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December 8, 1948
Bethesda
4-74p.1/2
Dear Pop and Helen,

I couldn't get around to my usual weskly letter before
because of Ghristmas-card time, and latterly becauseof the
illness ofthe emall boy. He had and still has either a very
bad cold or flu, poor baby, but I think he'll get over it
quickly now, for he 1s taking hls sulfadiazine like a man.
Since 1 felt the beginnings of the saxe thing, I toc am
guzzling down sulfa tablets. I shudder to think what would
occur if both of us should he "horses de combat" at the same
tire, but I think we are llcking the problem. I have been
throwing outl pre-blrthiay andpre~Christwas presents to him
franticly, trying to zain scome tirme for my regular work, till
now 1 feel like the old Russian on his perilous journey across
the blesak steppes, throwing things back out of his slelgn to
slacken the sreed of the ourushling wolves. Fortunately, the
do ctor prescribed scme pink sulfa tablets which taste like
Necco wafers, gso there is no problem to getting him to take
them. When I asked the dector @ at I should take to better
myself, he recomrnended the szme pink tablets, so 1 find no
difficulty in taking them either! The umain problen is getiing
him to drink as much water ag is rec cinended, and to allcw
me encugh frescdom of moveunent tc wash the dishes between
nose=blowings. we seem to be over the fever slagze, as well
as the touch of veomiting we suffered. However, since he
refuses to submit to any indignities, I haven't taken his
temperature once since tre first tinme, when he was off his
guard, FHe suffered frow sleerhessnsss due to a cougn one nlight,
so we gave him some "delicicus syrupy elixir of nembutal",
and since thst time he has gone tc sleep lmmediately he was
put to bed, without a word. 411 we have to do is say "Now
rexember, if you can't sleep, don't worry about it. We can
give you some nerbutal," and he replies hastily "I'mm golng
right to sleep ncw. I don't need any nembutel. I-honestly
an veyy sleepy inceed!" Apparently ke isn't going to be a
arug addict, if neumbutal in elixir fora is the drug offered.
But he has been o pretiy unheppry and droopy little child, so
the usual flow of bright remarks has been stilled. The only
thing I can rewneaber occurred szceveral days before his 1liness,
when he was Peing put to bed., Willlam sald "Now I'1l give you
& big kiss, then you give me a big kias.” But L.J. just hida
his head behind Willlam's neck and refused to demonstrate any
atfection whatsoever. Williaa said "Now that's not nice, that's
rather mean of yocu, not to kisz caddy!" But Laurence J“hn
replied "I'am not being mean, it's just that I'm so shy!'- and
gave a very convincingly-put~on shy lcok. -

Bsefore we knew that L.J. was really sick we went out to a
party at the Dawsons, and ned guliite a time of ite. Our friend the
Fress Attache frow Carucas, Joe Ries, was there with his new
Venegzuelian wife, so I did as much talking with her as I could,
since she speaks very little English. I also talked with a few
of Allang fellcw students at the war Cuilege, for whomn the party
was glven, and listened in on some conversation with Ambascader
Lane, whe used to be in Poland. 4llan is enthusiastic about ths
fiar Gollege, a3 he 18 aboul 8o many things, and he recomaends it
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highly as a tonic for aging intellectiial faculties. They had
been over to our house the week before with Jesse XKnox, st
whichr time we spent a most pleusant evenlng discussing things
in general, :

L.J. saw his fisst esnow about a week ago, and wze most
impresgsed, althouvgh it wag a ver; piddling snow indeed, ard
melted mway wiihlin a few hours. He ran zbout from window teo
window, and finzlly shouted "Daddy, the snow is on THIS side
tocol Daddy, daddy, the snow is EVERYWHE:E!" He was particularly
struck that it should have settled on some buhes near cutr door,
end on the top of aperked car across the strest. Apparently
he hadn't recallzed that it came down like rain and went over
everthing. 1I'll e glad when we have a reallly good 4ry snow,
so that he can play in 1it.

) e are expecting grendmother down here on the lithe
his third birthday, sc I hope he wili be much better by that
time, ¢o he can come down to the station with us znd reet her.
How he willl enjoy seeling zll thoese treins! He ig in a train
phase right now, and would be hurt DLeycnd neasure if deprived
cf the jJjoy of seeing Union 3tation.

We have been sticking clese to hore, neturslly, for
the rest week, and I have been soing to bed early to pamper
ny lmpending ccld. Nonetheless, and L.J. @zht %o the contrary
notwithstanding, I have read a few bocksa. All one tracked:
C.5. Lewls® sclentifico~religlo=-fictional stuff about trips
to ilars end Venus, plus my old friend Bishop Fenelon's "Christe
au Ferfection”, plus Willism James on "Ihe Varleties of .Re=
ligicus Experience."

It's high time the bgy were awske. I shall ncw spend
the rest of the aftermcon ruinning the mechanical train I
bought hlw in & heedless mouent.

Lovingly,
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