(ﬁypaw%itten) (To DreH.V.0gden from Dre«BeJ.AsRogers,
g who lived =t 1351 Ste Cetherine Ste.)
222 Colfax Ave. We, Denver, Colo.,

April 2, 1896« -
DreHsVe Ogden, ;><;
Hilweukee, Wise 6057/7/72'// g

lly desr Ogden:

I am gled = favorable excuse was found thet enabled you to let me know
thet you are still in the land of the living. I heve often wondered whet hed
become of you end what you were doing end why I h=zve never hezrd from youe I
nave "gottem" so tied up in the zffzirs of this world thet I seem absolutely to
heve lost touch with a2ll my old friends. But amongst pleasant memories of
bygone days, your genisl self occupies nota smell parte How I envy you your
canoe trips end your quiet summer enjoyment s! I heve sent your letter to my
brother in Peterboro with the request thet he have the best catalogue sent you.
Should you care, however, to address the Opterio Cence Co., Peterboro, Ont. which
I think is the nome of the Company menufecturing, you will get prompt response
and whet informetion you require. A cousin of mine, J. Z. Rogers wes the
president of the Company the last time I neerd from it. Mention in the eppli-
cation that you are & friend of mine end it mey get you & little closer attention.
I heve done & good deal of cenoeing amd bo;ting,_andin still weter there is no
comperison between the two; the canoe is the boat for enjoymente.

What hes become of Cantlie? I heve notheerd & word from him for years
and letters snd inguiries sent to Chicago are returned blank. Is he gtill in
the land of the living end if so,yﬁhere? Your letter wes the first intimetion
I hed of 2 young Osler. I must write eml congratulate him; I have hoped to see
nim out here every year, but He never comes. He thinks it is too wild and
wooly to ever venture so far from the Atlantic coast. Wihy do you not send me
a paper occasionz2lly telling me whet sort of a place you are living in ahd what
you are doings ~yith your scribbling feculties it would not be a great effort
for you to write me sey &t least once in every five yeers or SoOe Why are you
still e lonely bachelor? I have even lost track of our old friend, Reynolds;
it is 21l my fegult I suppose, but my life is an emdless routine of unsettled
confusione y

Witk very kind regerds in which my wife joins me believe me,

/ Yours very sincerely

/f Bimund Je. A. Rogers



