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GENEii, Category 1, Honorable Mention 
 
Ella’s Letter 
By Nancy Waters Lauer 
 
Dear son, I received your last letter and was glad to hear that you was well and we are all well at home 
and Sally and Willy is down here to see us all and she says they are all well at home and Jesse has got a 
good job now and they live all rite now and I am going to send you one of Osies babys pictures and he 
can almost walk and the rest of the folks are all well two and Joe and Mary gets along fine now and I’m 
glad of it the weather is sure fine down here for July I’m still here at sister’s and Harold says to tell uncle 
frank howdy for him for he sure does grow now and has to go to school this year if he lives well son I 
don’t know anything more worth telling you so you must rite and let me hear from you soon for you are a 
long ways from home I am sure glad you did not have to go to france So good bye my loving son  
 

Your true old mother  
Ella Waters  
and love from all  

 
Evidence comes in all forms: primary, secondary, verbal, written, direct, indirect, etc. Sometimes 

evidence sneaks up on us and catches us unaware. It has been there all the time, in an unread data file 
saved but unopened or hidden in a cluttered box of old papers. This is the case with Ella’s letter.  

 
Cynthia Ella Edwards Waters is my paternal great grandmother. I never met her. She died before 

I was born. However, I knew of her existence from stories told by my grandfather and father, and from 
one old, yellowed letter saved in a drawer of discarded items. How this letter managed to escape all the 
purging of unwanted possessions over the years is a mystery. So many treasures lost to the wind, but 
not Ella’s letter. It is now saved with my most valued items.  

 
What is so special about this letter? First, it was written by her in her own hand. That in itself 

makes it valuable and irreplaceable. Second, it contains information used to identify several family 
members and give them life and identity. 

 
She wrote the letter from her home in Savannah, Georgia on July 24, 1918, to her son, who was 

living in Baltimore, Maryland. The First World War had just ended, and he remained in Maryland after 
serving in the Army at Ft. Meade. The letter is two and a half pages of lined, writing tablet paper. It’s 
written in cursive, an indication she had some education. The lack of punctuation is intriguing, and all 
two and a half pages are one long sentence! How special this letter is.  

 
The envelope (yes, I still have it) is dated 12:30 AM, July 25, 1918, and addressed to:  
Frank B. Waters, 1101 So. Clinton Street, Baltimore, Md.  
 
This is the home of my grandmother’s aunt and the boarding house where he lived before 

marrying my grandmother. It also serves as evidence that he was in Baltimore on this date.  
 

Dear son, I received your last letter …  
 

How I wish I had this and other letters. There appears to have been an on-going correspondence 
between mother and son.  

 
was glad to hear that you was well and we are all well at home …  
 



and Sally and Willy is down here to see us all and she says they are all well at home …  
 
and Jesse has got a good job now and they live all rite now …  
 

I already knew my grandfather had a brother by the name of Jesse. However, I did not know his 
wife’s name or the name of their child. With this information, I was able to identify him in the 1920 
Census out of the 11 Jesse’s and 109 Jessie’s. This was an important piece of information that 
culminated in locating Jesse’s descendants, who have been very helpful in answering questions and 
providing additional information. Plus, it is always nice to find missing cousins and make new 
acquaintances.  

 
and I am going to send you one of Osies babys pictures and he can almost walk …  
 

Osie is my grandfather’s oldest brother. Unfortunately, the picture didn’t survive years of 
purging, but I now have an idea as to the child’s age.  

 
and the rest of the folks are all well two …  
 
and Joe and Mary gets along fine now and I’m glad of it …  
 

How wonderful to learn the name of Uncle Joe’s wife. Again, I knew my grandfather had a 
brother, Joe, but did not know his wife’s name. This proved valuable in locating the correct family in the 
census and other records.  

 
Just a side note, Ella was obviously concerned about the family relationships of her sons. It 

sounds as though there may have been previous marital problems that are now resolved.  
 
The weather is sure fine down here for July I’m still here at sister’s …  
 

My grandfather’s oldest sister, Jane, was called sister. This confirms that Ella was living with Jane 
at the time the letter was written. 

 
and Harold says to tell uncle frank howdy for him for he sure does grow now and has to go to school this 
year if he lives …  
 

Harold is the son of Jane (sister). I’m not sure what might have been wrong with him, for he did 
live to the age of 70.  

 
well son I don’t know anything more worth telling you so you must rite and let me hear from you soon for 
you are a long ways from home …  
 

There is no doubt that Ella loved her children and missed her son, who was far away.  
 

I am sure glad you did not have to go to france …  
 

The war ended before my grandfather was shipped out.  
 

So good bye my loving son …  
Your true old mother  
Ella Waters 
  

As previously stated, evidence comes in all forms. When it is penned by an ancestor, the 
message is golden and treasured. Even though I never met Ella, from this letter I can ‘hear’ her voice and 



feel the love in her heart for her family. 


