
 















































































02-1934 

October 12, 2010 

Dear Marlene, 

I hope that someone can find some interest in these old photos and the Forestry Newsletter. Uncle 

Clement died during his last year at Purdue. The story is that he became ill with what they thought was 

the flu but later turned out to be something much more serious. In going through all the stuff my dad 

and his parents had saved of Clement's possessions, it appeared that he was quite the poet! One can 

only imagine the good times they had at camp. 

I have sent two envelopes. Hopefully they both arrive safely to you. I am enclosing the same letter in 

both so that you can look for the other envelope if they get separated. One envelope has the forestry 

newsletter packet and a copy of his fraternity paper. The other envelope has the photo album of his 

forestry camp experience. There is also a copy of a photo of him and his final poetry written while he 

was ill. 

If it turns out that you cannot find a place for these items at Purdue, please let me know so I can make 

arrangements for their return to our family. Otherwise, I hope that there are people there who can 

enjoy and reflect on the memories that they might provide. 

My grandparents grew up in the Leiters Ford area before relocating to Medway, Ohio. My dad, Kennedy 

Bryan was born in Leiters Ford and also settled in Ohio. 

If you do accept these gifts, please mark them as donated by the family of Clement Bryan. His parents 

were Walter and Almeda Bryan. 

Sincerely, 

Barbara Bryan Heilers 

4797 Pampel Road, Houston, Ohio 45333 

937 492-0987 

·~~ 'rJ.___Q__ oR ~m~ ~ 
~.;LQ_~~ ~ ~ 

~~\ 
~ 


	Structure Bookmarks
	Figure
	02-1934 
	02-1934 
	October 12, 2010 Dear Marlene, I hope that someone can find some interest in these old photos and the Forestry Newsletter. Uncle Clement died during his last year at Purdue. The story is that he became ill with what they thought was the flu but later turned out to be something much more serious. In going through all the stuff my dad and his parents had saved of Clement's possessions, it appeared that he was quite the poet! One can only imagine the good times they had at camp. I have sent two envelopes. Hope





