A letter written to Wilford,s parent's 

Dear Father and Mother: 
        Hurricane, Utah, May 21, 1923

Last Sunday was Mother's Day but we had conference here 
do we have ours today. I wanted to write to you then but was quite 
busy. I went to more meetings during conference than I have for a 
long time. It was surley a good conference. 

Wilford went down to the temple Friday but was very busy 
all after noon looking at church buildings and didn't get to see you. 
He was sorry and so was I. I feel like he shouldn't miss a chance 
to see you for he surely does love you both and I and the children 
do too. You have always been so good and sweet to me and I 
concider it an honor for my children to have you for their 
grandparents. I feel like I have the best and dearest man in the 
world an it's you who have made it possible. 

I wish we could see you oftener. The kids sure would like to 
go down there for a while. Theron sure is a good worker. Francis 
is a little bit slow and slightly lazy. Marion is a little lazy an is 
easier led than driven. Marzell is sure fine but she is gowing up 
very fast and is rather hard to understand and always thinks her 
way is best. I sometimes think that I am making a miserable mess 
of raising them. They like to quarrle and fight and don't want to 
mind, but I think they are pretty good children for all that and we 
sure do love them. 

We are all well and hope you are too, don't worry about us. 

We are trying to keep a very strict account of tithing and a little 
ahead so for it has worked. We want to help Culbert by the time 
he needs it. I'm sure some way will work out for us, if we do right. 

Hope you are all well as we are. 

With lots of love to you, 
As ever, Leota 

