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TO Many Bunge,
Amy Costen
Mooregv l  11e ,

Dean Ones A11 !

Blanche Leathero,

Ind l  ana Rlchmond, Indlana
May  16 ,  1899

We have Just  f ln ished oun washlng and I  w111 wnl te  to  you whl le
Mamma 1s get t lng d inner  and we w111 dr lve over  th ls  af ter r roon
and mal1 l t .  We had the | tawfu lest r r  t lme wl th  our  washlng th le
morn.  In  tho f l rs t  p lace we were out  o f  s tarch and forgot  to  get
any yesterday and had to use f lour ,
up and the l lne sl lpped down and was
take down, t lghten the l lne and hang

then Marnma got the f lne clothes
so loose she had them al- l  to
them up agaln.

WeI I ,  I  must  te l1  you about  our  t r ip  dr lv lng through.  Nel l  and
Charl le Comor came to Indlanapolls wlth us and we nearly laughed
ourselvos slck. You know we brought oun old hen and chlckens
wl th us.  0 f  course thore wasnf t  noom for  them ins lde the carn lage
wl th a l l  four  of  us ln ,  so we had to t le  them on behind.  We had
then in a box and let the Iap robe hang down oven them. We Just
made foollsh remarks and laughed over tho chickens al l  the way.
Chick sald we would turn them out at Frlendswood and hend thenr.
Honace would ask about every two mlnutos 1f oun blrd rras on behlnd
yet .  And Just  as we drove ln to Ind lanapol ls  ln  f ront  o f  one of
the f l re  depar tnrent  bu l ld lngs one s ide of  the o ld box fe l l  down
and a man out ln front of the bullding hallooed and told us lre
vrene looslng somethlng and Horace and Chick had to Jump out and
f lx  l t  on.  We drove ln to a I lvery s table as soon as poss ib le  and
left tho chlckens and then drove around. Horace told the l lveny-
man to curny them and give them some hay whl1e we wene gone and
the man l lke to  k111 h lmsel f  laughing.  We went  to  see L l ly  and
then  Ne} I ,  Honace  and  I  wen t  t o  Unc1e  Edrs  and  s ta ld  a l l  n lgh t .
We ptot  s tar ted about  9 otc lock Sunday morn and d id not  s top unt l l
l re  came to Gneenf ie ld  Just  about  noon.  We stopped and got  some
dlnner  and star" ted on expect ing to  get  to  Cambr idge Cl ty  and
s tay  a l l  n lgh t ,

I t  was Just  about  l . r  o fc lock when we got  to  Knights town and Just
lad 1l miles to go. We thought we could make Carnbnldge Clty by
B:30.  Wel l r  w€ drove and drove and drove and I  begun to th ink-we
never would see Canbrldge. Our wheels begun to squeak and we
hrere expectlng to heve a hot box any minute. FJnally we came to
a town and we thought l t  must be Canbnldge but we w€re expectlng
to see e lectn lc  l lghts  and a much larger  pIace.  We stopped and
Honace asked sone boys l f  l t  was Cambr ldge and they sa ld no,
Cambrldge was two miles fartheF ono Wellr w€ thought we couLd
not  go any far ther  so we stopped at  a  l ivery s table and put  up
oun tr,orses. When wo took the wheels off one of them was a f lre.
h le  then went  to  a hote l .  I  was af ra ld  to  s leep ln  a room by
myself so we Just asked fon a room andr neven Let on but what we
wore husband and wl fe .  Horace regls terod for  us and the landlord
to ld h im to wr l te  wl fe  af tor  my neme and Horace d id.  The next
monn the lady of the houso asked me lf  I  had ever kept house before
or  l f  l re  were Just  go lng to  housekeeplng.  I  to ld  her :  were Just
golng to housekeeping. She then asked lf  I  thought f would I lke
l t ,  I  sa ld ,  t tO ,  yes r t t  f  t hough t  I  wou ld .  I  was  sca red  to  p leces
fon fean I would say somethlng and glve myself Bwalo lr lc left soon
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as bneakfast was oven. It was nalnlng when we started and kept
l t  up al l  that  day (Monday).  We annlved herc Just  about noon.
We came ln past the col lege bul ld lngs.  EanLhan ls a beaut l fu l
p1ace. Janes Whltcomb Rl1ey neci ted at  Ear lham Col lege Ha1L
last  n lght.  Comlng lnto Rlchmond we cnossed the f lnest  bnldge
I ever earro It was veny long and wlde and the whole floon was
cement wl th walkways on each slde. I t  had no covor but had
lron na11lng on the gldes ul th nlne lange gas l lgJrte on each
slde. Rlchmond has another bnldge nearly Llke thlg ono on
another noad.

