MBBW to JBW, December 25, 1912
Turkey, N.C.
Dec. 25. 1912.

Dear Byron;
I think this is the first time I ever wrote a letter on Xmas day, but this is the first Xmas I have been married you see. ha!
Your letter was read with much pleasure yesterday. The package came this morning. I think the scarf is real pretty.

This is the dullest and “quietest” Xmas I ever spent, I believe. Havent heard but two or three guns and scarcely no pa[ss]ing at all.

Henry Rackley and Roy Cook took dinner with us. The boys have all gone off to Turkey. Mama, Papa, and I are alone and it seems like every thing is dead. Xmas is not what it used to be. Did I tell you Jim was home? He took us by surprise Monday A.M. He is not going back to Ala. Guess he will be home a few weeks. It seems good to have him with us.
Sister’s mother-in-law was sick so she couldn’t come to-day. Maggie was to come but she hasnt put in her appearance yet. We are going to take supper at Uncle Dave’s to-night. I went over to Sister’s yesterday afternoon.
As you have left it for me to decide about your coming I believe I shall say for you to wait and come with me in the spring. I am anxious to see you and for you to come but it might be best for you to wait. You may send the $ [1]500 for the new church, send check. Yes, I’ll arrange to get my letter at the next conference. I guess the church will be finished and will be having services in it when we come back next spring.

No, I didnt buy my hat in Clinton the other day

I wonder why it is we dont hear from Grandma. I am anxious to hear from her.
I am invited to a party to-morrow night. Think I’ll go and be “Miss Blanchard” ha! It is at Effie’s. She wants me to spend the night with her. She sent me a cute little Xmas prsent. I want to spend a day or two with Maggie and hope to stop with Mary R.— am most afraid to tho’ ha! She has been and is sick with gripp. I am anxious to see her.
I havent felt real good since I came home, have headache a lot of the time, guess it is cold. I seem to have some. Am not going to get sick tho.
Do you miss me dear? I’m glad you do. It is so nice to be missed. I thought maybe you wouldnt miss me when you went home at night. Maybe we will not be seperated [sic] next Xmas. I hope we will have a home all to ourselves dont you?

You needn’t be so particular about that table cover, dear, just so you dont get any ink on it ha!
How are they progressing with the phone line?

We certainly have had a lovely Xmas day. It is much warmer than it was yesterday

I hope you don’t stay very late at the store. I think of you every [sic] about 7 and wonder if you are home.

I must stop and get ready to take my visit.

Hoping to hear from you to-morrow.

Lots of love and many kisses from your affectionate wife

Mary Bailey

[Addressed:]

Mr. J. B. Wyche,

Hallsboro,

N.C.

