Coward (18951960) on November 26, 1920 in Buncombe County, NC, who was “Eb” Coward & Sadie
[Coward] Queen’s younger brother. They had four children. Flodia died from myelofibrosis on
April 26, 1973 in Winston-Salem, NC at the age of 75.
Frances Emeline [Coward] Glenn was born August 18, 1888 in Webster, NC, the second child
of four of Nathan Coward (1818-1909) & his second wife, Sophia Candace [Hedden] Coward
(1869-1922). She was to married Raymond Loop Glenn, Sr. (1900-1971) sometime after 1930.
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They had no children, though he had a son, Raymond L. Glenn Jr. (1922-1999) from his first
marriage. Frances died from coronary occlusion on June 19, 1962 in Sylva, NC at the age of 73.
Frank = Benjamin Franklin Coward, Nathan’s younger half-uncle, was born July 18, 1891 in
Webster, NC, the eldest of four children of Nathan Coward (1818-1909) and his second wife,
Sophia Hedden Coward (1869-1922). He was living with his widowed mother in Webster, NC
in 1910. He was married to Birty I. Coward (1900-1986) in Jackson County, NC, ca. 1918. They
had a daughter and a son. No listing for their whereabouts in the 1920 census has been found
as yet. They lived in Centralia, Lewis County, Washington in 1930 when he worked as a
brakeman for the railroad. Frank died on October 31, 1964 in Warren, Trumbull County, Ohio
at the age of 73.
Gerald = James Gerald Bumgarner, a friend (and suitor?) of Sue’s from WWI. He was born
August 7, 1895 in Sylva, NC to John Wesley Bumgarner (1859-1956) and Mary Louise [Long]
Bumgarner (1862-1955). He married Alice Grace Tunnell (1899-1987) about 1920. They had
three children. He died on September 1, 1954 in Knoxville, Knox County, Tennessee at the age
of 65. He was survived by his wife and both parents.
Gertrude Irene [Jordan] Coward, Nathan’s sister-in-law, was born February 5, 1906 in Pelzer,
Anderson County, SC, the seventh of eight children of John Macajah Jordan (1861-1925) and
Mary L. [Woodson] Jordan (1871-1947). She married Robert Glenn Coward (1908-1988) on
February 25, 1933 in Belton, SC. They had two daughters: Jane & Glenda. Gert died on January
12, 1999 in Belton, SC at the age of 92.
Glenn = Robert Glenn Coward, Nathan’s youngest surviving brother, was born June 15, 1908
in Tigerville, SC to Robert Rogers Coward (1866-1943) and Lena Euella [Allen] Coward (18691969). He married Gertrude Jordan (1906-1999) on February 25, 1933 in Belton, SC. They had
two daughters, Jane & Glenda. After Nathan’s death in 1939, Glenn co-owned and managed
The Belton News the remainder of his life. He died July 6, 1988 in Belton, SC at the age of 80.
Glennie L. [Street] Walters was born on January 7, 1891 in Gillsville, Hall County, Georgia, the
second of five children of James S.H. Street (1853-1931) and Sallie D. [Cook] Street (1860-1931).
She was a friend of Nathan’s from Greenville, SC. She was married to a Mr. Walters (no other
information found) in the 1920s, and was widowed by the April 1930 census in Greenville.
They had one son. She died on December 13, 1980 in Bay County, Florida at the age of 89.
Grady Lawrence Howard, Sue’s cousin, was born September 29, 1896 in Greenville, SC to
Wilson Robert Howard (1867-1916) and Idumea [Tinsley] Howard Matthews (1868-1956), Sue’s
half-aunt. He was reported missing in action in a casualties report dated 25 September 1918,
and was eventually declared as having been killed in action on July 19, 1918 in France. Sue
mentions his death in her 2 October 1918 letter to Nathan.
Harmon Reed Queen, Sue’s uncle, was born April 10, 1869 in Jackson County, NC to Rev.
