Page Two of Letter From Susan (Simpson) Locke to Brother Ernest L. Simpson
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7 e R . after the one-year anniversary of Billy
VP Seta o Sisie Ap (facee W) G aeits Barlow's death. (Billy was Susan’s
g et ,» 20y CA 1 grandson.)
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..Billy being gone. When | go to George’s there is always something missing and in a
day or two just have to come away. Lila is a dear little thing. She will tell me about Billy
with such sad eyes. She told me of how Billy went in to the deep water and died. Then
a man put him in a long box and then dug a deep hold in the ground and put it all in
there. There were So many flowers. Billy don’t want them when he is dead. You know
he was drowned a year ago the 28 of Aug. On Little Leo’s birthday.

Well please do write to me.
With lots of love to you and yours.
Ever your old

Sister Sue



