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Another Year With

YOUR
NEIGHBOR LADY

NINETEEN-HUNDRED
AND FIFTY

R,.idlo Sunon WNAX Sioux City . . . Yankeon

570 on vour dial



<:7Zo weword

And now . . . we are five! Just look at that family
circle on the opposite page . . . how it’s grown since
last you saw us! You recognize Mama and Daddy
Speece, of course, and maybe even Gretchen Garnet,
though she’s considerably more of a young lady than
the last time you saw her. But we have a couple of
new faces you must meet: there’s Dorothy Gibson, on
the left, our fifteen year old who came to make her
home with us last June and who is a very real addition
to our circle; and . . . there’s Peter Lawrence (you’ll
find him on his Mother’s lap) who put in his appear-
ance on October 16, 1949, weighing in at 8 pounds 414
ounces. He’s a fine boy and your pleasure for us,
expressed in your many thoughtful letters and cards,

mean a great deal to us. We thank you — so very
sincerely.

Then too, we’re celebrating Nine Years Together
.. .Yyou and I. There’s a good sound to that phrase,
especially when we can say “together” and mean it as
sincerely as you and I. There’s a real bond forged
from our visiting over our home problems . . . our daily
“taking time for each other” . . . from our sharing of
happiness and sorrow alike; a bond made stronger by
each of those nine years, as they have passed. The
New Year should be a good one, for we’ve learned, you
and I, that working “together” is the one sure method
of real accomplishment. Here’s my hand and heart
In pledge for the best year yvet. Hope you’ll join me
at 3:30 each weekday afternoon, 9:30 Saturday morn-
Ngs — so that “together” we can reach that goal.

—Your Neighbor Lady—
. . . and family

DEDICATION

To ... the family . . . heart of the nation, soul of the
world ; large or small, the greatest satisfaction and joy of
the happily married man and woman.
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Good friends saw to it thatA Daddy Speece was equipped with the latest in footballs
day old boy! Note the satisfied expressions on both Father and Son!

“Don’t cry, Peter” .
avail. Just look at that mouth!!!

says Gretchen

in her best big sisterly fashion . . . but to little

ik

Wanted you to see my neighbor, Mrs.
Elizabeth Hamann, who took care of
Gretchen for so long! That's her
lovely flower garden and Bittersweet
vine.

Sweet faces, upturned in song as
these youngsters opened our visiting
time with Christmas Carols.
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Here's our dining room table — and a neighbor
who dropped in to visit.

Our

Christmas
Party, Boys' &
Girls’ Home in Sioux
City is a high point each
vear! Here are youngsters -

Neighbor Ladies — and engineer!







{ "type": "Document", "isBackSide": false }


{ "type": "Document", "isBackSide": false }


{ "type": "Document", "isBackSide": false }


{ "type": "Document", "isBackSide": false }


{ "type": "Document", "isBackSide": false }

