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"Mrs. Randolph" is what Grandma (Sallie Marie Holwell Moore) 
always called her, as, of course, did Mother.  Mrs. Randolph 
addressed Minnie as "Mrs. Moore," but does use "Sallie" in two of 
her letters.  Even with her signature at the bottom of the letters, I 
still don't know her first name.   
 
Mrs. Randolph was a neighbor of the Moore family in Colorado 
Springs.  Her letters provide a peek into the life of the Moores.  
 
Mother reported when we came upon one photo in an album, 
"Mrs. Randolph….a dear woman and a most loyal friend, lived 
next door, and she helped Aunt Sam (Sallie) get our household in 
order. (I assume during Minnie's illness and passing.)  She also 
took me to the Bethany Baptist Church with her every Sunday, 
and this is where I heard my first Bible stories.  Bless her heart.  
She was a great lady, very down to earth.  If ever there was a salt 
of the earth, she was it."     

   Mrs. Randolph, Laura Louise Moore (Hendee),  
    Percy Lee Moore      1934     Colorado Springs  

 
Mother continued, "Mrs. Randolph had a daughter, Maude, who was married and had two children about my 
age.  Maude and Joe Davis managed the Doug Corley ranch southeast of town, and when I was older, I would 
spend the day and play on the ranch.  Many years later, Fort Carson was built on this ranch, and 40,000 soldiers 
were brought in."  (W. D. Corley and his Cheyenne Valley Ranch are discussed in Fort Carson online history.)  
 
Grandma spoke often about Mrs. Randolph, always with much fondness. They remained in touch even after 
Grandma and Grandpa moved to Denver, dear friends the rest of their lives.   
 
Grandma (Sallie) was technically my great-aunt and step grandmother.  Her sister (Minnie Nadine Holwell 
Moore) was married to Grandpa (Percy Lee Moore), and they had one daughter, my mother (Laura Louise 
Moore Hendee).  They all lived in Bates County, Missouri until Minnie contracted tuberculosis and the Moore 
family chose to move to the higher and drier climate of Colorado Springs in 1920 when Mother was four.  Sallie 
eventually moved out to the Springs to tend to the little family.  The move didn’t work, as Minnie died, anyway, 
in 1926.  Sallie stayed on and married Percy in 1929 (photo at end).  
 

Just a week prior to Minnie's passing, Mrs. Randolph wrote a letter 
from Long Beach where she was visiting her own family.  We know 
from a letter written by Sallie to her parents in Bates County (outside 
Adrian) that Mrs. Randolph had gone to California for a visit.  Sallie 
wrote, "We had a nice long letter from Mrs. Randolph today.  She 
arrived in California feeling pretty good.  She stood the trip fine. The 
first night she had asthma about 1 hr & the next night she had ½ hrs 
hard coughing spell.  She couldn’t lie down during the day for it 
made her sick, but wasn’t sick at night.  Her nephew had taken her to 
see the ocean.  She tho't it was wonderful.  In fact, she tho't 
everything she has seen is beautiful."  



This envelope is addressed to “Mrs. Percy Moore, 2312 W. Pikes Peak, Colorado Springs, Colo.”  Over all my 
years, I was so used to Grandma (Sallie) being addressed as “Mrs. P. L. (or Percy) Moore” that it was startling 
to see Minnie so addressed, though, of course, she was the first.  The envelope shows Mrs. Randolph’s return 
address as “Long Beach, Calif., RD 1. Box 276.”  It is interesting to see Long Beach with a mailing address of 
“R.D.” (rural delivery), still among orange groves.  
 
As mentioned above, Maude Davis was Mrs. Randolph’s daughter.  We have a document by Maude, some 
pertaining to our family, specifically extolling my virtues as a small child!   It was an article she wrote for a 
newspaper.  Refer to my story on that.  
 
I do not know who Mrs. White was.  Mrs. Basch and Miss Auld are mentioned in other family letters, 
apparently neighbors in Colorado Springs.  Miss Auld once sent Minnie "a beautiful begonia from the green 
house."   
 
Catalina Island must have been so different than it is now!  
 
The letter is transcribed following these scans.  In my genealogy class, it was emphasized to save 
original handwriting, which truly is special, bringing more to life those who came before.  
 
 

 

 
 



Long Beach, Calif. 
           March 19 – 26 
My dear Friend: - 
 
 I received Sallie’s welcome post card yesterday, & I suspect you will have some cheese from the ranch before I 
can get there to make it, for Maude will be delighted to bring you some curd.  I wrote her of your desire.  Oh, Mrs. Moore, 
I am getting so anxious to start home, now that we have set Apr. 11 for our departure from Long Beach.  I do not think I’ll 
go to San Francisco, but will go right home from here.  Mrs. White & I have been quite content till we set a time to leave 
& we are getting impatient now to be on the wing.  Do you know I am as anxious to see you & family as I am to see my 
own folks.  
 
