
Scott Letter  
13/8/1919 
 
Dear Mother and Father, 
 
Just a few lines hoping that this will find you in the best of health as it leaves me at present. 
Well Dear parents there is no need for you to worry about me. You knew what it was with 
Beccy and I. We loved one another and thro’ her people she was not happy. You Dear ones 
will just have to bury the past. There is one Desire I have and that is my people together will 
get a good Wreath for her grave. I wish you to understand when you put that on her grave 
you put it on mine also. Give best love to brother John sister Isabel and Joe. I say “Cheer up 
old sports, Beccy and I will soon be together again where no one will ever part us!” I hope you 
understand she is waiting over there. I pray to God that I won’t be long in stepping Jordan to 
meet her. Be sure to write back and don’t forget (Blyth newspaper?) on Tuesday August 19th. 
 
Never worry I am prepared to die quite willing to follow my Darling Beccy. 
 
I Remain still  
Your loving son 
Ernie 
 
Love and kisses to all 
 
LOVE 
 
Don’t forget to be sure to write to Uncle Mick.  
 
Her last worry is over and mine won’t be long. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 








