My car and | make quite a team,

A comic one, so it would seem

Get someone else behind the wheel
and like a dog, she came to heel.

Goes right along as if content

to take us to the journey’s end.

She saves her whine and wheeze for me
and clashes gears with grateful glee.
When | set forth in gloves and hat

| almost always have a flat.

Confronted with a grade she’ll cry:

S”I cannot take this hill. Not I.*

And then as if to make amends

And show that still we might be friends
She makes it to the garage door

before the gears fall on the floor.

If Grandpa had a team like that

He’d take them out and have them shot.

Frances E. Casagrande, date unknown



Cars Hate Me!

The letters of Frances Casagrande 1946-1957

Life was always fun in those early days of weddksslwhen the Man and | rode the
highways and byways on our bicycles all over Laglgrid and New Jersey. But it became
really exciting when the children and Lady Liz, @dF of ancient vintage, entered the
game. It was really a momentous decision to miakd,had resisted the [blandishment]
of motorized transit these many years with thedoeang] familiar to those addicted to a
habit, saying that only by leisurely riding throuthie countryside can you appreciate all
the [miracles] of nature and still get around fagitean walking. | still believe that, but
getting around with three small children clingilgyour skirts can become quite a
problem. The Man was doing his bit for his coumtrghe Navy by this time and had
adopted a mode of travel that made a bicycle outttodHe hopped a plane to get from
here to there. So one fine day, after strugglirty e budget, trying to fit the outgo to
the Income, | find to my pleased amazement thaivere a little ahead. The Wolf at the
door slunk off and hid in the woods, and |, grigpan ad in my hot little fist, went out
and bought a used car. Well used, | might adde wimdshield was cracked, the outside
handle of the door was off, but to me it was adlohbeauty and delight. A car of my
own. Of course | couldn’t drive, and I'm sure than | bought it from is still asking
himself ‘are women people’? He drove it home f& amd parked it in the driveway

| took some driving lessons and with a courage lobthe conviction that if others could
do it so could I, piled the children in the backiaook a few [cautious] turns around the
block. With each successfully completed turn llgaider and became a familiar sight
practicing u-turns and parking. It seemed too @dssn the instructor said: Now all you
do is swing the wheel to the right until your fraviteels are level with the rear wheel of
the car ahead, then swing to the left and you'reHal’'o simple did he say?

Step on the clutch, step on the starter, releasbrtike, shift into first. My head was
whirling but I must have done the right thingshie right sequence because the car
started to roll. It was moving! | was driving arc | found [my way to the controls] only
to be met with the cold admonition for ‘always keeprr eyes on the road”



This book is a compilation of my mother’s lettersewsy, amusing, filled with the every
day details of life, and often concerned with hdwvemtures with the automobile—during
the post war years 1946 to 1957. There are a nuaibetters in the summer of 1946
when my father was working for the military in Gatnia and a few in 1947, but the
majority of the letters where written from 1952-795
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[rec'd 8/16]

August 9, 1946

Friday

Dear Lord & Provider(?)

[with drawing of stick figure mother, two young tdrien, baby carriage, duck in pond
near tree--park?]

The mailman has just been and gone and left mtengpbut a cheery 'hello’. As
you will have noticed by my previous letter | wast able to dig up a bottle for an airmalil
stamp, and as a matter of fact, this will be mytlasee-center, too. | guess for Sunday
Dinner we'll go down to the ducks and pick out ¢ine we've been fattening up these
many day! (Your offspring feel themselves cruelgglected as re: ice-cream cones, and
their wails are loud and piteous and might be ha#rtthe way to Miami) | sent Camille
over to Mrs. Iger with some nice fresh string beand she gave her a nickel (most
unnecessary | thought) and of course it was lodgtfannd a dozen times yesterday.
When the 'tinkle-tinkle' of the ice-cream man waarll today there was a frantic search
for that missing nickel and oh, the wails and tearnally found it and of course had to
scrounge around for a bottle for Bobby. | scoatpdo the store and spent an anxious
five minutes running down that elusive white trudgobby was properly appreciative and
impressed...He really is a good kid, you know, aeder carries on the way our Eldest
does when things don't pan out.

The man from Slomin's came today to clean theaften | was beginning to
wonder whether they'd forgotten. Did | tell youtéhad an oil-filter installed? Cost
$7.50. She asked me to call Slomins and find out imuch they charge. They want
$8.50. It's supposed to cut out clogged nozzldslaey say it pays for itself after awhile.
If all the things that are supposed to pay for thelres where added together------- !

Well anyway, the man left the truck parked in dthweway or what passes as such
around here, and | went out to pick up some toytleer and didn't notice a large hook
protruding from the side--it was all hidden in foesythia--and rammed my forehead
against it. | thought I'd split my head open. Eistty thee ought to be a law...against
poor dopes like me, | mean. You better come hoefiere | kill myself by slipping in the
bathtub or somethin'.

Incidentally, | was talking to Betty about thisdatinat and mentioned that | didn't
think Anita was capable of taking care of childrangd what do you suppose | found out?



Remember when we went to see Peckham's (and yauswarmcooperative about going
home) and we left her to mind the children. Wiebeems her mother won't let her mind
them anymore because she had first of all a tertible to get them into bed, had to call
her mother for help and put them away in theirtetst and then we came home so late
(you see!) and oh, a number of other reasons. dhgou know. Seems to me the time
to object was beforehand and she knew right welwseldn't go out and come right
back at nine o'clock...

Never a dull moment around here---, | heard thedksst screeches sometime last
evening, like brakes going on, and thought I'ddsettund up the kids if there was a
lunatic loose. | found them all right, all the &ioh the neighborhood with the exception
of our Bobby who was punished by staying in his.biedeems the Volunteer Fire
department of Lakeview practices over on South @akpnt of Mrs. Skofskie's house.
Of course | let Cammie stay and even went homegah@&obby out of bed, after all, a
fellow doesn't see two fire engines close up like évery day. They had a grand time.
The engine would come down the street like a babbbell and would brake to a stop,
the men rushed out got the hose on, and so orusihfoThe fun was that they didn't
always get the hose on, and then there was a fouritaater all over the street. The
kids stayed there until it was dark, the longesytstayed up in ages, it was eight-fifteen
when | finally dragged them home.

Well, my darling, | think I'll say goodbye for tag. I'm plumb out of inspiration.
Besides this does not seem to be my best day anyboveasons you can guess. Gee,
seems to me that period rolls around with astongsfrequency--every three weeks. |
keep wondering if there could be something wrofigless I'm not looking at the world
with rose-colored glasses today and look for treylet! Oh well. | have no one to growl
at, unfortunately, but our poor kids. If they harg sense they'll stay away from under
my feet, today anyway. But | love YOU, just thenga Even if | can't weep on your
shoulder.....

The processing is still going in and out of Avigigess even with the prevailing
housing shortage people can't see $14,000. irhthete. Oh did | tell you, there’s quite a
furor kicked up here on account of the shoddy haugpbing up. The veterans have
banded together and complained (and who can blaems)tloud and long about their
new houses falling down around their ears. Of s®umobody wants to take the blame,
and nothing seems to be able to be done abolihi&. FHA only warns prospective buyer
to beware and look with eagle eyes at the housesedffor sale. That helps a lot when
your ceiling parts from the wall, and your cellauflooded with stinking smelling water
from your waste pipe, as has been the case acgdalihe paper. Yes, there has been
quite a tempest in-the-teacup. And through ithelinspector maintains that the houses
were perfect when he looked at them, and to hisafdlyinking there are no better homes
to be had anywhere for the money. Of course ttiethiat he is a building contractor
himself and in partnership with the company thdttpa houses up might have something
to do with his sentiment. I'm darn glad we havs bouse, and | want to stay put...



Well, looks like I got another paragraph in atily but now goodbye for sure.
Take care of yourself, dear, and try to find somee friends to talk to. Are you doing
any better now? How long do the s’pose you'llie¥eé? Or don't you know? We miss
you.

With all our love and lots and lots of hugs fromuy¢oving Brood and ME your spouse.
[with drawing of crying baby standing in crib innfioof window with word bubble "we
want our daddy!"



[rec'd 8/16--with drawing of boy and girl and buébHello daddy" and letter "to daddy
XXXX"

August 10, 1946
Saturday

Hija, Darling:-

Thank you for your letter today (all contributiogatefully accepted) we're
always more than happy to hear from our daddy. kfaw, any old crumb from your
conversational table is more than welcome. Andikbagain for sharing the
wealth...Could you spare it, dear? You mentior@dething about not getting your
check?

| want to thank you, too, for that lovely birthdasesent...bet you didn't know
anything about that did you? | got Archie and Mabile from the library and noticed it
was published in Garden City, so | asked Madelinytto get it for me. She did, and it
was only a dollar. Thank you so much! Oh, buviel Archie and his comments on Life
and Love and What-have-You. Not to mention Meh&awho is always the lady.
Toujours gai, she says, toujours gai...

The Avis's both back from their vacation, | justined. But the parade is still on.
The girl on the corner (I don't know their namejpgted me today and asked whether you

information, eh? They must be right up on the ne@s | told her you were in Miami
right no, might as well give them the record stnaigAnd she said, "Oh, | thought he was
in Norfolk". (see what | mean?) and | said "Ne,i$, but.." Would you care to add a
word or so to your fans???

Sunday

Well Darling and how are you making out in thatKish Steam Bath of yours? Shall |
enclose a little of this lovely cool breeze we'awihg this morning? Oh, but it's beautiful
today, in fact we've had the nicest weather thst peek. We've had some rain, it's true,
but just enough to make a nice green lawn, ane tisestill lots of sun during the day.

Our string beans are swamping me, I've given Betynission, nay, | begged and
implored her to take some away whenever she whats.t She did this morning and
fund a huge green caterpillar, the nasty things lee¢ing the leaves and | couldn't find it.
Now it is no more...The tomatoes will come in amy dow, and brother, is my tongue
hanging out for some right now. There will be latsl lots of them, | can see that. No,
don't say it. | can't stand the word 'canningdrabably shall put up some tomatoes but |
will not be bothered with the beans. Besides Emé&vgot a canner.

Well, darling, looks like you can't complain thlyatur family neglects you. | may
sound like a chattering, gossiping magpie, but hage to get a page a day written to you.



It's almost like talking to you, you know, whenegemething crosses what ordinarily
passes for brain, | rush to the typewriter andtgeft my chest. At any rate we think of
you all the time...

Your kids are hanging from my skirt tails rightwnand saying, You wrote
enough Mama, come on now, I'm hungry" and to kallttuth the chicken does smell
appetizing. We'll adjourn. Bye now, dearest, @withen you can, and let's keep our
fingers crossed that you'll be home soon.

With all our love and affection, as ever
[signed] Frances & Co.



[delightful drawing of mother in kitchen dumpingdaibasket of cherries captioned
"picture of me surrounded by cherries"]

August 12, 1946
Monday

Hija, Skipper:-

Well, I have seen my duty and | done it...the HEBBAU in me has cropped out
once again. | noticed all those lovely wild afes growing out there in the lots, and
after sampling them (kind of tart and bitter) | wiel they'd make dandy jelly, and
besides, you gotta try everything once. So the & I, not to mention Duke, went and
picked a strainer full and made jelly. It's gquatenessy job, as you will remember if you
think back to Albemarle and the grape arbor, bytwdiat a swell tasting product it
makes. Soo000, | went to work and picked some moetill now I've had six large
glasses and | do mean large, and one to eat ardthsé&v give away. | told Mary about
them, in case she feels ambitious too.

Incidentally, the moving man brought barrels tasfs/today and Mary went over
with a stack of newspapers, so | guess it wonbbg now before they'll move. | hard
he's going to Pittsburgh. They seemed to havetkeltiouse on Sunday (yesterday)
because a real estate man came around today asttiage were any houses for sale and
when we told him he went over and shortly came lzaxcksaid they had both been sold.
But yesterday the cars were still as thick as fiies piece of meat, so that means they
must have sold just then. They probably did geir thsking price. | tried to get Mary to
give out with some information, but she was apdiiegend said it was confidential and
she'd rather not say. Which was very white of hénink. So whatever information is
forthcoming will be through Betty, who said Nektwas handling it. Shall | get in touch
with a real estate man, too? At thirteen thousand?

Erick stopped the car yesterday to say 'hello'aske@d how you were. You know,
that fellow has me tongue-tied. Can you beaf8tR | just can't talk to him at all. |
asked about the old man and Mrs. Isbister, anciteakay, and now this morning the
girl from the corner, (what IS their name!) cameioand told me that old Mr. Isbister
had dies last night. Of course being a well-braughyoung lady | went right out and
bought a sympathy card. | guess they'll sell izatse now the Old Lady will not want to
live by herself. And I don't think Eric would likeer to.

Darling, thank you so much for that lovely longusy letter. I'm glad you found
someone to talk to, or should | say listen to? chidkdren, my of my, but they sound nice.
| hope you don't want to exchange your little wiiteek house for a little white adobe
mansion....

Incidentally, now that Schreiber's are away oratiao or something, the girl on
the corner must be lonesome because she's comaravere've had some nice long chats



together. She told me about the house they barmghtvhich they can't get into. Now
they've been thinking of selling it again and bgyisbister's. She likes it out here.

Anita came and cried on my shoulder last Satubggause her mother wouldn't
let her go away for a week. Boy, she sure tookhlagrdown this time, Snow White's
stepmother seems to have no edge on this onea gaid a little more and she'll run
away. | believe she'd do it, too. Of courseledito her like a Dutch uncle and said time
will heal all wounds and before she'll know it, '#Hee eighteen or even sixteen and can
go to work etc. etc. Poor little kid. But | stillon't let me mind the kids anymore...

Goodnight now, dearest. We miss you more and name even hardboiled
Bobby keeps asking when Daddy will come home.

Tuesday

Rose Binsack has just been here. | phoned herkiyow, because | figured if
we're going to do anything about relocating nothestime. | told her what we had in
mind and she said she'd look through her filessmedwhat she can find. It would help if
you gave me some idea of what and where and hovia-ayoe see, that's the part of this
arrangement | don't like. Not selling our hougenoving, but the fact that you're not
here to look at places and decide about them. ,Welll see what develops. Naturally |
would want to have a place first before selling tfive had my share of hole-in-corner
living. Let me know just what you want and I'f #to do my best. You should have seen
her eye light up when she saw this place, shemsaybe you'll let me sell this house for
you, and | said of course that's the idea...Irespitall the little flaws in the place, | don't
think we'd have any trouble finding a buyer.

Islip? Merrik? Babylone? East Hempstead? SkiffoNassau? North Shore?
Mrs. Iger just came to ask me to help her sew . s&io me and my scissors went on a
neighborly good deed. I'll just cut this shortagdo | can catch the afternoon mail.

Goodbye dear heart, I love you, come home soon.

With all my love as ever
Most faithfully yours,



Ye Olde Homestead
151 Harrison Street
West Hempstead, N.Y.
August 16. 46

My Dearest and Best:-

| truly wouldn't blame you if you shook your headdisgust and wondered
audibly WHERE my head is. Just because | get ekcfog more than the expected
amount and right away I'm thrown into a state ¢érutonfusion! All | can plead in my
shamed and cowed state is that you did mentionactipally every letter | got that you
hadn't received your expense money yet, and | kreenwmust be pretty desperate for
cash, so | rushed right out and wired you somet vBule | was stirring the jelly tonight
(yes I'm still at it) in the quiet of the evenirggdly applied my mind (!) to the problem
and it hit me like a bolt from the blue--two tim®63-.25 - $326.50 -- and which is
exactly what I got. But why they sent the wholentins check has escaped me so far.
Have you been fired? Or quit? or what?

Can you see it in your heart to forgive me thigost mistake? Because you now
have next fortnight's allowance. | don't beliewaetually need it, do you think you might

Sperry's had a little strike flurry over in thelkkeaSuccess plant because someone
was dismissed and the union protested. (A Jewwfse they say) But it didn't last more
than a day. | hear the salaried employees arggoihave to take a cut again????11??

I bought some clothes for the kids and myself yodaamille was practically
walking on the ground again, so | bought her a paghoes. Bobby's are still all right
and anyway, he has the white ones yet. | did lmnyahcouple of suits because the ones
he now has are much too small for him. | wandenemlone of the stores where they
were having a sale on summer things and got thokeghirts (1 paid $1.25 for them
before) at fifty cents a piece. Also two pair bbds at 59cents each, and a pair of slacks
at $1.50 which | like very much. I'm afraid I'migg to be addicted to slacks, they
certainly are comfortable and easy to get intgotlIsome underwear for myself, too, and
it's been such a long time since | bought somenwisaw the prices! | almost didn't, but
remembering the rags | call panties | just hachtlout the necessary coin of the realm.
89 cents for a pair of pants, it's ridiculous, ol the good old days of 100 cents to the
dollar ever going to come back?

Saturday

Well Dearest it looks like another bleak and dalidg weekend. | got my sewing
machine back again. Twelve-fifty. It had bettergnod for at least five years to make it
worth while.



Have you been getting any chess in? And how dicspend your spare time these
days???? No redheads, | hope!

| just got the surprise of my life with Mami watig in with the pups and a
suitcase, so | guess they'll stay at least ovewtekend. More next week, sweetheart.
Goodbye and best love as always;, and a hug aadrki® your best little girl and your
son and heir, and last, but not least

your loving spouse
[signed] Frances & Co.

P.S. Mumsi said where's the card you said you geirgg to send her?? Had a letter
from Ruth. They bought a house up there, so Igdes will just never be back now.
More about that later. F



[part of letter from] August 19, 1946

Incidentally, Bonne's got $13,000. for their hqussuldn't swear to it, but |
think the Avis's got their asking price. They wesoeclosemouthed about it, | wouldn't
demean myself asking Mary about it. Let them kixejr little secret for all of me, Oh
you know, when the movers came, little Margie adkied where they were going and
one of the men said 'Philadelphia’, so take yoarcegh At any rate it is out of the state.
She came running over to tell me about it, shehezad (by grapevine) that | was
anxious to know where they were going. As | satble, who the h---l cares where
they're going. | told you he'd never make an étimbe friendly with you, because we're
friendly with Betty and they just don't want toist her curiosity. (Betty told me a nice
juicy tidbit about herself remind me to tell you @vhyou come home...just to show you it
happens in the best of families)

| got a letter from Ruth, she said they were bgyrhouse up there, a duplex, and
they are on pins and needles right now. They tidmk there was so much red tape
connected with it, and they haven't closed the ddéetir landlord is making hell hot for
them, and they don't know when they'll move out emxditions aren't very pleasant
there. Guess Joe will just never come back to Mevk now, gee.

| also got a birth announcement from Jerry, amdcthitest snap shot of the baby.
Wish | could go and see her. But | suppose IWeni@ wait for mother, she did promise
me to come for a couple of weeks after the pupse@ceand Tante Hanni has come and
gone. (and there isn't the slightest suspicioypafcoming home) she said she wouldn't
want to butt in on our few days together. Geewthg things are going that's not hard to
arrange!



[letter from F to J with picture of bunny bank wijhestion marks and coins going into
the slot and caption "Ha ha! Did you say save"]

Wednesday
August 21, 1946

Dearest Darling:-

Well here we go again, and this time it's youreethat's full of question marks. Let's see
what happened around this little Garden spot simgéast letter. Nothing actually, and
it's awfully quiet around the house with Cammiegamnd would you believe it--1 don't
miss her at all--is it possible? Now that I've puin paper it sounds simply incredible,
but there it is, | hardly know she's gone. Fot thatter, Bobby is out all day, too, and
only comes home to eat and wee-wee anyway. Lard'®peaceful. | was thinking of
going to Oceanside today, but Bobby won’t comes heén playing in the Bonne's house
(M) all morning and | could scarcely get him horeltinch, he's just fascinated by the
fact. Oh well, another day will do as well. Mystacame back today and | have lots to
do.

About your check, well Jere, it's a funny thingheTstub says nothing whatever, except
that the date is 8/31 and the amount is, as | gastl$326.50 net. | sent you the money
because | thought it was yours and because | thdiighhought at all) that you would
have difficulty cashing a personal check. You sa@idnce. | put $100.50 in the bank,
and kept 63 dollars. | spent thirteen dollars lothes including the shoes for Cammie.
We have now a balance of $110.89.

| phoned Rose Binsack again yesterday, and sheskaitlasn't been able to locate
anything yet that would fit with what | told heGhe said that sort of house costs $15,000
or $16,000 and | told her we couldn't or wouldréntvto pay more than we could get for
ours. She seemed to think she could get betwe2@@1 to $13,000 for ours 'because it
needs decorating’. When | mentioned flaws, Deartiemeant the obvious ones, like
wallpaper and paint and hard wear we've giveit structurally, and naturally | had
nothing but praise to her when | showed it to Heroticed several likely prospects in the
paper, notably in Port Washington, Islip and thetN&hore, but Darling, how can |
possibly track them down. | have no car and thiel@n. | could go maybe by train and
once or twice if | can get Geraldine to mind théyoal think I'll call someone else, too, it
can't do any harm.

You know My Lord and Master, if | didn't make a taise now and then, you wouldn't
have anything to catch me up on, and you might éa@myour old touch, and that would
never, never do. Wives or wifes, whichever way gpall it, I'm yours for better or
worse, and don't you forget it! The Larsen Mangssieasing me all the time and telling
me about the time he was in Miami. He said the thaygirls run around kept him a
nervous wreck. Shall | send you a pair of blinkéke they put on horses???? 1 told him
that you may look but mustn't touch. Well anyway till now you've described the



natural beauties to me, and not the bathing beau@ you know, Jere, what you said
about the water being so lovely, reminds me of L@kastance. At that time | couldn't
get over the color of the water either, it wasaeely. Only that was more blue than
green. Some day when our fledglings have flowmis and you collect your old age
insurance you can take me around and show meealigautiful sights you've seen. | had
a nice, long letter from your mother, too, and alse writes about scenic beauties and
how marvelous it is in California. (But she idldtomesick, and feels as if she were only
on a visit).

| just noticed that car in front of Avis' againtlfose are the people that bought it, well,
they have a big beautiful Doberman (the kind I'veags admired and which costs a
small fortune, so they must have money) and thelpere quite elderly, but not so old
that they don't enjoy life anymore. | think | memed them once before. Well, no
matter. | don't expect to be friendly with the nge@ople anyway, and they probably want
to lead their own lives. | shall never be sormgtthlaid myself open by asking about the
Avis's affair, gee, you don't dare have a bit atira curiosity around here without people
thinking you're a gossiping snoop. When | told Wik heard that the Avis' were going
to Pennsylvania, she said, Well, now they're satsimeaning Betty) and also said she
didn't want to broadcast other people's busin&ssalitown crier, and run from one to the
other with tales. Those were not her exact wordghat was the meaning, and | felt it
like a slap in the face because essentially itiiegrue.

Well, darling, that about brings us up to date,rymungest is howling for her dinner, so
I'll sign off now.

With all that rain we've been having the lawn hasdme so lush, | had quite a job to cut
the grass yesterday. A little more of this andwea't have any bald spots at all. And
that darn old forsythia and peach tree is gettowg/ikd, it pretty near leaps out and bites
you as you go past. | certainly am going to tréargat the very first chance | get.

Went out to hang the wash up and Mary told mettiapeople | mentioned above did
buy the house. She didn't venture any furthermétion and | didn't ask. Maybe
someday it will all come out naturally. | bet ytgot the $14,000 they asked, the people
did look affluent.

Bye for today, dear. Oh | hope you'll be home #Wrgk-end. With much love, as ever
[signed Frances Bobby, Diane, etc.]



[picture of auto with rumple seat, caption “in eoerry Oldsmobile”]
Thursday
August 29, 46

Dearest Darling:

That was quite some Odyssey you had there, diduo'®yl thought that only happened in
books or on the radio--where one’s bags go offyamdre not with ‘em. Some people
have more fun! How about writing a book for théfiedtion of your offspring.

| have not been idle either. | sent to Mineolaatptb get a permit to learn to drive, and
tomorrow | shall have my first lesson. | enquiedabut learning to drive and apparently
my best bet is to go to a school. The Nassau Auatwol to be exact. | shall have eight
lessons and it will cost me fifteen dollars, aneitivill go with me for the road test.

Betty says to ask them for a guaranty for the pgssEhe had paid ten dollars at the time
when she learned. She told me that Cliff had estiei@ teach her, but they decided it was
worth the ten to get her lessons from someone!Bldéiinted to Bill McClenahan and

he said who is the unlucky sucker who will let yain his car? and | dropped the matter
right then and there. Mrs. Iger told me she paidyt dollars and then she was so unsure
they had to give her another test. But am | a Mpex.??? Incidentally would you
consider selling the house to them? She mentidriedne today. Said at one time | said
we would sell and she has been thinking aboutdtvaould like to have it because it has

Billy loose around here. Anyway | didn’t say onayor the other but said I'd write and

ask you. And another thing, are you sure Mr. Russgoing to do right by us? Here it's
been almost a week and neither hide nor hair haeen of a client, or heard from him in
any way. I've tried to get him on the phone altbat message and finally gave it to his

girl.

Jere, do you suppose there is the slightest chafrgetting a furnished something out
there? Or do you think it wouldn’t be worth whitego and have you move on again?
I’'m also going to ask mother to try to get me anfsined apartment or house in or around
Dover, then I'd put our things in storage and getrgght away. With the house empty
and able to be decorated it might perhaps be easssll it. She is bringing Cammie
back this Saturday and after Tante Hanni has goneetagain she will come out for a
visit. If I still have a roof over my head by theMou know, there are times when | feel |
wouldn’t be sorry at all if no one bought this @adt is so convenient to everything, and
so nice for the children with the school near armehfls. If we go out into the sticks
they'll grow up alone, and when they get older tha@ynot like it to be stuck away
someplace with nothing to do. You know how youeggle are.

It's pouring rain again, and thundering and lightigosh does it ever do anything else. |
suppose | ought to be thankful that my wash drvesyeday. Remember that other storm
| wrote you about? Well, one of those lightingsfias went through Betty's cellar where



Cliffy was working and blew out the bulb and wemtough his leg. Gave him a shock
anyway, but no burn. I knew it was close the wayackled around me.

