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Bethesda, Monday, August 22, 1949

Dear Pop and Helen,

We were both saddened and delighted by the news ofyour‘next
assignment, I had been looking forward, as you know, Lo seeing you
both within ithe near future, and we had even goitne B0 far as to
buy the paint to paitn the house with and, almost, the calf to
fatten for your arrival. However, 1 am 89 deli§hted by the sound
of your new ob and new place of residence that I huve managed to
contrdl my disappointment and, contrariwise, be positively glad that:
you got 1it., I am happily, happily envious, of course. William wanted
me parviculrly to express his pride and delight in his papa-in-lawe.
He 18 really ppoud as he can be, as I am myself, only I'm useé to
being proud of you. I am sure you will en oy it enormously. NoDman
was here when we goi your letter enclosing the copy of Harrdson's
letter, apd he said he had heard a lot about the dear old General,
in the days when he was in the signal corps. N, rman expressed much
delight in knowing the daughter of the man whom the redoubtable
General called by hils flrst name, so you can see that people for
miles around are ust as impressed as we two are. I can't get over
what a wonderful thing you whole retrirement has been so far, and
especially, how restful it has been! :

fo console ourselves for the fact that you aren't conédng
homg right away after all, we decided to paint the house anyway.
It certainly needed it. Once we started we found that we hud to
paint practically every_square inch of the front, includingy the
shutters and the irim.” o we have been violently painting for the &t
last sixty houre or so, and there is still more to go. That, even
though we are only going to do the front. The pther side that
shows ls by the driveway, which ls so steeply inclined that an amateur
can not get his ladder safely placed upon 1it, and the paght sicde is
facing nothing but the woods, so doesn't require immediste painting.
O r neignbors are congratulating us on the appearance with such
-vBhemence that I am beginning to suspect they couldn't wait for us
to get the painting done. I am doing the painting of the shutters
and the lower itrim. I am repainting the shutters in French grey,
whlch I hope will look nice and calm and quakerish againt the dead
white of the bricks. I couldn't bear to do it in blue or green, for .
every other white house in the neighborhocod has green or blue shutters.

Inis summer has gone far too gulekly for all I had planned to
accomplish. I am way behlind in my letter=-writing for the same reason.
The H overs arrival, our visits to Fleminagtom, the cocktail party,
and tBen the visit of the Drakes! Somehow the summer has vanished =
‘before it quite arrived, Now it is time to think about buying the
boy his school chothes. We think we have arranged to have the wife
of the Feruvian desk officer take him Lo his school and back in the
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and back daily. I ferventl¥ hope so, because I think the nurserga 4
gschool will be a big help to him in his soclal developement. 1 d'a
great opporitunity to see exactly how far he has evolved when 1t comes
+to relations with other children while the Drakes were with us. What \
a difference it makes, to have three small children in the same family.
Laurie and Barbara Drake know all about taking turns and sharing and
giving up toys to the baby, whereas Laurence ohn was hurt beyond
measure tc see his toys being used by baby Robert, and he reacted
violent}y to the whole invesion. I didn't like it, although I could
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understand it perfectly well. He is not used to having smaller
and more “privileged" children around him, he didn't like having
to give up his own reoom to them, and the final blow was to see
us all fawning over that darned baby! Strangely, he didn't seem %o
resent Barbara and Laurie half so much as he did the baby. On the
contrary, he really en oyed playing with them and having someone
always on tap, as it were. But that baby took his bus and broke it,
made off with his precious flour sifter and lost it, rode on his
fire engine and couldn't be gobten off, and then everyone sympathlzed
. with Robert all the time! Laurence Hohn knows now what it means to
be lost in & crowd, rather than being the center of an admiring
family group. I think it's high time he went to nursen% sghool and
really %earned to live with other children. It's also hdgh time I
had another baby myself. ‘ ,