Well, today has been a bit rainy & quite cloudy all day.  Mrs. W. & I went to town this A. M. to see about our tickets and 
to do a little shopping. 
 
I went out to my nephew’s Wednesday P. M. & we celebrated two of his boys’ birthdays.  Stanley—the younger was 10 
on Weds., & Paul will be 15 Sunday, so we had two cakes & made a double celebration.  Irene, their little girl, was 8 the 
27th of Feb. & we had cake & ice cream, chicken & rabbit for her.   It keeps them busy in Feb. & March celebrating.  
 
Maude wrote that Orville has had the flu.  He was much better when she wrote.  I guess he took cold enjoying his little 
daughter.   
 
Tomorrow if the weather is nice, I am to take Stanley & Irene to the beach for our last day of play, as I suspect I will go 
home before we go again. 
 
Sunday, Pearl & I are to go to Catalina Island.  I am looking for nice weather.  We will postpone our trip if it is not fair.  
We go Sunday morning & she will return the same day, but I expect to remain till the next day & come back alone.    
 
Mrs. White is very much better than when she came, but is not very strong yet.  
 
I got so many corns & callous places on my feet that I visited a foot doctor & I sure have had comfort since.  I suggested 
amputation when I went, but he did not have a saw nor a hatchet handy, & his knives were too small for such work.  I told 
him I saw his sign on the waiting room door read, “Walk in.”  I asked if that meant we must crawl out.  He said it meant to 
walk in without knocking & go out the same way.   
 
You see I first try everything here.  I think I will have to buy me a wig & have my nails manicured & my face massaged 
& everything.  Ha! Ha!   
 
Well, I do hope you are better by this time.  The springtime is near now, & you will feel better when the weather settles 
down nice.  I do hope you can eat a little more & gain some strength.  
 
Tell Laura Louise she is making herself famous by her well-written & well-composed letters, for Mrs. W. & I show them 
to our friends here.  
 
I was so surprised to hear about Mrs. Basch.  Do you see Miss Auld often? Give her my regards when you see her.  
 
My brother, in Texas, has been very sick with flu & pneumonia, but is about all right now. 
 
I must close & not weary you.  When you get tired reading just put this letter in cold storage for later perusal.   
 
Best of love to one & all... 
 

Most affectionately  
        Randolph  
 
 

------------------------------------ 



back Gertrude Holwell; Minnie Holwell Moore, Percy Moore, Sallie 
Holwell 

front:  Raymond Holwell, Jr., Laura Louise Moore, Robert Holwell  
(The boys are Gertrude's sons.)                 1924 

 
A card from Sallie and the above letter from Mrs. Randolph 
had crossed in the mail, and so four days after that letter 
and a day before Minnie died, Mrs. Randolph wrote a 
heartfelt and sorrowful letter. Clearly, this dear neighbor 
was very sorry to be away…not to see "Mrs. Moore" one 
final time and to comfort Sallie, Percy and nine-year-old 
Laura Louise.  "Gertrude" in her letter is the first wife of 
Sallie and Minnie's brother, Raymond Virgil Holwell, Sr. 
(pictured to left with others in this story). 
 
It was reassuring to read that Mary and Robert came out 
from Missouri for one final time with their daughter, 
Minnie.   
      -------------------------------------- 

        
     Mar. 26 (1926) 
 
My own dear Sallie & all 
 
My eyes are so blinded by tears I can hardly see to write.  Just got your 
card written the 22nd.  Oh, Sallie, I am not fit to write.  How can we 
stand to give her up!  Yet she has suffered so much & so long that I 
know it will be a happy release for her.  Am so glad your parents and 
dear Gertrude are with you.  Oh, how I have prayed that I might see her 
once more!  But it is selfish for me to want to hold her here to suffer 
three weeks longer.  If I thought I could get there in time I’d borrow 
money for my ticket & leave here today, but she may be, even now as I 
write, in her heavenly home.  Oh, Sallie, I must quit.  I can't write comfortingly for I am so overcome myself. 
 
You know my heart bleeds for each & every one of you.  No need to call by name---you all know how I love you all & 
grieve with you in this hour of sore trouble.  May God comfort you all for I can't say anything to help you now—I am so 
broken up myself. 
 
If she is still with you tell her I love her with all my heart & wish I could get home sooner.  Add anything that will in any 
way comfort or please her. 
 
Mrs. W. joins in love & deep sympathy to you all. 
 
Will write later when I am calmer. 
 

    Lovingly, 
      
     M. Randolph  
 

------------------------------------------------- 
 
 
 
 
 



 
We next hear from Mrs. Randolph four years later when 
Mother is graduating from West Junior High in Colorado 
Springs in 1930.  I don’t know what "this little present" was.   
 