Bill McClenahan is building a garage, and the pgay is sorry he ever started the
project. He’'s worked like a horse and faces treedhl future of working like a horse
some more. They came and dumped the gravel @riveway and in order to make
room for the cinder blocks he had to cart the drawvthe back by wheelbarrow and oh,
his aching back. | went up to return the magazirese had lent me, and gave him a
hand for a little bit. Just like old times whewdrked with Pop.

| went to Mineola this morning you know, and figdréd be back by twelve, but you
know how the bus service is around here. It slastEby me missing the Lynbrook bus
by a nose, it was early of course, and when | migwbby up to the station that one just
went by as we got to the service station there aandck would have it there was no one
waiting, so he went right on. Then | chased baaffl& Avenue again because | wanted to
take my watch to the repair shop (you’ll die whealll you it will cost me eight-fifty
because the fall | took broke a part inside. Damna Anyway, when | got back at
twelve-thirty | saw Mrs. Stauder wheeling the baipyand down in front of her house!
Can you imagine? While Anita was having her luntlene has her sister and her little
one for a visit so | couldn’t ask her, and Bettysvieeling punk with a headache and lying
down, so | didn’t want to bother her. I'm tellizggu Jere, it will be just heavenly to have
a car and be able to pack the kids in it and jast g

Betty’s brother was around yesterday with his gty truck and the kids had a picnic
playing all over it. That is, it was fun until Billger half cut his finger off on a crate or
box or something inside it. His mother was alnmmesdtide herself, and Mrs. Burchard
took her to a doctor or anyhow they went from offie® to the other and no doctor was
available. Finally a druggist patched Billy up f@orarily, but he had some stitches taken
in it tonight. | tell you, that boy is so stitchadd banged and scared, there is hardly an
inch on him that wasn't injured at some time oresthHe’s the perfect example of that
article | was reading some time ago in the Parentigazine. They claim that a child that
has more than it's share of accident has an undgrbause of anxiety or fear that needs
to be straightened out first. Do you think becahisgparents are so overanxious about
him that he’s tense about being hurt? Becauseduddwever keep away or be careful,
not Billy. | keep telling her she’d do better &alve him alone. But it's Love’s Labor lost
to say anything, oh well.

Well, my darling, the storm is over, perhaps | garin and listen to the radio awhile to
put me to sleep. | guess I'm worried these dagienit sleep as soundly as | used to.
Things go round and round in my head like a squoage, not that it does the least good,
| keep telling myself that. But | guess I just ddike the uncertainty of it all. | do more
than dislike it, | hate it. The thought of having definite place to go to except my
mother’s house is very distasteful to me.

Well anyway, goodnight sweetheart (come homesdtigiven, mama.)



With a hug and a kiss from your son & heir
and ditto, ditto, ditto

your loving spouse



[Part of letter from] Friday, August 30, 1946
Hello, Dearest:-
Whe-e-e-e! I've druve a car!

Much to my surprise | did not freeze to the stegwheel, and | felt quite
composed, but Oh Brother! When | got home andigan | trembled like a leaf. The
instructor is a young fellow (probably a veteranjl @ery slow spoken and patient and
easy-going. He explained it all very carefullystiand then before | knew it the car was
rolling. My worst trouble was keeping the car g and on my side of the road. |
didn't have any trouble shifting gears but thag¢istg wheel! | think having ridden a bike
so long, sort of complicates it. | can't see houcimroom | have in the car and | tend to
turn the wheel long after it's necessary and sgdar right or left as the case may be,
and it takes so much zigzag to get on an even ld®dl once or twice to my shame let it
be said, | stepped on the gas instead of on thkebi@/ell, | guess once you have the
mechanics pat it only takes practice and more jpeatd learn to drive smoothly. Keep
your fingers crossed....l keep thinking whethéfrdeze when the inspector gets in the
car with me...

Incidentally, they do not guaranty a license, 'thagin’ the law, as he says, we will
teach you and the rest is up to you. | think getssomething there, cause from what
Mrs. Iger told me she had thirty dollars worth edons and still gave up the ghost at the
crucial moment and it took two tests plus a litlmearing' to get her license. And Mrs.
Conry told me, she drove to Brooklyn and back il children, and yet when it comes
time for the test she doesn't know her right fooirf the left, and after a dozen tests has
had to give it up. | expect to do better than.that



Thursday

September 5.46

Hello Darling:

Well | see you made it. | told you not to worrgjyut on your most important air and
the oI’ Casagrande poker face, and it will get flmough every time.

You know, dear, much as I'd like to write you evegy, we seem to be running out,
nothing happens nothing is worth writing about.dArieel as if | were living in a rut, |
don’t ever even get a chance to go to the libragreore. THAT, as you can imagine, is
a fate worse than death, even though | only skimfone murder to another. Still there is
always the chance that | might run across somettceg

And the line of people jostling one another | trenxiety to look over our little white
love nestis NOT forming to the right. Sometimegohder if Mr. Purser is interested in
selling this house at all, seems to me when thHesfatross the street where in the market,
there was a continuous stream of people lookirnig @&nd how are you going to find a
buyer if no one comes to look at it. Not evenaok at it. | do think we should have
given the house to more agents. | know you thneke is no hurry, but gee-whiz, you
know me, when there’s something to be done, | waldne an over with. And if we're
going to sell, it seems to me we ought to selbivn From the way you talked you'd
think people were falling all over themselves talgthis house. | just can't stand this
uncertainty. | don’t want to do anything and tlagrain, | feel | should go on as if we
were staying here, and transplant and paint andsfiwe had planned. Oh hell! |drive
myself and the kids crazy trying to keep the plaeat and clean and feel positively
frustrated whenever another day has gone by withioytlients dropping in.

They brought some oil today, and there was andtiidrom Slomin’s in the mail. Shall
| send them a check? $13.50. The oil seems auligh to me this time. 8.9. It came
to $17.80, and it seems to me we never had sudahéahl before.

Well Dear | think I'll call it a night. I'm enclaeg a letter | got today from Mr. Nekton.
Are you happy now? God only knows where you walldy that time. Mother called up
and said she was coming Saturday, or did | tellthati once before? Well again, g'by.

With our very best love and lost of hugs and kisses
from your brood, and last (but definitely not Igasiu loving wife [signed F]



[drawing of beach scene with palm tree and cagtere fun, dearie...]
Friday September 6, 1946

Dearest Darling:

Well, well, the globe-trotter is at it again---! |Atle bit further each time, eh? And don’t
forget to send a postal card to your stay-at-homilsyou? To think that all my life I've
dreamed of far-off places and the nearest I'll gyedrto ‘em is to sniff the rare exalted air
on a bunch of envelopes, woe is me, alackaday.

| had another lesson today, and I tell you franBére, I'll never get my license unless |
have a car to practice with. | do all right asdarthat goes, in fact | do much better than |
dared hope, but | can see there is lots of roonmiprovement. | hear tell they are pretty
strict these days, especially on u-turns and pgrkand after doing a couple of them you
begin to feel the strain. | have a tendency nostatl the motor on the turning, and after
him telling me a couple of times to give it a Bttyas | gave it gas and how! | don’t know
how much you know about the mechanics, but yowysaéave to ease up on the throttle
or clutch whatever you call it, and give it thedebitle bit of gas at the same time, if you
give it too much you car leaps forward and if yaun'd time it right, it stalls on you. |

feel | could do better if | could practice by mydek a bit, this way, with an instructor in
the car with me, it makes me feel so dumb whend ddly thing like that, and you know
me, it puts me on the defensive right away the riaseto be perfect then, the more |
fizzle it. | have to take a tight hold on mysalfid a deep breath and deliberately go about
it. | feel pretty confident on a straight driviagd turning, though | must say, I'm still a
bit leery going across heavy traffic, where theraa light, but on the whole I'm not
doing too badly. As I say, | can see where lotslats of practice does the trick. He
asked me if | get a lot of practice in since thst lasson (so | must have improved a little)
and when | told him | had no car at all as yetsaiel | should not feel too badly if | fail in
the first few tests, as it does take a lot of pcadio get on to it. Betty keeps telling me
that after all she’s been driving for sixteen yemrd she wasn’t so hot when she started.
| know all that, but that still won’t help me. Hyene consoles me with the same thing,
but at the same breath they tell me not to be dédnf they don’t offer their own car to
practice with. And | can just see Pop if | shoatk him! You know he would never
even let Joe drive even after he had cars of his did dearly love to buy a car, there
have been several listed at around two-hundredtbftwo-seventy five, and one or two
at a little less, but the way you talked in youstleetter | don’t know whether | should

wait until you have your buying spree over withodswhen do | get a chance to spend
money???? What do you have to get now, thatimgortant? Mind you, | don’t care
actually, but I've started this now, and I'd likeget it over with while | still have the
nerve. You know something? It's going to be wafulé¢o have a car of my own to
drive, it gives you the loveliest feeling of freedo Just the thought of it gives me a thrill.
But as | said to my instructor, | want to be sukadw how to handle a car under all
conditions before | take the kids out with me, véguite a lot of respect of an
automobile and all it can do, and when you getaanlile it's not just yourself that gets
hurt, | feel the responsibility very much.



Cammie came home in high glee this morning witlaadful of little records that Mrs.
Schreiber had given her. | was promptly regalett Whree Blind Mice and Hickory
Dickory Dock etc. etc. They are quite nice, wéttelirecords that Hazel had had as a
child. 1thought it very nice of Mrs. S to giveetin to the kids, especially now that Hazel
is on the brink of matrimony and presumably motbechherself.

| brought up some of the old records to try out sed whether | like them or not. And |
can tell you frankly, your oldest girl-child is n@ far very much impressed with the old
masters. In fact, she definitely does not like.'e@wen does, and she wanted to play
“standchen” which | think is quite enjoyable even kids, and Camille was so annoyed
she walked out of the house in a huff. Gwen ptags all as they come along, and it's a
little funny to hear Caruso mixed up with Cock-aadte-doo and GalliGunci singing the
Bell Song right after the three blind mice havdagad away from the farmer’s wife.

| bet you haven'’t given your new radio time to cofflyet...

Anita and | have been having a contest whippinfudge, and so far I've won hands
down. You know | kind of like to have the kids lgaaround and mess up my kitchen. It
gives me a phase of my girlhood that | missed awrttirely. | used to hear talk of girls
making up a batch of fudge in their mother’s kitchoeit | never had good fortune to be in
on it. 1 think Anita will never have that experaneither unless | give it to her by proxy.
| can just see what her mother would say abouti&gs and wasting sugar etc. etc.
Besides my sweet tooth aches, too, and | havehthgovherewithal for an honest to
goodness box of chocolates. And you never didrbeyany!

Well darling, I'll say goodnight and go in and dnewwmy sorrow in fudge and a book.
Yep, a book. | may mail this tomorrow morning aaitwntil after my folks have gone.
Bye now, dearest, with all our love to our daddyesger

your loving family

[note: we have $233.22 balance, an oil bill ob03and a telephone bill of 11.36]



drawing of high kicking dancer with caption “Théswhat | feel like doing]
September 8, 1946
Sunday

Hello, my darling;

Well, we've been tested and approved. Tante Hdop,and Mami were here yesterday,
although I have to pinch myself to remember thdmay tmade such a little dent in my life.
YOU know, here at twelve and gone by four. Oh wdalante Hanni likes our house and
wondered (audibly) why we wanted to sell it. Sheuight a box of chocolates and the
thought of them and the book | was reading at pitas@ade the thought of their early
departure bearable. Can you imagine my chagrimwhkeoked for them and found
mother had hidden them! The little minx. By thme | found them and combed the kids
out of my hair the mood was all gone, and to makieubly bad, after me longing for
some all week | found my mouth too sore to enj@nth Too much fudge or tomatoes or
just plain ‘badness’ on my part, | guess. Anyway,alternately endearing myself to our
children or infuriating them by doling them outdikhe precious commodity they are.
Incidentally, Tante Hanni sends her regards anddgrets that once again she’s missed
meeting you. Did you ever---here we are marriedgon thirteen years and she’s never
once met this paragon | married, though | don’titdaut she’s heard plenty about you.
And to think her bounty away back in those goldaysdmade it possible for you to take
me to the movies remember? And by the way, Marnussas jealous of her as she ever
was, the poor darling, she and Hanni just nevei bit, and Hanni grates on her like a
hair shirt (or am | mixing my metaphors?) Tantenhias the sort of woman who is
statuesquely positive about everything, she hasyaimposing facade and (don’t breathe
it to a soul) | like her a lot. Well, now that Hady is dead and she is at loose ends she
wants to settle in New York, and Mami has threadetiee things if Pop so much as
opens his mouth and looks as if he might invitetbenake her home with them...

You know, dear, it looks as if even old Mother Natis doing her best to put the

‘kibosh’ on everything. Now that they have our eltemy the Japanese Beetle under
control we ups and have a new blight on the tonsaté&ear where it ruined acres and
acres of crops in New Jersey and is spreadingtbédew York. The Casagrande Pride
and Joy Handkerchief Patch has found that oue Wad to throw more than half of the
tomatoes away, and it still is taking half the coghcrop. But | am not alone. Mary is
working against time to get enough under jar la@siake the growing worth while. It's

in the skin only, and if they had a chance to ripee or less, you can skin them and use
the meat for juice or sauce. Of course if it comeshe green ones the best thing to do is
to throw them far, far away. The beans have gawe and my mother was mad at me,
she said all she ever heard was how many bearts &hd when some comes over they're
all gone. Everybody get’s ‘em, she says, but me.

| don’t know whether you've had any repercussiothes food situation, but it sure is
getting fierce. In the first place we have thigcking strike tying everything up, and now
with meat being back on OPA there just ain’t amg avery time you turn around your



dollar buys less and less. Betty tells me it wasorth going to Hempstead yesterday,
the shelves were bare, there was no fruit no vbtgtand no meat. Maybe | ought to
breathe a prayer of thanksgiving that Old Bease gaw that little piece of roast and a
chicken after vowing, as usual, that there wasingtim the store. More damn strikes,
even the Sperry drivers are striking in ‘sympathy’.

Gloria Goodman just went on her way to matrimorast@n admiring throng of
neighbors. Yes, | was one of them. | happendzkttalking to Mrs. Sauder about that
cute youngster of hers, when the procession wentbg. Goodman, damn her eyes, was
smiling sweetly and oh so proudly, and waved hedha

Not much else to report. Big Cliff has an eye atifen you know, his tear ducts don’t
work, and he has to squeeze out the puss at ilgeand it's quite painful, he is not at his
best these days...(I'll have to get a new ribbdrstiould ever get into town again...)

Monday

I've been a very busy girl this morning--I've movedr bedroom around, and I like it
ever so much better. | think you will, too, whamd if) you come home again. D’you
suppose they will let you come back for the weeét-eafore you go to Cuba? Cubal--
sigh! sigh!

It's been the darndest weather this week. Sumsniaking a reluctant leave, and just to
show us what we missed it was quite sultry yesteasia today. The thermometer says
seventy degrees, but it feels like ninety-five. yidathe humidity has something to do
with it. Maybe there is something to that old s#ver all. You know--it's not the hear,
etc. etc.

Once again, goodbye my darling. Write often anehlly don’t mind hearing about
clouds, I like clouds too, when | can see ‘temy, Sare, do you think you could send
one of those Leaf of Life’'s to mother? She wouwlgd to have something like that, |
know, and she would be so pleased.

The mailman is coming up the street, so I'd bdttery and finish up. | hope he has a
letter with green ink on it...

With all our love to Daddy,
as ever
his loving family [& spouse Frances]



[part of letter from] September 10, 1946

Well, Darling, if you were to ask me now | could/sa truth, yes | can drive a car. |
know all the mechanics. | have learned to U-turd park behind a car, | can keep the
car where it belongs, and don't feel too apprehlensiossing traffic, but all that doesn’t
stop me from stalling the blasted thing when kg U-turn. My mind is crystal clear on
the subject but my left foot and my right foot dagét together on it. | take my right foot
off the gas pedal too soon and by the time theolaedt eases off the clutch the motor is
stalled. | make the U turn all right eventuallyf It makes me so darned mad that | can'’t
get that right. My instructor laughs at my chagrid tells me everyone has that trouble
in the beginning, but | feel that's no reason winyust, and nothing infuriates me so
much as the instructor calmly remarking “you'vdlsthit again”. It's then | wish to
chuck the whole thin and am sorry | ever started guppose if | were all alone in the
car, I'd just swear a little and go about it aganm again until | had it. He, the instructor,
said that all of a sudden it will come automatigalhd then I'll wonder what made it
seem so hard. | suppose he’s right, and one séttlays I'll be eligible for membership
in the Perfect Wives Club. | heard Arthur Godfregntion it on his program, seems
whenever a woman has driven ten-thousand (I thengand ten) miles without an
accident or traffic ticket, she can join after gggther husband to sign an affidavit to that
effect. Hitting him over the head with a rollinopgo get him to sign does not count.
And, he said, if you're a single woman it's a éttharder. First you must get the husband
and then the car etc. etc.

Our youngest sprout is giving a dress rehearsahsigde time when she really begins to
creep. She puts her nose down and gives a miglatyeh with the end result of her
derriere in the air and herself not one inch furthéhe twists and wriggles and turns over
so it isn’t safe to leave her anywhere except mdeel or on the floor. I've put the pad
down lately and she has a lovely time rolling abon it, only she usually ends up off it,
or the kids lie down with her, sometimes with disaiss results. | think we ought to get a
play pen. Bobby is very busy right now demolish&agnething in his room and reminds
me of a poem: to wit

The Scientific Approach
What goes together
must come apart---
On that theory
Little boys start.

But for some reason
They don't care whether
What came apart, goes back together!

We had a letter from your mother yesterday. Laun@ George are giving her quite a
whirl according to her glowing descriptions. Thése celebrated their fifth anniversary
on Aug. 25th. I'm sorry to say | had quite oveKed that momentous occasion. They



took your mother to Hollywood for a show, where $it@rs appear in person, like
vaudeville. They also went to a big outdoor rodeith Roy Rodgers and Trigger
(naturally) as the stars of the event. They werhé Pan Pacific Industrial Exposition
and she said you would have liked it, they had afl@lectronic equipment on display.
You know, radar as used by ships and planes, athdutia doubt a good old gyroscope
or something. They showed things in plastic ardgwest in house-hold equipment.
She mentioned a trailer at the mere cost of $40,0for a movie star to live in, no
doubt. With portable swimming pool! She sayslsies it out there, gives glowing
descriptions of the scenic beauty and HollywoodNimht. Oh you traveling people!
Between you, you are certainly making it hard f& tm be a stay-at-home. We got
clouds here, too, but they will never compare torgpand we have twinkling lights at
night, and balmy evenings and the same moonligiitngaa magic glow on the
countryside, but can it compare to Cal-for-ny-a@vé&. Oh for the privilege to see it for
myself, with my very own eyes, and then say: “$sud’s no different from home after
all”.

Did you have your radio on last night? (Monday)efle was quite an interesting program
describing the effects of the Atom Bomb on the peop Okinawa, what's the matter

with me, not Okinawa, but Iwo Jima. | can't foethife of Me remember what station
and | have only the vaguest idea of the time, isinmave been either during the Lux
Presents Hollywood (phueey) or Lady Esther neitti@vhich | cared to listed to. It was
remarkably well done, and is in four installmetast night’s was titled The Silent Noise,
and it was really something to get the re-actiopeaple who lived through it for some
fluke or other. Did you by chance tune in on itf?fad been lying on the bed, drinking a
bottle of beer out of sheer boredom (it had beérirem Saturday) and can you imagine

and then I'll be Case No. 04048766 on some docagénda. In this month’s Home
Companion is a timely article on Do Our Women Drirdo Much, maybe I'd better read
it again and take it to heart before my Nearest@arest says to me with averted eyes:
Lips that touch Pepsi shall never touch mine (wiealso has some rum in it) How | do
run on, eh? Just to fill up space.

| took that old sewing machine stand out of ourrbeth again and left it in the hall
temporarily, and it wasn’t five minutes later tigabby was found squatting underneath
it, moving that wheel on the side and making beigwotorcar’. I'm glad now | wasn’t
able to take it off when | was dismantling it, tHegve such a lovely time with it. |
moved it into the dining room and right now Gwenl &ammie are having the time of
their life--one on top and one underneath--and bawl| concentrate with little treble
voices making like a motor---brrrrmmmbbb---

You haven’t written yet whether you want me to pay bills or not, and what you had in
mind to buy (besides my birthday present.)

Goodbye darling sweetheart, our best love to you
as ever



[signed Frances & Company]



[part of letter from] September 11, 1946

That bottle of beer must have been loaded to puthmeach a haze Monday night. |
listened in on that program | told you about adast night, it and seems to be on at nine-
thirty on WOR and it's about (let’s see if | gesttaight this time) Hiroshima and it was
written by John Hersey. This time it talked abetit happened after the first shock
wore off and people began to pull themselves tageathd fight the fire and help the
wounded as much as they were able. Wow, it must haen something indeed. |
wonder how | (or you_) would react under similacaimstances. lwo Jima, ha, why not
Fujiyama. | get those darned Japanese namesxatmp. One would think that name
Hiroshima would be fixed in one’s memory and ingdble interwoven with ‘atomic
bomb’, so you can’t think of one without thinkingtbe other. But not me. Oh no. |talk
about Okinawa, or Iwo Jima. Those poor kids thed ¢h those places must turn over in
their graves to think they made not more of a denmty mind. Well, anyway, you should
have listened, if you hadn’t. (Here we go agairthat style so inimitably like Frances).

It just occurred to me I'd better look up that waeeking you always pull me up short
whenever | use a word of more than one syllabld,same enough | was wrong as usual.
I'd said ‘inimitable’ and inimical means somethialjogether different. Namely: hurtful
in tendency opposed, antagonistic, unfriendly etic. Sometimes | wish | had never seen
a dictionary...but then I'd have to stick to woafg¢wo syllables at most, and that’s no
fun!

Kenneth Binsack brought two prospects around sdtdrnothing further has developed.
| haven't heard from Brierley's at all. | undenstithe banks are tightening up now, and
are reluctant to grant large mortgages. Bonn&srasving this Saturday, and right now
they're living in a state of siege. | can feel far. The house is stripped but with the
children you can’'t pack as much as you'd like atidgeOwill have one heck of a time the
last few days unless she sends the children oranfasbby to his mother. | mean Roy’s
mother.

The weather is still abnormally warm, in fact élewnright uncomfortable during the
day, though it cools off rapidly at night. Thedking strike is still going strong and is
threatening to spill over into Nassau, because @netopping the trucks at the county
line. The A&P and other large self-service st@esshutting down, their shelves are
bare, and other stores are beginning to feel thehpi This is really bad. | haven't felt it
so much, because the Royal Scarlet is well stoeakédhe new owner seems to be a
better business man, as | believe | told you omderb, and he is doing all right. | wish
the check would come this week, I'd like to stogktao. With the beans almost gone
now, and the tomatoes such a wash-out, our gasdeot ithe source it might be, and
while we can do without meat if we have to, I'ddito at least have staples enough on
hand.

| really have to get out, do you know, Bobby putsugh a fuss the other day when | went
out for my driving lesson, he had the whole neighbod out with their eyes bugging
out. He ran after me and then stood in the midtitee street and had hysterics, you



know him, stamping up and down and screaming blaondsder. Betty went after him
and put him in his bed and calmly told him she daiilpossibly talk to him while he
yelled so, and when he wanted to get out of beshbeld say so. And that was the best
thing she could have done, because he went to. st embarrassed me so, when |
heard about it, after all, | don’t go galloping abéor my own fun, and people might
think it terrible to leave the kids. | don’t know.ou see, Anita just is not able to cope
with them. It's okay when they are good and playide as usual, the baby is no trouble
to her, but when they get obstreperous and unmabégeshe doesn’t know what to do,
and her mother just doesn’t wish to be botheresdlit #s, | usually come back nearer to
six than five-thirty, and | invariably find Mrs. &1der minding the baby while Anita has
her supper. That is, when she sees me come, #esmagreat show of rushing out of
the house and covering Diane up and wheeling handgown. I'm glad when | don’t
have to call on Anita anymore.



[part of letter from] September 12, 1946

Mrs. Binsack called me up a few days ago and t@dhmt she’d been busy having a big
wedding for her son and getting the upstairs ofntoerse ready for the young couple, and
that only now has she been able to attend to tlaggs. She said she hadn’t been able
to find just what we had in mind, she did mentiemesal possibilities but they were not
quite what we wanted. One was in East Hempstedaddd only two bedrooms, and the
other was not large enough in acreage, somettkaghat. | told her during our
conversation that perhaps it would be better tbosglhouse first, and gave her the
details as we’ve given them to Brierley’'s. She indeed gotten busy on it. Her son
brought several people around within the past faysdand one family was very much
interested. They have a little daughter, nine in®woild. Tomorrow the Franklin Square
Bank is sending an appraiser around to see how wiuglhoan they can give them on the
house. If that goes satisfactorily, | guess wejoeus a client. And truthfully | couldn’t
ask for a nicer family to get the place. Well, lveée. But honestly, Jere, it is such a
relief, in a way, to know, for sure, that somethaagstructive is going on. | don’'t know
why | should call Purser, there is nothing to baih for. If he has a buyer he’ll come
over and if he hasn't, there is nothing gained cmyversation. | didn’t take to that man at
all. Mrs. Binsack called me before coming to e# they are coming, and didn’t just
surprise me with my hair down, so to speak. Himsel| told you, just barged in on me
one fine morning and before | could get my breattkithey were gone again.

So you heard that report on Hiroshima, too? | migtve known you would know about
something so unusual. It will make the pleasursténing tonight that much greater,
knowing you, too, will listen in. You put that wewell, indeed, Jere, it has an eery
(eerie?) quality, and is presented most forcefully style that makes it unforgettable.
Like a report. It has such dreadful potentialitiesnakes me shudder. And | never fail to
ask myself how | would stack up under circumstariesthat.

| was talking to Olive the other day, and she $lagle are now nine men busy trying to
get their house ready by Saturday. Ye Gods, wdrai$ a job can they do in such a
hurry, when carpenter and painter get's going aistime time, neither can do a proper
job, it seems to me. Oh well, it's their funergte

You want to know what the kids are doing? Righwribey're up in the attic making me
think the ceiling will come down nay minute nowy Bhey’ | mean Billy (of course) and
little Julien whose grandmother lives up the stlgethe McClennahan’s. The paper just
came and | looked for a car again, gee Jere, | yostd come home and buy one for me.
On things mechanical and things electrical | f&ala pure-bred dope. What sort of a car
can you get for 200??7? Will it hold together l@mpugh for what | want? There is
always something listed, and a lot of them up lip iBnd thereabouts. What shall | do,
what SHALL I do...

| spent the morning on my knees, no, not prayirgyraaybe | ought to, but cleaning and
waxing the dinette. Maybe the wallpaper ain’t s, but by cracky my floor is so shiny



you can see your smirking mug in it, if you wereeht take a peek. No fooling, Jere,
maybe by the time our house is sold and I've gattgrBachelor’'s Degree up at
Mother’s, the habit of cleaning the house and kagphe kids from messing it up too
much will be too strong for me to break again. Almein woe betide you, my fine
feathered friend, we’ll see how you'll like livingith a Housekeeper with a capital H
then. No time for fun or walks or talks or cup<coffee in the middle of the afternoon..

