













































































Saturday, August 16, 1930
First day out at sea

Arose fairly early this morning. Went up to Aunt Lucy’s stateroom and had breakfast of
“orange juice” and “cream of wheat” on the verandah. Later we settled down in steamer chairs
on the deck. I started a mystery story. Have seen three or four other boats in the distance.
Explored the “upper deck” to-day, and tried some of the sports with Aline. A young boy passed
by who would be good company. I will meet him later. All the liquor you want — had wine for
lunch and supper (dinner). Had a time getting into my dinner suit. After Aunt Lucy went to
bed, Lucy, Aline and I went to the “bar” and had what Lucy calls “knock out drops” which
really are.

Sunday, August 17, 1930
Second day at sea

Aline came down this morning to see if I was up at 10 a.m. Ihad just arisen. She and Lucy
thought the “knock out drops” had put me under but they hadn’t. On deck again, walking and
reading nothing much to do yet, haven’t met any body. There is a little Italian I must meet. Her
mother smiles at me often. Wine for lunch and coffee after. Lucy and I got champagne
cocktails. Swimming, the boy referred to on the last page was there. I began to talk with him.
As yet I don’t know his name. Wine for dinner. After dinner the boy introduced me to his
friend Nelson Howard. The boy and I walked and talked all evening. Last night he was drunk
at the “horse race” and tonight he told me all about it. As yet I don’t know his name. I haven’t
met the [talian girl. I think her name is Betty.  Below: Swimming pool on the Saturnia.







































































































in your new suit and send it to me. Thanks for getting the basket of fruit for Aunt
Lucy. I hope it was all right and that she liked it. Am glad you saw “Green Pastures” as
everyone says it is so good — wish I had been with you.

I know you are having a wonderful time and hope you realize what a lucky boy you are.
Be a nice sweet boy and do everything you can for Aunt Lucy and Lucy Jr. for they are
the best things on earth to you. Do write me when you can for I miss you so terribly
and think of you all the time.

I have had lots of trouble with my eye — it was very bad the first few days I was here
but I went to an oculist and he helped it some — said I must find out what was causing
the trouble and get rid of it — also ought to wear eye glasses all the time.

Had a blow the other day. Billy isn’t going to give me any more money for he is as poor
as the rest of us. My income is just about half what it used to be. Also some of my
bonds are no good or at least can’t pay the interest which may mean I'll lose the
principal too. ($4,000!) It never rains but it pours. I have felt pretty blue but that
doesn’t help any. Will just have to buckle down and economize with a vengeance — no
more dresses, no more parties, no more any thing but the necessities of life. At least
we won'’t starve and that’s a lot to be thankful for, isn’t it?

I am enjoying my visit here very much. Aunt Ivy and Uncle Jack are always so sweet to
me. They want me to stay until about Sept. 10th but I have already told Norton to
come for me about the first — so will go whenever he comes. They have asked him to
stay for a week so I hope he will. Norton writes that he has gotten the place cleaned up
a lot and that it is very pretty — also said Muff was fine and that when he gets loose
now all he has to do is call him and he comes right in.

Hope you got our steamer letters. I am sorry that I can’t write you more often — but
have no idea where to send the letters. Let me know if you can.

Saw Carl on the street for a minute the other day and he had just gotten a cable from
Aunt Lucy. I was so glad to have news of you. He hasn’t been to see us yet but said he
was coming. I hope he will have another message soon for I feel so far away from “my

baby.”

Give my love to Aunt Lucy, Lucy and Aline and keep lots for your own dear self.
Write to me or send me a card as often as you can for I am pretty lonesome. With
much love to my dear sweet son. Devotedly, Mother

P. S. The furs came and were lovely but I had to send them all back after I found out
about my finances. Thank Lucy for seeing about them.

Monday, September 8, 1930
Between Vienna, Austria and Munich, Germany

Got up early this morning sure enough. Had to catch the 7:40 a.m. train for Munich. We got
off there! Had a very pleasant ride but I don’t like train rides. Saw the last of Schonbrunn as

60.
































































































I do hope you will forgive me for not writing sooner, but I do think that I have a good
excuse. Well here it is. A week ago while I was asleep a spider — I think it was
something like that — bit me on my left eye lid. Tt was swollen for a week and infected,
and I don’t know what all. I had to wear smoked glasses two weeks. T had a time. I
could neither read nor write all of that time. So that is my excuse.

I certainly was glad to hear from you — although I did think that you had quite
forgotten me.

Well, school started yesterday. I just hated for it to start.

I had a wonderful time at the Lake after I came home from Trenton. I met everyone
down there then. The Ocala kids came down to Barnes’ Beach most every Tuesday
night. I know a good many new dance steps now. I guess you do too!

I know you are having a marvelous time now. I wish that you would come home
though. I surely do miss seeing you at school, and all of the other times too.

It seems that visit to Trenton is horror stricken now. One of the boys I met and knew
real well there was killed in an automobile accident about two weeks ago. He was only
twenty and real good-looking too. He was crazy about Eliz. (sic) Wade and she was
about him too.

Flora has gone to Stetson University in DeLand. She likes it. Johnny too. Our family
is slightly decreasing. Thank the goodness.

I am down at Mary Emma’s and Peggy is here too. I had supper with her and may
spend the night. Peggy and Mary Emma said to tell you that they received your card
and said thanks. They also said for me to give you their love. I guess I will have to stop
and study. If I can.

Bye! Bye! Hope to see you soon. Peggy and Mary Emma are going to write a note to
you. Lordy knows what it will be. Heaps of love. Mary.

P.S. Xxxxxxxxxxxxxx dozens of these from me until I see you again.

* The prominent MacKay family in Ocala spells its last name MacKay, as in Florida
governor Buddy MacKay. Mary McKay is not related.

Pegoy added this note:

Dear Frank,

So you say you really miss the old gang. Well I don’t believe it. School started
yesterday and it seemed funny without you. I received your card. It was sweet of you
to think of writing to little miss Me. I am glad you and Mary McKay are getting along
fine together now. You and her (sic) seem to please each other very much. She really .
is a lovely girl.

92.













































































