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Mon. A.M. [1931-10-05] 

Dear Mother: 

 Just a line to tell you that the curtains and fudge arrived 

Saturday. Bob and I are just crazy about the curtains. Their just 

the nuts. And the fudge – its all gone now. And we didn’t invite 

any one in from outside the room either – just Bob, Dick, and I. It 

certainly was good. 

 How do you think ties would look on the curtains? As it is 

they make the room rather dark even pushed back to the side. We 

cannot agree whether the ties would look nice or not. 

 I went to Church at the Congregational Church 

yesterday. Their church burned down last year so they meet in 

the college chapel. There were 
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quite a few Freshmen there, but I don’t think upper classmen ever 

go to church. Rollins Chapel is said to be an archit3ectural 

monstrosity, and I agree. It is built in Gothic arches of brick, and 

inside it looks like the catacombs. It could be very beautiful and 

impressive but it isn’t. 

 I have a lot more to tell you, but I have to study for my 

next class. I will be glad to hear from you often. Autumn has 

come to Hanover already. The hills are gorgeous with red, yellow, 

and orange. 

 By the way, I went to see the doctor about this heat rash. 

It is worse here than formerly. He is going to give me a skin test 

Tuesday. I have to incur this expense, but I couldn’t stand it any 

longer. 

Love, 

William 

How is Betty? Give her my love. 
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