Benjamin Nicholson Queen (1831-1908) and Mary Catherine [Carson] Queen (1831-1908). He
married Sarah Rebecca Franks (1875-1934) on September 25, 1892 in Jackson County, NC. They
had three sons and a daughter. He worked as a farmer, land surveyor, and highway
commissioner. He was widowed when his wife Sarah died on February 2, 1934 from injuries
sustained in an automobile accident. He died from arteriosclerosis on April 21, 1948 in Jackson
County, NC at the age of 79.
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Hattie Louella [Harris] Adams Alexander Queen, W.A. Queen’s third (and last) wife, was born
on August 1, 1871 in Memphis, Tennessee (parents unknown), and raised in Arkansas. She was
first married to James Marion Adams (1853-1905) in Washington County, Arkansas, ca.1890.
They had a son, Carey, and a daughter, Ida Bell, both born in Arkansas. After her first husband
died, she married Charles E. Alexander (1859-aft.1910). She was widowed a second time, and
then married twice-widowed William Alonzo Queen (1858-1920) on June 8, 1912 in Phoenix,
Arizona. Their one son Robert William Queen (1913-1997) was Sue’s younger half-brother.
Hattie and Robert moved to Hobart, Kiowa County, Oklahoma in 1920 where she lived the rest
of her long life. She died on June 25, 1965 in Hobart, Oklahoma at the age of 93.
Herbert Hedden, “Aunt” Sophia Hedden Coward’s nephew, was born May 10, 1888 in
Glenville, NC, the eldest of five children of Elisha Caylor Hedden (1866-1938), Sophia Hedden
Coward’s older brother, and Sarah Catherine [Parker] Hedden (1866-1919). Herbert worked as
a loader at a lumber camp (alongside his father). He never married. His death from acute
bronchopneumonia following severe steam scalding at work on March 21, 1920 in Asheville,
NC was mentioned in Sue’s 22 March 1920 letter. Herbert was just 31 years old when he died.
Hicks, Mr. = John Asbury Hicks, Nathan’s boss with “Longalife” paint & roofing supply
company. He was born on May 11, 1867 in Anderson County, Tennessee to James Fulton Hicks
(1844-1925) and Sarah Jane [Moore] Hicks (1849-1937). He was a public school teacher for many
years in Tennessee (1900 census) and in Richmond, VA (1910 census) before moving to Laurens,
South Carolina and working as a traveling salesman (1920 census)—the time spent with Nathan
& Sue. He was married to Virginia Breeland (1875-1949) about 1907. They had three children.
By 1930, they had relocated to Tampa, Florida. John died there on August 10, 1935 at the age of
68, and was buried in Knoxville, Tennessee near his father. His wife and mother outlived him.
Hope [Edson] Martinie, Sue’s best friend from her school days in the Wilson area of Phoenix,
Maricopa County, Arizona (where Sue graduated High School in May 1916). Hope was born on
October 18, 1900 in Iowa, the first of two daughters of Peter Isaac Edson (1877-1943) and
Rosebeth [Towar] Edson (1870-1928). Hope & Sue Coward maintained their friendship until
Sue’s death in 1965. She married John Wesley Martinie (1886-1972) in Phoenix, AZ, ca. 1935.
They had two daughters, Margaret Carolyn & Erma Lorene (who died from a heart condition in
1957 at the age of 13). Hope died on April 25, 1988 in Phoenix, Arizona at the age of 87.
Idumea [Tinsley] Howard Matthews, Sue’s half-aunt, was born February 1, 1868 in Greene
County, Tennessee to George W. “Jackson” Tinsley (b.1811) & Susan Lankford [Rice] Tinsley
(1837-1926). She was Susan Almena [Rice] Queen’s half-sister from their mother’s second
marriage to Jackson Tinsley. She married Wilson Robert Howard (1867-1916) in Greenville, SC,
ca. 1886. They had seven children. She was widowed when he died from typhoid fever on
February 4, 1916. She was widowed again the following year after a brief marriage to William
Daniel Matthews (1864-1917), who died on September 5, 1917 from cerebral apoplexy. She died
from coronary occlusion on July 8, 1956 in Greenville, SC at the age of 88.
