Dear Son,
	I sent a letter to you the very day your letter and the note came – I went to Panguitch Mon.- we had to go round by Antimony so were late for the meetings, yesterday was such a cold day, then last night it snowed again-but today has been nice and warm.  Vic is going to the herd on the 3d so Daddy will be here on the 6th- I’m afraid they are snow bound down there as all this storm has come from the south. Even the road thru Zions’ and across the desert from Hurricane was blocked.  The Sat. morning bus didn’t reach Panguitch until 4  p.m. Mon. From Antimony to Richfield however, the road is dry and dusty, not a bit of snow.  It seemed funny to land in dry ground at Antimony after having climbed over such drifts on the mountain.
	I thot once I’d leave this note and let Daddy sign it, but had another thot. Decided you might be in dire need.  Make every dollar count dear, see to your board first.  I’d pay all in advance – rather than take a chance on running out of funds with which to pay it.  Soon as school closes you can either work there or come home and help Daddy if help is still scarce.  He needs you during the summer so much.  
	Haven’t any news to relate only regarding Kim and Evelyn.  Think it isn’t much of a secret as Nadine was telling me about it some time ago.	
	Write often as you can.
	Love, Mother

	Carol Joy says “My daddy is Morris Shirts”  Her R’s are all silent, gives it a southern brogue.
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