Well My Love, time to take our leave again and maledaily pilgrimage up the street
tot he mailbox. | thought I'd have this letter tign by the time the postman came by, but
Mrs. Iger and Betty dropped in one after the othad then Julian’s mother came for
him, and each one took a few minutes of my valutible. You see, dear, | always have
someone to talk to, but Christopher Columbus, itk sf hearing about the same old
thing. Betty's mind is full of you know what, skeefilled with fears and misgivings, and
I’'m the only one she can talk to, and Mrs. Igeisihand is very sick with his asthma, |
feel this is no place for him to live, but wouldsay so, and Mrs. Iger not only feels that
way, she says it, too. The doctor came in a rafltttas morning and gave him some
injections. She is very worried about him, but s@tvorried that she can’'t check up on
Billy every ten minutes. Ho-hum.

| went over to see Mrs. Surge yesterday, I'd hélaad Christy was sick with pneumonia.
He is now home and getting better. He also haattack of asthma, and his mother is
very bitter about the ‘jungle’ in which they liveght now. Incidentally their house was
sold, and they will have to move. She said thel/dahance to buy it at $6000, three
years ago, and didn’t feel it was worth it, it needpairs badly, and is in terrible
condition because Mrs. Cabalero never would doramytabout it. | think it was sold for
eleven thousand, or slightly less. And my Lord &uabter, though far be it from me to
criticize a neighbor and such a nice one at thggu think our house is in a mess you
ought to go and take a look at hers!!!! It justres as if three kids and model homes just
don’t go together. Anyhow, she and | would malssvall team. I'd never be
embarrassed if she should drop in, and she hastétions of apologizing for the state
in which her house is, either. Well, bye-bye lover



[part of letter from] September 13, 1946

| had the radio on practically all day today, | ddmow whether I'm too lazy to turn it
off or whether | like to hear it, anyway, it's been all morning now, | heard a storm
warning from Miami, are you in for a bit of a hwaine, maybe? Better fasten that Mae
West tight around you and hang on, this is no tionlearn to swim...l bet you miss
WQXR don’t you? They do have the nicest musicabcasts, there’'s nothing like nice
soothing violin music to help speed the work ofifoy diapers, or a bit of violent
Beethoven when | scrub the bathroom floor. Oh#t sacrilege????

The people who bought the Avis Mansion are hauviigcorated, the painters were here
for the outside and | noticed yesterday they caynwith an armful of wallpaper. You
know I'm not the snoopy type, but | just happeneté in the dinette and | have got eyes
in my head...it made me chuckle quietly when | cedithat they had no sooner gone
around the corner when Mary who still has the kesnt across, I'll bet my bottom dollar
to take a look at the style and pattern of it. Stiletakes care of their lawn and they
periodically come around and always stop at heséou

The Avis’ incidentally, are still around. They awéh relatives in St. Albans (or
thereabouts) and have put the furniture in storddey still drop around to see Mary
although I've not spoken to them. | noticed onte while that Regina is playing with
the kids, and that's how | heard they are stayiith velatives. Naturally I'd rather drop
dead than pump Regina, so | only said, that's rand,let it go at that.

Darling, I'll make it short and snappy today. Weaa lot of work to do, the laundry came
back, and | want to get it out of the way. You,d&® haunted by that specter of possible
visitors, and want the house to look unclutteréte kids, fortunately are playing
outside, although it's quite brisk and cool tod&nd anyway, | want the mailman to take
this letter when he comes by in a little while. d@bye, Love, and try and come home
soon, yes???? With all our love to you, as ever aing family

| got the baby on my lap while I'm trying to typedashe is not too young to want to help
me....



[part of letter from] September 16, 1946

Bonne’s have gone, and the new people wasted rogetting into the house. | haven't
had more than a glimpse of them up till now, | gui®y’re too busy getting organized.

This letter is pretty disorganized, | write a tthen go away to do something else, then
come back and write some more. | meant to tellthatithe Bank’s appraiser has been
too busy to come around yet and he phoned anchsalccome around Tuesday. There
has been a steady flow of people a lot of whom sgefimitely interested. Looks to be a
guestion as to who has the necessary wherewitisal fThere still has been no sign of
life from Purser, and it will be with the greate$ipleasure that I'll call him up and tell
him the house is sold! Believe me.

If this keeps up, there can be no doubt in anyuofn@ighbor’s mind that we’re on the
market, and | keep wondering if Mrs. Schreiber wdk me about it for her friends and
relations who have been looking for one. Mzsrnynttaguestioned me yet, either, and for
her | shall keep just as mum as she kept to miebel'glad to get out of this place, dear,
it's bringing out the worse in me. Me, that usedeé such a trusting, friendly soul
thrown in with this bunch of hypocrites, so | dokftow who is sincere and who isn't.
The Goodmans don’t exactly snub me, they just dinirik I'm good enough to go to
church to see Gloria take her nuptial vows. AndewNirs. Schreiber is bidding me the
time of day, I'm pretty darn sure she isn’t goingconfide in me that Hazel plans to be
married October 14th. You know, it wouldn’t matilewe had all started out to be on
this aloof basis, but gosh, when we were hereitbeyear there was none of this ‘now
you speak, and now you don’t’ sort of thing. Wbladnged everyone so, | wonder.



[part of letter from] September 18, 1946

Betty brought some wool for a sweater for Diandeast it gives me something to do
while | wait around! Incidentally, the grapevirseldusy already. Cliff was asked
yesterday whether we were selling our house. @dked surprised and said he didn'’t
know. Betty said to my if anyone should ask herulit she’ll tell them they can jolly

well ask me for themselves. And she’s right. By way, Mr. Avis is in Pittsburgh and
his wife and Regina are still with their relativeSuess he is going to have to find a place
for them first. The old familiar pattern.

| was up at Irene’s the day before, and convensaliyp| asked her if she’d heard that
Hiroshima report, she said they listened in om# aight. No further comment. And
now you know why | miss you. There must be milsaf books and magazines sold,
what | want to know is, do people just buy ‘em td fhem on the table? Nobody ever
discusses anything but kids and meat, which thieieamy of, and your neighbor’s
business. | found Betty reading the back copyREader’s Digest some time ago and
tried to draw her out on it. Seems she only reext® in a while (between True Stories)
and then only because she has the dim feelingki®gashould be up on current topics.
There’s hope for herl She says Big Cliff doeseéd at all. | told her she should do
what | do, read and then tell him about it in b&bd forbid, she says, let him do his own
reading. You see what a paragon you have, (my sessgsticks out all over like the
bristles on a pig!)

The truck strike is in it's third week now, and #h&Ps have closed down. Meat is short
anyway, and not on account of the strike, but otieenmodities are getting scarcer and
scarcer. | haven't felt it yet, except for sudam, running very low on sugar. And if we
have to eat another chicken or its egg, | don’vkménhat we’ll do. There is no sense
buying it just for myself, I'm not tired of it yebut the kids are. They won't be
browbeaten into eating it anymore. Betty gave meee of beef for stewing yesterday.
Lucky Betty, she knows all the right people! Yawkv that butcher friend of hers, (the
one there was all the commotion over) well, he warkLong Beach and it looks like
Long Beach has meat, if no one else in the islasd lh.eave it to them. Anyway, Betty
drives down for hers. [second part of letter comipg Love Frances]



[fragment]

She hasn’'t come over at all yet, though | waveldetoonce when she was talking the dog,
and she waved back and smiled. She had quite ageim the other day with Mr.
Angerer on account of Cliffy, you could hear heroaker the neighborhood but | don’t
know what it was all about, | didn’t stick my noset. All | heard was Mr. Angerer

saying he could water his lawn if he wanted to, smahething to the effect ‘you're

always doing that’ and ‘keep out of my garden’.oPlir. A. He’s such a quiet
unassuming guy and hardly a match for Betty. Mrgerer came back today, too,
probably to keep an eye on the place. She seeh@/tobeen gone for about two or three
weeks.

Milk is twenty-one cents a quart now, and how i@ world | can pay that | don’t know, |
shudder to think how much homogenized milk is. bRty twenty-four or something
like that. I'll have to start tomorrow, gee, mayliebetter keep on with the canned milk,
at least until the baby goes on the cup.

Mr. Beasey asked me how that wonderful piece of Wwes, and | didn’t have the heart to
disillusion him about it. | said it didn’t last &&ng as | thought it ought, (it was too fat
your remember) and he said that's because it wgssd! Good, ha.

No letter from my mother yet, she certainly mushbging a wild time there in Atlantic
City...



[part of a letter dated September 19, 1946]

Received a nice, fat letter yesterday afternootedithe 18th, postmarked the 17th. This
is more like air-mail service. | suppose | shdwdhe answered it last night along with
the other page I'd already written, but | was sediand had a bit of a headache. | went
into town to cash the check which finally came, dodsome shopping. And how! |
bought Bobby a pair of brown oxfords in the Frani@hop and while | was waiting for
my change | noticed a pair of brown suede sho¢safiizealed to me. | tried them on
and--bought them. They cost nine dollars but avglwevery cent of it. | had been
thinking of getting another pair of shoes for wheiness up, without going anywhere,
something with a lower heel than the blue onesd these just fill the bill, they are
Tread-easy, with a built in arch support and arg eemfortable, and very good-looking.
But you know it is always an ordeal to take thddren with me. Irene kept the baby for
me, and when we got back | stopped at the store¢hend was baby and carriage waiting
for me, | dumped Bobby into it and he was soundegsbefore you could say ‘Boo’. |
walked home with Irene and sat on her stoop ancaHadk at the newsay which had just
come. There were several cars in it and | leftctilren with Irene and scooted off but
as usual, | was too late. It's been this way ragbhg, and | LOVE the way you say “go
out a buy a car today”. What | should do is gitig the office when the paper comes
out and then rush right out. But the trouble istraf them are such a distance. Freeport
or Islip or places like that, and how can | ger¢heWell, one of these days I'll be lucky.
Gee | wish my Mom would come out.

The appraiser was just here. Now we shall heatlgtwhat is what. He said to me
“have you a place to go to? If | were you I'd wsure of that before selling.” H'm.

By details to Binsack, | mean just that. |tola hevas for sale for $11,500. And from
the looks of things now, | bet she sold it, to dsked mother to look around for a
furnished place, and she said there was nothinggdmd for me not to be so foolish but
come to them. She said it would have worked augldlthe last time if | hadn’t been so

| just got back from another unprofitable venture the track of a serviceable car. Betty
took me to two places and in both instances thénocgwestion wasn’t worth buying. It
might be alright for a fellow who can tinker witth and they all seem to be very poorly
tired. And tires they tell me, are awfully hardget. One car, for one hundred-seventy-
five needed two front tires and wheel rim, anddtteer at two-fifty had two very smooth
front tires and the emergency brake did not wdr&,fender was dented and it had weak
springs. All this came out by and by, as Bettydrihe motor and looked it over. The
fellow, a garage mechanic, said he’d fix all th#dithings for twenty-five dollars more,
and for a hundred or two (?) he’d put it in propendition. You know, straighten the
fender and put in new springs shine it up, andrsdat then it would still need tires, and
by that time it would be close to four hundred ddl H'm! I've asked everyone to keep
an eye open for me, and Betty is going to ask heage man if he has something. It's
awfully hard for me to get about, Jere, | have akenarrangements for the kids and | hate



to always drag Betty away from her work. Bill'sdpeworking overtime for the past three
weeks and Irene tells me, she feels just like ledaept her man comes home to sleep
with her. Big CIiff is still bothered with that smeye, and on top of that, he too, has been
coming home late often lately.

The trucking strike is still on, and now it is rgajetting serious. The butcher has
nothing whatever in the store, and the stapleswemaing very low. The new man in the
Royal Scarlet has some stuff, tis true, but h@ igesy expensive, | was horrified when |
settled my bill and bought some groceries for tleekv If this keeps up | won't be able

to manage anymore on my allowance. And | reallytdouy much what | don’t need. |

do buy a lot of fruit, but | have to give the chiéd something, and candy is out now,
according to the dentist. They never got too mautyway, but between cookies and fruit
I'd rather give them fruit. | can’t bake now besau have no sugar, and buying from the
baker is out, too. | can't afford it. | haven#dn able to get any soap or soap powder, SO
| sent the wash out each week, and that is tw@adoihore | have to reckon on. Oh dear.



[part of letter dated September 20, 1946]

Mrs. Binsack just phoned and said that man whoddak the house this morning was
very much interested and is willing to buy it fdrG$500 and talked of ‘garage’ and
decorating and fixing up the lawn, but | told hadan indignant tone, that our price was
so low now that we could not possibly come downyéasons | clearly laid down. Told
her to quote him the price they got across thestesmd that this house has oh you know,
| don't have to tell you. As I'm writing this thghone rang again and this time he offers
$11,000 straight. During our conversation Mrsc@nfided in me that if she hadn’t just
spent so much money doing over the second flobebhouse, she would have loved to
buy it for her son. The way she sounds, so ragret? Anyway, if this house is not
worth tat to anyone, it is worth it to me. The Basso slow in unraveling at their red
tape, there has been nothing further said abouhtivegage possible. Did I tell you the
man who was here to appraise it took a picture¥beld should have asked him for a
copy, except he went in such a hurry. With ak thot weather our beautiful green lawn
IS no more, as is every other in the neighborhdbw pruned the trees a bit, and of
course kept the grass mowed, although | haven'td@adnuch time to devote to the
garden and such. Now you can’t expect too muche&findoors and outdoors too! Betty
brought me some chopped beef from Long Beach, heve's a friend for you! Greater
love hath no man, than to share such a scarce cdityn® know both Irene and Mrs.

lger have been fishing around about that, Irene esi&ed Betty where her butcher friend
was located now. But after all the trouble it elgvith Mrs. Mitschke, Betty would just
as soon not take anymore friends shopping withdret,| can’t say | blame her. | haven't
asked her to get me any meat, she does it on hehowk, not that | don’t appreciate it
no end. Indeed I do, but if it would cause hepmanience I'd rather she didn't. Itis
worth more to me to have Betty for a friend thagéd some meat. Poor Betty, she is so
worried, | can easily see why some women go otthef minds at this critical period in
their lives. She is almost a month overdue arairsand uncertainty has driven her
almost crazy. She is most emphatic in her statethahshe’s rather be dead than
pregnant. Her doctor is not much help either,dys $ie can't tell yet, and that the rabbit
test is not infallible. 1try all | can to easerhand | think it helps a lot that she has
someone to talk to, | do hope, for her sake she @edr this bump on Life’'s Highway
very soon.



[Part of a September 22, 1946 letter]

You know, it looks as if Pop might be right aftéy ao far three out of five people who
have looked at our place have objected to the vgaiteted brick, one party this morning
wouldn’t even come in to look, and four out of fitten it down because it has no garage.
The others would like it but haven’t sufficient basThe bank only allows $6500 on a
mortgage. | had a talk with Mrs. Binsack this mognon the phone, to get the low-down
on the situation. She is quite disgusted with imggter time on people who haven't
enough cash and won't tell her about it until st Iminute.

| have also come to the conclusion that those @dshfeap cars are nothing but a ‘come-
hither’. | went right away to the Newsay officesyerday when the paper came out and
trekked from Garden City Line to way past Frani8iquare looking at cars. Each time
the car in question was sold but they had sometsgythere for anywhere from $400 to
525. The ones for $400 to $450 were nothing Hespf junk, | don’'t know about the
motors but the fenders were bent and the glas&enlzend the upholstery torn. | saw one
for $600 that sure looked nice, a 1939 model iryfgiood condition, but you wouldn't
want to go that high anyway. | don’t know whasty now. Wait until maybe I'm lucky
or what. |just haven't got the time to go gallogpiabout all the time.

Sunday evening

Oh, what a day this has been! Mrs. Binsack hasahaatl in the paper, yesterday’s
Newsday and Today's Tribune | think, and it's beesteady procession all day. And
Jere, | would not have believed it, if | hadn’t lebd with my own ears! People who
would be interested turn it down cold, yes, becatséeen painted. | All day long I've
sat here and anger has been boiling inside oflmegh God knows people are entitled to
their own taste. Mrs. B has worked valiantly, tuho avail, she even has assured them
it was an easy matter to get the paint off. Fa party she has gone so far as to enquire
of someone how much the job would be and how ti. d$500 to blast it off, and some
acid or other, forgot what she said, which wouldabraessy job. Anyway, that’s the way
it stands right now.

Mrs. Binsack called me and wanted to know if yowisddbe willing to let her have it for
$10,500 without any commission. (She said her c@msion would anyhow come to
$700, would it?) | said I'd write and ask what iesay. She said at that figure she
could take over the old mortgage and take titldamviten days. She still would like to
have it for her older son. Let me know what yaankh I've made myself clear, haven't
I? She wouldn’'t get any commission if we sellratttprice.



Wednesday, Nov. 27
Hi Darling:

| just spent the most enjoyable evening talkinthts Lt. Colonel | mentioned in my last
letter. It looks as if | rented the house at adred a month. He’s going to call me
tomorrow and let me know definitely and arrangagsi Incidentally, Camille and the
baby have come down with the Chickenpox, as itlhdihave enough trouble. | only
hope it has cleared up by the time we are reathatee, though actually | ought to keep
her in bed and indoors for at least ten days. Halsehose pustules all over her body and
some on her face, and of course they itch. Thg bab it very mild, only a few here and
there, but Cammie, oh brother, is she a mess. hadithem, and naturally | find it out
when it’s all over but the shouting. Her mothepsosedly kept Gail away from the other
children, but | understand the pox don’t show usititeen days after exposure, so for all |
know she’s been exposed to the same source. Camméan.

Thursday

D’you know | almost forgot it was Thanksgiving Dinday, just goes to show how our
life is turned topsy-turvy. But never fear, thekwill not let you forget, it's been
‘anything for Thanksgiving’ all morning and our owwmio have been out all decked out in
mama’s best lipstick and rouge and such.

By the way, you’'d better write to your lodge you gaother notice to appear on Dec.
2nd, and from all reports you won’'t make THAT date.

Thursday night

I'm all tired out tonight. | went to bed so latest night and then | was up half the night
with Cammie, I'd like nothing better than to calkiday now. | have not heard anything
further from Col. Perron, and in a way I'm rathelieved. He is very nice, and as I've
said we had a lovely evening together talking &f that and the other. He is somewhat
in the same sort of boat as you and I, his wifetarmdsmall children are in Texas and
he’s trying to persuade her to come out here fose¢tfew months. | understand he’s just
been back from China, which he liked immensely,bhsitwife wouldn’t consent to
coming out there. (I think | would like it) Anywaif he took the house, while he seems
reliable enough and all that, it would be quitataobtrouble to me to make the house
ready, you know, clean and empty closets and butemuers and such. Well, he might
come around yet, who knows, | didn’t give him mtiche, but yesterday | didn’t know
about those darned Chicken Pox, they came out myernAnd if he wants the house by
Monday | don’t know what | shall do, what with thigess (Calamine lotions to relieve
the itch, and keeping her in on account of therfeyeand me being unable to get
reservations. | do sound a bit incoherent don’BI% honestly, darling, why must those
things always happen to me at those crucial tin@s top of that Mrs. Binsack came
again today with a couple, they sure give up hakthile | was away someone kept
phoning, and | don’t know what mother told themt bliad hardly gotten warmed up
Sunday when they called again, offering us the firagrit sum of $9000. It's for her son,



a veteran and “| believe young people should bthbesnselves, although we have a big
house and plenty of room etc. etc”. | told her yloaught that offer ridiculous and
impossible. Mrs. Binsack keeps saying the markdbiwvn (and it does seem so) and
would we settle for less. Would we settle, doggonethought I'd made it clear | didn’t
want to sell. Mother must have put a bee in hankowith this California business, and
us maybe settling out there. I'm so tired of therenidea of moving.

| moved the peach tree yesterday, and am keepingugsrs crossed that it will grow and
flourish.

| forgot to mention, Pop was so mad at me he wbhaldly talk to me, and he came and
picked up Mums without any fuss or feathers. Maas okay once she saw me, relieved
of course, and unhappy about that letter, | do Wighuld remember what an infant she
is, and not always get annoyed with her so muaueks Pop did make hell hot for her
about coming home. She had a tooth pulled theattay she got back, it was badly
abscessed, Betty told me she was very much wasbedt mother’s habit of taking so
many aspirins at once to kill the pain. She’ll naty kill the pain one of these days, but
herself as well. Betty is not well at all, she winanother doctor and he told her it
wasn’'t what we thought at all, but a tumor, andBistworried to death it's cancer. She
has to go to the hospital to have a piece of henbvtested. Poor Gal.

Darling, this has been the darndest thanksgivingevever spent. Apart. No company,
no fuss nothing. | had a chicken, but | might &l wave saved myself the trouble, the
kids weren’t hungry, Cammie was too sick to enjpwmnd Bobby too full of candy and
peanuts and God knows what else. (Their loot ateouto about fifty cents between
them and not to mention the candy etc. etc.)

Friday morning

Just a few more quick lines to bring you up to ddtepent another horrible sleepless
night with our female child. She’s got a cold ¢p everything off, and coughed and
sneezed and cried and ‘itched’ to make the angeépw

| meant to tell you, I tried the car and it seerteetie alright, but when I took it out to try
it, something was definitely wrong, there seemebedoo much of a flow of gas, and the
car leaped forward like a startled fawn without $oemuch as touching the gas pedal, in
fact | had to ride the brake most of the time. téeay being a holiday there seemed to
be nobody at the gas station, so this morning dseagain, this time | went to Dick
Clarke, He’s an old timer and has a fine reputatibirst he said he had no time, too
much work, and most everything was done on app@ntnbut after looking at it he said
he could fix it right away, and he did. | got sogas and a new windshield wiper and it
cost me $2.70. It sure made a heck of a lot déxifice. | was scared to take the car out
before, but now I feel right at home in it agalnwent up to West Hempstead, but parked
it just before the traffic light and walked thetlatock, at that it saved me quite a bit of
time and trouble. | wonder if | should apply forogher test...Oh yes, | also asked Clarke
about storing the car for three months, and hewhitk he didn’t ordinarily, last winter



he stored one for a man in the neighborhood wialevént to Florida. Said, he had a
space in his garage, but it would have to be maeedsionally, said he’d arrange
something with me when I'm ready to leave. So'shiiat, can’t cost a fortune, and I'd
still have the old Rattle-trap when | come back.

Well, darling, I'll be looking for a letter from yoin today’s mail. Will write more later.

| made out the checks for the bills | mentionedlast letter, and they are now in the
mail. | forgot to tell you, | got a check from $pés on Wednesday. My, but they were
in a generous mood to send it so early. Probabiyve their people a chance to buy that
turkey! We have a bal. of $14.62 and no outstandilis except the insurance. How's
every little thing with you?

Had a card from Ann Platts, they had a little bayy isn’t that nice? They have their
pair too. | have to sit down and write her a nargg newsy letter, God knows I'd love to
go over. Wished | had nerve to take the car!

Bye now, dearest, and all our love
as ever



[part of letter from December 3, 1946]

I'd been worrying about my suitcase, too, and nolas finally turned up, so that’'s one
worry off my mind. It sounds so simple to say “Wois interest you pay on trouble
before it's due”, but when you lie awake in the diedof the night it's not easy to keep
worry off your mind. | took the car to go up aret g and although | had quite a bit of
trouble getting it started (I finally had to cakte to help me), | got so used to the car, |
take it at whatever opportunity offers itself.olly the kids were well, | could do more,
but | hate to leave them alone for more than fiveutes or so at a time. The car sure
saves time for me...

[part of a letter from December 6, 1946]

| have scouted around for a garage in the neigldookhand may yet come up with
something. Burchards have rented their extra gaspgce, and the people across from
McClenahan’s don’t know whether they want to or a®he has his work bench in it.
But she’ll let me know.



Dec. 9, 1946
Hello Sweetheart:

You'll never guess where | went yesterday...! dught it's being such a nice day and the
kids clamoring for me to take them for a ride, aeding | finally got a car-bed for the
baby (I was going to take it on the train for heskeep in) we’'d see what we could do.
I’'m having an awful time starting the car thesesjdaljough. And how | miss your strong
right arm! Cliff got me started once, and | werdwuand the block warming up the engine,
but when | got back to the house, off it went. Thevas too embarrassed to get Cliff
back again, he was washing the car, so | asked Biils time | managed to conk out
going up the hill on South Oak, and Mr. Burcharthedo the rescue. After that | piled
the kids in while it was in neutral, and off we we®h, we got along fine, and had a
lovely visit with the Johnson’s who appeared dekgito see us. Went back and had a
chat with Ann, but because the children still haweny noses | couldn’t let them come,
and consequently stayed only a moment. (A long ¢ked when it got time to go home
we went through the same rigmarole, the darnewvoatdn’t start and ElImer gave me a
push. |did okay, but | was in fear and trepidatioat I'd stall at one of the numerous
traffic lights and then what...? But that's onalfd seem to have overcome, and once the
motor is going | am pretty much in control (I thyrdyway, we were fine until we got to
Moses’ and the kids clamored for ice-cream andesimid promise them | had to stop for
it. And stop is right! | couldn’t get it to idlesp | just went and bought their ice-cream
and when | got back by the grace of God she stagath and we got home okay. You
should see me make the driveway these days---!

If | get started again today I'll even try to goepto Roses. It's easy, just going along the
parkway and Linden Blvd. And Oncle Lorenz is haiogay so he can give me a push to
get started.

The mailman just came by and left me a registeneélepe for you, forgive me, but |
opened it to see if it was worth sending on to ytils. the Digest, from the ACG from
Washington. Do you want it? Also the letter frdme lodge came back from the Hotel
Maurice. I'm sending it on.

| just phoned Penn Station again for a reservat®isection as usual, no compartment no
bedroom. It's for Dec. 20 and would get to Oaklanda Monday. I'll have to pick up

the tickets by Dec. 12. So unless you can sendmather hundred dollars before then,

I'll have to try to borrow it.

| didn’t rent the house, and I'm just as well pledsn a way. Gee, Jere, this is costing us
a lot of money isn’tit? | never got around toiagkyou how much the house rents for,
and if you expect to carry us all on your expersmant, or what was your intention. |
spoke to Eric again last night, (someone else igaahanto his house, the Sauders had
gone) and he said something about the company mgoiar family if you're at a place

for six months or more. Is six months official ¥eOr is it still ninety days?



The kids are okay, but oh this Christmas businessally something. If | take that
reservation next week we’ll get there just in tifneChristmas and | won’t be able to buy
anything or get a tree or anything. How about glaying Santa Claus this year? It will
give you something to do. Ha ha! And what abootfand such????

