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IN REPLY REFER TO

FILE NoO.

THE FOREIGN SERVICE
t ~ OF THE*
' UNITED STATES OF AMERICA

DEPARTMENT OF STATE

« AMERICAN CONSULATE GENERAL
Lagos, Nigeria +
December 23, 1943
1 | . ’ L-2320
“Dear Family, P 7/2—

— e o This is a frank statement, but there you abeg My feet
: . -are. very-tived this M&a@r&a& party for.the Army came off last
night in Mr. Lynch's garden, under the gpreading mango treese We had gbbten
possenion of some pogtable dance floor sections, a pick-up and same very
_hice recorded radio programs by the very best: orchestras, plenty of fine
¢ food and drink, quite a few ladies, plenty of red white and blue bunting,
lots and lots of paper decorations with a Christmasy touch to them, and
last but certainly not least the wherewithall to set up a yery home-1ike
stmas tree. Bill Bruns cut down a small casuarina tree from Victoria
Beachy, we got some balls' and such like ornaments from Cap Roberts¥, then
put cotton under and around it, adding a dusting of taleum powder. Most
lifelilte, We strung dozéns of colored lights all over the lawn and among
" the trees, and placed searchlights so they would shine vp into the trees
and make them look beautifully green. Each American civilian put up the
not incosidetrable sum of four pounds in cash. It was a great party, and
I think the boys liked it a whole lot. But, as I said before, my feet are
most unromantiédlly sore! - .

B Last’ Saturday we had to go to dinner with “r. and Mrs.
King, the Commissioner of Bolice - Penry's bosse All®very well-meaning,
but not exiting. We went to a godod movie, and then quistly home. No dance
at the club, which was 2 good idea toos Sunday to the beach, where Mr.
Lynch had stayed for the wiekend with Don Huse and Maureen MacCauley.

' We went and saw "Watch on the Rhine® that evening at the Amy camp. My
goodness, everyone.in-it down to the smallest child madethe most inber—
minable' speeches I've ever been bored byl I thought it was perfectly rid-
jculous, in a word. You remember that song I used to sing with such wealth
of spitit when I was home last year, calied #There!s a Star Spangled
Ramner waving Somewhere®? Pure, 100% undiluted Corn? Well, in my opinion
"jatch on the Rhine" was ,bout the same class of corn, only this time the

_ language wasn't quite so rusticy and the speeches were supposed to be taken

sériously. & galaxy of really fine actors had to strugrle with it, poor
dears. Home, disgusted. ’ o :
" Monday eveging was delightfully spent at home, reading.

William was doing the necessary reading for a talk on American Yoreign

policy, for the Discussion club, which met at ogr house Tuesday. William

made only notes, and ad libbed thef rest— doing beautifully, naturallye

He knows his history down to the last’date. I thought it was very ine

teresting and instructive not only for the British, but also little Philinda,

who could stand knowing a little more on that subject. Before the meeting,
however, we had a most interesting visitor: Mre En.dcvr, the British Vice “onsul

at Santa Isabel, Fernando Poe  hat island is so close tc us really, and yet
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we know practically nothing aboubt it, and this is the first time we've
metf someone who has been there. It sounds sort of interesting, in all
sorts of wayse. Mr. Tudor knows the Captain of, and has dined on, that
Spanish ship I was on tibee here, and what wi th that and our many questions
about life and customs, we whiled away a most delightful two hourse. We had
some special business with him also, and found him very helpful in that
regarde His perfectly natural, and probably well-founded belief is, that
H.M. Govermment does a better job in their colonies than our little Spanish
friends do in theirse I am very sure myself that the Spanish don't trdat
the natives one quarter wo welle William and T would give just about any-
thing to visit Fernando Po for a while. ¥or your information and guidance,
Fernaddo Po is just off the coast of the French Cameroons, near the Nige=
erian bordery and probably one of the least-visited places in Africa. My
my my, heow I'd like to go there. But we never will.

. A1l day yesterday I was busy with preparations (feverish) for
the great Army party. I had to leave the job of decorating to some of the
boys at about four thirty, and get dressed for a tea party at Mrse. Grantham's
house, the Lodge. She has moved back to her own lovely house on the Marina,
now that the New Governor and his wife have arrivedx and taken over Govern=
ment Housee Every time I go into the Lodge I think it is more beautifully
decorated than the last time. The tea was a most formsl affair, bo introduce
the Jadies of Lagos to lady Richards, the Gov.'s wife. We all sat around
decorpusly and sipped tea and munched chocolate and coconut layer® cake
(Mrs. Ge is, or was, American, as I've told you- Nebraska) while polite
conversation was made. A1l rather politely dull, I regret to reporte How-
ever, Mrs. Granth:m was .as nice as ever, and Lady Richards strove valiantly
to talk to everyone and sundry about nothing in particulare. She seems to
be a very nice lady indeed, but she wouldn't go and she wouldn't go, and
none of us felt we could leave till she dide Finally Mrs. Grantham came around
and spread the word that it would be all right to leave before she did, so
_after a discredd few minutes, we all trooped off. There was an old lady at
the party, aged 86, who has been out in Nigeria since 1898-~ the only person
around to be able to cdaim such a feat. Her husband and she came out to start
a mission college for the locals » and when he died a few years ago she felt
np connections with England, and hopes to die heree It is even rarer to see
old people out here (Europeans, I mean) than it is o see white children, so
_this old lady is made much of and treated with a degree of respect and kindness
 which she might not receive at, home in England, She deserves it, if only for
her daring in coming out here in 1898, when things were just about ds primitive
and.unsafe as you can imagine. The old Pioneer Stocke o
. 3
Bill Bascom came out of hospital yesterday and returned to Accra.
He had made a quick recovery as soon as he had a telegram from his wife saying
that she has high hopes of goming over flere ardund February. His wife, you rem-
ember, is the snake-catching girle Perhaps she will be catching Black Mambas
around West Africa, because she did it once befofe the war, and can certainly
qualify for such a joby bf one has it to offer hergeI shoudl very gm much
like to see her out, because Pill Bascom is a fine, kind, folksy sort of person,
and misges her a lote

£

"fhat's all for todaye "

RS
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