The Drakes were here longer than we had expected, and at the
. time I thought I wouldn't survive the ordeal. From early in the mome
ing, when I rushed downstairs licketg split in order to have my breake
fast before the Thundering Herd of children descered, t1ll about nine
at night, when the four of them were finally packed off into thelr
beds, & ie and I never -sat down except to grab a bit of lunch when=
ever we could find time to put two peices of bread together. I don't
* understand how anie manages to keep her good temper and her cheerful=-
ness so beautifully intact. I began to suspect toward the end that it
was because her Thundering herd had grown on her unaware, as 1t were.
Like the boy who started to carry the cal®R when it was a mere heifer,
ghe is still carrying it now that it is a very large pélce of cattle,.
‘ust as I was swa lowing the last sip of coffee, I would hear the
~clatter of many small feet on the stairs, and the piping of many small
voices shouting "Aunt Philinda, we want our breakfast!™ " ulce! Owange
uice, Aunt *Ph'inda" "I want my Pablum!", and up I would dash to get
1t for them as fast as I could. Robert would sit in his high chailr
(the one Laurence ohn used t© use) and pound on the tray imperiously
with a wooden spoon until he was satisfied that there was nothing more
he could pack down his .small gullet. After a feverish hour of feeding
in the morning, we would have a feverish hour of cleaning up, a hasty
hour of laundry, a continual procession in and out of the bathroom,
and always a dab here and there with the mop for those who hadn'p
“quite made it to the bathroom. Robert practically never made it, but
when he did we all stood around and apilauded vigorously. Then oops,
it all began again: "Aunt Ph'inda, I EAT NOW!", "Is it’ lunch time yetl,
Aunt Philinda®", "Dear Aunt Fhilinda, how I love-youl"(This from Barbara,
who 18 a lovely, dreamy, affectionate child, though a most materialistic
little eater) "Dear, darling Aunt Philinda, what are you making us for
lunch?" +he three older children ate on the porch with the rug turned
; back, and we would mop up in the kitchen after Robert had signified
“ nis final satiety. Then it would be nap time. Each sleep period entadled
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& stLosy, &f course. Befors you knew it Barbars was down,; because she

. really didn't nap at all, fﬂen it was time to wake themall up, so they .
would sleep at night. Durihg the afternoon we were kept bmsy sgparating
contestants, saving would=be suicides, umpiring in friendly little
massacres, and preparing thelr and our evening meal. Oh, also, takling
down the laundry and ironing part of it. Before you knew 1t Robert
would be around the kitchen door shouting "IN! I want IN! I Eat! EAT!"
Laurie would be coming in, flinging his arms around one's legs and -
wailing piteously, "But if Wobert can have his supper, why can't I have

my supper?" When in-a good humor, Robert would call to Laurence ohn
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nd shout "Hello, Baby!" This infuriated the boy at first, and added

to his dislike of Robert in general. "Ifm not a baby! I'm a big boy!"
Robert was delighted to have gush a warm response to his gambit, and-
would try it all over again, "Baby "I'm not a baby!" "Baby!" "I'M NOT
A BABY!" After the first week.of this, during which my poor young men
was driven to tears many a time, he finall¥ saw the humor of the sit-
uation and would shout %ack "Baby yourself?! YCU'RE a baby!" %hen he .
saw thet Laurence ohn was no longer responding so actively to his
taunt, Robert switched to the words "Biggy boy!", and every time he
saw Laurence ohn after that he would shout "Baby! Biggy Boy!® and

le was really delighted by the laughter his remark provoked. To everyone
‘except my son, Robert was a source of great delight in spite of his
lack of civilization when it came to some matters. Robert is a canny
little dumpling, and when I told him I would give him a chccolate cookie
1f he made his pipil on the toilet, he did. But then he wanted another
chocolate cookie, so he immediateiy announced with great seriousness
that he had "More pipi, Aunt Ph'indal!™ I caw through his ruse, much to
his loud discomforture. He is an angelic looking child, with tow uair
and very large brown eyes. Barbara %s still a real begubly, with lovely
brown rigglets and dark brown turned-up eyes. Laurie is much better
looking tha® as a baby, but still resembles a very small prize-fighter.
In spite of that, he gas a gentle and affectionate nature. According
to anie, Robert is the most canny, subtble devious, and stubborn of

all her children. At twenty months, it's hard to tell, but he certainly
1s a lovable little morsel whether or no. :

A8 1 sald before, I didn't think I would survive the ordeal, but
I managed to do so, and of course when it was all over I missed thenm
all very much and the house seemed empty and oyless., The more I see
of anle the more I love her. I couldn't have picked a better family
to marry into 1f I had searched for years. Foth brother and sister are
completely admirable. )

I have talked so much about the family that I haven't left aay
tlme nor space in which to thank you for your kind birthday gifts. But
I want you both to know that I appreciate them very, very mush. When
I have the time I shall do something wonderful about both of them. But
right now you must know that I'M very grateful for the time and effart

spent on both the lace and the check, when you were in the midst of
such an incredibly fine trip. _ ’ : )

Much love,
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