Rlchmond ls a very pnetty ct ty.  Thene'are s lxteen chunches herel
f lve of  them are M.E. (mone M.E. than any other) .  I  donft  know
how rnany school housos thene Btrso There ls a buslnegg oollcge
bosldes Earlhan. The courthouse ls f lnen than the ono ln
Indlanapol ls.  The l lbrary bul ld ing,  Weetcott  Hotel  and many
others are very f ine bul ld lngs.

WelI ,  I  w111 qul t  and let  someone else wnl te arhl le.

Answen soon. Many, you and Blanche and Any wnlte to mc. f havc
so many let ters to wr l te I  canl t  wr l te to each one of  you.

Lovlngly,

V t  o le t

NOTE: Violet  was Vlolet  (Hadtey) Bunch ( f879-195ty,
Eorace was hen brother Horace Had1ey ( lBB1-1921)
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THE OLD HOSS ANO BUGGY.

You k fn  ta lk tbout  your  Maxwel l ,  and your  Over land and your
Ford,

And the Cadl I  lac and Bufck that sorne people can afford.
And therers  the Studebaker  that rs  as  f ine  as  i t  can be;
But  the o ld  hoss and buggy y i t ,  l s  f ine  enough f l r  me.

You k ln  brag fbout  your  gear lng and the speed they t rave l  a t i
Some sfx ty  ml les an hour  and theyt re  not  much good at  that .
For  yourd l fke to  have one n inetyr  oF even n inety- three;
But  the o ld  hoss and buggy y i t ,  is  fast  enough f i r  me.

You k in  harp fbout  your  engine and the gasol ine they take,
And brag tbout  your  sparkers and the d i f ferent  k inds of  makes,
But  theyr re  a l l  so  compl ica ted,  or  a t  least  they seem to  be;
But  the o ld  hoss and buggy y i t ,  i s  s imple  enough f i r  me.

You k i  n  crank and turn your  sparker
s l t ,

And throw your brakes and honk your
gf  t .

And i f  therers  no th lng  happens you may w in  a  v ic to ry .
But  the  o ld  hoss  and buggy y i t ,  i s  sa fe  enough fo r  me.

You k ln  laugh and tu rn  your  nose up  and ho l le r  ou t  and says
r rThere  goes  an  o ld  back  number  y i t ,  a  ge t t in r  in  our  wo! . t l
Bu t  I  want  to  te l  I  you  p la in ly  tha t  the  h ighways  a lways  f ree .
And the  o ld  hoss  and buggy y i t ,  i s  good enough f i r  me.

There  a in r t  no  s ty le  tbou t  me tha t rs  e i the r  g rea t  nor  sma l l ,
I r ve  go t  no  au to  ne i the r ,  j us t  a  hoss  and  buggyrs  a l l .
Bu t  when I  d r ive  a long the  road I rm as  happy as  can be ,
F l r  the  o ld  hoss  and  buggy  y f t ,  l s  s ty le  enough  f i r  me.

- -John M.  House

A TRIBUTE TO JAMES WHITCOMB RILEY

' rJ im,  yourve  gone  away  and  le f t  uSr
And your  pens  fo rever  s t i  I  l ;
Bu t  the  I  i nes  you  wro te  to  b less  us
And our  sadden hear ts  to  cheer
tJ i  I  I  1 i  ve on for end I  ess ages,
And  the  ch i  l d ren  ye t  unborn ,
Wi l l  co rne  fo r th  and  s ing  thy  p ra ises
Unt i  I  Resur rec t ion  morn . r l

- - John  M. .  House

NorE: Thege ere two of the nlne poems that we have, that
nere wnl_tten by John Mlchael House, son of Henry
House, Morgan County, Indlana.

on and grab the s teer  and

horn,  and jus t  d ig  out  and


