June 12, 2002

Dear Marilee,

How great to hear from you! What a nice surprise! I've thought of you a number of times over the years and wondered where you were and what you were doing.

I'm sorry not to have written you right back like I meant to as soon as your letter came, but all kinds of things came up and I'm just now starting to write.

Yes, Jimmey died January 26, 2000 of lung cancer. He was diagnosed over a year earlier but he didn't suffer a lot, thank goodness. Was in the hospital only three days. Also thank goodness I had my son Kevin, my daughter Amy, her husband Chuck, close by, and they were such a help. Kevin is still with me which is nice. I'll send you the booklet Amy made up. I think you'll like it.

I'm sorry your husband passed away too. It is really hard to adjust, isn't it? I hope you have a family to help you too.

Do you happen to know where Billy Mitchell is? I saw him at a homecoming several years ago and when Jimmey was talking to him, it didn't ring a bell. I was so embarrassed afterwards. Everything was so confusing that night, and all I could think of was Billy Mitchell the war hero pilot in WW II ! I did remember before I left him, but I should have greeted him more “warmly” !

You’ll notice that Jimmie turned out to be Jimmey. When he got in the Army he found out that he had been named Jimmey – the Scottish spelling, but no one stuck to it. His mother was ill most of his life, you know. The Army wanted him to be “ey” like his birth certificate said and he was happy to do what his mother wanted. Later he had it changed to James because it wasn’t good for business to be Jimmey and every assumed it was James anyway. 

After I left S of O, I was an airline stewardess for a year then taught 2 years in Kansas HS and elementary music. Then after we were married I did some substitute teaching, then took a job in the district where my kids were -- in Kindergarten, believe it or not, and I loved it. Jimmey asked me to teach 2 years so he could go to USC full time and graduate. The two years turned into 21. Stayed in the same room for 21 years. The other Kindergarten teacher did the same thing and we are best of friends still. The staff was excellent and it was a conservative district. I did a lot of music for upper grades and programs etc., played organ for church and weddings, etc.

We moved to DHS in 1988 shortly before Jimmey retired, and I’ve enjoyed living here – mostly. It was OK with me – because it’s where he wanted to be, but the wind doesn’t suit me. We are on the golf course in a Country Club, beautiful view and he loved golf. It is one of the choice lots in the club.

I worked as a volunteer – not steady – in a Christian school nearby and kept busy.

Kevin and I are thinking of selling out and going back to MO. The rest of my family is back there near Branson and Amy and Chuck have moved back there this year. There is nothing here to keep me here any more.

We have another house here where Kevin keeps his books (hundreds of them) and it was rental property (sort of). We are trying to get it fixed up to sell first. Kevin has law degree and is a writer. Never married yet. I bet you have grandchildren.

I sent several of these booklets back to S of O for a homecoming and some to a few staff members there, but not one person said a word about them. I don’t have any close ties back there anymore.

So good to hear from you. Be sure to write again and tell me about yourself.