 
                                                                  May 22 – 1930 
 
My own dear Laura Louise : -  
 

 As the time draws near for your graduation, I can’t help but think how the years have flown.  In one 
way, it seems so short a time since you skipped along by my side as we went to Sunday School. – and then from 
another point of view it seems so long, so long ago, as I think of the many changes that have come to us both 
since then.  However, to say I am proud of you does not express my joy to know you have achieved so much in 
the passing years. 
 
But most of all, my dear little friend, is the thought that you are a Christian, a follower of our Lord Jesus Christ. 
 
Now, dearie, I’d have liked to have remembered your graduation with a most beautiful gift, but I know you will 
like this little present none the less because of its inexpensiveness.  So may it ever remind you of one who loves 
you dearly. 
     Lovingly 
         Mrs. Randolph.  
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

            
                               Laura Louise (left) with life-long friend, Pauline Smith (Kite)  
     dressed for junior high graduation  

 
 

---------------------------------------------------------------------- 

 
 



 
When Mother got married on May 28, 1942, Mrs. 
Randolph sent the following letter: 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 

 
    May 28, 1942 
 
 My dear Laura Louise: - 
 
So this is your wedding day, and if there is anything to a fair day being an index to a happy married life, this 
sunny day of May predicts much happiness for you and your chosen companion.  
 
 As I sought to wish you joy upon this happy occasion these few lines come to my mind and express very 
beautifully what I'd like to say. 
 
"To wish thee joy unbroken,  
Would be but idle shyness;  
There is no pleasure unalloyed  
Upon the shores of time, 
To crave that in thy voyage  
O'er life's transportive sea.  
No cloud should darken on the wave,  
No storm break over thee.  
Would seem (and be) but folly,  
For we have learned to know  
That life is made of light and shade, 
Of pleasure and of woe.  
Nay, let me pray when sorrow 
Her mantle drops around, 
The Christian's long forbearance, 
May in thy heart be found.  
This is the boon I crave thee, 
Not gold or costly gems.            Frank Chester and Laura Louise Hendee 
Who would exchange its comforts                                        1942 
For earthly diadems."  
 
 May you be joyous and happy and glad upon this wedding day, is the sincere wish of one who has long 
known and loved you.  
 
        M. Randolph  
 
 

---------------------------------------------- 



Two years later, I came along 
and can see here that I "met' 
Mrs. Randolph when Mother 
and Daddy took me to 
Colorado Springs for a visit. 
 
 
Grandpa, Mother and Daddy 
holding me, my great-grandmother 

(Mary Louisa Desdemona Holwell 
Holwell) and Mrs. Randolph                   
         1944 

 
 
 
 
 

 
-------------------------------------------- 

Then came another death, that of Sallie's mother, Mary Louisa Desdemona Holwell Holwell 
(pictured just above---Find-A-Grave #98800821).  
 
Faithful Mrs. Randolph again came through, addressing a condolence letter to "Mr. And Mrs. 
Percy Moore," postmarked October 25, 1945.  It was mailed from Box 2000 in Colorado 
Springs to 645 Clarkson St. in Denver, which is where Sallie and Percy lived from when they 
moved to Denver in 1945 until Percy’s death in 1964.  It has a 3-cent stamp of an eagle with 
wings upraised and “Win the War” across its chest.  Thirteen stars surround the eagle. 
 
Inside the envelope are two letters, dated October 24, 1945 and October 29, 1945.  They are 
each four pages long and written in a large hand with the shakiness of an elderly person.    
 
This is a condolence letter upon learning of the death of Sallie’s mother, Mary Louisa Desdemona Holwell 
(Holwell).  Mary (my great-grandmother) moved from Adrian to Colorado Springs sometime after her husband, 
Robert Emmett Holwell, passed away in 1926, nine months after their daughter, Minnie, died.  
 
Besides Maude, Mrs. Randolph had a son, Orville.  
 
It is interesting to see the same style of small "p" that my grandmother on the Hendee side used with the tall line 
above and the open circle—obviously the style of the times. 
 
It was funny to see me mentioned as “dear little Cynthia.”  I was a year and two months old.  
 
         Colorado Springs  
         Box 2000   Colo. 
         Wednesday. Oct. 24 – 45 
 
My dear, dear friends:  With blinding tears I begin this letter, as I have just read in the Gazette of our 
bereavement.  So many times I’ve bade you another goodbye when she was so very ill.  I felt I should not find 
her in the home when I visited there again, but no sad warning came to me that sunny afternoon when I told her 
goodbye at your home.  So often she had rallied out of such severe attacks of illness, & I was planning to visit 
her & all of you when I should again visit in Denver.  I know your tears flow, yet how much better off she is to 
be At Home with the dear Lord she loved & served so faithfully these many years of her useful life.  What a joy 



when one of God’s children goes sweeping through the pearly gates into life eternal.   No more pain, no more 
anxiety  --  just Peace, blessed peace forever more!  We do not grieve for her, but the sad absence brings the 
tears & sobs from the hearts of us who loved her. 
 
