Together at Last

DURING MY WEEK’'S VISIT IN 1956, I never heard a word about Chris or
Sally from Helen or her family. Of course, I had not been given any clue by my
mother, Goldie, that there was a Chris, Sally, and Helen situation. However,
Chris must have continued to be on the back burner for Helen, as they were
married September 4, 1968. The events that brought this wedding about are
not known, as Goldie saved absolutely no letters from those years. I wish there
were a few at least, as she had saved so many from other years.

Again, we can write our own story here. Did Sally die? Did she and Chris
finally get a divorce? The only clue of the wedding date was Helen'’s letter of
September 1984 telling of Chris and Helen celebrating their sixteenth anniver-
sary. And we know that Helen was sixty-five and Chris, sixty-four, when they
married in 1968.

In Helen’s letter of August 4, 1945, she mentioned a woman who had
married after being a widow for twenty years. Her friend Estelle commented
that the woman may as well have remained single for whatever was left of her
life after waiting that long.

But for Helen, marriage with Chris was a twenty-five-year wait; she had been
dreaming about it since the fall of 1943.They did have twenty-four years together.
Helen must have had other opportunities for men in her life if she had been inter-
ested. She often said of a potential mate that he was not the one. In fact, in 1943,
Helen predicted that one day she and Chris would be together. And Helen was
right, even though that day would not come true for twenty-four more years.

Some of those years with Chris were happy, and in the later years, some
were not so happy. Sometimes they were together in the same house but not

really together as Helen desired. Chris spent many hours on his ham radio or
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reading. Helen was always reading too, and writing letters, but she wished they
would at least watch sports on television together. “You don't always get what

you want,” was her comment about that.

Blythe, California
October 10, 1975

Dear Goldie and Tom:

It was nice of you to call last Sunday. As I told you, I was rather expecting it
but I wasn’t expecting a call I got from my brother, Bill, Sunday afternoon. He lives
in Massillon, Obio, and he sent me a Christmas card last year, so I bad his address.
He said he owns a motel there. He is fifty-six years old, the father of one daughter,
and divorced since 1960. Why be phoned me, I've no idea unless he wanted to talk
to some of his family. You could bardly call me that since I haven’t seen him for
about fifty years. He could bave bad too much to drink but not knowing him, I had
no way of telling. I guess be is the youngest of the boys, but I'm not sure.

I had a letter from Jackie in Pabrump and she said Paula bad gone farther
north in Alaska and she has a good-paying job for the government and also gets her
room and board. T think she had to sign up for six months and then T think she
will come home. I hope so. That’s just too far away. It’s at Point Barrow, the very
northern part of Alaska.

Jackie said they got a new car, a Cadillac. I guess everyone wants one at some time or
other. I'm sure I never did. All I ask is a car that runs good, starts good, and has brakes.

She also said they are trying a new crop—sugar beets—8 acres for a start.
They were having a lot of trouble with them. She said the insecticide burned the
young plants, the bugs were bad, and the weather was wrong. I could never have been
a farmer—too much of a gamble. Tim is a good farmer and I guess you can make
money in beets if you don’t lose too much.

Chris’s Jeep club is baving a steak fry next Saturday. They have a lot of money in
the bank so they’re going to furnish the steaks. It’s nice out at night now, rather cool, but
we always have a big fire. We are each going to bring food to go with the steaks.

Florence Setzler’s mother is ninety~two years old. She sat and watched church

programs lﬂSt SMHdﬂny?’ ﬂ[?OMt two })01/”’5, W})t’fl S})L’ got up, skefell and broke béff
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