














San Francisco, Cal.  

Jan. 21, 1917  

My dear Teacher,  

Your welcome letter was received just a couple of days ago and I was glad to hear from you. I am 
sorry to hear that you have hurt yourself and is not able to be like a well person. I wondered after a few 
weeks I wrote to you why you did not answer my letter. I thought maybe you had gone to   
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Europe to help Germany. I hope that you will get well very soon.  

I have a friend, an Indian girl from California. She has been sick too over a month now. I have 
been trying to take care of her as I am the only friend she has in the city just now. I am very anxious for 
her quick recovery.  

I was so glad to hear about all of my dear old teachers and friends at Carlisle. It made me want to 
go back to Carlisle and start all over again with same teachers and friends.  
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Yes, I heard that Miss Ely died. I was surprised to hear that Richenda died. It is too bad.  

I believe I knew Miss Barr’s husband’s name - Mr. Buckeley. I was with Miss Barr two months 
during the summer of 1910. At that time she was engaged to Mr. Buckeley I think.  

It was so kind of you to put flowers on the graves of my dead friends.  

Coolalook’s husband’s name is Arthur Eide. He is a white man from Norway. They have a little 
boy now. They are teaching at Little Diomede Island, Alaska.  
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Your mother must be a quite old lady now. I hope she will live a long time yet. I am glad she is well.  

I certainly will try to see Gen. Pratt soon as I am anxious to see him again.  

You asked me if I am under the “Riverside outing.” No, Miss Peter, I have not been under the 
government or under any school since July 1911. Coolalook and I have been out for ourselves since we 
left schools. We like to be free from any bosses since we are strong enough to work for our living. We 
have been happier and more contented than  
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if somebody had been over us.  

I do not know where Esantuck is. I heard while she was going home that some man attacked her and 
caused her to fall and she went almost insane from it and ever since I have not heard of her.  

Coolalook and I have been perfectly well since we left school.  

I am going to write to Miss Noble soon as she was a cook at Chemawa when I was there and I 
worked as a waitress.  

  

I guess I had better close now. I hope this letter will find you much better.  



Sincerely,   

1326 O’Farrll St. Aneva Buck  
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P.S. Yes, please, Miss Peter I like to have your picture very much. I have dear Mrs. Corbett’s picture and 
I carry it in my suit case wherever I go. I loved you and Mrs. Corbett best when I was at Carlisle. Some 
day if I ever come to Carlisle I shall put some flowers on Mrs. Corbett’s grave.  

I think I better close and mail this letter. I hope that you are better now.  

Your friend,  

Aneva  

  

[Envelope addressed to Miss Fannie I. Peter, Apt. 47, The Seminole, 1444 W. St. NW, Washington, DC] 
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