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5208 “lenwo od Road
Bethesda, Md.

November 15, 1943

Dear Pop,

Your letters finally came, one from Westfield and one direct.
The letter frou Westfield came too late from the point of view of
Christmas shopping (it was the one with Helen's note tc Santa Claus
in it) for the deed was already done. Knowing the unexpscted delays
involved in sendling parcels anywhere at all, Ithcught it best to
s@aze the opportunity of Yhristmas shopping when it cccurred, and
Wllliam was able to stay home with L.J. Had I waited any longer, I
should have run intc far worse crowds than on a normal Saturday
aftemoon, too. I trust the thin.s I sent you will be useful or at
least pleasant, even though they were not what was asked for.

You mustn't think I am langulshing, my dear daddy, and need
or ask for sympathy. I was certainiy rushed off my feet for a good
three months, and I wasn't well prepared for it, but things are
setiling down and righting them selves bemutifully now. I must learn
not to try to do everything ai once, and expect everything to be
done by merely wishing it & uld be done, all in a day. Now that the
ordeal of rigxing up the house 1s over, I have the house to en joy,
as I do enjoy it- very much. I prepared myself to expect so much
work that now the daiiy tasks seem much lighter (as indeed they are),
and I like to do them. Every woment of the day is occupied with some
project or another, and I'm better able to appreciate the moments of
leisure at the end of the day. Naturelly, I always wish there were
more time to read, but I can look forward to reading to my heart's
gontent after we ieave washington, and meanwhile I'm not entirely
bookless., Now that 1 have & little more time to think aboub i, 1
can see manifold advantazges to being in a place where 1 must fiend
for wyself., As for Laurence John, he is slowly leaming to stay out
and. play by himself, although naturally he needs frequent atiention,
and always wanis to be suw e I'm there nearby to listen to his stories
and comfort him. My main problem with him now is to see that he doesn't
wander off the home base. He will stay in his play yard for hours at
a %ime on some days, and on other days 1s tempted to strgy by the
8lightest thing, let alone something fascinating like 2 truck passing
by. He howls in pain when the gate to his paly yard is closed, but I
¢an use the lock as a threat Yo keep him inside very often., He is
like the elephant, and knows he is tied when he is told he's tied.
Then nothing but a garbage truck can dislodze him.

I keep irying to remember his remarks sc I can td 1 them to you,
but it's d¥ficult. He was a fireman for three days in a row last
week, and acknowledged the duration of the state each moring by waking
up and saying "Good maorning, mamma, good moraing daddy, I'm 3TILL a
fireman! " Whea he was Fireman Small, he often called me Mrs. Kreig
rather than mamma, for then ne wasn't my son. Cften when he's a big
dunp_truck I'm made a mamma dump truek, but not so when he's fireman
Small. This aprning he became a little xitty, and saild "I'm a little
kitty t.day, because I haven't been a kitty for a long time. 1 say
meow now and then. Mews means 'thank you' in cat language, manna."

He hes taken to asking me suspiciously each morning if the milk I.
give him 1s homcgenized. For the last two times we have been out at
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Eﬁgﬂzs been very good, unexpectedly good. He saystnhiggs li%et"ﬁre

:0ing out this day, this very day? Are you noi going out teday
%guagcggﬁtail rarty? ¥é Carol No{ cééing?"— all in = small velice
that tears our hearts oub. We went out last night, but he was an
angel boy about it. "You are going to be back gquite soon, aren't
you daddy? 1'll be all bathed and in my beddy=bye sound asleep_when
Garol ccmes, won't I daddy?®™ That's all he asks, on those terrible
occasiom when Carol Gomes=- just &7 be already 1n his bed with the
nightly ritual taken care of. He ls apparently suspiclous of
Senta Yiaus, for some reason, because although he says he wanis
Christmas L0 cowe, he says he doesn't want Santa “laus Lo come
and bring him tcpg. "It will be Daddy who ccmes! Laddy will o me
and bring we togs. He'll ® me down the chimney on a sleligh to
bring me toys if I'm & good boy, but Santa “laus won't come."
Perhaps he thinks Santa VYlaus sounds like teomudh of a geod Lhing,
=perhaps a sltter in disguise! I must say I hadn't expected that
rezetion to all our reding of "The N,ght Before Yhristmas". He
81111 weeps very genuinely over any éong of a serious nature,
though he will aido cry in an artificial way over other wifamiliar
songs which aren't really serious. Any hymn or any faintly serious
song he listens to with malnting hofror and finally breaks into
real, uncontrolable sobs. Hymns afrect him most of all, and Christe
mas songs about Jesus are quite impossible to sing whithin his
hearing. I ¢an't understand it, but it's rezl. He doesn't mind
music on the radio, or even singing, perhaps because it doesn't
seem like real singing to him. vhen I thoughtlessly sang "Dixie"
one night he listened very seriously, though without crying, and
finally asked me if that was about a poor lady nemed ~“ixie who
fell down, and did she hurt heorseli badly?

We h d a pieasant time at a party 1ast nignht, given by our
+ o B Ak, .

old Venezuelan friend Austin J. Tittenhouse, who was Vice Yonsul
in La vualra in 1944 and 1945. He is now in the Departuents We
didn'lb know anyone there except Rit, but ejoyed the novelty of
being out at a party and of mesting new people, It was our first
outslde party in several weeks. Rii and his fellow bachelor~apart-
zenter put on a fine spread, with ham and turkey; and apple salad,
80 ali the ladies vowed they had no idea umen by themselves ® uld
do 80 well, which of course pleased Rit.

. Willlaam has been resding aloud to me from "The Decline and Fall,"
which is always enjoyable, while I msde the famous guest=room bed-
gspread., It 1s finished now, and I am back tc reading on Wy ©wniel
am currently in Huxley's "The Percnniel rhilosophy'= not a novel,
and certalnly very unlike his novels, but it reflects his religous
thinking, for it's a complision of various guotations from Eastern
ﬁgd Western religious gnd moral thinkers., Having prev ously read

-he Scrowteape Lebters" by C.3 kewis, I zot from bLhe library anbther
ohe of nis things, called "Beyond Personality", which is a callecti on
of hls radio talks (for the B.B.C.) about Anglican doctirine. He has
a wonderful knack of making things ceiearp.

-

Welli my dgar_pgpa, I muet now wiite tc mother, bvefore the boy
wake§ up. Very 1li tie typing gets dome when L.J. is around to auper=
vige.

Loving ly,
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