areh 17, 1949
Dezr Rose,

I'm sorry, I don't know where to start, So far, no news 1is
bud news, Stella's been missing for three days now. The cops
teld me they wouldn'!t start looking wntil tomorrow. Something
about 72 hours befors somecne is officially miassing. I newnr
should have mentioned the fight we had the night she left, Tt
wag s0 bitter cold; I dread to think of her out in the cold
without her overcoat, Oh Rose, don't Jjudge me but I'm sick
with regret over my last words to her. They were so harsh, But
when I saw her turn her back I lost control, She stormed off,

Your felks told me your determined to come here, I figured you
need know of the cirecumst.nces of our falling out then, I will
understand if this changes your mind., The fact that you care so
much as to even consider the journey from New York Cily warms
my heart, Stella always spoke of you so highly. I know she
looked at you as the daughter we wlsh we could have had,

I must say your -resence here would be of the utmost help,
Everything has gone to hell tnis past wesk. The company has
nushed for the expansion of the mill at the worst time, il saems,
That's not even considering that it's winter, It's nroblem

af'ter problem down Shere: I'm constantly putting out fires,

I'vs barely basen home. For all I know, S5tslla coculd have come
back and left again, I can hope, at least,

I've included some fare for Lhe train and bus, Find your way
to Bangor and hop on the Northeast Train Line to Csrilbou,
Prom therse, connact to the Aroostook Local, 3e sure not to
miss it, The locsl nnea but once ver dav. I w88 once stuc« in
~aribou for two days when they shut sarvice down during a
storm,

I look forward to seeing you, Rose,
Jith lovegy

Varnon Ovr

Vom- Gy



