
 

Bonnie letter to her mother and father, 
written from Madison College early October 
1941. Freshman year just short of Bonnie’s 
17th birthday.


Dear Mother & Dad -


Well, I can tell you that I feel better right now 
than I have since I’ve been down here.


I have been to all of my classes and am 
finding everyone of them to be hard - and I 
do mean hard. I like Spanish best and 
Chemistry comes next. We have a Spaniard 
who is real comical and he said if we learned 
the pronunciation we wouldn’t have a bit of 
trouble reading it.


By the way, none of us in my room woke up 
until 7:25 this morning and naturally missed 
our breakfast. We got 6 lbs of apples down 
town yesterday and I ate one of those. 



 

I think I’m going to eat at least two everyday 
as I won’t have to be bothered with taking 
much medicine. We take turns buying apples.


I got a letter from Aunt Minnie Belle yesterday 
and received yours. Mr. Robey sent me one 
today. If you be careful who you let see this I’ll 
quote it. Someone else may think I’m willing 
but I thought you might like to read it.


“We have your note and we are glad you 
enjoyed working here, and also, that you wish 
to come back to us next summer. If you will 
not let them spoil you down there, we will be 
very glad to have you again.



 

Hoping you have a very profitable winter, we 
are, with best wishes. Cordially yours. CL 
Robey”


Mother, please write to me every chance you 
got. You all don’t know how much I miss 
being up there.


If studies get any harder, expect to see me 
being shipped home. Honestly there are 
several girls here that have taken 2 and 3 
years at different languages or college 
algebra and I feel like I belong more in 
graded school.


I meant to send my schedule in the last letter 
but right then I didn’t know what I was doing.




 

I had to stand in line for 2.5 hours this 
morning for books and then could only get 
them for two classes. Still have three more 
books to get.


I certainly will be glad when that little 
cabinet comes as I am still living in my 
suitcase. By the way, the other girl wanted 
to move back here so they changed again. 
I still have the big bureau drawer - she 
hasn’t said a word about taking it back 
and neither have I.


When I went to town the 1st of the week, I 
got a study lamp and one the roommates 
got another something like it - I think there 
will be enough.



I am anxious to see the house - but it 
looks better each day. Honestly the 
sight of Purcellville would please me 
more than anything I know of.


Did I tell you that I got a bed-pillow the 
other day with the dollar that Aunt 
Minnie  Belle gave me (she also gave 
me two real pretty hankies). Its a black 
and white checked bear with a red 
jacket and just as nice and warm. I 
haven’t needed my blanket yet but will 
be glad to have it when it does get cold.


I like my room mates right much. I have 
seen better and worse.



Please don’t forget to write to me, for 
goodness sakes.


Lots of love, Bonnie


P.S. Give Charles Mac my love