Ingabo = Dorcas Ingabo [Wood] Queen, Sue’s aunt, was born September 2, 1858 in Jackson
County, NC, the youngest of seven children of Andrew Jackson Wood (1816-1908) & Jane W.
[Henderson] Wood (1819-1915). She married Rev. Asque Carson Queen (1860-1935) on October
31, 1878 in Jackson County, NC. They had nine children. She died on June 5, 1956 in Jackson
County, NC at the age of 97.
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Ironi = Irona [Queen] Coward, Sue’s first cousin, was born on June 1, 1889 in Jackson County,
NC, the sixth of nine children of Rev. Asque Carson Queen (1860-1935) and Dorcas Ingabo
[Wood] Queen (1858-1956). She was married to Elbert Hall “Eb” Coward (1883-1966), Sadie
Coward Queen’s older brother, on November 30, 1911 in Jackson County, NC. They had five
children. Ironi died from myocardial infarction on January 26, 1973 in Webster, Jackson
County, NC at the age of 83.
Joe = Benjamin Joel Coward was born December 6, 1930 in Belton, SC, the second child of four
of Nathan Allen Coward Sr. (1887-1939) & Susan Queen Coward (1900-1965). He married
Donia Evelyn Campbell (b.1932) on July 20, 1951 while serving in the U.S. Air Force during the
Korean War. They had a son, Benjamin Joel “Benny” Coward Jr. and a daughter, Sarah Evelyn
[Coward] Moore. Joe co-managed and then ran The Belton News after Uncle Glenn’s death in
1988. He died on May 17, 2005 in Belton, SC at the age of 74. He was the last Coward sibling.
Joe = Joseph Austin, Sue’s Uncle Joe, was born September 24, 1855 in Laurens County, SC, the
fifth of seven children of Samuel Austin (ca.1830-unknown) and Lucy [Boyd] Austin (ca.1835unknown). He married Mary Matilda Rice (1857-1947), Sue’s mother Susan Almena [Rice]
Queen’s older sister, on November 30, 1879 in Greenville, SC. They had five children. Joe
worked as a carpenter. For reasons unknown to us now, Joe & Mary Austin did not live
together for the last 30+ years of their marriage—though they were buried together at Rose Hill
Cemetery in Piedmont, SC. He died from arteriosclerotic heart disease on January 5, 1940 in
Greenville, SC at the age of 84.
Kit = Christopher Bradshaw Zachary, Nathan’s uncle, born April 23, 1857 in Cashiers, Jackson
County, NC, the second of four children of Woodford Zachary (1826-1885) & Mary [Davis]
Zachary (1832-1902). He married N.A. Coward’s aunt, Mary Alice Coward (1856-1934), on
October 4, 1877 in Jackson County, NC. They had five children. Kit was a farmer his whole life.
He died from coronary thrombosis on February 1, 1922 in Caney Fork, Jackson County, NC at
the age of 64.
Lee = David Lee Coward, Nathan’s brother, was born March 8, 1901 in Cowarts, NC to Robert
Rogers Coward (1866-1943) and Lena Euella [Allen] Coward (1869-1969). He married Mary
Ruth Taylor (1903-1989) on November 19, 1925 in Columbia, SC. They had two daughters; the
first was stillborn on September 7, 1926; their second was Evelyn Ruth [Coward] Allen (19272005). Lee died from heart disease on May 9, 1964 in Columbia, SC at the age 63.
