REMEMBERING CLEM

By Walter McClennen

ORIGINAL LETTERS COMPOSED BY CLEMENT SCOTT

Clem Letters as a Young Man

Credits:
All letters are from the Scott, Doty, Mueller Collection.
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December 1936 — Clem at Harvard Business School.



August 1937 — Starting his second semester at University of California,
Berkeley.
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‘Dear Mother and Dad: Thursday January 20,1938

Well here it is Thursday and I am alrezdy well in the routine of school
work. The weather has been very rainy since I arrived but today is a

@ beatiifud andvery clearso that I am going to take some movies. It was
rainy or cloudy almost all the way out west so that I did not get a chance
to take any movies an8 since Idid not know anything about the exposmres
for the Leica I did not take anything with that either. But now I am going
to get a little book over in thecity which tedls aboutexposures and so I
will be able to begin using the Leica., I did take some pictures with my
0ld camera on the way west.

It does seem gqueer to be back again in the spring- and it does seem
spring now all right. The grgss is lovely and green; the flowers# are
out in many places; you can smell the damp earth when it rrains; gentle
breezes come in the open window with the smell of trees and grass; you
can hear through the open window the sounds of people playing tenmis out
side, THig But it makes me feel rather off balance somehow, It seems
impossible that the ground is hard frozen at home with snow still on it,
f“““““fﬁifthaﬁ?tha“boart“akaR:areakfwIihuhnvﬁsn;dyjﬁnak%un;saalkfﬁnwthem, Shat.
people are going about with gloves and mufflers on and we have to close
he garage door when we go out, that noses and ears and Betting red on
the dpolicemen downtown and that skaters are thronging in Elizabeth Park,
that the sun goes down early in the afternoon behind the bare bfanches of
the tall elms, that windows are closed and steam heat is $till on and that
it feels good to come into the warm cosy house aftér the cold night air.
That seems to me the greatest difference- the closed windows, For in the
winter indoors and optdoors are stbictly cut off ffom each other, but in
the spring and summer they tend to merge topether, the windows are left
open and all the smells and sounds of the out of doors can invade the
W house., Another thing is that in the winter when you go out you have to
bundle up and you go out for some definite reason and you hustle about
when you are outside. In the spring you go out merelyto loaf abound and
relax, you go out and sit in the sun and feel the gentle breezes and
listen to the birds twitteréing., Well I hope that I have not made Dad
too envious since I know that he does not admire the winter but I know
that before long you will be domn in the sunny land of Jamaica where if
will be even warmer than it is here, where you will be able to sit in the
shade of the palm trees and be fanned by colored boys,

I am sorry that I# was such a lump while I was home; I seemed to
sit around and do nothing at all, I think that I hage done more during
e the five days that I have been here than during all the four weeks at
home, There is a lot in getting stérted on the right foot, I don't seem
to be# very good at recovering after getting started on the wrong foot.
I started the fall semester on the wrong footaftér loafing around all
summer at home and I did not really recover until several months had
passed. And laafing around on the train was a bad beginning for the
Christmas Vacation so that I loafed around all the rest of the vacation.
Also the traditions at home that I have set up seem tobe of loaging around
so that it is much easier just to Tollow on the @ld traditions than to
do something different., The traditions out here are doing things sothat
it would be just as hard for me to loaf around here as to do things at
home. I don'tthink I have demonstrated to you very well that I am a refor
med person and realy am very sociable when I was home but next time I
come home I will really demonstrate it, I hope.

Whhn is it that Willy is coming ? I guess Hanrietta will be very
glad to see him, I wish I could be there to see him too., Give him my
best wishes when he arrives, I guess Henrietta will be donmn on the pier
to meet him., Give my love to all the family including Nicky.

love clem. (over)

January 1938 — To mother and father with apologies for lack of success at
“reforming.”
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February 1939 — To parents from Hartford — going through transition to
work.
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(Back)
June 1940 — To parents while visiting sister Retty and Willi in Jackson, WY



January 1942 — Sworn into army, Camp Devens, Massachusetts.
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ing, Camp Croft, South Carolina.

March 1942 — Army train
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(Back)
Daily Life in training camp — to his mother.
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June 1942 — To mother from Camp Croft — recuperating from accident, no
complaints; left hand writing now.



