Letter #6

June 14- 1911- 3 A M.

At Father & Mother Kinney's
Dear Classmates: The jug of ‘07 is opened, the contents divulged- and lucky are we who are
here. Another day of feasting and revelry with Father and Mother Kinney has carried us back till
we see ourselves back together as in 1907. My! But it's better than ever to go to class bums(?)
Makes us wish we were (crossed out: May we all be here in 1916 and as much happier then as
we are now but that we were in 1907-) kids again.
Ruth is sound asleep at home and doesn’t know what a bad example her dad is setting. (Anna
Rehman is thru, so nobody can have any more tho’ts tonight- this morning | mean-) Don’t forget
the fireworks of 1911- Best Wishes to all  Carrie Taylor Cubbage.