Lena Euella [Allen] Coward, Nathan’s mother & Sue’s mother-in-law (whom she often called
“Mother Coward”) was born October 20, 1869 in Waynesville, NC, the oldest of three children
of Philander Clark Allen (1838-1910) and Nannie Lucinda [Smith] Allen (1841-1880). She
married Robert Rogers Coward (1866-1943) on April 20, 1886 in Jackson County, NC. They had
twelve children, three of whom died young: George Thomas “Tommy” (May 28, 1890—June 25,
1892), Beulah Samantha (January 10, 1899—August 2, 1900), and Joel Winifred (October 1,
1911—December 12, 1915). She was widowed in May 1943 and lived independently (with her
son Linden) in the old farmhouse in Ware Shoals, SC until she was in her late-90s. She had
outlived half of her children when she died on March 3, 1969 in Anderson, SC at the age of 99,
just months shy of her 100th birthday.
Lena Susan [Coward] Jackson was born December 12, 1932 in Belton, SC, the third of four
children of Nathan Allen Coward Sr. (1887-1939) & Susan Queen Coward (1900-1965). She
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married Albert F. Jackson (b.1931) in 1952. They had three daughters: Kay, Kelly & Amy. She
died on August 6, 1991 in Westminster, California at the age of 58.
Lusk, Mr. = Leroy Griffin Lusk, Sue’s brother-in-law, was born February 9, 1889 in Oconee, SC,
the third of eight children of Rufus M. Lusk (1860-1940) and Sallie [Holden] Lusk (1861-1927).
He married Kansas Lavinia “Vena” Queen (1894-1980), Sue’s half-sister, on June 16, 1916 in
Greenville, SC. They had two sons and a daughter. He ran a barber shop in Greenville most of
his life. He died from myocardial infarction on July 8, 1954 in Greenville, SC at the age of 65.
Lester Cordell Coward, Nathan’s closest brother, was born September 15, 1888 in Cowarts, NC
to Robert Rogers Coward (1866-1943) and Lena Euella [Allen] Coward (1869-1969). He never
married. He died of tuberculosis on August 29, 1912 at his parents’ home in Greenville, SC at
the age of 23. He was buried in the Old Coward Cemetery in Caney Fork, NC.
Lettie Lavinia [Price] Norton, Sue’s cousin, was born on September 8, 1899 in Jackson County,
NC, the second of two daughters of Pleasant Napoleon “Pole” Price (1870-1936) and Elizabeth
“Lizzie” [Hooper] Price (1862-1929). She was married to James Edward Norton Jr. (1898-1953).
She died from congestive heart failure on September 15, 1974 in Sylva, NC at the age of 75.
Linden Jarvis Coward, Nathan’s brother, was born on August 19, 1896 in Cowarts, NC to
Robert Rogers Coward (1866-1943) and Lena Euella [Allen] Coward (1869-1969). He was a
traveling showman & ventriloquist in the 1920s & 30s, and settled into farming when he
returned to Ware Shoals to look after his mother after his father died in May 1943. He never
married. His important family history book Nathan Coward—Jane Rogers Family and Related
Families: A Family History was published in June 1953. He died from colon cancer on June 29,
1974 in Ware Shoals, SC at the age of 76.
Mary Lavinia “Viney” [Price] Queen, W.A. Queen’s first wife, was born September 1860 in
Jackson County, NC, the second of eight children of Archibald Nelson “Arch” Price (1830-1915)
& Mary Ann “Polly” [Parker] Price (1833-1900). She married William Alonzo Queen (18581920) on November 3, 1881 in Jackson County, NC. Their six children were Annabelle, Dee,
Ethel, Ben, James (1891-1898), and Vena. She died of tuberculosis on June 26, 1897 in Piedmont,
SC at the age of 36.
Milton Thomas Austin, Sue’s first cousin, was born August 9, 1895 in Greenville, SC, the fourth
of five children of Joseph Austin (1855-1940) and Mary Matilda [Rice] Austin (1857-1947), Sue’s
mother Susan Almena [Rice] Queen’s older sister. He served in the U.S. Army during WWI and
worked for 17 years with the postal service in Woodbridge, New Jersey. He married Marie
Stueber (abt.1897-unknown) on November 13, 1919 in Woodbridge, NJ. They had one son,
Milton Thomas Austin Jr. (b. August 23, 1930). He died from pneumonia and myocarditis on
December 10, 1936 in New York, NY at the age of 41.