Well, I've left you with some food for thought fdne day, so I'll say au revoir. Here | go
crying for mail again---1 hope there’s a lettersthiternoon!
Bye sweetheart, love from us all

[part of undated letter]

| called up mother to tell her | got the licensel @am leaving Monday, and to my
dismay | found them both at home sick. Pop hasdadold and his back bothers him, but
mother, gee, she really is in a bad way. Hashdatlder trouble, she told me she was all
yellow; and she has trouble with her intestinesiarah a strict diet. | thought that would
happen. Nothing spicy or greasy. She soundetymiek when | talked with her, but
would not hear of my coming out before | go. llfeeetty bad about that, and only hope
that nothing happens to her while I'm gone. Ofrseushe’s right, there's no sense of
taking a chance with an old car in this cold weatr& me with a reservation next
Monday and a lot to do yet. | haven't heard froektdn at all. | tell you, Jere, no one
wants to rent for such a short time, especialihenwinter. Now if it were summer, it
would be different. I'm sorry you're disappointbdi it can't be helped, and frankly I'm
glad.



[part of letter from] December 10, 1946

Now, to get back on that moor question, MONEY, aggou know it is very hard for me
to get along on the twenty-five, | won’t even battemention the car, which is my
delight and despair at one and the same time .fdddtcosts have gone up so, and now
you can get all those commodities that were sacscéut at what price! A box of soap
flakes at thirty-eight cents, it used to be fromtd23 cents. And everything else is in
proportion. From meat up or down, as the casebmayl bought the car bed for the baby,
thinking I'd use it for her on the train while legit in the upper berth, and then it comes in
so very handy taking her out with me in the carcoskt five dollars. 1also laid in a

supply of disposable diapers and the panties witipthem, another two dollars. By the
way, what in the world gave you the idea as of yatest letter that I'd have a large part
of the fare required? Where would | have gottdroin? | told you after paying all our
bills on the first, there was a bal. of about tetlads or so, and all | had was the fifty for
the house. | paid the milk bill this Monday ands@) am now stony broke. Well,
anyway, all | have toward fare is what you sentgius what I'll get on the fifteenth, or if

| should be able to sell the car.

You remember that trouble | mentioned with theraatrstarting, well, | figured if | want

to sell it | must be able to start the darn them) called up the garage man that Betty and
Mrs. Iger go to, | did try to get Pete but he washe city, anyway, the man said he’'d
come and get me started so | could get the cahistplace. He came, just as | was about
to pop the kids into their bath, five o’clock anitch dark outside! Well, for one thing,

he was so much more business-like than Pete, harhaxdtra battery, and he got the car
started with it, none of this pushing by hand tbigm the road and then by car to get it
going. What got me, | never had driven the cahendark before, and | knew the tail was
out. Well, it got there anyway, and not too baglther. Incidentally, seems the tail light
has a poor ground and when it touches the car ibdidirts okay, they fixed it anyway.
What with one thing and another and the batterygeu it cost me four dollars. Now if

| find out tomorrow about the Airline and know whah about I'll put it in the paper and
keep my fingers crossed that the cold weather stagy long enough for me to sell her.
Poor old Lizzie, we've become such good friend8ck$ gas pedal, noisy muffler and

all...

| took the children into Hempstead to see Santa iges, by car, | parked in that block
before the post office, and walked the block oee¥iain Street. We picked a bad hour
though, Santa was out to feed the Reindeer (ordifjrso the kids were so disappointed
and kept talking about the mechanical one at Ga@ign seems Gail and Gwen were
there. You know the kind, like the store in Saarfeisco, the one who has the maniacal
laugh! So, I figured we might as well try ther@o t | did alright, made a U-turn and went
up one of those side-streets to Garden City, aathggarked a block away from the main
street and walked over. We had absolutely no teoaball, and the children were
satisfied to have seen Santy. The baby just lavesle in the car, and is as happy as a
bug, cries only when we stop. Much to my amazentettesn’t bother me at all to have
to stop for traffic lights and cops and such. ither stall the car nor jump forward like a



frightened doe. So | went up to the Auto Schoal tid them to arrange another test for
me. | had been debating in my mind whether | sthtate our own car and ask Irene to
go with me, or go back in the Instructor’s cadetided that might be better, because |
don’t know how ours will stand up under mechanionapections. The muffler, you
know, and cracked windshield. Well, wish me luckwn | don’t know why | can’t keep
my head for those eight measly minutes even witimgipector in the car. By the way, |
felt so badly when | heard that Eugene got hisibeethe first time until | was told he’d
driven a truck in the Army. WELL! No wonder.



[part of letter of] December 12, 1946

| took the kids in the car to Hempstead, and oltherg am | now experienced! It was
raining when | went to the travel bureau and hedead on the phone for me to come in,
because of the possible questions that might cqggnd wanted to get as close to the
Hempstead Bank as | could, so before | could sagppto myself | found myself
bowling down Fulton Street amid all that traffictivimy heart in my throat and my
fingers crossed. Well, it seems to me, if you gseasy and keep in a lane, doesn’t
much matter which one, so long as you stay indtleep your eye on the traffic light,
there’s nothing to it. | went around the cornev&tshington and found a place to park.
We finished our business at Clarke’s and stoppéldea®&P for groceries. Gee, what a
wonderful feeling to plop the packages in the caf l@ad the kids in again, and off we
go. | went up around the other way because | vdaiotstop at the Camera Shop and
found a place to park on Franklin Street. Goffilnes and with a veteran hand
(harumph) guided our chariot into traffic again @mdund the corner and the rest was
apple pie. | tell you, dear, | shall just HATE g up that tin-buggy, it's such a comfort
to me knowing | can get out anytime in all kindsaafather, and take the children with
me. I'm going up for my second test this comingriday, and doggone it, if | don’t pass
I'll be awfully made. Maybe I'll even get up nereaough to take the car out to
California myself! Hah!



[part of letter of] December 16, 1946

| went for my test this morning, and am keepingfigers crossed that this time | made
it. | was much more confident and in control of tar, and besides | had a very nice
inspector. Calm and easy-going. Let’s hope | madehad to ask Mrs. Fink to stay
with the children of course | paid her, | was sategful that she would come. Betty went
to the hospital this morning, and | gave her &lrresent to cheer her up. But | didn’t
see her, with Bobby having the pox so badly | Weasicto take a chance, in her
weakened condition, so | sent it over and just plddmer. | hope she will be alright. She
won't know until after the holidays, because rigbtv all they intend to do is test a piece
of tumorous tissue. Rose and Lorenz came last miggh some people and little Al, and

| felt so badly that | couldn’t let them into theuse, but chicken pox is so infectious |
just can’t take a chance. They came back this mnornbrought Cammie a big beautiful
doll and Bobby a box full of plastic cards, plamaesl ships. There was also a package
from Laura with a little stuffed animal for Diane.



[part of undated letter]

| called up mother to tell her | got the licensel @am leaving Monday, and to my
dismay | found them both at home sick. Pop hasdadold and his back bothers him, but
mother, gee, she really is in a bad way. Hashdatlder trouble, she told me she was all
yellow; and she has trouble with her intestinesiarah a strict diet. | thought that would
happen. Nothing spicy or greasy. She soundetymiek when | talked with her, but
would not hear of my coming out before | go. llfeeetty bad about that, and only hope
that nothing happens to her while I'm gone. Ofrseushe’s right, there's no sense of
taking a chance with an old car in this cold weatra me with a reservation next
Monday and a lot to do yet. | haven't heard froektdn at all. | tell you, Jere, no one
wants to rent for such a short time, especialhenwinter. Now if it were summer, it
would be different. I'm sorry you're disappointbdi it can't be helped, and frankly I'm
glad.



On stationery “United States Pacific Fleet, Air é@rFleet Aircraft Service Squadron
Eight, U.S. Naval Air Station, Alameda, California]
January 21, 1947

Hi, Betty:-

It was a pleasure to hear from you again, andyag®d to know you are back in
circulation. Just take it easy and one of thess glay’ll show ‘em there’s many a dance

Seems to me all the news | get back from homedsave | told you my mother was in
the hospital for observation? They think it's gales or something like that, and they
kept her at the hospital awhile, though they wop'rate just yet. The doctor wants to try
something else first. If anyone should ask me ¢aegl don’t), | think that doctor would
make a very good shoemaker. He’s had mother ungleale for so long, and knows
she’s complained of pain, and | can’t see why tentauspected something like that
sooner. | do hope nothing serious happens to Ihegllso darn helpless away out here,
and I'd just never forgive myself if anything shddlappen and | couldn’t be there. |
know she felt badly that | wasn't there at Chrissrtiene, and God knows, if I'd had an
inkling that she was that sick | would have waied spent some time with her first.
Well, all that is water under the dam, and since cen’t turn the time back, there’s no
use moaning. Life is full of such If's and Maybesyway.

As far as we’re concerned, believe me, Betts, tleenever a dull moment. As for
instance only the other day | was in a particularhto get my work done because |
wanted to go shopping (little oI’ Cindy was at tiegage having her innards repaired. I'd
brought her home from having her motor overhaud@d, was beginning to congratulate
myself on how smooth, for her age, she was runnuhgn there was a clank and a clash-
-gear jammed! And only a block from home at th&e’S very considerate that way...)
Well, 1 went to the laundry early, and was justitef the soapy water run out, when
something happened and said soapy water wentelltbe floor. Before | realized the
hose had come off we were almost ankle deep inrwigeanmed the hose back on and
went to mop up the water--and endless processnasaldoing | managed to knock my
nice clean wash on the floor, and presto, it wase@ and clean anymore. Back | threw
it in the water, and in my hurry to get done, | fed wash too fast in the wringer and
before you could say “stop thief”, my hand wastitoo. Luckily it's one of those where
you don’t get hurt much if you shut it off right awand reverse it, and with those soft
rollers there’s not much chance of damage. | kgpbutward composure, but to you |
can say | was saying nasty words to myself insithe. lady next to me said | was
certainly good-natured about it all, and now | gsk what good would it do me to
dissolve in tears and beat my head against th@@#2H#? Incidentally, now that we're here
awhile, the blur of faces cleared up a little, &dgot so | know some of the women.
There are, like everywhere else, some that are thea others, and while | don’t know
anybody’s name, we've broken down so far as tche#lp and good morning when we
meet. So democratic!



| found a place down at the beach to take thetkigdghenever the weather permits. It
isn't much of a beach for bathing, but for the @dreh it's fun to dig and play along the
shore. There are great big rocks tumbled togetitardwftwood caught between, and in
this particular place is a great big thick plankadthe tide level with a big rock behind
it, it's sheltered from the wind and always sursty/ sit there and read while the children
play around, and the baby bounces around in haager It gives us a place to go, and
there is always something to see, as for me, |tbgavater, and this lazy life just suits
me, | rush through the little housework there id ga out. | certainly wish | had the
camera with me, all the things | can think of thaish I'd brought! Well, I'd love to take
some pictures. It looks so pretty to see all tHibde white houses along the shore and the
mountains behind them. With here and there a pae) it looks so tropical, or anyway it
reminds you of what you think the tropics look=lilSome of the newer homes that are
built along the water front are little gems. Mostleem are white stucco or cement and
they have great big huge windows, and when youygd beems as if they all are living

in glass houses, you can see so much interior.rAost of them have shelves along the
outside with colorful pots of flowering plants dretn. They are so gay and attractive.
And there are flowering shrubs everywhere. Gerargumw like bushes and poinsettias
like trees, a story or even more high, just covevil flowers. And the cacti, | tell you,
this is a gardener’s paradise.

Jere was aboard one of the carriers last week asdyane for about a week, he came
back all bubbling over with what life on a carriglike. He flew in one of the planes, and
it must have been exciting. To be catapulted iptce and come back again to the
mother ship, wish | could be on one. | watch trenpk all the time, in fact right behind
this settlement is the airfield where the surpliasmes are stored, and we can see them
sometimes bringing one and taking some away. Sdrtieem have their wings folded up,
you've seen ‘em, I'm sure. Some have all kindsaoitdbling all over them, that the pilots
left on them, those are the fighters that are setiianymore. Oh, I think it's so exciting
to watch them. Well, when Jere’s ship was expeotad, we went out to the point to see
it come in, but to tell the truth, I'm much morecéed about such things than the kids.
All Bobby cares about is things on wheels and tivaseels firmly on the ground. He'd
follow a tractor around to hell and gone, but thbgeships zooming overhead or the
carriers here at the base leave him cold. Oh well.

The weather has been consistently lovely, onlyHerpast four or five days we’ve had
those celebrated San Francisco fogs, but it seefifsih the afternoon. | am getting

quite unconcerned about driving in one, though son@s in the early morning you can
hardly see ahead of you, and the curb is invisBlg.you know, I'm no speed demon,
and the way Cindy and | crawl along we couldn’tgibly get into trouble, unless
someone bites us in the rear. (which could very nggppen) You know, Jere gets quite a
kick out of using me as a chauffeur. The other higbok him to see the secretary of the
Apollo Lodge here, and after leaving him thererheshome again. Well, about ten
o’clock | thought it would be nice to go and pidkihup again, to save him that long walk
home in that foggy and damp night. When | got the@uldn’t for the life of me



remember which house it was, so picture me knoctimg door saying: Pardon me, is
my husband still here? As it happened | didn’t ekeow the name of the man he went to
see nor his phone number nor the number of theehddslt like such a silly fool. And
while | was standing outside again (no they di#ndw nuttin’) someone else opened the
door and asked me if they could help. No doubt these forestalling my ‘casing the
joint’. Anyway | explained and he said, Oh you momgan Mr. Noes, and like a
gentlemen took me to the door. Unfortunately tenutas too late. So | came home. No
Jere. | went out again, back the way we had godepaared through the fog. No Jere.
Home again, and still no sign of Jere. Once agpatrolled the street, taking in the ones
we usually walk on. No Jere. | stopped for gas ¢jaige isn’t working either and | didn’t
want to be stranded. Well, when | got home thigfithere was Jere all agog saying
“Where have you been?”, seems we just missed gheh each time by a fraction, and he
was walking around looking for me, and me doingghme. More fun | tell you!



February 11, 1947

Dear Betty:-

| was sorry to hear about the loss of your fataed | know how shocked you
must have been at the suddenness. Words are socthpws to tell a person how much
you feel for them, but, Betty, please don't feebadly about it. Remember death and
sickness come to us all and we must bear it asA®estay, and you mustn’t, don’t ever
feel that is your fault in any way. It's not a psimment visited on you, but one of those
milestones we all must come to, sooner or laten’Dyrieve too much, Betty, just try to
remember all the nice and pleasant things aboutdad. It sounds so futile for me to sit
here and tell you that, | know, and if it were nwrol'd probably be broken hearted, too,
but you know, too, I'd do anything to make it ea$ce you, if | could. It's too bad it had
to happen so soon after your illness, and you apeapared for such a shock, so take it
easy, Betty, and you must not think that any aabieryour part would have made any
difference. Oh, how I wish | could be there to yaar shoulder and say: “There, there, it
will be all right.”

We’'ll be leaving here on the 21st, Jere’s ordeesugr here, and we shall probably go
down to San Diego after that, and God only knowatwiappens then. Home James! |
guess | haven't gotten around to telling you yet thinderella turned into “Lady Liz".
Through a fellow who works for Jere he heard 09a5LFord V8 for only $375 and in
excellent condition. Seems this fellow got a newasa rather than trade it in and get
nothing for it he’d keep it and sell it to a friehile we can hardly be classed as
‘friend’, he nevertheless decided to let us hav8atl sold the old car and we bought this
one. | went to get it myself (should | say ‘natly&) and it was quite a thrill to drive a
nice car like that home. | tell you Betty, | praetily flew like a bird. | had to watch
myself so | wouldn’t step on the gas too much. fifedor purrs like a kitten and it takes
the hills like a swallow. The original paint islkiin good condition and except for a few
rusty marks on the front fender it is in very gaashdition. Now Jere wants me to drive it
home, and what's more I'm more or less agreealnist, s I've said we’ll go down to
San Diego with it, and it is sure nice to have rayoa won’t have to wonder if it will

hold up. We could hardly wait for the weekend tlb aoound so we could really go on a
ride. We've wanted to go into the mountains, buhwie old car we didn’t quite dare.
We had to take it easy, and the way things arenarbere, you have to go through
Oakland before you get out into the open, andHeffirst half hour it's nothing but traffic
lights and shifting of gears. | tell you, afterwdnig through Oakland a couple of times you
can tell Big Cliff for me, that taking Jere to theport would be a cinch for me. And as
for driving in New York--pooh-pooh! In this one shononth I've become cynical and
calloused about the other fellow’'s fender, andr’tivait around like a nervous hen
waiting for an opening, no siree, and parking drusy main street holds no terrors for
me. But don't get the idea I'm careless, no, tstjthat I've gotten used to driving. As |
was saying, last Saturday we decided to go onlgi@aac and drive up into the
mountains. It was fun, and I'm sure we passed daneathtaking scenery but | wouldn’t
know about it! When | want to look at a view | haedook for a place to park first and
get out and look. Oh for the life of a chauffeudeit a thrill out of driving though, and oh



brother, those mountain roads sure can supplthih#it First you crawl up in second and
then you cautiously creep down the other side. &masr-pin turns were enough to turn
my hair. (until | remembered to go into second). Née a grand time, and what's more
the kids did too, even the baby is quite contemidter bed. We meant to go again
Sunday, but unfortunately it poured cats and dagd,we spent a most miserable day as
you may well imagine. Jere and me walking aroukel ¢iaged lions because we had our
heart set on going out, and the kids clamoringafade. We tried it for awhile in the
afternoon, but



West Hempstead, N.Y. [Drawing of baby here.]
151 Harrison Street
April 14, 1947

Greetings and Salutations:-

This was meant to be an Easter Special, but likgoad intentions it went a little
astray. Howsoever, better late than never theyasaywhile my halo is still on straight |
think I'd better give an account of myself forthwit suppose your mouths are still
hanging open the way us Casagrandes get aboutidaayand gone tomorrow, but | can
tell you right here and now this time I'm staying.gCome to think of it that sounds
awfully familiar so maybe I've said it before, ditlbest keep my mouth shut. Well never
mind, before | completely forget the details of tnek across country | think I'd better tell
you about it. It was a lot of fun, and if | haddo it over, knowing what we're in for, I'd
still do it again. Going by car is the only wayttavel across country. With or without
kids. As a matter of fact, | had less trouble viita children coming home than | had
going out, and they were pretty good even thenlWeebegin at the beginning we left
Alameda on Friday morning and stopped that firghhsomewhere along the way, next
morning we were off bright and early and | was jusgiinning to catch on to this business
of driving and letting the car out a bit, afterlalvasn't used to bowling along at fifty
miles an hour. Oh by the way, | bet | never told whout the Ford we bought just before
we left, did I? When | got there and Jere foundd Fnally gotten my license he gave me
no peace until I'd gone out and bought a car. iyunaving bought an old jalopy made
me automatically an expert on buying cars, so & iile me that went out and looked at
‘em and paid for it and drove it home. We wereuioate, it's a 1935 Ford in good
condition, the original color is still pretty muaftact and when I got it, it only had a few
dents and rust spots on the front fenders [ igfarent story now! | It ran so smooth
and nice and took the hills around us like a swalibwas a joy to drive, believe me.
Well, before we left I'd started to teach Jererteadand a few before we were scheduled
to leave the clutch gave up the ghost. Well, theldore | left the car at the garage to
have the clutch fixed and asked him to see thaetivas nothing further the matter as we
had quite a ways to go etc. etc. Well, to makedaale short, we were bowling merrily
along at fifty-five miles and hour when | notice#tragocking in the engine, so | slowed
down to fifty and after awhile the knocking starteghin at fifty and before you could say
‘Jack Robinson’ there was a ping’ and there we wetle the oil and water flowing away
together down the street. It seems we threw arpishg or rod or something, anyway the
upshot was our engine was permanently gone. Wt Was determined to take that car
home come Hell or High water, not to mention that worldly goods were stowed away
in back of it, not to mention the playpen tied nrback or the baby carriage tied on the
roof, and how were we to get that home, pleasessnive had a car? Well, we had a new
motor put in at the trifling cost of two hundredddifty dollars although we actually only
paid two hundred and ten because that was all @eshtil Jere could contact his office at
Los Angeles and get more. To top it all, when wetgdsan Diego it was Saturday night
and there wasn't a place to sleep to be had arfthaley wound up | the YMCA,
imagine, me and the kids in that hallowed placettNiay, its being Sunday, Jere tried all



day to get in touch with someone at the base anbettold that he was to report to
Washington. So, we trotted back to Bakersfield whvee’d lift the car and settled down
in a tourist camp and waited and waited and wdiethe motor to come, so they could
put it in so we could be on our way. We waited fivaole days, five days wasted, oh
well, it gave me a chance to wash the clothes aaidith the sunshine. Finally the
following Thursday we got the car back and wereaggiin, although it was five in the
afternoon already, we just wanted to shake the afuBakersfield off our feet. | drove
that night until ten and we found a place on top afountain range. It was a lucky thing
we did, when | saw the road we had to go over theé morning, our hair stood on end.
Wheww. It curved like a snake in convulsions and westly down, so | had to ride the
brake most of the way. When I tried to go in secaredound out that second jumped
into third whenever the speed was too great. Sigpgear yet! When things got tough,
Jere would hold the gear in with all his might andin. More fun kiddies, but the best
was yet to be. We began to notice that our radiaés running dry all the time, so to
make life interesting we had to pant madly from aager pump to the other, and this in
a country where water is such a precious commolisgemed whenever Jere went out
to lift the hood the engine was sizzling like meée finally bought a water bag and
honestly, poor Jere must have felt like the origiater boy, forever hopping out, and
lifting the hood and getting the bag and filling tgp. We finally spotted the trouble, the
fan belt had slipped and the pump was not funatignihe wonder was we didn’t ruin
our new motor. We went through Arizona and New Mexand found it most interesting,
for days on end and miles and miles the road wstuiitch straight and no matter how
fast you traveled it always seemed as if you waogder get to the end of it. We went
through the Painted Dessert and it really was atifabsight. Going through New
Mexico we saw real honest to God Indians with th&ankets draped around ‘em and the
women in long skirts and beads etc. just the waydyexpect an Indian to look. (all
except the younger generation, who wore bobby sackisnodern dress). We even saw
them on horses, and all along the way were theiéshiittle stone shelters, just big
enough to squat in and build a fire for cooking] anme of them were occupied. In some
places we could see the caves in the mountaingidere Indians used to live. | was only
sorry we were so pressed for time we couldn’t makeside trips, that’'s what we had in
mind when we started, but we simply couldn’t loag more time. (I had intended going
by way of Rochester, too, but we just had to foedeiut that.) After a few days on the
road we had things pretty well under control, wedtk our breakfast wherever we slept
and around noon bought stuff for a picnic punch @aedsomewhere along the roadside,
that gave the kids a chance to romp and play anthge exuberance out of their
systems, so for the rest of the time they’d be nooless quiet in the back. It worked,
too. The baby of course was easiest, she had hetithe car bed and her food came out
of cans and bottles anyway. Sometime around fivd s®p and have a hot meal for all
of us, and then I'd drive until around ten or tlareuts or until we found a decent place
to stop over night. At first the night driving betled me no end, you must remember, five
months ago | had never even been behind a wheehardthough I'd driven about
Alameda and for a few weekends we went for longedrithrough the mountains, still my
driving experience was so to speak ‘nil’. Anywatyfiest | was scared to death, trying to
keep the car on the road. The road was only tweslavide and during the night all the



big trucks are on the road and they hardly evertteir lights and it would blind me and
make me afraid to being either off the road or-sidgped. But after the second night |
told myself ‘to hell with it" and kept my eye ondgimiddle of my lane and the devil take
the next fellow. And that was alright too. It wagraat grief to me that always when we
got to a landmark like the Colorado River or thesdfssippi it would be during the
evening when all cats look gray to me and all syérg or small, just a blurred silver
ribbon. And it was always in the evening when wtbthrough the big towns like
Oklahoma City and St. Louis and Cincinnati andtoanention Washington. Ha,
Washington! | drove all that day from a little ptagutside Cincinnati, O’Fallon to be
exact, until three o’clock in the morning when we  Washington and tried to find a
place to sleep. But I'm skipping again. Let's sébursday night someplace on the
Mohave Dessert, Friday night in Oatman, Arizondgu&ky night in Gallup, N.M. Oh yes
Gallup, that's where we ran out of gas in the nedaflnowhere, because our gas gage
doesn’t work and the gas station attendant hadi€t fthe tank like we asked him to.
Well, we sat there for an hour trying to make thegp, finally a soldier stopped and he
and Jere tried about everything to make the cabgog out of gas was furthest from our
mind, until somebody thought to try putting some gathe carburetor and lo and behold
it started. That nice guy gave us some gas ouisdhk so we could get back to the town
we’d passed and try to find a room for the nighttiBat time | didn’t feel like driving on
anymore and the upshot was Jere got us a cabiruke but | do mean Deluxe, with a
TUB and a tiled bathroom and a beautifully furndiheom and a heated garage yet, for
the princely sum of seven dollars. Up till now fidellars a night had been the most we
had to pay! We sure made use of that tub, beliesel tmadn’t been in a tub since | left
home practically. Well, Sunday night we hit AmariTexas. Texas, God’s Country,
some more wide open spaces with grass and cowsMionday night we went through
Oklahoma City and stopped at Tulsa, just beyonthiat was the day we decided what
the radiator needed was flushing out, and we gpentvhole afternoon at some little gas
station draining the radiator and filling it fronpamp that had to be operated by hand.
Ooof, the very thought makes my arm ache. We hddntioer radiator trouble for a
whole day, and then---. Well, we hit St. Louis tbBowing night, Tuesday, and now |
can say I've crossed the Mississippi, but that'sl a¢ll you mates, being a chauffeur isn’t
all it's cracked up to be, you see what's in frohyou and what you can get from the
corner of your eye, and for the rest of the scegewydepend on your better half to give
you the gist of it...Wednesday night we went thfo@jncinnati and noticed the radiator
acting up again, we kind of lost our way around thavn, and what with filling the tank
and watching to see if it steamed or not we gatddraround and poor Lady Lizz did
some chugging around there before we got out ofalva. We stopped just beyond it.
That was the day we had intended to make Washirgibwent over one bumpy railroad
crossing too many and broke a front spring. Anodétfesrnoon gone, not to mention the
six bucks it cost to have fixed. That wasn’t tod baut after that we noticed that when
the chassis settled it opened up a seam in thatoadind we were right back where we
started--water boy-e-e-e! Well, Thursday nightagher Friday morning we rolled into
Washington, after one of the most hair-raisingside’d had yet. The mountains
through North Virginia are really something, no wlenthey have no speed laws, anyone
going more than forty or thirty-five is committirsgiicide. On top of that they had had a



very heavy snow fall the week before and there Wweige mounds of snow on either side
of the road, higher than the car, and in placestioavplow had only dug out a single
lane, and to top it all the road curved in reghlarseshoe curves and went up and up and
up until | feared good old Lizzy could never makaNe went in second most of the way.
That was a ride! But Jere and | joked throughliaatl thought it great fun, and only
regretted it was dark and we couldn’t see the nanrgcenery but it was probably just as
well, if there had been traffic on the road it wanit have been so easy on me, because |
really needed all of the road to get around thesess in those icy ruts. Well, as | told
you | drove that night until three in the morniagd up till then | hadn’t felt it, but when
we got clear into and out of Washington withoutlfimg a place to sleep | got so
discouraged | could have cried. The baby, who lehlso good all through the trip cried
and whimpered because | hadn’t been able to givenheh attention and she needed
changing, her little bottom was sore, and hered lehind the wheel trying to make
Washington that night. We did finally find a fleatbn old hotel and stayed there for
what was left of the night. In the morning brightdaearly | drove Jere to his office, and
high time too, he was only seven days late, anglliae written letters back and forth
asking each other WHERE Casagrande could be. Baitdiked his way out of it and
even got a few more days off to take his family Boifhey charged it off to vacation
though, but that's okay with us, it was sort ofagation, and something we’d always
planned to do. We left Washington around noon atdgDover around seven in the
evening. Mother just about dropped dead, she’cegaitcard from me that very morning
saying we were going through New Mexico, and hezengre already. She hadn’t
expected us so soon. Poor Mom, | bet she worrieskliesick over us, and here we're as
right as rain all along. You know, the thing | tiybti we’'d have trouble with was the
tires, and we need have spared ourselves that wbayre still holding up fine. (Fingers
crossed, I'd hate to have to change ‘em). Oh buth Rand Joe too) it was wonderful to
see the skyline of New York appear again, and h@gve ride over the Triborough
Bridge and know that we were HOME again. | likeit@ahia well enough, but to me

New York will always spell HOME. It was simply thing to get to our house and see the
same old neighborhood unchanged (and why shoyldri? the same kids playing on the
street. | tell you it didn’t take them five minutasd they were all congregated at jour
house and weren’t the kids excited to be home! Baonmie, she was almost hysterical,
ran from room to room, and dragged her toys outciiedi and was so excited there was
no stopping her. And Bobby asked me that night:n&/¢ are we going to sleep
tomorrow night Mumi?” Poor kids, | guess it didl tan them to have no security al all.
This time I'll really stay put, if only for theirake. Jere went back to Washington to take
over his new assignment (Flying Missiles) and hme&® home every Friday night and
leaves again Sunday night. That isn’t too bad.

