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Thursday, Apgll T
Dear PéOple,

Thisngs seem to be ganging up on we ajain. Every time I think
of all the things I should be doing instead of or In addition to what
ever I happen to be doing at the time, 1t appals me. Right at this
moment it's the garden that's raunting ze with its overgrown, ghostly,
weedy appearance. Spring cleaning looms nearer and nearer, moré and
more inevita.le evéry day. rainting must be done over the wh ole house.

1 remembered that I'd forgotten to tell you that we went to
call on the new reruvian Ambassador's wife a week or S0 ago=- Kra. Hlills
and the wife of the Feruvian desk officer, a Urugzauyan glrl(by thevuay}.
we were in our best bibs and tueckers and looked fantasticly elegant,
from our wn point of view. So you can lmagine the shock we got as
we drove through the magnificent outer pgates of the Residence grounds,
triuvaphant %z in Francesca iMills elderly Chevrolet, and heard a gouple
of young glirls on bicycles say to each other "They dm't look as though
they belonged at the Embassy, do they?" How Humiliating! The wife of
the Peruvian Embassador is an® Americsn, and anyway her name is Brecke
mier anyway, 8o there was no call for Spanish. The Resldencels magnle
figcent, complete with a real live butler and a real live footman, both
in the traditional wnmiforms of that dpming race of manservanisg., 5r.
Fernando de Breckmier is a collector of old “psnish masters. Outside
of the Metropslitan Huscam 2£x I've rirely seen so much fainting.
We we.e stared down at by a Hurillo on one slde and a Velasquez on
the other, whille &l Grecos peered in at us from doors opening slse-
where. 1 regret to say that it made me tonguetged for a good gquarter
of an hour. vWe had tea and bread and butter and croissants, and since
I had been on.a diet, I appreciated thes to the full. wWe left after

half an hour, with a parting glance at ali the old masters.

Now to go on. Last Saturday night we had the Kewinckels and
Boles Hart to dinner. Bolse' mother coculdn't cowme becausecf a toothe
ache resulting from an extraction. we had & pleasant time, but Boise
stayed till a quarter ofthree in the morming, so that it was three
thirty before I was in bed. ion diem! He simply wouldn't go., “hey _
talked and talked and talked and talked. All very interestings really
fascinating, about the inner workings of the Secretaries at the Departe
«ent, but deary mel! And the next night we had to go out alsv. wWe went
to the ¥,11lsfor dinner, and enjoyed curselves very asuch in a qulet
way, being home by midnight. {here was a Gdlonel and Mrs. “omet ing
who were on their way to ~unich, and F.S.0. and Mrs. Adrian’ Golquit,
who are going to Belgrade in a week. iwWe just talked and Jjoked, but
hed a good tige at it. The Colguits and Shelly #ills were in New
Delhi togethur.

On-ronday night we weme invited to dinner at the home of

¥r. and Mrs. wheelock. Hé& 1s a Second See'y at the Canadlian Embassy,
and a very nlce ehap lindeed, though hardly locquad cus. Hls wlfe 1s
just the opposite. Helen was bom in the Jominican Republie and worked
for the ﬂsnisterio de Fomento in Verezuela whlle we were doyn/thers,
though we'didn't happen to meet her. khen she came to dinner at our °
hougse 1 wEas frightened for fear she would never stop talking. The
two of them have {ust coze back frerm a trip over the Carlbbean area,
including Venezuela. ke enjoyed that parly very wuch too. There was
another Ganadian Eambassy nman there, his Norweglan-born wife, and kr.
wheelock's mother, who says she lives about a hundred and twenty ailes
nothh of Yarmouth, Nova Scotia. I en] oyed talking to those
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two highly intelllgent ladles, Mrs. Wheelock and Mrs. La Vigne.

I only wished that we had had our three dinner partiles at separate
times, rather than right in a row, because although I had slept till
noon on Sunday, I was s8till sleepy. I sti 11 am, even after two good

nights of sound sleep.

‘Cn the L.J. front, I've decided that it isn't worth the
money to send him to Nursery school for just the month and a half
that would be left before June fifteenth and after the easter holie-
days. I wlll see what can be done about assuring him a place in the
school begin ing in Septeaber. I want to save all the money 1 can,
80 we can pay Ior a new sink. The one we have is falling to bits
and must socner or later be replaced. My thought 1s that if we can
make lt socner I can have the benefit of the new gadgets, rather
than turding them over toc the tenant or buyer when we lsave. here
we are golng to get the six hundred dollars or so needed to pud
the new slnk in 1s quite a problem. I think it is worth the extra
woney Lo buy a dishwasher and a Disposall, though, because'a plain
ordinary sink would run to about two hundred or three hundred anye
way, and the extra gadgets would enorumously increase the sale or
rental value of the house as well ag beling a boon to yours trgly.
we shall sse,

Conversation at lunch: I was singing .hat old song “"You're
Driving me Crazy", and the boy as usual wanted to know what it
was about., I explained “Oh, 1t's about a girl who thought a man ~
was belng rather horrid to her. you know, lmpollite, mean, and all
that.” "wWeil, why was he driving her crazyt® 1 answered that I
really didn't know why he was doing 1%, but perhaps he was, just
lgnorant,; or perhaps he wasn't at all xind and well breq»(my'ex-
planatlons are always a little on the desperate side, I 11 admit)
"Well then what kind of car did they have?" was the boy's next,
and as 1t turned out final, enquiry. 1 was.stusped. Yesterday
evening we cawe-back from the shoe store with a yellow bailoon
which he quite fancied. He took it up to his room with him and
played with it quietly for at least ten minutes. Suddenly I heard
the sound of genuine, as opposed to fake, anguish froa above, and
I dashed up, realizing at once that the worst had haprened, and the
ba.lon had burst. Now it so'happens that a burst ballopn meant
a lot to me as a child and so I was wliiing to pour cut 8 good
deal of spmpathy. I took the little fellow :n my aras, kissed him,
and sald sozet: ing like this: "Never wind darling, there will be
more balloons, But maima knows how you feel about this one, though,
because did you know that when I was a little girl 1 used to break
my balloons too, and then 1'd ery and ery just the way you ery
about it. 30 donlt worry, dear. wWhen I was a little girl I thought

my heart would break when my balloons broke, bute..e"

Then the boy, in & restored tone of voice, in fsct in the .
tone of volce of one who hastens to make soume one else's long
gtory short, said: "and eventually you becsme my mamma.” So that
ended that. He has two new vhrases, at the very ieast, which he
employs quite frequently: "Slowly bup surely™ and “Ho hum, lackaday!"
He has not been lost for a week, but he has swum in the brook fully ..
clothed twice, and ruined a pair of shoes with tar. Crikey!
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