Nannie Jane [Coward] Hasemeyer, Nathan’s sister, was born April 13, 1892 in Cowarts, NC to
Robert Rogers Coward (1866-1943) and Lena Euella [Allen] Coward (1869-1969). She was
married first to Charles L. Kay (divorced), then to Hank Hasemeyer. She died January 20, 1974
in Pinellas County, Florida at the age of 81.
Nathan Coward, N.A. Coward’s grandfather, was born June 12, 1818 in Cowarts, Jackson
County, NC, the youngest son of Jonathan Coward (1774-1853) and Martha Hudson Coward
(1782-1853). He married Jane Rogers (1820-1885) on February 17, 1844 in Macon County, NC.
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They had ten children, their youngest son being Robert Rogers Coward (1866-1943), N.A.
Coward’s father. He was a farmer and merchant. Jane Rogers Coward died, along their grown
daughter Samantha & son John, of a typhoid fever epidemic in the spring of 1885. Nathan
married Sophia Candace Hedden (1869-1922) in Jackson County, NC on October 16, 1885. They
had four children: John Homer, Frances Emeline, Benjamin Franklin & Jane Hedden. Sue
mentions him in her March 28, 1920 letter. He died on February 22, 1909 in Webster, NC at the
age of 90.
Ollie Mae [Coward] McKnight, Nathan’s youngest sister, was born September 2, 1905 in
Greenville, SC to Robert Rogers Coward (1866-1943) and Lena Euella [Allen] Coward (18691969). She married Conrad Spotswood “Mack” McKnight (1908-1984) about 1931. They had
one daughter, Doris Lynne [McKnight] Drewes (1933-2009). Ollie died on February 6, 1997 in
Upland, San Bernardino County, California at the age of 91—the last of the Coward siblings.
Ora [Howard] Queen, Sue’s first cousin-in-law, was born January 20, 1877 in North Carolina.
She married Sue’s cousin, Theodore Leon Queen (1881-1971), son of Rev. Asque Carson Queen.
They had one daughter, Bonnie Inez [Queen] Roberts (1904-1998). Ora died in January 1974 in
Cosby, Cocke County, Tennessee at the age of 97.
Pole = Pleasant Napoleon Price, Sue’s uncle by marriage (brother to “Viney” Price, W.A.
Queen’s first wife), was born June 27, 1870 in Tuckasegee, Jackson County, NC to Archibald
Nelson “Arch” Price (1830-1915) & Mary Ann “Polly” [Parker] Price (1833-1900). He married
Elizabeth “Lizzie” Hooper (1862-1929) on May 27, 1894 in Jackson County, NC. They had two
daughters. He died from hypertension and gastric carcinoma on February 27, 1936 in River,
Jackson County, NC at the age of 65.
Raines, Mr. = Charles Larkin Raines, Sue’s brother-in-law, was born on February 9, 1880 in
Stanford, Kentucky, the fifth of nine children of Simeon “Sim” Raines (b.1844) and Margaret
“Maggie” [Kirkpatrick] Raines (b.1851). He married Cordelia Elizabeth “Dee” Queen (18841954) on August 11, 1912 in Greenville, SC. They had one son, Charles William Raines (19141997). He died from pulmonary tuberculosis on April 25, 1925 in Oneida, Tennessee at the age
of 45.
Robert Rogers Coward, Nathan’s father, was born August 3, 1866 in Cowarts, NC, the youngest
of ten children of Nathan Coward (1818-1909) and Jane Rogers Coward (1820-1885). He
married Lena Euella Allen (1869-1969) on April 20, 1886 in Jackson County, NC. They had
twelve children. He worked as a farmer and merchant most of his life. He died from chronic
myocarditis on May 4, 1943 in Ware Shoals, SC at the age of 76.