Let's see what else is new. As an anticlimax lettefleyou I've finally got a hold of a
washing machine, and what a blessing it's turneédmbe. Heavenly, with those kids of
mine covering themselves with mud and glory, i'stjheavenly to let a machine do the
work for you. It does take a lot of my time, bueblly don’t mind, and | was getting kind
of sick of the laundry sending me back odd sockthaltime. | got it from Betty up at
Mother’s and went up to get it a few weeks ago. Ndvat with that telephone strike I'd



love to go up and pay mother another little visit; | haven’t gotten my registration
papers yet from California and the other day astopped me and said | couldn’t use the
car until | get license plates on it. In spite binay explaining, he said DON'T USE IT.

So now | have a car | can’'t use and another otteeatpair shop. I'm reduced to the bike
again. What a comedown. You know it's funny, yotgreused to riding around in a car,
why I'd even take the car to go down to the costere. And how | miss the convenience
of it. I wrote to the motor vehicles bureau andnien | bought it from but so far no dice.
Gee, | made a mistake and put the Fibber Mageegrogn and now | can’t concentrate
anymore. See you later.

Well, Ruth, how are you feeling these days? Pty punk I'll bet and hoping to have
the whole business over with? Just you be patiite, mama, your troubles haven't even
begun! But you know yourself the little things averth every bit of inconvenience they
cause us. | know | wouldn’t send my three littlaths of Satan back even if | could. They
try me sorely sometimes, and then | look at thel@egslike the little angels they aren't,
and | love them so much my heart about bursts. \Reith my dear, | wish you the very
best of luck, and | hope this time you have an #asy of it, methods have changed so
these days, and | hope your doctor kept step Wwéhitme. Anyway, I'm keeping my
fingers crossed for you, may you get your hear'sire. Boy or Girl. Hang on awhile
longer and take it easy. If you feel up to it kel to hear from you sometime, but | won't
be made if | don’t cause | know there are timeswya feel like nothing except crawl

in a hole and pull the cover down over you. So elgrand stomach out!

Well, 1 got to run along now, one of these fine soen days | may run up and surprise
you with a visit, then we’ll get a look at what yptoduced at the same time. You might
give me a hint in one of your letters how to ge¥&Olde Homestead. We wouldn't stay
with you though, I'd try to find a Motel someplaicethe vicinity like we used to. Well,

so long folks, with our very warmest and best lavgou all, big brother and little
nephew and to you, Ruth,

as ever



[1952]
Hi, Honey Lamb:-

If this letter is a little bit choppy it's becaudiée a dope | cut my finger on Jere’s electric
saw. It was one of those days when everything goesg---I stuffed a lot of cardboard
boxes into the fireplace and because | was mdukdktitls and their messy rooms | turned
my back to scold them and looked up in time toteedlames licking over the outside of
the fireplace and though | put it right out stilleft the paint all blistered and burned,
Holy Cow! Now we’ve got to paint...While | was $tthad at my self about that Bobby
asked me to cut out his boat for him and althougfould know better | reached over the
saw for a piece of wood without turning it off tisnd whang---1 had it, but good. Blood
dripped all over the joint, while | stood there ardd Bobby a moral lesson about why
now he should know why | want him never, but NEVE#Rouch that saw...Oh well. To
get back to your letter, | also am full of quessiorike do they want to live in a motel
while they look the situation over? Are they loakiior a furnished house or apartment?
Are they coming out by car, plane, or train. Andlshmeet them? (Wear a white
carnation) Our phone number is in the book, in thsg should lose it. It's Osborne 5-
1748. Gosh how | wish it was you | was expecti@j.course, I'll have them to dinner
and do all I can to help. Too bad | can’t put thgm but of course you realize that's
impossible, with Jere and the kids and the housg®eded. If | knew them it might be
managed, but total strangers, no matter how nget af people they are, is something
else again. We can be on our best behavior foftamaon or evening, but those early
morning hours when everything is at sixes and seaed there is a mad scramble to get
the kids dressed and fed, you know how it is...Stl&eep the paper for him, | can see
why even if you don’t. Ads, remember? Ads for jobds for houses, ads to see what the
score is. Luckily it's only the two of them, so theusing situation isn’'t too bad. There
are lots of furnished apartments, close by andy#iveg, also trailers. I'm enclosing a
clipping from a local paper to give you an idea.

Honeybunch, we are not that broke that we can’el@mpany for dinner. Remember
our well stocked meat locker? Don’t worry, I'll lk@fter them to the best of my ability,
and so will Jere.

Now to your questions, one at a time. Our traitsst@ thousand dollars everything
included, hitch on the car etc. We took a notehencar, so now we own a trailer and still
have $800 to pay on the note before we can owrauagain. No, me myself, | haven'’t
gotten me a camera yet, the one we had fell ofiatieox in Downey and shattered into a
million pieces on the cement floors we had thereals plastic, you know. Jere bought a
good camera for fifty dollars that he takes thasdered slides with. | had him make up
some pictures, but they are not too good as pgttneugh very lovely when looked at
with a viewer on a screen. The trouble is theysarexpensive and | wanted just an
ordinary little old camera to take snaps with todsto you like | used to. | asked for one
for my birthday but got the purse instead. But €imias is coming up and I'm still
hoping! Though Jere and | bought each other aléioepset, screen, and so forth, and we
got Camille another accordion. So Christmas is@tanbe slim pickings for our family.



She said she wanted nothing so much on earthei€stld only get a lighter accordion.
The one we had bought for her has a lovely toneit b8 heavy, | know, | get pooped
myself after about fifteen minutes. She never wéinbetake it anywhere to play for

people, said it was ugly and she hated it, so ayeatithe stores | overheard a man say he
had a little one for sale for a hundred dollars,daughter got a better one, since she was
ready to go on professionally and | asked if | dosge it. It was exactly what we had in
mind, and | had priced the same one | had pricéleastore for three hundred and twenty
five, so quick as anything | grabbed it. Now Cammibappy and making the [walls] ring
morning noon and night, | never have to remindtbgractice.

Darling, | have to cut this short, will try to filh the details in a later letter. Bye now.



Monday, June 30
Hello, Sweetie pie

Maybe you'd better fumigate this letter before ywbart to read it--it must be as full of
germs as a dog is of fleas. Bob of boy, what acesge’ve been having! Wait until | put
on my nurse’s cap and finish taking temperatui@sedee came down with the mumps
and is one sick and unhappy little girl, and altredm have the whooping cough. Poor
little Penney has it worse than any of them anakit about breaks your heart when she
begins to whoop it up, and those deep circles unyegyes are not from the great night
life I've been leading but because I'm up evenhmig half dozen times wondering if
she’s going to last the night out. Poor Baby, sisé gloesn’t understand it and every
attack leaves her faint and limp as a dishragpatih she is much better now. As a matter
of fact, aside from having Deedee come creepirgbet] with me is the very first night |
haven't had to get up for Penney. You should jastthe array of medicine bottles sitting
on the dresser, and | line them up knee-deep witlisaortment of teaspoons to give them
their medicine four times a day.

And here we had Cammie all packed and ready to gamp this week, and Deedee was
enrolled in summer school, supposedly a specidall@ge reserved for the brightest and
best pupils. And of course there was wailing anaispimg of teeth because all that is out
for the summer. Happy Days!

To get back a little, | sure have been one busg bjirl for the past month or so. First of
all one of my neighbors was suddenly stricken teraply blind, she is a diabetic and one
of the veins behind her one good eye broke, andahktor ordered her to bed to lie
absolutely quiet lest it become permanent, ancesshe has a couple of little girl twins,
Deedee’s age and what with medical expenses aid snable to hire a housekeeper us
Neighbors rallied round and took turns going owed® what we could for her. One
would give her breakfast, and by ten | was caughwvith my own work to go over and
take care of her until noon, see the kids off twost, dash home and make lunch for my
own family, and before | could catch my breath Jeoelld be along to have me drive him
hither and yon. He was doing some sort of resetfwathmeant | had to drive him from
one place to another and spend hours sitting amybiny nails thinking of all the ironing
piling up at home. The kids all helped a great deal they got sick, and even then, they
were good little troupers. By now, | hope he haalitined up and | can relax a little. His
vacation starts next week, but of course now wgdiag to spend it sitting on the patio.
We had meant to go away for a week while Cammieatvaamp, and | had planned to
send Bobby off too, that would have meant onlytiine little ones. Oh well, the best laid
plans---

Myra’s husband has shifted to the night shift navhe is home during the day, and | only
have to pop in at night to give Myra her supped sime sent the twins to her sisters for
the summer. Makes it a lot easier on everyone.



| still have the cubs every Tuesday afternoon,antd this epidemic broke out at our
house, | used to take the kids in the neighbortiodde pool and leave them there for the
day. One day all the boys, and Bluebirds had tHghup ceremony and are now
Campfire girls, and I'm through with them for thensmer, and I'm trying to get up
enough nerve to tell Sophie Mae | won’'t resume aig as co-leader in the fall. | just
don’t see how | can.

Let's see now what else is new around here. Ohlggext,a new gas stove--a beauty, with
a stainless steel chrome top and a cover that mgkego a shelf, griddle in the middle--
the works. And I'm so proud of it that up till naiwothing else gets done in the kitchen
the stove gets polished up first. We also got sistaf new tires and slip covers for the
car. Sears had a sale on them, and | bought themobody told me it would take days
and days before they got around to putting therawrcar. | went up three days in a row
and put my name down on the list and they nevegdidip to my number. So on the
fourth day | got mad and said unless they put thamght away they could have them
back. You know how far you get with that kind oktaso | got my money back. And
since we got such a wonderful deal on the stovautiir a discount house (Northrop’s
employees get cards to different houses and thegsgmuch as 20% off) we had looked
at them all over town, and priced it at 300 dolkansl got it for 235.00 So Jere called
them up and asked about slipcovers and next thingw | was trotting off to Downey to
order them, and picked them up the following Thaysdnd had them installed. They are
awfully pretty, grey quilted plastic on the top adreen, gray and tan striped plastic
material on the seat.

Last Saturday an Indian came by the house witlptéiest handmade jewelry while |
was out and Jere bought me a bracelet, earrindgiarto match. It's silver, with set in
turquoises. It's supposed to be an anniversarepteand | love it so much | haven't
taken the bracelet off since. He also got Pop elippe which | hope he will like, and

which finally got in the mail yesterday. The kidsdhpooled their money and bought him
some skin bracer and he better write and tell ‘enjubt adores the stuff and it’s just what
he always wanted, they got their daddy the haioimojust what he needed of course!

The weather is lovely again today, and I'd givethimg if | could take my brood to the
beach, but until Deedee’s swelling goes down, shadit. Gee, | feel just like Typhoid
Mary, nobody comes near us, though the do call mia@® phone every day to see how
my poisonous brood is coming along. Thank Goddtavision!-----

That Indian came back again and | got Jere a watahht's silver and made like a
buckle, and it's a pity it doesn’t fit mine. Sheks nice and he likes it a lot.

I’'m running out of inspiration, gosh, I'm so darn&ed, | get no place fast, and | don't
know where the days fly to. Well, I'll mail thisnd maybe things will ease up a little and
| have more time to write to you. | know, | haveshe& stinker, but honestly Mumsi, time
goes so fast, please don’'t be mad at me.



| haven’t heard from Filmore, so | guess I'd bettete again. | was talking to Myra and
she told me her sister (the one she sent the ta)rives in Santa Barbara which is not
too far from there, and she knows everyone andtabarything, and she will ask her to
look into the place for me. | have done a lot fer and | know she’ll be tickled to do
something to return the favor.

Well, goodbye again, and have a happy birthdayragr will put your present in the
mail this week, and it will be a little late, buhdven’t forgotten you, angel.
Lots of love from the kids and me

P.S. Cammie has been fooling around with the typemto pass the time away, and she
doesn’t do too badly, so she wrote you a letter ydu get it?



Thursday, August 7. 1952
Hi, Parents:-

Excuse me while | wipe my fevered brow and catchomeath first----what a week, what
a week. First let me thank you both for your lettéong looked for and very very
welcome, thanks again, I'll get around to themrlabet let me tell you of our latest
exploit! Pop, you are so right when you say you Mot be surprised if we mailed a
postal card from the moon, although after last @yrideaven’ would be more like it.

Well, we decided to go up to Palomar State Parkhferweek-end and because Gary, the
kid next door, practically belongs to the familynde and Cammie are so much
together, we took him along too. Jere had put aipaiver the table in the trailer, so
ostensibly we’'d have enough room. After a hectd fnantic day Friday, | finally had the
trailer stocked with food and clothing and the bedsle up, ready for the kids to crawl
into when dark came and after supper we stuckidtesd into the sink and off we went.
Everything went along smoothly until we got nedsigbre. It's been over two years
since we’d gone out that way and | distinctly rerbenthe road making a sharp right turn
by an old farmhouse. So blithely | turned right afigr a quarter of a mile ran smack into
a barricade, and what a time we had turning thietraround on that narrow stretch. |
always get out and let Jere do it, figuring, ifrbens the car or blows a tire, he isn’'t going
to bawl me out, and he really did it quite neatlyen though he practically plowed
through a barbed wire fence to do it. Well, it wdask by then so we bundled the kids off
to bed and set off again. Seems they built a ngiwimy and cut out all of the old road
with its twists and turns and pot holes. We wenmeddiag along at a good clip when
finally Jere succumbed to the wine and the mono#md/went to sleep. That would have
been alright if this new highway hadn’t completglyown me off my stride, the map
didn’t show it, and | hadn’t the faintest idea wd&re were going or how to get there. |
finally succeeded in waking Jere up but it wasl&de. The road kept on winding up and
down through the mountains without a sign of haiaiteor signposts that looked familiar
and consequently we went about thirty miles owwfway before we finally in a round
about fashion found ourselves on a road that $2adomar State Park, 26 miles”. We
went a little way up the mountain until | found@neenient stopping place and we pulled
up for the night. Bright and early the next morning went on, and it was sure fun,
nobody on the road, nothing but chipmunks and dedrsquirrels, but it was rather a
steep grade, and between Jere telling to shithaltime when | could see the motor
wouldn’t take it, | guess we were a bit hard ontt@smission, and the upshot of it was
when we got to the top and into that fine dirt plo®r old thing couldn’t take it. Oh, the
motor purred alright but the car wouldn’t budge dAme smelled something, brakes,
transmission, or what have you, and there we wek sight in the curve of a narrow

dirt road. Brother! With a trailer behind yet! Bine woods are always full of helpful
people, in this case a bunch of boy scouts and Sweiut master, and he came to the
rescue. We unhitched the trailer and pulled itrte side and then after the car had sat
awhile we were able to pull it into a vacant spad ghe scout master hitched our trailer
onto his truck and pulled it up into place too. Ame had breakfast. That's the lovely,



lovely part of camping, as far as I'm concerned smghe day | shall just quit! | drive us
there, and we pile out and everybody wants toseatyho fixes it? You know darned

well, poor tired cramped little me. Before | catncalown with a cup of coffee | have to
make it myself first. Oh well, that’s the way iteg Well, we ate and washed the dishes
and took a hike, and although it was hotter thanhihges of Hell, we had a lot of fun.
And that's the time | found out | had come awayhwiit my purse. | had my drivers
license and a couple of dollars, and a credit tar&ichfield, and us pretty near out of
gas! Holly cow! Jere had forgotten his too. Sodin’t dare take the car and go about
like we usually do, but had to hoof it whereverwamnted to go, and with Penny riding
my neck | sure enjoyed myself no end, you can imagiVell, we decided to go down
further where we had been once before and whemémber a stream running through a
meadow. The kids had brought their bathing suitsveanted to go swimming, but the
lake there had dried up so much it was nothing rtitae a puddle good for fishing only.
So we piled the kids in the car and took off. Bliew we got there, there was no trace of
water, it had all dried up. But we did find a caitg$hat was much nicer, under a great
big old tree, where the branches hung clean doviinetground and made a nice breezy
canopy. There was one old trunk shaped like arhalgfs trunk that the kids could swing
on and have a wonderful time, so we decided to nforérailer down too. That night we
built a campfire and sat around it until late i The kids, Gary and Cammie, played
the accordion and we sang all the songs we coulémger, and | even gave a rendition
of some of the German songs | knew, like “Lorebaiit! “Lindenbaum”, boy could we use
a good voice! The next day we started for homeradane o’clock, and everything was
going along nicely, we found that because of therdpade we probably could make it
into Temecula where | remember there being a Retthfstation. But no, there had to be a
slow car in front of me, and | had to keep applyting brakes to keep from running up the
back of him. Well, the next thing | knew, I'm stepg with all my strength on the brake
and yanking on the emergency and the darn oldespkright on gathering momentum. |
tell you, I've never been so scared in my life. Badugh to have the whole family
spattered over the mountainside, but Gary! So tietbing | could think of doing is to

try to pull up at a cutout, and | aimed the caaigtnt for a roadside marker, hoping and
praying it would stop us. It did. And how. Theresathe darndest crunch, and there we
were hung up and a big boulder, in a ditch yetctrrally the only way it would have
stopped us. Jere got out, boiling mad, visualizrmgushed in radiator, or smashed oil
pan or something worse, but all we got was a dematcthe bumper guard. Of course we
were still hung up, and Jere and a couple of youag on motorcycles, worked like mad,
to jack the car up and roll stones into the ditotilthey got the car out. Then they had to
get the trailer out too, and it was caught on dek too, but finally we got back on the
road, and | told Jere nothing could persuade ngetan that car with the trailer on it. So
the kids and | started to walk and he drove off wdlked along thinking if | looked

good in black, and how much insurance | could ged, seeing Jere and the car smashed
up in a gully, when we met him walking back. Hedsapparently the overdrive hadn'’t
engaged and here we were barreling down the momsndai in free wheeling. Jeepers!
Jere had pulled up around the bend and threw thehsand it was now quite safe. | got
in with trembling and trepidation, but | could feélbé motor drag right away, and knew it
was alright. If | could only have realized befonattthere should have been a drag going



in first, oh well, some day I'll learn, but timagé that | curse all modern inventions and
wish | had a plain old regular motor in the caeli{d Lizzie had. This overdrive business
gets me all balled up. But like Jere says, | haeduck of the Irish, and seem to have a
special guardian angel watching over me. (Kidspkisyiand fools you know)

Maybe | ought not to tell you of our experienced arst say we had a lovely time, so I'll
do the next best thing--I'll promise faithfully any Girl Scout Honor to drop you a card
each Monday following an excursion so you know wéiome safe and sound and in one
piece. Okay?

In a weak moment | took the cubs fishing from thantattan Beach Pier, and Bobby
caught a mess of fish, for which | was dully grateit being ebb-tide in my
housekeeping money. | left them there for the dag, the rest of the time | was in an
agony of suspense wondering which, if any, ha@madiff into the water. But they got
along beautifully, and had a wonderful time. Ndxhgj | knew | was scouring the town
for the most inexpensive fishing rods, and incidéynthat’'s where your five dollars
went. The rods were the cheapest things of the aathe reels, and line! Brother, they
added up. But we have happy kids now, and | jupehwe will continue to like fish,
because they always come home with a pail full. €o®unday morning at the crack of
dawn and there’s Penny slapping me in the face mitlslippers as a gentle hint to be up
and doing. Oh my aching old bones! That baby ie guowing like a weed and is as
active as a flea. She sure enough keeps me hofgpbegone skip and jump ahead of
her...

Nellie went east to Pennsylvania and | was soestypted to go with her, but now we
have the trailer to pay for, and she made up hedmti the spur of the moment so it
didn’t give me much time to think about it She lele her pregnant cat to take care of,
though, and | had a high old time keeping her addhe house. Practically every day you
could see me hunting through my neighbors backyaatlimg “Here, kitty, kitty.” Well,
she managed to birth on a Saturday morning jushwieewere ready to take off, and the
next thing you knew you couldn’t get into our bas&dbecause it was knee deep with
kids, their noses not more than six inches awaw fitee process. | should have charged
admission. She had four, but the very first mirthtemother got out of the box to stretch
her muscles, Tarbaby, that bad old Tom of ourg;kgithan greased lightning went and
caught one of them and killed it. And after thaleeer paid them the slightest attention.
Cats are sure funny critters. Well, Nellie didriaysaway very long, only about three
weeks and now she is back and took them awaykit&ns and all.

| took the car to the garage the Monday following wip and had it checked, realigned,
and the wheels switched. Now we’re all set to gagain. Jere has taken another week
off, and this time we’ll go to King’'s Canyon agalrhope Saint Christopher works
overtime, he looks after travelers, you know, aatl have a full time job looking after
us.



| had given Bobby a birthday party at the beacli wie Cubs, and they had a swell day.
No, that was Michael's party, the week before oktithem to Ladera Park, because one of
them had a cold and couldn’t go near the watewesdecided on the park instead, so he
wouldn’t always be left out. | no sooner got thanel unloaded the car, an ice chest full
of soft drinks, the cake, with smeared icing, dmlgresents and candles and what have
you, when we discovered we'd left one of the cudisitd and had to run back and pick
him up. It sure is hell to keep track of so manyvadittle imps. We had bought Bobby
an ‘atomic space gun’ (heavens to Betsy, whenheilbutgrow guns!) and a set of space
men and rocket ship, which kept the whole crowd/§ashours on end. Your dollar as
usual, was spent over and over again, and he argby buying more space men--oh
well, it made him happy, and would have done yaarhgood, and been worth more
than the slip of paper, to see the eager anticpatith which he received it.

Cammie on the other heart (you see those locketsramy mind and more of that anon)

| meant hand, settled for a five dollar bill in allet, rather than a party, and then turned
around and planned a beach party for her friertgs ali. Sent out the invitations and
bought the franks and buns and potato chips am#tslaut of it, and all Mama had to do
was lug them all up to the beach and spend thenafte there. The very thing | was

trying to get out of. Oh well! You can hardly ewein with kids. She sure counted her
pennies and made it go a long ways, and even mdriaggueeze out a pair of shoes. Oh
she had such plans for those six dollars (yourdsided), and she really does quite well
with her money, and those years of allowances halean wasted.

Oh yes, those lockets and watches, they stilllgaint and wear them mostly on Sundays,
and the watches sure come in handy when they wagd off someplace and | want them
home a certain time.

| went to a couple of Stanley parties, the sewing enet once, and | had a cub scout
meeting, and in between I'm trying to squeeze oough time to sew for fall. While |
was waiting for the car | traipsed around town fmhd a shop that sold the new bubble
pecay, the stuff you don’t have to iron, at twodgafor a dollar, and | bought scads of
material. | even got some gold-print for myself anade a darling dress, that cost me all
of two dollars. | love the way the stuff sews upd dooks so nice, gee how | long for one
of those new sewing machines that do everythingMash and iron. But don’t worry--
one of these days---

Well, darling, | guess I'll close for this timestill have to get the trailer ready to take off
Friday afternoon, and it takes a lot of preparatiiil write again next week, no not next
week, unless they have a post office there in K§r@@anyon, but the following Monday,
for sure.

Bye now, and don’t worry about us, Sweetheart, kmow: unkraut verdirbt net. And
besides, we all got to go sometime, can't live ¥erelt doesn’t pay to worry about things
that might happen, and if your time is up, youip®n a banana peel and break your
neck in front of your own house. | tried to talkedeto letting me take the trailer east



next June, but so far no soap. He says it wouldtsenicer if you came out here for a
visit. More fun for you, too. How're things goingttv you? Still working hard, and
perishing from the heat in between?

The kids and Jere send their love, and so do lesaxf it. | got to go and clean that
darned old stove again, it sure is a vicious cjfct®ok, and then clean it, and then it
looks so nice the icebox needs to be wiped, | wtjmnd then | see the fingerprints on the
woodwork, and so on, and net thing | know I'm cawkagain and start all over. | wish |
were an Indian and lived in a tent! So back with tlese on the grindstone, and I'll be
seeing you (in print),

Love to you both,



Friday, October 2, 1952

Hello, Sweetheart:-

Gee, my conscience bothers me, and if | want foselmythical free five minutes, I'll be
old and grey and you’ll be in your grave before get a letter from me. So to heck with
the dishes, I've locked Penny in the backyard,afisected the door bell, taken the phone
off the hook and here goes...(something tells mkihg Penny in the backyard was not
wise, | hear the water running, and shall havestmate whether | should wait until she’s
good and muddy before | go out and turn it offirgito rescue my flowerbed before it
gets turned into a mud puddle...) Honestly, Musi,busier than a dog with fleas, and
my good intentions are strictly not legal tenderother words, no good of me saying
Gee, | meant to write, when what you want is caskhe line or a letter in the mailbox..

Right now, and working backwards (as usual) weéttigg sidewalks put in and never in
my life have | seen such a messy job done, our lawow practically non existent what
with the gravel and rocks and dirt clods all oxeAnd now I'm waiting more or less
patiently for them to come back and fill in the Bugpps they left between the cement and
our so-called lawn. Being a corner lot it wouldeak least two truckloads of top soil or
so it seems to me, to fill it in, and I'll be godarned if I'll go to the expense, not after
what they are charging us taxpayers for the jole. ffint man gave my son two boxes of
soft plums and | spent a hectic day putting up nadaude and jellies, and now I'm trying
like mad to give them away. Do you like plum jareade? | had given the cubs my last
bit of paraffin and here | was, surrounded withsgks of hot jam and not a smitch of it in
the house, and the kids in school. So | stucK ihahe icebox, but not even in our
maddest moments can | expect the kids and me fdtean quarts of it in the near
future. It's good, too, but there can be too muich good thing around, can’t there?

| had the cubs that day too, and they were busitgighing coasters, so when Jere came
home that night, he wasn'’t sure, judging from tmels, whether he was going to have
jam, varnish or stuffed peppers for supper. Lastr3ttay | took the kids to the Pomona
Fair again, and we had a wonderful time. Came halog tired, but full of excitement
that hasn’t died down yet. Not while that chamele@bought there lives, anyhow. |
seem to be spending the best years of my life ¢gegame of Bobby’s zoo. Because if that
poor old lizard is going to eat flies, it will suas shooting be Mama that does the
catching. Right now we also have a little white &tatk rat, and if you were to pay me a
surprise visit you needn’t be surprised to see raking around with a rat on my
shoulder. In fact I've been reduced to setting mrthe window sill and talk to him while

| do my dishes, and he makes better company thamoagood family who enjoy the TV.
while | slave my life away in that old kitchen. Tiveek that Jere was away | had high
hopes of having a little peace and quiet, but & wat be to. That's when they started the
sidewalks, and | worked madly for several daysimgrihe sod and topsoil into the
backyard to fill in the space under the clothes lwvhere the previous owner’s foolishly
had gone to a great deal of expense to put pebhhessaid pebbles naturally turn up all
over the lawn, and in the house, and | went nyisdrto get them to leave them where
they belonged. Thank goodness they are a thingegpast now. The grass has grown



together nicely and it was well worth the efforheh | had to move the tree in front, and
that took care of another day. Boy, | sure workead wveek.

| bet you were surprised when you came home anatifdere there.

Good grief, here it is Wednesday again and thierét still sitting around. Jere stayed
home Monday and Tuesday to look at, of all thirtlge,World Series., and how in heck
can | get anywhere with him bouncing in every twioues to give me a blow by blow
description of the last bit of play! Yesterday Iwever to Nell's in desperation until he
phoned me to say the game was over. Monday nigktt to a Tupper Party at Myra’s. A
Tupper Party you say? Don'’t you know Tupperware gt God you haven't lived! And

in spite of Jere saying as | went out the doororiDforget now, we have the trailer to
pay for yet,” | went in hock to the tune of seveallars. | bought the three sizes of juice
pitchers, with their no-leak covers, which is justat the doctor ordered for the trailer,
Jere is always putting his wine in and gettingitled on those jouncy rides we take. And
| also bought a big whatjamacall it, like a hugeséhcornered sink strainer with the cover
on it, to put my garbage in. Now Jere won't havgdk at me about garbage sitting
around in the open. And | hate garbage can uneéesittk, and there’s no place else to put
one. Talking of doctor, or were we? Anyway, Cammiegéen home from school with a
couple of boils on her thigh, and how in heck sbeagboil from I'll never know, but they
drove her wild, and me too, what with putting wetpresses on it all day, and then she
got one right under the eye and closed it up. But she’s okay again, at least, they are
healing nicely, though we practically murdered tveiSunday, getting the core out with
the help of a hot soda bottle. Suction you knove Streamed so, every kid in the
neighborhood came running in. But it worked, and/isbe has to take some sort of pill
to clear her blood and help speed up healing. Hynésis has been one heck of a year,
just one dratted thing after the other. The vawst filay of school she manages to get her
foot caught on the school ground fence and hacp gancture wound that had to be
treated by the doctor, and the amount of Epsors sadtve used around here lately is
phenomenal. Soak her foot, soak her leg, then Betgpped on a board and drove a
splinter into his foot and here we were gettingdltkEpsom salts out and soaking him,
but the splinter popped right out and no foolingas at least an inch long. Kids!
Honestly, when you have more than one, seemstigalivays something. Our rat
problem seems to have been taken care of by thAwgtvay, Penny was forever taking
him out of the cage, and when | came home from Myvionday night they told me the
rat was gone, and Tarbaby has been sitting aroithdlve most contented expression on
her face and for all of a morning never once hodrde for something to eat, so | drew
my own conclusions. Tough to be on the safe sadeaned up the kids bedroom and
closets, and moved every stick of furniture toifée was there. Anyway, the bedrooms
got their spring cleaning, and | managed to throtvaobushel full of junk from each
closet. Myra and | went to see her sister up irfdlo¢hills, and she gave me a permanent.
Came out okay too, but it only looks really wellevhMyra sets it for me, and | hate to
ask her too often because, you know she is stilighg blind, and it puts too much of a
strain on her eyes. But at least | don't look kkekinned rabbit every other day, when it



gets the least bit oily a curl won’t stay more tlaamalf day, but now I look like the
bottom end of a mop, unless | put a card full ditlopins in to hold it in place.

| wanted a little old box camera for my birthdayl muld take some pictures to send to
you, the ones we get from our new camera are or @old in slides, so it doesn’t do me
any good, but when | took Jere down to the Uniatia when he went East, we found
ourselves with an hour on our hands so we browsaehd Olivera Street and he bought
me a hand tooled leather purse, something I've leaming a long, long while, but never
thought I'd get because they cost so darned mistan| sixteen dollars ain’t to be
sneezed at, but | guess all that expense monegdbumrhis pocket, and he figured he’'d
get it out somehow, so here | am with a simply gotg purse. Some fine day, before it
wears out, | want the shoes to match.

\

Monday October 13th

Okay, okay, | know, I've been a bad, bad girl, ggoef, | wished | knew where the time
goes, all I know is, it goes...l just came backrfnmy training course, I'm taking it every
Monday for the next month, when the mailman hardedyour two letters. Letters did |
say? Hah! Sweetheart, | love you. And so help thget this letter off today or die

trying. And let not rain nor snow nor the fact thaiven't a stamp in the house delay me.

Nothing new has happened lately, same old routioev that we have the sidewalks
everybody wants skates, Bobby | hardly ever seenang unless he comes in for
something to eat. He’s grown into such a big bay, ia always out with the kids, playing
football and using his archery bow and arrow. @gttieal good at it too and one of these
days we’ll remember to take his bow camping witlsasie can have a try at an honest to
goodness rabbit or something. Over the weekendilesto take the trailer out
whatever chance we get and while the good weadises.|Cause when the rains come,
we’ll probably head for New Mexico and the desséfhen we were up at Crystal Lake
the other week, we ran into rain and it sure way ¢o sit it out in our little trailer home.
Sure, and it had to start while we were in the faidd the lake in a rowboat, I'd taken
the kids out to teach them to row, and they wesegetting the hang of it when the first
drops fell, and | had to take the oars and row Ihetit for shore and make a dash for
home. Home in this case being the trailer.

Well, I guess I'll sign off for now, the baby jusbke up, and if | leave her locked in her
room too long she turns it upside down and it makese work for me to pick it all up
again. Honest darling, I'll try to do better in theure. We're having our pack meeting
this Thursday, and my boys have quite a lot tondig, iand I've been wracking my brains
for a couple of weeks just how to get it done. Tieelgosts this time, and | made them
make paper corsages for the mothers to wear. Weefifge and | could get them
concentrating only long enough for about twentgt theant | had to make the rest. Then
they're in a skit, and I've had to turn out thegson my spare time. What spare time, if
any, | don’t know. One of our mothers made the grssfior me, after | gave her the idea,
and | made an imitation camp fire out of papier-n&avhat a struggle, nobody could tell
me exactly how it's supposed to be done, so | bddytire it out for myself. Next month



we’re having a booth at PTA to sell things theydhavade so we’ve been turning out
coasters and hot dish pads by the score. | sawtatefirst batch then turned it over to
one of our fathers, and the boys were supposedttout flowers, birds or what have you
and paste them on and varnish the thing. But itntnglaad boys running in and out of the
house for the last month. Oh well, just think of thn we have@ The PTA is having a
carnival and Myra and | are supposed to be Forfigtlers. On brother!@ And this
neighborhood has a party at Halloween where wgaalh costume and of course before
the night’s over you don't sleep anyway, so you Heere’s always plenty doing around
here but not anything you can put your finger oputrin your diary. Just doings. Some
day I'll join a nice quiet old lady’'s home, but rjast yet, I'm having too darned much
fun, even though it keeps me stepping, at ledsaps me on my toes too, and | don’t
have time to sit around and sign.

Gosh, darling, I'm sorry to hear you're not feelingll, what is it this time, too much
work and not enough play? Cold in the head? Gettmtpo early? or something more
serious?

Well, | said goodbye once and kept right on talkimgt this time | mean it. Best love to
Pop and you as eve



Jan 2. 1953
And A HAPPY NEW YEAR to you, too...

Hi Sweetie pie:

Boy, if | want to keep my new year’s resolution abfaithfully writing to you every

week, I'd better get on the ball, hadn’t I? This leen some week! Jere was home on
vacation between Christmas and New Years and yow krow much you don’t get done
with him underfoot. The week before Christmas wasisy one, | told you about that.
The few days before | madly rushed around on aswod last minute errands. We
opened our presents, and | say ‘ours’ with tongueheek, oh well, Christmas is for the
children anyway, and it does give you a good fgglmwatch their eyes light up. Baby
daughter had her second birthday the Sunday befaté put out a great big teddy bear
for her to find in the morning. Honest, every tiste saw one in the stores she’d clutch
onto it and wouldn’t let go, so | finally succumbaad bought her one, now she’s happy,
the teddy is almost as big as she is and she lbdearly. For Christmas she got twin
dollies, blocks, a toy telephone and picture bawtk @ few odds and ends in her stocking.
Cammie and Deedee got skates which made them hapgyf course Bobby you
couldn’t pry loose form his space academy. Theneweveral games for them all, a nail
polish kit (from Grandma) for Cammie and muklukigpfgers) from Grandma for
Deedee, and a quiver for his arrows for Bobby (fl@randma--my wasn’t she the best
grandma ever!!!) We had some eggnog and sat atchedthem madly rip packages
open and scream with delight. Oh yes, Deedee alsa get of dishes and a wash set to
wash them . Christmas day was beautiful, warm andys and | had invited Rose and
Jack for dinner. Unfortunately he got sidetrackelpimg his neighbor fix his car and they
were an hour late. I'd about given them up and ac éaten and | was washing the dishes
when they came along. | didn’t mind, | know howgbkdhings happen sometimes, but
Jere was a little miffed and spent the day sittimthe sun on the patio. Oh well, we had a
nice time anyhoo. She brought Cammie a slip ancedamcy pants and also a nightgown
for Deedee and some panties. A shirt for Bobbysamde lovely hand crocheted hankies
for me. A big cake and cookies. She’s a darling had she hasn’'t been feeling well,
and | think she’d return home at the drop of a @tcourse Jack is determined to stick it
out until March or April. He is going to see thededParade and get some pictures, they
ought to turn out good and | can hardly wait to theen in color. Of course we watch the
Parade on television but they tell me the colorallathe flowers and the girls dresses is
simply beautiful. Someday | will brave the cold &hd crowd and take the kids, even if
only once.

Jere has been hounding me to go away in the tralkthis time | stood firm, | simply
couldn’t see the sense of going away when we doaveé a nice cozy comfortable week
at home. | won, this time. Then along came theceati the 1953 license fee and he blew
a gasket, nineteen dollars, he screams, for a piecguable equipment sitting in the
driveway. | told him to hold his steam, when spramgl summer come is time enough to
go traipsing off someplace every week.



We went on a New Years Party, and oh | don't thilhkever catch up on my sleep. We
had a wonderful time, of course, and | wouldn't&avissed it for the world, and for all
of my going around saying how little | drink, | dalike a fish that night, but with Jere
buying the very best scotch on the market | dida#n have a headache the next
morning, except by around one or two in the aftemmy wild oats caught up with me
and oh, was | every sleepy, but who can sleepismtiladhouse! Myra and | whipped up a
concoction of lemon juice and rum and ice in hender, and it was so good we didn'’t
stop making them until the rum ran out. There wastlger party going on in the
neighborhood and all night long we had people gbiack and forth from one to the
other, boy what a night, it's a good thing it waseaghborhood party and practically
everyone was there, they couldn’t have slept anyhow

Did you get the package?

| got a new sewing machine, finally, the kind thi@gzags and does everything except
wash dishes. I tell you how it came about. | ansdé¢he phone one day and answered a
guestion, and was informed that Lucky Me had wig @ollars towards a sewing
machine. | told them | wasn’t thinking of buyingeoright now, but the salesman came
out anyway, and the upshot of it all was we wenbtk at machines and after a lot of
dickering on Jere’s part they gave me thirty-nifty bn my old machine, so with the

fifty dollars I'd won and the other forty, the maich wasn’t so awfully expensive and I'm
sure proud and pleased with it, | can hardly waitsome free time to get to work. | did
some mending and it is sure wonderful to be abfgpotback and forth and do the zigzag
and the straight stitch, just as you wish.

Oh drat it, Cammie and Gary are practicing the atioa and | can’t think straight
anymore, so I'll sign off for today.

Darling, the mailman just handed me your lettere&tre, I'm sorry. Don'’t feel sad, |
know it is my fault a lot for not writing you often, and honestly it isn’t because | don'’t
think of you, |1 do, all the time, and oftener, ifist so difficult to sit down and get going,
| wish | had a Dictaphone machine, I'd go along taild to you into it, and send you the
record. Why don’t you come out and see us, I'dieeliest and most loving daughter a
mother ever had...

Bye now, more later.
With all our love, as ever

P.S. Gosh | almost forgot, we got your package,adrmdburse both Jere and | madly dug
for the stollen. Ahhhh, it is now just a pleasartmory. Gosh why can't | learn to bake
like that...Thanks a million, Pop, what would Clmas be without your stollen. And
Mumsi, a million thanks for that lovely sweaterywnbow did you know | needed one
desperately. and it's so very nice and the stoskigge, you practically keep me in ‘em
don’t you. The socks | gave to Cammie, they wese per size, and the kids loved having
the candy and cookies, they are nothing but holégys anyway, and never get enough of



the sweet stuff, you'd think they never got a thiogeat the way they pitch into it. Jere
says thanks for the tie.

| tried, oh, for a week to bake enough cookiesiveace, but so help me, each time |
baked a batch it was eaten before it got cool. Everones | made for the party at school
| had to practically guard with a shot gun, sotkhave enough. Das Fressende Kapital!
Bye again.



January 25. 1953
Greetings, Family:--

Here | set--in shorts and with the blinds drawndose the sun is so hot and think of
those newspapers you sent me, blizzards, slealhnell, all | can say, honey lamb, is
“It's lucky when you live in California.” You cakeep that lovely white feathery stuff all
to yourselves. Only thing is, when it's so hotddaabsolutely any ambition | might ever
have had and inspiration forsakes me as far asetites is concerned. Rose and Jack were
here Friday night to view some of the picturesdaktof the Rose Parade. I'd promised to
dig up a projector so we could all look at the yiet at the same time, and when |
cajoled one of my neighbors into letting us uses fagrd brought it home and unwrapped
it, it turned out to be a moving picture projectafter frantically phoning around,
because | expected the Groethers any minute agdvére bringing a neighbor, too, |
finally came up with the bright idea of renting oA&d so | did, why didn’t | think of it
before, it's really very inexpensive and a lot lassible. The pictures he had taken were
very beautiful, I'd never realized what a riot @l@r those floats are. Of course he still
can hardly wait to go home to New Jersey, honestiynsi, what a viewpoint! They
came out to have fun and see what there is taseeghy not do it, and accept the bad
with the good...It makes Jere real cross to heartaik. But | do like Rose, she is very
sweet. She showed me your letter. MOTHER, whatdwogrou mean by saying | don’t
write. I'm glad you got the package. Like Grapeffuduh? | have some more presents
coming up, just to drag Christmas out until Eaag@in...The kids are all at the movie
and the baby is asleep, boy, it's peaceful aroward.lBut it's so warm it's making me
sleepy, too.

Nothing much new. One day rolls into the next witheffort and the groove wears
deeper all the time. You know what | mean. | fipgbt around to using my new sewing
machine and I'm just crazy about it, when | getgtdgwp on my mending and sewing,,
why | might even experiment with embroidery andrslike.

February 15, 1953

Good God, where does the time fly to, and not @ e of you yet. Oh yes, Rose
showed me your letter, so you're going to poutyane? What about those letters Cammie
sent you, and the cards from me? Oh well, neved iiat now.

It's Sunday afternoon again, and things are kingezfceful for a minute anyway, so | can
bring you up to date. Not that anything tremenduayspened, the usual chain of events.
The cubs had a window display at a downtown stocevee made a miniature camp site
for it, and a poster turned out real cute too, iameuld be a pity if we didn’t win a prize.
Last Wednesday instead of having a regular deninggéthad the boys assemble kites
and we went up to an empty field and flew them. Blawhe cake and Kool-aide, and a
lovely time. Boy, after reeling in a couple of Idtihat were practically out of sight, | felt
muscles | never knew | had. Friday, Cammie hadlanfme Party, she’d dreamed up all
by herself. After listening to fourteen kids whoogiit up for awhile |1 decided to go and



have a cup of coffee with one of my neighbors toageay from them. Now that the nice
weather is here again | can't resist working inybar, and there’s lots to be done, too.
and if I had a fence around the whole place instéquaist the backyard I'd put bigger and
better plants in. As it is, the kids got that creicket (good grief how DO you spell that
anyway?) croquet | should say, anyway, since thaythat day and night there is very
little lawn left in the backyard, and now that ltnying to nurse it back to life they are
trying their level best to do the same to the yalel. Oh well, they gotta play someplace.

February 21. 1953

Holy Goodnight, this letter is still around. Wedlyery Sunday a couple of lines, so
eventually it ought to be quite a letter, eh? Arfthtis with you? Are you on a strike or
something. | bet you are.

Nothing new around here, same old routine. 'mamdd busy with a million small
things the days go by so fast | can hardly keegktod them. I've been working out in the
yard this past week, now that things keep sproutmgke made. That’s what | like about
this place, all the time there’s some thing bloamihoever heard of picking carnations
and roses and snapdragons or what have you in &gbtypruned some roses and stuck
the ends in the ground and they sprouted like rBatgolly my hands are so rough now,
wished | could remember to wear gloves.

I've been doing a lot of sewing too, | just loveféol around with my new sewing
machine.

Darling, | can’t find your last letter, | know yasked about something and | can’t
remember what it was. | guess I'd better close aod send this off. The kids are all at
the show, and when | go to pick them up I'll maiktoff. Nobody can read it anyway.
Best love to you both from all of us,



April 15, 1953

Hello, Family:---

Remember me? Gee, it really has been a long tirméithe, hasn’t it? And | have so very
much to write about, too, | don’'t even know wheyestart. | told you on the phone that
Jere is up in Redwood City, since last Sunday. Mww Jere, every so often he gets the
itchy foot and distant pastures look greener aethsdike every Spring he wants to go
North with the birdies. Well, he finally talked nrgo it, and for the sake of peace in the
family | consented, but | was quite firm that heugoby himself for awhile until he gets a
chance to look around and settle down and be gyuiigs sure this is IT. In fact for

awhile it looked as if | had the choice of stayirege with the kids and lose a perfectly
good husband or going along with the idea. Of ey know, when he puts it that way
there’s only one answer...Well, to go back a litttee week before Easter he had that
offer from a firm up there and we packed our litild trailer, slung the kids in the car and
off we went. | had every intention of writing towyehen, but when we got to the Big
Basin, where we intended to hold up for a weekctrapsites were still too soggy, and
therefore closed to the public, in fact there waarsoul there, not even a Ranger, so we
had to go halfway up the mountain and park théetran a cut-out in the road. And Jere
took the car down to Redwood City, which is onlpaban hour’s ride (and what a ride!)
away. Well, since it was so muddy from the Wintesgems to me all | did was lug palil
after pail of water and wash clothes and dishesmaaike up the trailer and cook the
whole livelong day. Jere got back so late I'd beguworry about him, and sure enough,
he had lost his way coming back and went aboutamn'firide out of his way. Well, to
make a long sad tale short, the next morning | wgkand looked at Bobby and like to
have died. His face was all red and swollen and sapugh--poison oak again. By the
end of that day he was a sad sight to behold, kwgleye swollen shut and one raw sore
mass from the hips down and Deedee was almostdasbave packed up and headed for
home. All that day the only way | could get somedanto those kids was to feed them
malted milk with ice-cream through a straw. Welé got home late Saturday night, and
when we got out of the car | though something wtsrdnt. The lawn was cut and the
front door was not locked. Well, Mami, when | walki@to the house | almost fainted
dead away. You know how you leave the house whargyooff in a hurry like we

always do. I'd stacked the supper dishes in thie @ had just dumped the clean wash
from the line onto the couch, the bedrooms weressywell you know, and when |
walked in the house was spotless. Clean doilieslldhe furniture, the kitchen walls
glistened, the bathroom shone. Jeepers! It seengooy/ friends and neighbors were
talking among themselves and decided to cleandheénfor me as a surprise. You see,
the sewing club was to meet in my house the folhgWiVednesday and we were
supposed to come back Tuesday and they knew ltddered to try to clean house, so
the seven of them got together and really cleazed | mean CLEANED. They washed
down the walls in the kitchen and bathroom andabedwork all through the house, the
windows and Venetian blinds and everything. The sedguts mowed the lawn and
cleaned up the yard. And from what | gathered ishiave been a beehive of activity that
Friday. | was so touched | could have cried. Yoo'dknow what it means to come home
tired out from driving and know you have to stragghthat mess out first before you can
go to bed. | wormed out of Gary who had been thackof course, at Easter | left a little



gift on each doorstep without saying a word. Hdgedami, it will just about kill me to
leave these dear and kind people behind and go eneag. | will never, never, find a
nicer bunch of neighbors again.

Well, the kids were so bad this time it really beolour heart. Poor Bobby, he is so
patient about it all, he was so sore, he couldaitehany clothes on so all day long he
stood over the heater, seems like the heat kepfroimitching, and he knows enough by
now that he mustn’t scratch it. We tried everythiomghim but it was almost two weeks
before he could go back to school. Deedee went &fiekthe Easter vacation was over,
but Bobby's face was still covered with thick scalbpsl sores and | had to have a release
from the doctor before they would let him come batfell, in the meantime, every single
day I'd take Jere to work in the morning and ewday around nine he’d call up and come
home. And you know how your life is turned upsigevd when a man is hanging around
the house all day. Well, last Sunday morning hallfynmade the plunge and started
loading up the car at nine and tore himself awdgrmatl really almost didn’t think he’d

go. He kept hedging and hedging, you know himuisé hated to go alone.

Well, and now | have a new problem. Penny is rumitgmperature and my neighbor
informed me yesterday that she thinks she has é&gawsed to the measles. Said neighbor
had a little boy visiting Easter Sunday and he cdowen with the measles, and Penny
and the little girl next door are always playingdther and now we’re keeping our

fingers crossed and holding our breath just tondes develops. For two days now both
little girls are running a fever but so far no §pdtexpect any minute now to see them
popping out. | called the doctor and he said thas mothing to do but keep her quiet and
give her a half an aspirin. Day before yesterdayhen | first noticed it, because she
slept all morning, in fact the girls of the sewitlgb had a Come-as-you-are breakfast and
| went. I'm glad now | didn’t take Penny becauseréhwere a lot of little kids there, just
ran in every hour to see if she was still asleepsre was. But after she woke up she was
hot as a boil and when | took her temperature & ®&@2. Just when | was chewing my
knuckles about that the kids came running in tonel that Camille had cut her foot on
something on her way home from school. | starté@offoot (this would have to happen
because | have no car) when | realized | coulderywell lug that big hunk of a girl

home in my arms, and so | asked Jessie to driveSiheetook us to the doctor and he gave
her a shot and told me to keep it in Epsom SalalBday yesterday | soaked feet and
bathed feverish foreheads and cleaned the houseséiing club was supposed to meet
in our house this time, remember the last timedl toaswitch places because of the
poison oak deal, and now this! | had the cubs enafternoon too but since Cammie was
home she kept the baby in the house for me winslithe boys in the backyard. | called
all the girls ad told them about Penny but theyednfl strength anyway last night. |

didn’t get to bed until one o’clock and this mompicould hardly pry my eyes open. The
kids have been awfully good since Jere went away tlaey get up in the morning and get
dressed and et and get washed without me havinguod them at all. In fact Bobby has
been simply wonderful, he even combs his own hairremembered to take the garbage
out and brought the pail in without having to bleltdt absolutely floored me, because as
arule, I have to remind him at least half a doz®es. And when I tell him to come into



the house at eight he does without a murmur. Ichkan tell the kids in the backyard last
night, well, fellows | gotta go in now, see you tmmow”, and he came in and put his
pajamas on and they all stayed inside as goodlds@ue ladies usually come around
eight-thirty, and there wasn’t a peep out of antheinm. And don’t think that isn’t
miraculous. Yes sir, it sure has been peacefulratdiere since Sunday.

| haven’'t heard from Jere yet, and if | were themiag type, I'd sure have plenty to
worry about. | don’t know whether to keep the hociean expecting him to pull up any
minute now or whether I've lost him for good! | gse he’s been busy and hasn’'t had a
chance to write yet, and if he did | wouldn’t geainyway until today or tomorrow. Well,

I'll see.

Darling, I'll make this letter a snappy one, so tdtwe mad at me, and write and tell me
all that's new with you. | haven’'t seen Rose amtkJance before Easter, and | guess I'll
drop them a line and tell them I'm alone and to e@®e us. The kids are awfully fond of
Rose, she is the sweetest person, and | do wiatl irfore time to run over to Downey
and see her. I'll write later as soon as | heamfdere,

best love from all of us, as ever



Greetings, Dearly Beloved:---

THURSDAY, did | say? I'm beginning to wonder iftilshave a husband, when that car
rolled around the corner last Sunday did you reho out of my life? |1 don’t know if, at
this point, | should start to pace the floor anéhgmy lily white hands or trust that you
have a good and sufficient reason for not writmgie sooner. Naturally this is the day
the mailman is late, too.

Things are sure enough popping around here thik,veeel one reason why | haven't sent
a missing person alarm out yet is that I've beerghmy at the ropes with one thing and
another. Penny started to run a high temperatuesday and while | was wondering
what she cold be coming down with Jeanie came dnsaamounced that she expected her
little Jeanie to come down with the measles. Sdeasser Sunday they had company and
the little boy visiting had developed measles tiWwing day, she said Jeanie acted
feverish and cross but so far nothing happenedyduash we began to compare notes it
turned out that Penny had been exposed on Eastdaguoo. The funny thing is, she
has a very high temperature one minute and sleepslaeps and the next she acts as
chipper as a monkey. Well, Tuesday afternoon justrwi’m thinking one more day of
this and I'll have to have the doctor, Carol corhabbling into the house saying Cammie
has cut her foot and she’s BLEEDING something awfubt the chicken ranch. Luckily
Penny was asleep and Bobby had just come homstaded to hot foot it up there when

| realized | couldn’t very well lug that great bgnk of a girl home in my arms. So |
called Jessie and she took me up. Sure enouglweashsitting on a sand pile dissolving
in tears and blood all over the place. Apparertlylsad come down hard on a jagged
piece of glass and it punctured her foot in twaet quite deep. Running of course.
Well, Jessie took us to the doctor and he gavea lséot of penicillin, said to bathe the
foot in Epsom Salts, so that if any glass was istithe foot it would come out. An ex-ray
would not show it up anyway. So while | was theasked about the baby, oh, we had
quite a conversation, and he said to give herfaanahspirin if the fever got too high and
keep her quiet and dark. So yesterday | spentiichiay bathing a sore foot and
sponging a feverish little brow. So far nothingeS$ quiet enough and gives me very
little trouble at night, sleeps a great deal, lmutas nothing. But | expect the spots to
come popping out any minute now. Yesterday waslétydl had the sewing club, too, and
the cubs, what a day! Cammie kept the baby in tusé for the short hour | had the cubs,
and | really gave them a short thrift, and | phoa#dhe ladies and told them about
Penny, but they turned out full strength last negmyway. We made it a card night, and it
was a lot of fun. Just like the last time | hadnh&he kids cooperated beautifully and
Camille even hunkered down to dust the book cade=y went inside at eight with the
baby and watched television and not a peep outemhtall night.

WELL! The mailman just came by, and that’s justatoal he did--go by.
Friday Morning.

Wouldn't you just know it...Here | stick closerttze house than wallpaper for almost a
week, and the first time | put my nose outside whould call but my Lord and Master.



It sure was nice talking to you, darlin’---Well amgy, on with the dance. You [probably
wanted to know whether | got the checks and wiad vith ‘em. Right? Well, | paid the
house, the note, the phone, water, gas and méstiaipt twenty-five for the house,
bought Frances (that's ME) a pair of shoes and samerwear, all of which accounted
for one check, namely $144 etc. and the other chdekosited in the bank. Feel free to
draw on your account anytime, sweetie pie, it'srymoney, just let me know so | can
keep the records straight.

Well, the inevitable has happened, | looked athaloy dumpling in the dawn'’s early light
and lo and behold! spots. But she’s not awfullksia fact | would say she is hardly sick
at all, her temperature this morning is normal, afeea hearty breakfast and if it weren’t
for the fact that she definitely has been exposatldiagnosed measles case, and the
sprinkling of spots on her face and neckline, nonéer body at all, why, |1 would say she
had a case of rosiola, which isn’'t serious atBalk | don’t want to take the chance of
exposing anyone else, so | gave strict ordersdddas in the house. It's a little late for
that though, but it does give me an excuse to hditde peace, quiet and privacy. Little
Diane Griswold stayed overnight with us, and I"'e=b looking after her all week,
because Jessie had been looking for a job andteevdrk early this morning. She works
from eight to one and | offered to see Diane off¢bool. Jessie by now, is resigned to
the fact that measles are in the air and if Dianth® two Dianes should come down with
it, why, I just pop them both into bed together &akke care of her as well.

I've darkened the house, and | feel like I'm livimgthe midst of perpetual gloom, you
know me, I'd have the blinds fixed so | can look and see what goes on in the world,
and this way | can hardly see the dust on the tiurgi Goodie, goodie.

Now as to my Dearest and Best, how is everythirtg you? How's about sparing me a
few minutes out of your no doubt busy life, andirsit down to an honest-to-gosh letter
and fill me in on the details. You know, I'm praslly perishing from curiosity.

So far | haven't seen hide nor hair of Healy's esthte, nor yet so much as entertained a
prospective customer. Madden called WednesdayieMae and asked if we had done the
things he suggested, and | informed him you haualt the time to do anything, except
for a few minor details. He said he had a prospeaustomer he’d like to bring out
Sunday, and | had to tell him we’d given it to Hedde was practically speechless, and
then said if that was what you wanted to do, $elltouse without fixing it up first, he
could have handled it that way, too, but he thoyglitwere interested in selling it
quickly (which we are) and he told you what he tiituwvas best. | said | was sorry but |
didn’t know anything about anything, and you weaadiing all the details. So if he

really is interested let him get in touch with Helaimself. Didn’t | hear you say you
didn’t want it to go on the board, or something®Bthat mean it would have to be
Healy's or nothing? Well, we’ll see what happeris theek-end.

Pack night last night went off very well, one oéthest nights we’ve had. Bobby, Denis,
Dickie and | walked up, although Vi Withrow offer&aldrive me, but | thought it would



be fun for everyone to walk for a change, and g.\wde had a very impressive ceremony
for the new little bobcats. Of course | wranglgmeser (the Scout master) into letting
me be parent for Dennie. One of the fast and hdes faid down, incidentally, was no
parent, no award. But Cecil was still out workimglaleanie had the baby sick, so they let
me make an exception. Anyway, the new cubs and plaeents went outside, the hall was
darkened, and only a council fire, which Mr. Withwbad made and very effectively, too,
was burning, and Spence made a speech, and weifildte aisles with the other parents
lighting the way with flashlights. He then had aNyBear, Lion and Webelo

respectively give a little speech and then ask#uey would accept these new cubs into
the pack. They assented, and then he made a Sjpethehnew cubs the parents pinned on
the bobcat pin on their son and then Spence ablesdl if they would do all they could to
help their son on the scouting trail. Very, verfeefive. Then we had some Indian dances
by the older scouts and brother, it practicallyedahose little fellows out of a year’s
growth. They danced and danced and all of a sudderdished their hatchet and gave
with a yell. Boy, they were really good.



Monday Morning
April 20, 1953
My own Darling:-

Faithful Penelope, that's me, and | can tell yoa tinng, by the time my Lord and Master
has come back from his seven year’s odyssey, hdéindlJack the Odd-job and I-fix-
everything Man has muscled in on his territory. \Wly why, must the old furnace give
out on me every time you turn your back, and ofiales how, when the doctor’s order
specifically stated “keep her warm and quiet”. éewrawled under the house clutching a
flashlight in my hot little hand, and looked at théng, but for all the good it did me |
might as well have kept my jeans clean. | felt alasuuseful as when Lizzie coughs and
sputters and | raise the hood and look in its idsavith a practiced ‘hah’ eye and with an
air of great wisdom poke at the carburetor (or wHddINK is the carburetor) Oh well, |
did the next best thing, | picked up the phonebaad looked up somebody who might
just conceivably know something about thermostagiaters. Meantime we depleted our
wood supply and I'm about to saw up the furnitdréesn’t bad during the day, but early
morning and at night we do need some heat. Anditidvhave to be Saturday when you
can't get a hold of anyone. As it is | spent aly &aturday and Sunday a-sitting and a-
rocking, with a little fuzzy head on my breast dmtle Silver Chalice” in my hand. It is

an excellent book I'm told, and someday I'll readgain when | can do so without any
disturbing interruptions.

1.P.M.

Bunny had called and asked me to come and helihresaad the sewing machine she
rented. Oh, my reputation as Miss Fix-It is sofidhis neighborhood, little do they
know! Anyway, | went over and since it was someghimvas a little more familiar with
then a floor furnace, | managed to fix her up. \Watlyway, while | was there the
mailman came and of course | hotfooted it for hoamel sure enough, Christmas came
early this year, a nice fat letter with that fa@mlhandwriting. But looking at it | knew, |
just KNEEW, Camille managed to screw up the addyeasgave her and God alone
knows where that letter | wrote you is wanderinguaid now, but | bet dollars to
doughnuts you're not getting it. So I'm sendingr@dhe copy | have to fill you in on the
details. Better read that first...

Darling, | wouldn’t say this to the kids, but wasJer glad to have that phone call
Thursday, even though | wasn't here to receive it.

Well, to get back to our tale of woe, the man caoniex the furnace, and poor Guy, he
was under the house for a couple of hours tryingetat to work, and | kept being glad it
wasn’t you--the air would surely have turned bluevould start alright and then it
wouldn’t shut off, and when that part worked thiefpivent out and wouldn’t go on
again, oh more fun! Finally he said he would takaver to the shop and work on it. By
that time, after turning the thermostat on andaftthe trillionth time YOU KNOW, |
was ready to burn the old homestead down andfspantscratch.



Penny is practically down to normal again, not 8fa ever was as sick as Jeanie next
door, she never did break out over her stomacHesdexcept for a sprinkling of little
dots, but she seemed not to want to leave my fapyau know that can become very
wearying after a time. And she persisted in wantingo outside, and | was so desperate |
about nailed the doors shut. I'll let you know lvoat two weeks whether the Dark Angel
has passed the other kids by.

The neighbors have been really swell about helpiegyet about, but | feel just a little bit
independent and would rather ride the bike. I'verbtaking the shopping bag and going
into Hawthorne practically every day, and even werihe library in Lenox. Saturday |
went to the Meat locker and then stopped at Growethe way home, and found myself
with quite a load to lug home, | would buy morerthia figured on, but | managed to get
it home without scrambling the eggs on the sidewalk

Last night | woke up and it was just pouring, naliyrl had the line loaded with wash,
but | thought to myself “what the heck, it'll drgain” and turned over and was just on
the point of going to sleep when | remembered tliaseed rats on the patio. So |
dragged myself out in my shortie nightgown withoatcflung over my head, you should
have seen that apparition! and rescued them. lIdlnave let them drown, doggone it,
poor things were just wet bundles of fur and tkage a sodden mass. There | was at
three in the morning with a lap full of wet ratgdadidn’t know what to do with them, so |
dumped them in the tub and shut the bathroom daee. of these days they will find
themselves sold down the river, I'll take them foeh shop and let them worry over ‘em.

Nellie took me to the bank to put in that otherafgiou see how I'm rambling, but |
can’t sit down in peace for five consecutive sesowihout that small burr of ours in my
hair. | shall lose my mind yet over her. Anywayattcheck was quite a surprise to me
$295 dollars, imagine? That will keep us for a feeeks, eh?

Darling, | will answer your letter more fully whehe kids are in bed. | just can’t
concentrate with all these interruptions, so | gistll take this off to the post office so
you won't have to wait too long to hear from us.

Memoria in eterna et fidelis

(in eternal remembrance and fitfulness)



Tuesday, April 21. 1953
Hello, again, Darling:

The mailman just dropped a little reminder from Mex in the mailbox, about the
balance of our insurance debt. Guess he’s mad &tavgever, that got me to figuring,
and the end result is that my joy in that nicebatk balance is short lived. Cripes, if |
pay him, and the house payment in a couple of wesldthe tax you mentioned in your
letter and the doctor, and straighten out my beakis the Cubs and the Swing Club, I'll
have about thirty dollars for two weeks, and th#mgd over the hill to the poorhouse. Or
get a job. | can only hope that Ampex doesn’t holate than a week back for you. But
holy cow, does that money you took with you hold that long for you? A speedy return
requested.

On thinking it over | realized | haven't given yaay exact figures on how the money
went, only where. And knowing how vitally interedtgou are in figures (female?) |
better back track and start all over again. Hei® &nd you will probably tear your hair
out, as usual because I'm not there to explain aokkeeping.

house 75.

note 3.50

gas bill 7.08

phone 4.79

water 5.95

meat balance 10.44

clothes 8.00 (and I just simply had to have ‘em)
124.77

that left me with 20. for food for the week

144.77

It was such a wonderful feeling to have those Ipdigl | wouldn’t have it otherwise, and
the impulse, on receiving Madden'’s bill was to rugit to the checkbook and mail him
one. No doubt that's what you will tell me too doyavay.

| also got a letter from the National Auto Clubthe effect that the Motor Vehicle Bureau
has returned our trailer fees and requests a refuwuar validated portion of the
registration (whatever they mean by that) andttiey would issue a corrected
registration, and they want a remittance (?!) bdb'd say how much or what. | tried
several times to call them but so far the lineshaways been busy. Maybe | can get
someone to take me into Inglewood this afternoahldriry to straighten it out. Will let
you know what it is all about.

The man about the furnace came back again thisingprafter fruitlessly trying to make
it work yesterday afternoon. It would work sporadiig, he had it at the shop to clean and
look over and said there it worked fine but the utenhe hooked it up here it just



wouldn’t function right. So this morning he brougtmother fellow, and the upshot was
they had to replace the Ye Gods, already | forgat,on the bill it says B-60 and the pilot
light | whatever that is. He said something aboptessure valve being missing and too
much gas being forced out, which would mean thah&ally the metal would burn out
in the heater and would have to be replaced.??83@Dknow what he’s talking about?
He also suggested finding the manual rod so’s youtarn it off by hand when it gets out
of control. The labor was eight dollars.

Sweetie, I'm so glad things worked out so wellyou. See, | told you once you get up
there and talk things over it would be alright.tlbe same I'm also glad | insisted on
staying on down here until June, gives us just ghdume for you to settle into your new
job and know whether or not it will be permanemig dor us to have a breathing spell. |
do wish | could be sure that Healey is working lus sale. Up till now, | was rather glad
no one came to look at the house, I'm sure the imeagyn would have frightened them
away, but now that Penny is her own normal ornelfyagain, | would like to see some
sort of activity. | talked to the lady that bou@iaughter’s house, and she feels that every
so often there is a slump in the real estate bssifeg no reason anyone can figure out.
There was that ad in the paper, but | haven't edtiene since, and | looked the papers
over from stem to stern. Another realtor came leydtiner day and asked me about the
price, of course | referred him to Healy, and habably thinks I'm stupid--I know from
nothing.

Well, sweetheart, | shall leave you now, to youdsies and treesies, | hope you had a
lovely weekend. Did you do some scouting around® il your room work out, still
bothered by commercials? Bye now, write soon again

and all our love to you, as ever



Thursday afternoon
April 23, 1953
Ave, imperator! morituri te salutant.

And Boy, I'm not just a-kidding either. | had evéyng figured out so neatly on paper
and every time the mailman comes by he drops anbtmabshell in my lap. Now get the
latest--the State of California gives us notice thay’'d like us, nay, they insist we do,
come across with $52.43 for the taxable periodrenBiec. 1950. Didn’t we file that year
either? That lops off ninety dollars right then d@here from my nice fat little nest egg.
Plus the forty-eight to Madden, plus the seventg-for the house. And the new phone
bill came in--thirteen dollars alone for your cattssRedwood City. I'm dead!

If and when the answers to those letters I've l@mnbarding you with come through |
shouldn’t be looking for the mailman in vain, likee been doing, at least for awhile.
You dog, you. You mean you didn’t set yourself dawer the weekend and dash off a
nice long loving letter to your Dear Ones at HorB&@me on you, now you get that
Redhead right off your lap and start missing us.

| dragged your picture out of the mothballs angbldiged it prominently in the living
room. And Bobby of all people, came out with theaaing statement this morning, that
whenever he sees it he starts to miss you somediwig. Your faults, dear, are
completely forgotten, and all we can think of iatthll of us together make a family, and
that’s the way we like it to be. For better or weors

Darling, all these bills that have just come iralen’t paid yet. Because | wanted to hear
from you first, about soon you’ll get your firstymheck, and whether the money you took
along will hold you over until you do. So, pleasgite me just as soon as you can as to
what you want me to do. Nothing has come througfas@bout the tax form you just
sent in, but no doubt it will come in just when lahebb-tide so I'm keeping it in mind.

Newsflash! The twins have the measles. Oh Joy)aly,gpoor Myra is having her hands
full because they are quite sick. Guess we justriight because | must say Penny wasn'’t
bad at all considering. She did eat, and she manadet me sleep nights, and except for
those two days over the weekend when | sat anadokkr all day and half the night she
wasn’t too bad, oh she was sick alright but sheweag good about the whole thing. |
guess we just live right!

Yesterday was Cub Day again, and | was knee delejpdhouses, and covered with saw
dust. | went up to McElhose and asked them for sodus and ends of lumber and Ray
Marting started to pile a whole load on me and whieformed him to please cease and
desist, | couldn’t carry all that on the bike, hetched his head and moaned “oh you
women!”. | took some of the cub’s money and bowgghthammers, and screwdrivers,
nails and paint, and oh brother, | had no ideattas were that high. But anyway now
we don’t have that fuss over a couple of toolshaltime. And all of which reminds me, |
took one long look at the garage and Kid, do yooestly expect me to do all that



packing all by myself? The very first thing | diftea you left was to haul the record
player(?) out to the garage and gathered up aBtiféon the bridge table and floor. Now
at least you can go into that back bedroom withoeiaking a let. The jars are still sitting
there, | guess | kept hoping you'd come back amidget wasn’t such a bad place after
all. Whatever will we do if we don't sell the plate

Something is wrong with the extension for the lavemrar. Every time | plug it in | blow
a fuse, and though I've examined it from beginrtmgnd | can'’t find the trouble. | know
it's old and frayed in spots but nothing is obvigusrong. And after those two days of
rain it sure needs cutting. Guess I'll have to gband chew it off with my teeth. ‘It’
being the lawn of course.

The kids are coming home from school, so I'll sgghfor today. Bye now, dearest,

with all our love, as ever

F.

P.S. Jack and Rose were here last night and E#riblosed snaps, the colored slides
were lovely, | wished we could have a copy of th&imey are leaving for New Jersey at
the end of the week. They were up in the Yosemé#at Sequoia a couple of weeks ago.
There was snow up there yet and they didn’t seeueh of it as they would have like to.
Kings Canyon was completely blocked off yet. Bdy,had the car here I'd take the
trailer and run off to New Jersey, too. Kids and al

They send their very best regards and thanks fenydving(?).
Bye again.



Wednesday
April 29, 1953
Light of My Life:

It's a little difficult to write when your fingerare chewed clean up to the knuckles--and
this suspense is killing me--DID Jere pick up tiatrine and DID he arrive safely and
WHAT TIME? And was he half dead the next morningd &OW did his job go? Tune
in in two weeks and get the answers to these bgiopirestions. | should live so long!

Well, let's see what happened in our little grosirece you left. Monday came and went
without leaving a ripple. It rained and you knowyerell what it means to have a rainy
day around this mad house. | worried a little alibatkids but since they have neither
rubber boots nor raincoats nor yet an umbrellayying didn’'t keep them dry. The two
Dianes managed to get home without more than htslgmpness but Cammie was good
and soaked, but a change of clothes and a towelhavénair did the trick.

Yesterday the baby scared me plumb to death bya@ng a slight fever again and
complaining about her eyes hurting. Naturally Ildduardly wait until nine to call the
doctor and sound the alarm. Poor man. He couldndtthe house. Around noontime the
nurse called me and after giving her explicit dits | settled down to wait again. All
this time the heavens were wide open and the uairpoured down. Finally in the
afternoon the doctor showed up, checked our smyalahd said it was nothing to worry
about. Nose, ears and eyes were okay, and he thbeghche was mostly the headache
settling over her eyes and she was too small tthieldifference between an ache over
her eyes and her eyes themselves. He gave het afgfenicillin and left a prescription,
but he did take a urine specimen but it was notHygthat evening she was as right as
rain again. Carleen’s two youngest had their adknout and she called me to say that
Valery had hemorrhaged and she was scared to dbatl it. So | went over to give her a
little moral support. Oh yes, we had open houselabol too, and since Camille had
written that play and was in it | felt honor bouadgo to school and witness this colossal
drama in three acts. “On to Oregon”, remember& Bebby home with the baby and of
course the television would have to act up. | cgdtithe sound but the screen was pitch
black. However, whatever | had done wrong by tiveetl got back Bobby had managed
to right, and he was happily ensconced in front.dfhad mentioned it to Flo on our way
over to school, and next morning she called umyoher husband would come and look
at it, but it wasn’'t necessary anymore but | thaugvas awfully nice of him to offer,

you know how he is.

The sewing club had planned to have a barbequéuasuto all that rain we called it off
and | was right happy about it, who in the heck twada sit outdoors in this weather to
freeze for the sake of a hamburger. Incidentalthése ever an evening when you can
around here?

| got your credit card through the mail from SasinBut | suppose you know that by now.



Thursday

Went to the sewing club last night and we had allpotime--just sewing. Four sewing
machines whirring away like mad turning out littlespital gowns for children. We're
doing it for the Hawthorne Hospital through theipiWan’s Auxiliary. They are cute,

little colorful flannel gowns, dozens of them tothhened out. We got quite a few of them
done, too. Harriet came, too, with a friend, b Badn’t a word to say about the house.
After everyone left and Carlene and | were tallabgut it she mentioned that they hadn’t
come to any decision yet, and | greatly doubt they ever will.

| finished mowing the lawn and trimming the edgestgrday, it seems to me the rain
made everything grow like magic. It looks nice @nelen and pretty. But so far no callers
about the house.

| shall wait for the mailman today before | mailsttetter, Sweets, and if | don’t her from
you | shall most certainly burn the wires up tonighd call you. You louse. But like the
reasonable girl | am, | keep telling myself thayour own good time you will get in
touch with me (I hope).

Later

Hurrah for our side, the mailman handed me a baitchail and after shuffling madly
through a pile of bills | came up with that deanfiar handwriting. Thanks, sweetie. I'm
sorry you had such a miserable time of trying tbagéraveling companion, but you see,
all's well that ends well.

Mary Ynthorn called me up just now and gave medibkens for not coming out to see
her before you went and took my only means of frartation away with you. Sure, I'd
look good trying to get to Long Beach on a bike.

Nothing much else happened, I'm being kept as hasy bee trying to keep the house
neat and tidy (bearing in mind what my beloved tiedi to impart) but I'm telling you,

it's MURDER. | spend all morning polishing and aié@g and by a supreme effort of
mind over matter, putting everything away as | pmg, and five minutes after the two
Dianes come home from school | spend the bettérgpany energy nagging them into
putting things to rights after they get done playiAnd Penny, well, words fail you. But
this morning my efforts were rewarded. | was just@ and after scrubbing the bathroom
decided to work my way through the woodwork, ammbdtback and admired my
handiwork when some real estate people came totlt@kouse over. But no customers.
Oh well.

Darling, I think I'll sign off for today. | can’t gt into the mood for writing right now, too
many interruptions from the kids. Incidentally thegre disappointed when they came
back from the show and found you were gone. Damijédt to try to drop Cammie a card.
Bye now, sweetheart.

with all our love, as ever



Monday morning, bright & early

Mary 4, 1953

Hello, My Darling:--

Here we go again, bringing you all the news thiit® print, and | get to wonderin’,
would you rather have several letters a week oe lnae long ‘diary-style’ epistle once a
week? We (us girls, naturally) were talking thessttlay about getting mail from our
nearest and dearest, and several said they nedaefirab anything to write about to keep
a chain of letters going every day. Not me--givefime minutes and my trusty typewriter
and | could talk your ear off, with nothing verynsequential. D’you mind? Of course, |
have no breath taking scenery to describe but shalaghappen here during the course of
the day, and you must be pretty bored by now to lsamention the kids etc. etc. etc.
But here we go anyhooooo

| took the bus into town last week to buy Deedeaiaof shoes (and that’s another
Leitmotiv that will run through my letters from nawn--one or the other is forever
needing shoes!) anyway, Deedee and | took thedudittle did | reckon that | should
have packed a weekend grip and taken three squests sdong on that journey. Ye Gods
and little fishes, that durn old bus took me claesund the mulberry bush. We got on at
the Felton Market, and went over to Aviation wagtddorth American to Douglas on
Imperial before it turned and came back. It tooktheebetter part of an hour to get into
Inglewood. | bet | could have walked it quicker.tBiane sure enjoyed it, though for
myself | could have done without all that time aeaméng merry-go-round. Well, we got
the shoes and strolled through the five and teddiaally came home all loaded down
with bundles. Then this Saturday | got a look at®on and Heir’s feet and almost
fainted dead away, his sneakers had gotten weth@mebre his only other pair of shoes
and what | thought was a piece of old dirty ragduag from the end turned out to be the
toe part of his new pair of socks, or what wasdéthem. Naturally | snatched him up
and off we went to Sears. Jessie had to go to e Gbmpany so she dropped us off at
Sears, and we got him a very nice pair of shods thitse spongy foam rubber soles and
a light tan upper. Yep, Bobby, he picked them oniself. And to date he’s almost worn
out a box of shoe polish trying to keep them imistime condition, he’s that proud of
them. We took the five-car home to Hawthorn whdedtlhim and Diane off to go to the
show, (Camille had gone with Judy) and Penny astdrted to walk home. Oh boy,
THAT’s when | began to miss Our Golden Chariowdts a very warm day, and though
our youngest held out pretty good, eventually | teadarry her, and with each step she
became heavier. I'd say “walk to the corner, arghthll carry you again”, and that way |
managed to drag ourselves to Vi Withrow's houstherway home. And the sweet little
angel came to our rescue with some nice cold orpnge. After awhile | had the strength
to stagger the rest of the way. Later on, Floeradlad and said she had to go to the
library and did | want to come. Of course | diddame made the rounds to the Lenox
branch and then to Hawthorne. Just as we were abquill off | heard a childish treble
cry out “Wait Mumi” and here came our two sprou@stess they can spot their Mumi two
blocks away and in a crowd. | was kind of gladde them get a lift home, it was getting
late. That's the nice thing about people here, Hieyys offer to take me, whenever any
of them go to town. Unfortunately | hardly ever dée, or want to go, at precisely that



time, and only rarely do | feel like calling themdaasking to be taken anywhere. It has to
be really something special. Like shopping. Floalsvshops at Market Town over the
weekend and go with her, thankfully and gladly.

Nellie has come by several times and taken me gldige the bank or to Inglewood.
Only thing, she makes a special trip for me, arad Way | don’t have to wait around and
waste time, which is the only reason | don’t muatedo go with anyone else. | have
some special thing to do and she doesn’t mindmgimne and waiting that little time.

My English is atrocious and my thoughts all jumbli&ah keeping one eye on the hose in
front of the house and the other on Penny busiigdrto ear the house apart, which
leaves me only my fifth sense to try to make sevite Here we go again, double
something or other, oh durn.

