




[1944-07-13; letter from Robert C. Taylor to grandma Louisa Crowell:] 
             July 13, 1944. 
Dear Grandma, Aunt Min and Aunt Mil and Dear Eddie if he’s still there: 
  I thought of you all yesterday celebrating at Journey’s End and imagined 
what a wonderful time you must have all been having with plenty of visitors 
and lots of the D H Ice Cream topped off with one of Mil’s Chocolate frosting 
Cakes.   What did I miss?   Plenty I should Imagine. 
  Well Min seems to be getting away ahead of me in writing as I have two of 
her letters here still unanswered.   It is really swell to hear from the Cape 
and to get an idea as to how things are going.   I have all sorts of dreams 
and plans about Journey’s End which Mother has probably told you about 
and I hope that some day they will all come true. 
  You should try and persuade Eddie to stay at the Cape and help you out 
instead of returning to the Hot Base Ball City of Brooklyn.   If I were in his 
boots, I certainly wouldn’t hesitate to stay on the Cape the rest of my life.   
Don’t suppose Charlie Keene would ever put a penny into my Creek [over 
page] but then again I shouldn’t expect him to since as far as I can see he 
never did much good with all his money except to build out of place 
colliseums in the Cemetary and buy diamonds & Furs for Darling Peggy.   
Not even a penny for that Board Walk. 
  Things go on as usual out here and about all we have to look forward to 
is the possibility of getting home some time in the next 6 or 12 months.   All 
in all time goes by rather fast but the day to come home cant get here soon 
enough.   Do you ever hear much about Everett Hopkins.   Suppose that Ted 
Haller will be in town before long.   Tell him to get busy with his pals & 
shovel and start digging in the creek. 
  Strangely enough, I have collected no Souvenirs nor do I care too much 
about them.   I certainly don’t want the house cluttered up with a lot of 
Japanese gear wich has nothing attractive about it.   After all they have 
Museums for that kind of stuff. 
  Not much news.   Bet you’ll be glad when B. Lou and Skipper arrive. 
              Love to all 
               Bob 
              The Squire of East Dennis 
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