Robert William Queen, Sue’s younger half-brother, was born as “Woodrow Wilson Queen” on
March 15, 1913 in Wilson, Maricopa County, Arizona to W.A. Queen (1858-1920) and his third
wife, Hattie [Harris] Queen (1871-1965). After his father died, he and his mother relocated to
Hobart, Oklahoma in July 1920. He was first married to Irene Horton (dates unknown) on
January 27, 1934 in Wellington, Collingsworth County, Texas. He was an Army veteran of
WWII. He later married Susan Ruth Gambill (1915-1995) on July 20, 1946 in Clayton, Rabun
County, Georgia. They had no children. He died on May 22, 1997 in Sparta, Alleghany County,
NC at the age of 84.
Roy W. Lusk, Sue’s nephew, was born ca. May 1917 in Greenville, SC, the eldest of three
children of Leroy Griffin Lusk (1889-1954) and Lavinia “Vena” [Queen] Lusk (1894-1980), Sue’s
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half-sister. Roy appears in the 1920 & 1930 census in Greenville, SC. After that, unfortunately
there is no trace of him whatsoever. No death records, no military service—hence his death
date remains unknown to this date, 8 April 2012.
Ruth = Mary Ruth [Taylor] Coward, Nathan’s sister-in-law, was born April 7, 1903 in
Anderson County, SC, the third of seven children of William Berryman Taylor (1877-1956) and
Myrtle Lee “Myrtie” [Kirby] Taylor (1879-1928). She married Lee Coward (1901-1964) on
November 19, 1926 in Columbia, SC. They had two daughters, the first was stillborn on
September 7, 1926; their second was Evelyn Ruth Coward (1927-2005). Ruth died on March 25,
1989 in Columbia, SC at the age of 85.
Sadie, Aunt = Sadie [Coward] Queen, was born February 8, 1891 in Cowarts, NC, the fifth of
ten children of James F. Coward (1846-1931) and Mary Jane [Hooper] Coward (ca.1857-bef.
1910). She was married to Sue’s first cousin, Andrew Benjamin Queen (1891-1974), Uncle
Asque’s son, on July 14, 1914 in Jackson County, NC. They had six children. Sadie was the
sister of Elbert Hall “Eb” & Dillard Coward, Flodia Hooper’s husband. She died from apoplexy
due to arteriosclerosis on June 5, 1942 in Sylva, NC at the age of 51.
Sadie Rebecca Queen, Sue’s first cousin, was born July 1, 1906 in Jackson County, NC, the
youngest of four children of Harmon Reed Queen (1869-1948), Sue’s uncle, and Sarah Rebecca
[Franks] Queen (1875-1934). She did not marry, and had no children. Sadie died on November
4, 1985 in Hickory, Burke County, NC at the age of 79.
Soph, Aunt = Sophia Candace [Hedden] Coward, Nathan’s grandfather’s second wife, was
born June 19, 1869 in Macedonia, Greene County, Georgia, the third of seven children of
William Nicholson Hedden (1831-1913) and Charity Jane [Jennings] Hedden (1843-abt. 1900).
She was the second wife of Nathan Coward (1818-1909), N.A. Coward’s grandfather. They
married October 16, 1885, six-months after his first Jane Rogers Coward wife died from typhoid
fever. They had four children. After Sophia was widowed, she ran a boarding house in Sylva,
NC until her death from chronic asthma on December 7, 1922 at the age of 53.
Sue = Anna Sue [Epps] Coward, Nathan’s mysterious sister-in-law, was born ca. 1899,
parentage unknown. Scarce little verifiable information is available on her. The facts we can
document note that she married J. Clark Coward (1894-1979) on 18 December 1917 in
Greenville, SC, and Clark was listed as the father of their son, Harry Nathan Coward (19192009), who was born October 11, 1919 in Hendersonville, NC. However, according to Vernon
Lester Coward (Clark & Lessie’s eldest son), this child might well have been conceived while
Clark was still overseas in France during WWI. There is also no trace of Sue or Harry in either
the 1920 or 1930 census. She was listed (along with Clark) in Harry N. Coward’s December
2009 obituary as deceased, though her death date & burial place remain unknown.
