




[1944-05-18; letter from Robert C. Taylor to grandma Louisa Crowell:] 
             May 18  1944 
Dear Grandma: 
  Just received Min’s letter of February 9th and it sure seemed good to 
hear from the Cape and to know that the place is still thriving.   I think the 
idea of having your garden in the Back Lot is an excellent one and you 
should obtain excellent results from it since it is always sunny there 
although I suppose you will still have the problem of woodchucks  to 
contend with.   Dad should be able to find some sort of a fence material to 
put up and Ionly wish I were available to help you out.   It was just about a 
year ago that I had such a wonderful recuperation period at Journey’s End 
and I would certainly give my bottom dollar to be there again this year but 
at present the hopes of any such pleasures are a bit remote.   Am glad to 
hear that Min has decided to repair the Causeway leading to the back yard, 
but as for a name, Im a little stumped.   Any names I might get from this 
part of the world are either unpronounceable or unspellable and I do not 
think they would be very appropriate. 
  Tell Min that when she writes again to address the envelope – USS Beale 
and not – the Beale. 
  I am looking forward to the time when I can once again return to 
Journey’s End and have a nice long visit with you all.   Of course we never 
know when that time will come but always hope for the Best. 
  This may sound funny to you but on a ship like this, we get very little 
exercise [over page] and consequently I am in great need of a little hard work 
so am looking forward to cutting all Min’s Lawns for her, and help clean up 
the place.   I guess you could find plenty for me to do.   If I were there now, 
I’d go over to Celia’s and get a quart or two of that rich creamy milk and 
plenty of cream.   Then a dozen eggs from Beth and plenty of the D. H. Sears 
Ice Cream also some Lemon meringue Pie, filled cookies and Cake and Im 
sure I wouldnt have much trouble eating it all and unless Minerva’s appetite 
has changed, Im sure she could help me. 
  We were fortunate in having a little fresh milk in the early part of 
February but have had none since then.   I guess Mother has told you that 
some day I hope to have the Creek dredged out again so that I can bring my 
boat down.  Do you know who owns the land where Uncle Louis old wooden 
Cold Storage used to be?   
  This life is very thrilling and exciting but believe it or not it is also very 
monotonous and I’ll sure be glad when the time comes for me to return to 
Journey’s End. 
  I suppose Barb and the kids will be coming again this Summer and that 
should be a lot of fun for you all.   Each year she writes that she may not be 
able to make it on account of the transportation, but if I were her, I would 
[not] let a little thing like transportation stop me.   I’d walk if necessary.   
Burt Thompson is now the proud father of a baby boy. 
             Love to all and plenty for you 



              Bob 
 

       

 

These collections are protected by United States 
and International copyright laws. Personal non- 
commercial use of these materials is allowed.  
Any other use is strictly prohibited without the 
express written permission of the Dennis  
Historical Society. 
 


	1944-05-18 p1
	1944-05-18 p2
	1944-05-18