She can not come back to us, but praise God, she will be waiting in that beautiful heavenly Home for all of us.  
We must not fail her, but prepare to meet her “up there.” 
 
I know how faithfully all of you have cared for her, & there can be no regrets for each one has done all he or she 
could do for her happiness, but even all that was done here on earth is no comparison to what the Lord has done 
for her in calling her to her heavenly Home. 
 
My sympathy goes out to each & every one of you and I’ll remember you in my prayers.  May God bless & 
comfort your sad mourning hearts, & I know God doeth all things well. 
 
Well, dear friends, I feel this keenly myself, for I have known & loved her for many years, & while I shall miss 
her from her accustomed place yet & rejoice that she is Home at last. 
 
Best of love to one & all from your old friend 
    Randolph. 

--------------------------------------- 
          Colorado Springs, Colo. 
          Box 2000. Oct 29 – 45 
          
My dear Sallie & Percy: - 
 
Maude wrote me that you were ill.  Poor dear!  How could you be otherwise with all you have gone through in 
nursing invalids, & keeping up every detail of your home.  I am not surprised that this final shock caused a 
collapse.  My dear, do be careful of your dear self now, and get well soon.  No matter what household duties 
must be neglected, you must rest your weary body & tired mind now.  Percy needs you more than any one else 
& you must get well.  You have labored so long so willingly that I have long feared you would fall under the 
strain.  Just turn your thoughts to more pleasant days ahead, having the consolations that you did everything 
possible for all your loved ones, & now you must rest & relax. 
 
Maude was so sorry she could not go to the funeral but said she and Joe would be over to see you at once, & I 
doubt not but she has been ere this.   
 
We had a letter from Orville while he was in Los Angeles waiting to be assigned to his ship, but not a word 
since, so he may be far away on the ocean now.  It was so hard for him to leave his boy in Chicago away from 
all the boy knew, but he had to go.  However, Naomi went & stayed till the operation was over, then she had to 
come back to her work, as this will be an enormous expense.  They said Edward was quite happy & content in a 
ward with 7 other boys.  He has a wonderful cheerful disposition & makes friends of nurses & doctors wherever 
he is.  Well, we do not understand these afflictions, but we know God is watching over us, & has a purpose for 
our lives in all that comes to us, & we can trust it all with Him. 
 
I suspect dear little Cynthia will help all of you to be comforted in her loving baby ways.  I know Laura Louise 
will miss the dear old grandmother who loved her so much, but now she can help & cheer you, for you do need 
rest, cheer, and diversion. 
 
Well, I must close.  If you feel able to write, I’d be glad to hear from you, but don’t do anything that you don’t 
feel like doing.     Love  Randolph  

 
------------------------------------ 



And, finally, what Grandma labeled as “Mrs. Randolph's last letter to us  1949.”  It was written on the inside of 
a Christmas card and is signed below the inside greeting, “From M. Randolph.”   
 
Mother did not know of Mr. Ronsten or Miss King, though she thought the latter took her to church on 
occasion. 

---------------------------------------------- 
 My own beloved friends : - 
 
 How I would love to see all of you.  That would be the most appreciated gift I could have. 
 
 My health is still not at all good.  I have chills nearly every day, but am able to be up & around most of 
the time. 
 
            I’ve not been to church for a month although Mr. Ronsten will take me any time I feel able to go. 
 
 I am expecting Maude & Joe to be here Friday, as they come every two weeks. 
 
 Miss King is very low with heart trouble & she may go any minute.  She is unconscious now & has been 
for several days.   
 
 May your Christmas be a joyous one, & I will write a letter soon.  
 
        Lovingly, M. Randolph. 

(Along the side is written, “I accidently put a blot on the envelope.  Just call it a 
kiss.”)  

---------------------------------- 
 

Here is the third and final photo that includes this beloved neighbor.  Mrs. Randolph (far left) is the only non-
family member pictured at the wedding of Sallie and Percy on October 6, 1929.   
 

Front row:  Mrs. Randolph, Percy 
Lee Moore with Laura Louise between 
him and Sallie Marie Holwell Moore, 

Mary Louisa Desdemona Holwell 
Holwell 
 

Raymond Virgil Holwell, Sr. behind 
Mrs. Randolph,  
 

Willard and (hidden) son, Bobby 
behind Mary 
 

back row:  Robert Edward Holwell, 
Gertrude Holwell, Raymond Virgil 
Holwell, Jr., Versa Holwell (Willard's 

wife)      

 
Sallie, Raymond and Willard were 
siblings.  Mary was their mother.  

Raymond, Jr. and Robert were sons 
of Raymond, Sr. and Gertrude.  

 

 