Susan Almena [Rice] Queen, Sue’s mother, was born May 30, 1864 in Brevard, Transylvania
County, NC, the youngest of four children of Jesse Enoch Rice (1825-1863) & Susan Ann
[Lankford] Rice (1837-1926). Her father, a Confederate Army soldier, died from war wounds
while on leave in September 1863—just after his daughter Susan was conceived. Susan married
William Alonzo Queen on September 17, 1899 in Piedmont, SC—his second marriage. She
worked as a dressmaker, and Sue was their only child together. She died of tuberculosis on July
18, 1907 in Piedmont, SC at the age of 43, and was buried at Rose Hill Cemetery there. Sue refers
to the poor condition of her grave in her letter of 10 November 1919.
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Susan Ann [Lankford] Rice Tinsley was born October 24, 1837 in Tryon, Polk County, NC, the
eighth of ten children of Braxton Lankford (ca.1795-ca.1872) and Susannah [Dalton] Lankford
(ca.1797-ca.1873), who were married in Rutherford County, NC on January 16, 1817. Susan
married Jesse Enoch Rice (1825-1863) on May 31, 1857 in Polk County, NC. They had four
children: Mary Matilda, Emma, Perry Elisha, and Susan Almena (Sue’s mother), who was born
after her father had died from wounds from the Civil War. Susan was then married to George
W. “Jackson” Tinsley (1811-bef.1900) on May 16, 1867 in Transylvania County, NC. They had
one daughter, Idumea [Tinsley] Howard Matthews (1868-1956). Sue lived in Grove & Piedmont
townships in Greenville County, and later in Greenville city, SC the last half of her life. She
died from chronic myocarditis on November 12, 1926 in Greenville, SC at the age of 89, and
was buried at Rose Hill Cemetery in Piedmont. Curiously, though she was alive at that time
and living with family in Greenville, SC, she was never mentioned in Nathan & Sue’s
correspondence.
Theo = Theodore Leon Queen, Sue’s first cousin, was born May 3, 1881 in Wolf Mountain,
Jackson County, NC, the second of nine children of Rev. Asque Carson Queen (1860-1935) and
Dorcas Ingabo [Wood] Queen (1858-1956). He was married to Ora Howard (1877-1974) in
Jackson County, NC, ca. 1903. They had one daughter, Bonnie Inez [Queen] Roberts (19041998). Theo died on October 15, 1971 in Cosby, Cocke County, Tennessee at the age of 90.
Vena = Kansas Lavinia [Queen] Lusk, Sue’s half-sister, was born October 1, 1894 in Jackson
County, NC, the last of six children of William Alonzo Queen (1858-1920) and Mary Lavinia
“Viney” [Price] Queen (1860-1897). She married Leroy Griffin Lusk (1889-1954) on June 16, 1916
in Greenville, SC. They had two sons and a daughter. She died December 29, 1980 in
Burlington, NC at the age of 86.
William Alonzo Queen, Sue’s father, was born June 1, 1858 in Tuckasegee, Jackson County,
NC, the eldest son of Rev. Benjamin Nicholson Queen (1831-1908) and Mary Catherine [Carson]
Queen (1831-1908). He was first married to Mary Lavinia “Viney” Price (1860-1897) on
November 3, 1881 in Jackson County, NC. Their six children were Annabelle, Dee, Ethel, Ben,
James (1891-1898), and Vena. He married his second wife, Susan Almena Rice (1860-1907), on
September 17, 1899 in Piedmont, SC. They had one daughter, Susan Victoria [Queen] Coward
(1900-1965). He married his third wife, Hattie Louella [Harris] Adams Alexander (1871-1965)
on June 8, 1912 in Phoenix, Arizona. Their one son Robert William Queen (1913-1997) was Sue’s
younger half-brother. He worked as a farmer, mail carrier, and shoemaker. Alonzo died after a
lengthy illness on April 23, 1920, in Sylva, NC at the age of 61—most likely from complications
from a stroke. He was buried in Tuckasegee, NC.
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