The mailman just came up the street and | met hittm lvgh hopes and he or rather you,
didn’t disappoint me. Thank you my own sweet, aad mo answer your letter.

Now that | know we have some money coming in I'gip@ all our current bills, such as
telephone, electric and doctor bills, which wikhle about eighty-three dollars in our
account here. | think I'd rather write a checkhe bank (for the house) to the new
account and leave me the balance to draw on fandbsekeeping and other small bills
that keep coming in until further notice. Are ydarming on coming home this weekend?
In any case the bank can wait until the end ofwiaek to give you a chance to either get
my signature into the bank up in Redwood City otevone yourself when you get home.
I'll pay the thirteen fifty on the 13th through shaccount, and that will give me enough to
live on (I hope) for two weeks.

We had the most beautiful sunny downright hot wadken fact the kids dragged out the
old swimming pool and fixed it up and spent praaticall day out on the lawn in the
water. Me, | just sat in my nice cozy rocking charmy nice cool house and read. Real
lazy-like, as usual. So far, we've managed to dticthe sort of schedule we’ve always
had with dinner at six during the week and on noorsundays, so our life is pretty much
as it was when you were with us, as far as rogoes. | thought sure someone would
come by to look at the house, but no soap. | hadliishes washed and the house picked
up neat and tidy just on the off chance, and withkids playing outside it stayed pretty
much that way, so | cold afford to be lazy and réBells on their Toes”, the follow-up
story of “Cheaper by the Dozen”, and | got so earaway by their schedules and
systems and time-saving theories that | sat me dowlncomposed a work chart for the
kids, too. Now if they will only learn to look atwhen they come home from school and
check off their chores it ought to work out justefi We'll let you know how it works.

Darling | cleared all your things out of the bedroteeling like a traitor all the while.
Honest, | felt as if with every box | carried oatthe garage | was pushing you out of my
life. I sure am well trained. But now it looks likebedroom ought to look, believe me,
even the sewing machine setting on top of yourrgdesk looks a lot more normal than



the pieces of wiring, the nuts etc etc. that wasteting it up. You'd be surprised how
much of a difference it makes. | took all my sewmg of Cammie’s room so that room

is uncluttered and neat looking all the time (ohgeke Cammie pick up her clothes) and
now that most of my mending is caught up there i@ much standing around even at
that. | kept my resolution of sweeping out evetydbismall stuff | find on the floor in the
morning, such as cards and papers and all the wisaBobby has been in the habit of
dragging home and consequently even Bobby’'s romsridien on an aspect of austerity.
Yes sir, I'm right proud of myself. Here come titDiane’s and my peace is a thing of
the past, so I think I'll just say bye-bye for tgdend go out to mail this off.

all our love to you darling, till later

Monday night 9:00 P.M.

S.0.S. S.0.S. S.0.S.

Here it is Superman night and after a week of tereag the T.V. has finally given up

the ghost. All sound and no fury. Up till last nigih would take about five minutes to
warm up and then ‘boing’ the picture would snapBuat tonight no matter how we
twiddle the buttons the screen has remained dd Kids have all farmed themselves
out among our more fortunate neighbors, due toeageat on our part--clean kitchen--
Superman! And like the good little soldiers theg Hrey all trouped home on the stoke of
nine. Darling! Sweetheart! Husband and Daddy! Yeyust got to come home this
week-end. As for myself | don't care, I've got adk of books to read and there’s nothing
wrong with the radio.

| forgot to mention in my letter today that Mrs.viie has been coming to the house to
give the kids their lesson, it's great help to #ved a man came to see me (honest!) from
the Lyons Moving Company. | guess Bud Hahlbeck (Ge's daddy) had told them we
were planning on moving. He estimated it would essabout two hundred dollars at the
rate of $3.34 per CWT of approximately 6000 pouiidey will furnish boxes and

barrels at a certain rate half of which is refundadinpacking. If | should like them to
pack (IF | SHOULD LIKE?????7?) it would cost us3kBan hour. Just thought you'd like
to know. There is a two day service from here tdReod City. He says.

Correction please, | gave the old movie box anagleerg over, and so help me, | still
don’t know what | do to make it come on, but hene.iSo you don’t have to come back
as the T.V. expert, but we still would like youdome home in your capacity as husband
and father.

Penny is driving me to drink, and heaven help wawterne if she keeps up these
shenanigans. Comes ten o’clock and | would reddé/tio get some peace, and that little
twerp is still twerping around. Last night | simgyt her to bed and she made the welkin
ring until the Cinderella Hour anyway. Actually shever left the room but she stood |
the middle of the bedroom and shrieked and starhpetbot and carried on something
fierce. | felt like a heel spanking her but | dsehd a fat lot of good it did me, she just
howled bloody murder. How did | ever let myself geéb this rut anyway. Seems to me
she ought to familiarize herself with those babghsoand rule number seven which



states distinctly bedtime for two year olds is 6E8M. | thought with you out of the way |
could get her broken in, and it looks like, at th& we're going, it's going to be Mama
that gets broken. A nice nervous breakdown tha&@ag. bedtime to her and she looks
pathetic and moans “Doggie bite me”. Now what do? Create a complex so that in
future years she looks at her loving husband s Wwere a mad dog whenever he
mentions bedtime, or surrender to the inevitabtewait till the sandman closes those
indefatigable eyes? Why oh why, didn’t | stay aH#or girl and bring all my children up
likewise. I'm going to bed myself, see you in thermng, my love.

Tuesday morning 10:00a.m.

Another warm bright sunny day. Something tellsbafore the day is out | would amend
that by saying it's downright hot. What a day foe tbeach if--yea, if!

I’'m waiting for Nellie to come and take me and atoiiity million, well anyway, two and
a half, bicycles to the repair shop. I'm bound determined to put us on wheels and go
places and do things, even if it's just to the paitk a nosebag.

By the way, I've painted the mantel, and | must sagure looks a heck of a lot better. |
tried my level best to sand it smooth, but didoteeed too well, but the paint covers a
multitude of sins, and you'd have to practicallylinwhat had happened and look for it
to see the damage. You should have seen me, Daatfieg I'd finished, | stood with a
paintbrush in my hand and a speculative look ineys: The itch to paint everything in
sight was certainly strong. At the drop of a hat having the paint at my disposal I'd
surely have gone to town with a vengeance.

Cammie is home from school today. She developeadkelisg around the eye, | think it's
purely a cold, but I thought I'd better keep hemoand apply wet boric acid dressings.
For my money, she’s going to regret it, I'll jusoik her to death, besides getting the
baby off my neck for a bit. We’ve had our work dharoperation only a day and
undoubtedly the novelty will wear off, but it wokevonders yesterday and today
already. | left a lot of blank spaces in whichlllifh with chores as they occur to me.

We got the note back from the bank and | put thmsteel file. There was also a tax
statement or what have you, from Northrop, | pat th your desk. (It’'s still your desk on
the inside)

| guess that’s that for the day. | shall now sendeddest off to mail this for me, plus the
usual monthly slip from the Book of the Month Cliglo books we don’t want. | wish
you’'d write and tell them not to send anymore.

Nellie is just coming, Bye now.
Love from all of us, and don’t forget to write
Your loving family.



May 12, 1953
Greetings, Lord!

There’s no getting around it, Light o’ my Life,yibu expect to get a letter before the
middle of the week I'd have to practically sendfitbefore the thunder of your Jovian
Wrath has faded from our ears. | called Maddeneydaly and they told me he was on
vacation and expected back today, so this morngadiéd again and he said he’d just got
in from a couple of weeks fishing. He would stopoyl talk to me just as soon as he gets
organized and caught up with his work. During aumwersation | mentioned his house
up the street and he told me that the only thirddihg up the sale was the large down
payment, something like 3500, and people don't liaaekind of money it seems. At
least the people that would locate around hereapioreciate it if you put it down on
paper for me, and just as soon as possible, just ydu expect to sell the house for. And
what you would accept.

Monday morning | got so desperate about Bobby'dsreopbehavior that | finally blew

my top and told him if he didn’t want to pull hisae of the load and that if he felt he
was too imposed upon to consider himself as a agpantity, as far as the rest of us were
concerned there was no Bobby. | wouldn’t ask agifiom him, because there was no
BOobby, and proceeded to ignore him from then 'amafraid that was not the proper
thing to do, because sometime around eleven oragtheneven after lunch, | forgot,
anyway, his teacher called me and said I'd betierecin for a little chat. He had driven
her beyond endurance too, and she had lost heeteangd spanked him. I told her not to
worry about it, that under the circumstances hdaobt deserved it but that | would be in
to see her anyway. To make a long story short,adeahlong talk after school, and the
upshot of it is, the same old story, Bobby is app#y laboring under a heavy burden of
inferiority, and he has to try to assert himselvaatever cost. He brags, he teases and
doesn’t know when to quit. He’s got to be thetéiss with the mostest and in his book
the whole world is out of step but him. His teachas had to give up praising him
because of his bragging and then he said rightoodtthat she never called on him for an
answer because he knew it all, although she taeckplain to him that she knew he knew
and she was trying to draw out some of the othedsgat them to participate. Well, she
had to speak to him about one thing and anotharaktrmes during the morning and
then when he went to his seat at her request sthésdad the most sneering
supercilious ‘superior’ look on his face. Anywapumust get the picture by now. | sure
wish | knew how to get it across to him that whikeis not the only people on the beach
he gets his fair share of rewards and punishmedtftzat everyone, at home and outside,
gets according to the need, and that there iderdifce. | tried to tell him that babies get
more attention and tolerance because their helpdgsanakes it necessary, and girls and
boys and younger and older people all have theiciapneeds and differences and you
treat them accordingly. At the same time | told lfilheard no further reports of his
teasing and obstreperousness at school he wouddallgprivileges curtailed for the rest
of the school term. And that means no allowancemouies, and no fraternizing with
George. He certainly is a chastened little boyyodhope it lasts. He is still trying to

earn a dollar and by gum, he did, too. He washedlews for Myra and mowed the lawn



for Lucille and is now a dollar and 60 cents rich¢e still wants to buy that model
airplane motor and the wires and batteries thatigoit.

Camille has been a wonderful help to me, each rigatwashes the dishes and cleans the
kitchen spick and span. She makes beds and tliedsause and earns every bit of that
dollar extra she gets. We've decided not to pilensch responsibility on Deedee, but to
treat her like the seven year old she is. She goksd at eight with Penny, come Hell,
High water or “I love Lucy”, and does only the ligt of chores, such as the cans and
garbage and picking up her own messes. Therernieason why she should compete with
the two older ones anyway. She is after all, oelyes, and in a different class than the
two older ones. There is a difference, too, betigebby and Cammie, which has
nothing to do with age, and | must allow for thdgéerences, whether they like it or not.
Well, we'll see how it works out this week, butibn’t be easy. | know Bobby feels he
must assert himself with the girls, but after la#,has to live with them, | can’t drown
them to suit him, so he’ll just have to learn teelhis role as the only boy in a family of
females without getting his emotions all tangledluige is not the word | should have
used, ‘accept’ is more what | had in mind. He meatn to accept things, even the
unpleasant ones such as failure or coming out slgest, or even losing. But how do
you teach him that. | wish | knew.

Sometimes | wonder why | ever wanted to becomerenpa

Nothing else new, except our finances. You senbonigtwo check blanks, | wrote one
for $74.38 to cover the house payments, and ther éohn fifteen dollars to pay Airport
Medical, whose bill came in the mail yesterday. fdally got a bill from Richfield,
$42.26. (I just got to have this &(&)& typewrite eshauled before | lose my mind over it.
Anyway, be sure to deduct $89.38 from your checkbaad send me some more blanks.
I've paid the note so that leaves me a balanc0f $

There had been an ominous calm and on investighteamd her quietly sitting on her
bed surrounded by a mess that defies descriptionpf2cious youngest had gotten the
big box of band aides, the mercurochrome, the €&fol. powder and applied first aide
all over herself. What a mess! Her legs, handspaety sun suit completely ruined.
Excuse me while | go and have a nervous breakdbww. not even the medicine chest is
safe from her marauding little hands. All this, #@®e she got a tiny little ‘hurt’ on her
leg.

Well, | cleaned her off as best | could, fed heanedunch and put her to bed. Now | can
finish this letter and get it off, no use tryingadd anything, my mind won't function.
How would you like to trade places with me, andnhet go up by myself to nice quiet
peaceful Redwood City? You lucky Dog, you. Bet yam hardly wait to get back to the
turbulent bosom of your family.

Bye, sweetheart, be seeing you

(in a straight jacket)

your loving spouse



Friday, May 15, 1953
FRIENDS, ROMANS, COUNTRYMEN, lend me your ears----

No, I'm afraid when the medals for public speakang given out, | won’t be among the
chosen few. My heart still p9ounds and my knees&eguénen ever | think of last night. It
happens this away---I went to the cubs committgathWednesday, and among other
things we decided to give out charter and certéi¢auitably framed) to our sponsors, the
PTA, and when it came to appoint some lucky petsaio this presenting, naturally
every eye was turned in my direction and | wasMT.. Withrow had done a really bang-
up job of framing, and we were all downright prafdhe result, and now the very least
they can do is to hang them in a prominent placetiggchool. We figured if they were
framed they couldn’t just stuff them away amongtaof papers the way it's been
happening to the charters of the past. Anywayidin’tlgive me much time to think up a
few well chosen words, and you should have seegesierday--going around mumbling
to myself, and then practicing out loud to all @oadry who would stand still long
enough. Well, | got all dressed in my best big amaker, with my Den Mothers badge on
my sleeve and when the time came | stood up wakehwo frames clutched in my hot
little hand, and after that is a blank. | couldio't the life of me tell you whether | said
every word of my nice little speech or not (thowyeryone tells me | did just fine) well, |
did it, but I hope | never have to do it again. Blehool gave their annual spring play, this
time the opus was “Snow white and the seven dwgaafsd | must say it was a big
success. There was a lot of thought and effortrgiget, and the kids did just swell. | got
such a big bang out of them, and I'm sure so datyne there, and the auditorium was
filled to capacity with standing room only. | haaken the baby along, but it was such a
long play, by around nine o’clock she got restkmsd | took her home.

| got your letter, dear, and thank you. In the samad was a stern letter from the National
Automobile Club to the effect we better pay thdetégnce by the 19th or Sacramento will
deal with us direct.???? There was also anothgrozobook from the Bank of America
and a statement, all of which added up to thetfattfrom now on our payments have
been increased to $77.38. Ah, me! Nothing but kevdsn

Myra is in bed again, the bad girl has not beaskstg to her salt free diet, and now she’s
paying for it with swollen ankles and tummy andth# pain and discomfort that goes
with it. The doctor ordered her to bed and to #t@ye until her metabolism has regained
it's equilibrium. The sewing club has bought hegoageous azalea with the proper card,
and | told her if she ever does it again we’ll drber out of the club.

Today is kind of cloudy and cool, just the kinddady to be chained to the ironing board.
Guess I'll sign off for today and give this to tmailman when he goes by. Have a nice
weekend, dearest, if the weather gets a little veaii take my brood out for a picnic on
our bikes.

Meantime, all our love as ever

Y’r humble and obedient servant






Hello:-

Just a quick line to let you know I've been to bHaak today, and the money has been
deposited in our account. Just sign the enclosegdvahich is a mere formality but they
want it to authorize the deposit. The banker tothat the interest terms have gone up
and no matter how he figured it--on the basis néty days it came out the same.
Something about seven percent anyway, it's mone ith&as a year ago and that's what
threw you off | guess. About the date, the notus on Sept. 14th, which is exactly 91
days, they allow for the extra days and the intassgured in.

| have to make this one short, the baby brokeauayt, | thought she would, she slept
almost all day and made no audible protest wheft her in the car while | went into the
bank. On my way home I noticed the pustules behercear. Well, now I'm in for a siege
anyway, and | couldn’t come up this week evenwahted to, on account of those two
little guys there. | can only hope it will take nwre than fourteen days. Otherwise we’'ll
just have to take off and stay in the middle ofwhielerness somewhere away from
everybody.

Bye now, I'll see you.

P.S. Did you have a good flight? Or was that ydan@ we noticed was being held up
while they went to work on it? It was hard to telyway | hope you got back okay.
F.



Monday Night, June 1st, 1953
Hiya, Sweetie:-

Well, | brought ‘em back alive. Though it did takdit longer than | had figured on. We
pulled up to the old homestead at three-thirty lanthe time | disentangled the kids from
the debris and stuffed them in bed, had me a cupftée and a look at Li’Abner in the
Sunday comics it was four o’clock. | wasn’t exaatBad but certainly in no shape to ride
the bike around the corner. | picked up Jessiaef after feeding the kids some
hamburger etc. and we had very little traffic tot@md with. | don’t know whether it was
good timing or whether the rest of the holiday aiddvad gone to Nevada but anyway, |
was darned glad about it. Jessie whipped up encogtage to relieve me of driving, she
jolly well had to, or Baby Dumplish would have dgivus made with her whining and
crying, she wanted her Mama'’s lap in no uncer@ims. We stopped at the Mission at
San Miguel and put the kids into the trailer anttleseé Diana and Penny in the backseat
and | took the wheel again. There has been a lodétruction going on along the way,
especially along that long stretch between San Obispo and Santa Barbara and after
we had negotiated the Goleta Pass and had abéhand us she took the wheel once
again and drove till just this side of Oxnard. Fribrare on, having had me a nice little
catnap and gotten my second wind | whirled us d¢isé of the way, hell bent for leather. |
guess | did give the kids a rocky ride around thases, because when we got home all
the boxes and packages that Jessie had gotterh&oaunt and stowed away in the
trailer were helter skelter all over the place. B point is we made it, and that's what
counts. | went over to see Benton this morningthechews about Myra is not good at
all. She has been rapidly going downhill theseflastdays. Vomited for the last two
days and they have been giving her intravenousrfgexhd dosed her with morphine. |
called the hospital and they told me she was uaderxygen tent, Benton went in the
afternoon and she was semi-conscious and hardily kima. | would have gone down
tonight but on checking the hospital again at Beytadvised against any visitors. | feel so
shocked and sick about it, | can hardly talk aboutknow it is not a surprise under the
circumstances, but | had seen her before | leftsfuedooked so well, and she has always
snapped out of it before, | can hardly believaat, Myra, who laughs so easily and loves
life so well. I'm not much for praying but if a hef@lt prayer can help | feel | can do no
more right now. | want so badly to see her.

| went over to see Benton’s mother and left my ghoamber and told her to call on me
at any time and for anything | can do to help gth the kids and the household.

To get back to us, Madden had been away over tidalys too, and no one came near
the place. Today another real estate agent br@ugbtiple of women and babies to look
the place over, but nothing was said in my heaitdeast now | feel that somebody
might come by and look once in awhile and that Wael eventually someone will come
along who feels this is just the place he wantsinBoyour letter when | got home, also
the water bill, always we have one or two billshe mail it seems, and Pop and Mami
send you a birthday card. They never forget dozhey



Bob Keene and the milkman pushed the trailer bagkace for me and people have been
coming and phoning all day to find out about otitdijaunt. | feel as if | should put out a
bulletin. They ask about Myra too, as if | had ih&de track. | suppose because Benton
will talk to me more than to anyone else besidesd)and they knew I tried to see her.
Always | get back to her, don’t I? Well, darling| take this to the post office, and will
write you again tomorrow.

| sent a thank you note to the Corl’s, and I'm wemag if a straight 3 cent letter will get
there as fast as airmail. Bye now, sweetheartyseasoon,
love from all of us



Wednesday, June 3, 1953
Greetings, Light 0’ My Life:--

Staff Sergeant Casagrande reporting, the meetithglease come to order while the
treasurer makes his report. | mailed a check tbfieic, made out another to the Bank of
America for the house and cashed a fifty dollarckite pay the electric and phone bill.
The ten dollars you gave me barely took me homeediiad to buy Butane at Palo Alto,
buy the kid’'s supper, and then filled the tank omzee. That left me with exactly
nothing. Bobby’s shoes were worn and | wanted theisoled before they were too far
gone--$4.00, and | turned over the sewing club moo¢he newly elected treasurer,
which meant | had fifteen dollars to make up. | kmtiave money for the kids lunches
this week and bread and milk. The way | buy breatirailk you'd think they lived on it,
wouldn’t you? Anyway that leaves me thirteen dwslland | will try to stretch it as far as
possible. Don't forget to deduct $169.64 from yokieckbook. We got another bill from
the doctor for seven dollars and | think I'll paytoo. So you might as well add that to
the above figure. I'll break it down for you so ykmow where you stand:

Richfield 42.26
B.A. 77.38
electric 8.97
phone 5.22
shoe repair 4.00
sewing club 15.00
Dr. Wiest 7.00
159.83

that left seventeen dollars for us to live on aglas possible. As of right now and
including today’s provisions | have, as | saidrtden dollars left.

Now the social secretary will make her report.

Myra is much worse again, and | just finished tadkio Benton. He tells me she has quit
fighting and is apathetic and indifferent and fiymabnvinced they are letting her die.
That's not like Myra, and it worries me more thar bondition. She never gave up
before. Benton and I think that far from letting become excited or even exhausted
from a visit, it would be far better for her morébelet me see her. He’s going to check
with the doctor and maybe I'll go down tonighthirtk if | can see her and chatter (the
way | usually do) about the neighbors and my trig eaconsequential things like that it
would take her mind off of her troubles. Her sistend mother have taken turns staying
with her continuously, through the day and nigldaaese the nurses are far too busy and
when she has a relapse or goes into a coma sheaiogfor help. And that oxygen mask
she’s under is sort of complicated for her to managht now. Incidentally, and just to
add to the problem, one of the twins got the cmgbex and no doubt the other one will
get it too. Flo’s youngest, Larry, has the chickem so bad he runs a high temperature,



he has it under his eyelids and in his throat.dulan’t surprise me one bit if Penny were
to break out in spots. But I'll worry about that @vhthe time comes.

| got a letter from mother a while ago, and of seyiand as usual, too, she’s peeved with
me. She doesn’t think much of the idea of us mowagain, and said now she’ll never get
Pop to come out, he wouldn't think of driving tdSHe’s heard too much about how
they drive up there, | guess. She decided sheh@rdly to Germany. But the way she
keeps changing her mind, | never know what sheiisggm do. She got the fender of her
lovely new car dented, just standing still andhs burned up about it. Somebody banged
into her, and it's the first accident she’s eved.hke had a fire at his house in Rochester
and they consider themselves lucky that they gbtthout loss of life. They are busy
right now trying to repair the damage, which coatintself mostly to the cellar and the
apartment downstairs. Ye Gods, what next?

You are probably breathlessly skipping throughlétier, by now, to find out if there is
any mention of those little bitty chores you askeglto do. Well, let me tell you right
here and now--the next time somebody knocks aihtiehe wall, | am going to hand a
Van Gogh over it, even if people think me a bitesttac if they have to stoop to look at
it. In case the house collapses they will finda éxtra pieces of two by four by six lying
between the walls, but | finally managed to suppog long enough for the Duco Cement
to set and the piece of plywood went on easy endugfithen my troubles started. The
darned patching plaster kept bulging, and as faspashed it in place it would bulge out
someplace else. | shoved it away under the edgesrally the phone range, and by the
time | was through gabbing with Vi Withrow it hadrdened enough so | could put more
in and smooth it over. | should have thought of thdhe first place. Anyway, it's done.
And so is the blind.

Darling, | just see the mailman coming up the $free I'll say bye-bye to this letter and
start another one right away.

With all our love, as ever



Friday
June 5. 1953

Hello, Sweetheart:-

| didn’t get a chance to tell you in my last letsdrout that loan from the bank. | was
hoping the papers would come through by now salcceend them along for you to
sign. | made it out for ninety days, since theneséis only about a third of what it would
be at a hundred a month, or over a twelve montioger

| told you that | would try to see Myra, well, lalre down last night and met Benton at
the hospital. We went up and | was so grieved &odlsd to see her, looking so weary
and tired. She opened her eyes and looked at meeaaognized me and gave me one of
her old bright smiles. Before | cold do more thaise my hands in a boxers salute her
mother shooed me out and said it would upset ltemtiach to have me there. | privately
thought not, |1 was sure she would have liked mattquietly by her side for a little

while, however, you know how her mother is, aneradtl, | was only a friend and not
one of the family so | could no more than leaveuaistly as | had come in. Benton told
me he would wait for the doctor and would see nter &fe got home. He called me
around ten and he was so wound up | stayed withulmitthalmost two in the morning.
Both he and his mother felt they wanted someoreeaisund so that neither of them
broke down. You see the doctor had very little hape said it was too late to call in a
specialist, she was so weak they wouldn’t evematngmove the poison from her
diaphragm with a stomach tube. She kept bringingages that burned her mouth, and
her heart was weakening from the strain. | kefpineBenton not to give up, while there
is life there is always hope, but he kept insistimgt the end was near, and | guess at that
he knew more than | did, although | kept firmlyibeing that she would pull out of it.
This morning around ten he came up and told ménatgust passed away. They had
called and told him he had only about an hour &fe was in a coma for the last four
hours, and before he could get dressed and obedfduse, they called back and said she
was gone. Oh Jere, | feel so badly, she was sadeae, I've enjoyed knowing her so
much, and a part of me just can’t and won't belihat she is really gone. This has been
such a hectic day for me. He told me and leftlierhospital and | had to tell everyone
else, and each time | started to talk about iul@édardly do it, except somebody had to.
Then | went up to stay with his mother so she wotllgo to pieces.

All day long the phone kept ringing, and people eamand out. Just to keep myself busy
| washed and cleaned and did dishes and answexgihtime and waited for Benton to
come back. The funeral will be Monday. Poor guynie one ever tell me he doesn't care,
he is so broken up about it, although he knew b#itn we did that she was never
coming home again. I'm so very tired now, and mpadngoes round and round. I'll write
you again tomorrow.

Goodnight now, dearest

with all my love



Friday, June 12. 1953
Hi, Sweetie:--

Let’'s go back to last Saturday. It was the scoBteut-O-Rama down at the Coliseum,
and of course | was a part of it. Operation Birdd@uemember? | was to take the
afternoon session, from two to five, and be inlibeth with the boys putting together
birdhouses and getting people to vote for the bieshouse. | took Vi Withrow and her
youngster down with me, and honest, we had more@ficourse, after the boys had put
together two or three of those pre-cut houseswesg pretty hard to keep in the booth
and | let them take turns going out and lookinthatother doings. You might know that
my own sprout would be gone every time | turnediacb But there were plenty boys
around and only four hammers. Well, | put somehefrthandiwork up front and the next
thing you knew people wanted to buy them. Vi atabked at each other and | decided
that since there were boxes and boxes of themistpadound a quarter wouldn’t kill
anyone and be a little extra money for the packll, