
















Chemawa, Ore., Mar. 9, ‘08  

Dear Miss Peter,  

Your very welcome and kind letter was received yesterday. I will try to finish this letter this 
afternoon. I am dining room girl and have nothing to do just now.  

I could read every word in your letter all right and understood it quite well. After I read your 
letter I shed some tears, it made me cry little. You talk so kind in your letter.  

On Friday, last, I got a nice letter from Miss Barr our nurse and today I got another letter from 
Margaret Martin who now lives in California. Do you remember her yet? She is one of my best friends.  

It was too bad that Coolalook and I did not go to Washington to see you before we went home. I 
went first and then a year after me she went.  
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I begged and begged Carlisle that summer to let me come in from the country before I went to Alaska. 
But they did not let me. I would be delighted to see the capital of the United States and so would 
Coolalook. I had made lots mistakes at Carlisle while I was there, but I made more sad mistakes that 
summer just before I left. I suppose they told you about them.  

Coolalook was at Deering this last August when I was there. She was so tall from me and was so 
lively & full of fun. I was so glad to see her, we could not talk enough for we had so much much to talk 
about. She said she is going try to come to Seattle in 1909 to see the “Alaska Fair.” Poor girl she is so far 
away in the Eskimo land or may be she is different from me and does not get lonesome like I do. I haven’t 
heard from her since then.  

Well, I must tell you little about my  
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winter at home last year. I was at Deering from October 10th to August 3rd and then went to Nome stayed 
there until Oct. 14th. Deering is twenty-five miles south of the Arctic Circle & so you see I was quite far 
from the States. I helped teach up there, oh I had some cutest and brightest little pupils you ever saw. I 
think they are cuter than white children. They were so smart and obedient. We taught them some pieces at 
Thanksgiving & Christmas times. They were not bashful like I used to be. I had dog team and reindeer 
team rides and horse back rides too. I had nice times when I was in Alaska. We have most beautiful days 
in the summer time in Alaska and most cold days in the winter. My friend and I used go to the cliffs hunt 
wild birds eggs and it was fun and also gather pretty flowers. I had some very kind white lady friends 
when I was at Nome. They used to take me to the places where they mined  
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the gold. Those ladies were very kind and used to tell me not to mix with bad men. I had enjoyed my time 
when was in Alaska.  

I can’t spell that man’s last name that took Dr. Jackson’s place. He was at Nome and I thought he 
was a very pleasant man.  

My salary was $45.00 per month last year. I did not save much money from my wages. I could 
not save much, because I had to pay my board $20.00 a month. Those missionaries asked me to give them 
$20.00 for my board. When I came to Chemawa I had to pay my own way, which was from Deering to 
Nome $25.00 & from Nome to Seattle was $100.00 & from Seattle to Portland was $9.00 & from 
Portland to here was $1.50.  



My sister and brother were delighted to see me. They did not remember me and both did not 
believe it was I. My brother is a big tease & this summer he used to tease me   
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so much. I think it is so nice to have sisters and brothers. My brother works with the soldiers and gets 
$60.00 and he told me they were good to him.  

I am glad that you adviced me and I like to do that which is right and respectful. Yes, I know few 
girls that have troubles and it has always been my desire not to be like them. I would feel lost if I go 
wrong. If I can’t watch out for my self no body will watch out for me either. I have been trying hard to 
look out for myself. I would have lots troubles if I am like some girls but I have always thought this way I 
don’t have to have trouble if I don’t want to, but I guess some girls can’t help it. They could help it some 
way if they want to.  

If I should leave Chemawa my place would be Bremerton, Washington. I have a good friend 
there, you remember Vasha Nakootkin? Why she lives there & has family. She is Mrs. Stutsman now.   
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They were at Seattle when I passed through. They have moved lately to Bremerton. I want go there & 
Mrs. Stutsman says she will find a nice place for me to work.   

I must be honest and so must tell you that the one I like is in Alaska, as nearly all girls have the 
ones they like. I never bother my self about men unless I like them very much. Miss Peter I am just 
talking privately and I hope you will not think that I am silly. We are too good friends and agree with 
each other. (I don’t like too “ugly faced” man.)  

I wonder how is Esantuck. I must write to Miss Barr and Margaret Martin soon.  

We have just one Eskimo girl beside me here. She is really a good little girl. She is about 17 or 
over. Her name is Ashugak Kenworthy. We have good times together.  

I never had the desire of being a nurse. I can’t stand see dead people. I guess I better close my letter. I was 
awfully glad to get your letter. I am happy, but my right side is little weak than my left side.   

With love & best wishes, Annebuck  

  

[Envelope addressed to Miss F. I. Peter, 1805 H. St. NW, Washington, DC]  
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