405 Fairmont Street

Iron Mountain, Mich

August 29, 1940

Rev. Clifford J. King,

Shantung, China

Dear Brother,

Some time ago, you wrote to Henriette asking us to furnish a few details about our dear mother’s early life, as you intended to write her biography.  It pleases me very much to hear you had such intentions.  Her life was unusual and she accomplished so much more than most people.

As Henriette has already written you many details, there is little that I can add.  Our little sister had a much keener memory than I have and having lived with mother mother many years, she repeatedly heard mother’s life history.  She no doubt wrote you many things that I have long forgotten or do not know.  However, I will attempt to write a few things that she may not have know about.  In the years when we lived in the mining sections of northern New York state, mother practiced her religion under great difficulties but she never neglected to practice (illegible) of Spiritual and Corporal works of mercy.  She was so often called on to comfort the sick and dying.  Through her efforts, many who had not received the Sacraments for years were given the opportunity to make their peace with the Lord before dying.  She admonished sinners and prayed for them that they might return to God.  Then too, she was never too tired to stay up at night to usher new babies in the world and give them private baptism if necessary.  Who knows how many souls went to heaven because of mother’s prayers and help.

When I was quite a young child, I recall that mother taught catechism to quite a large group of children in her home.  As there were several of us, some very young, it was quite a task and sometimes (I) wondered why she took on these duties.  Later, when I could reason better, I learned what charity she performed.  We did not have a resident priest in the little town of Hammondville where we then resided.  This priest came to say Mass only once or twice a month and had little time to minister to the children in Christian Doctrine.  He had appointed a good Catholic woman and a Catholic man to go to the chapel two or three times a week to teach and to explain catechism to children who were old enough to attend.  Of course, these teachers could read only the English language so could not instruct the large group of children who had recently gone to this town from Canada.  These children could not understand a word of English yet they were being influenced by school teachers who were trying to entice them to Sunday school in the Protestant meeting house above our school rooms and even reciting Protestant prayers during school hours.  Father Cody (our old pastor) did not know how to help these children.  Their parents were not very good Catholics and had not even taught these children how to say their prayers.  He knew what a wonderful Christian mother was and knew she had more knowledge of her faith than most people in the village.  She was so much more intelligent and refined than most of the people who lived near the mines and Father Cody knew it.  He told mother he knew her duties were many but asked her to teach catechism in French and to teach these children their prayers.

Many times I have seen mother teaching twenty or thirty children while she was ironing and perhaps, rocking the cradle with one foot.  She knew all the questions and answers in the small catechism so could teach without a book.  She taught me how to recite the rosary when I was seven or eight years old so I could lead with prayers at catechism class.  She also taught me how to read French so I could teach her class on Sunday when we went to church.

Mother taught father much about religion too.  He had not yet been confirmed when they were married so she had him review his catechism and taught him to say the Acts of Faith, Hope and Charity.  It was mother’s influence that helped father to practice his religion faithfully.  You will probably remember how she started everyone in the neighborhood going to Sunday Mass when you folks moved to Pelkie.  I blush to say that even I who had such a good mother had grown careless and neglectful.  It was her preaching and example that made us try to correct our evil ways.  So much credit is due her that I cannot enumerate the many good works she performed.  How often she was called on in the night to go and lay out some lady who had probably died from a contagious disease or a mangled body taken from the mines.  She had heroic courage as she had sublime faith in God and she never spared herself.  You know how blessed we were to have been given such a saintly mother so I will not try to write more about her wonderful character.  Suffice it to say, that much of her life was spent with people who did not understand what an extraordinary character she was and did not appreciate her worth.

While I visited Canada three years ago, I copied a few names from records Edgar Roy (Lena’s son) had obtained.  It appears that Grandpa Forget’s ancestors came from the Diocese of Nantes in Brittany about 1700 or earlier.  Her grandfather’s name was Louis Forget dit La Tom and he married Madeleine Michaud dit St. Elizabeth in 1811.  This grandmother lived many years with Grandpa Forget and his children after (our) grandma died.  She was then a widow.  Although quite ailing, mother said she had much influence over them and taught them the Christian virtues.  Grandpa had to go away from home to earn the living and his mother and Aunt Rose brought up the children and cared for  them in his absence.  This Aunt Rose (mother’s oldest sister) was a fine Christian.  She too deserves much credit for teaching and caring for mother.

As I have now written at length, I will not repeat things that Henrietta has told you.  If you should need further information that I can furnish, I will be glad to do so.  As you will see by the heading of my letter, I am visiting with Angeline and Jim and their family.  I have been here two weeks.  You may be sure that I am enjoying my vacation and at the same time have obtained relief from hay-fever.  Angeline looks well and fells well.  She is always a very conscientious worker-always busy, never thinking of herself.  She has a very good family who do her credit.  Jim is still crippled but feels better than he did last year.  He has a large garden.  We have been eating much garden produce.  Although the weather has been quite rainy, all the vegetables look good.

Angeline’s daughter (Sister Aimee) made her profession in religion on July 9th.  She’s a very nice girl and has chosen the vocation to which she was called.  I have had recent news from Henrietta.  She seems very well and looks forward to the time when she will change her state in life.  I hope she will be happy as she deserves the best for her great kindness and loyalty to mother.  I have also had recent news from Lena.  She and her children are well.  One of the boys will enlist for service and John will go to do war work.  The youngest boy will be a rural mail carrier. Her two daughters work in Quebec.  Her son Joseph (who is in the Royal Air Force) had not yet (illegible) on duty but may be fighting now.  I hope the war will end before our American boys have to join in the row.  Our men, money and farms are to be conscripted by the President.  What next?  No one can predict how this terrible war will end.  My oldest grandsons are growing up fast and may be called to duty before this terrible carnage is settled.

All my family are quite well and the men folks all employed regularly.  I sawe Father Louis Friston during the summer.  He asked about you.  I am enclosing a letter he wrote me after mother died.  It proves that he appreciated what you and mother did for him.

I have heard from Peter and George too.  So glad to hear that Peter’s health is improving and that the two little (illegible) will teach in Denver.  I think George’s second son intends to enlist in the Navy.  

This is not written as I would wish but as I had many distractions and interruptions, it is the best I can do.  Angeline promised to write you soon.  She and Jim and family send love and good wishes.

I hope to hear that you are enjoying very good health and still optimistic as ever over prospects in your country.  May God bless and protect you is the wish of your sister Flora.

P.S. My health is good and I am not working.  I have retired and am enjoying a vacation here.

Au Revoire.

Flora

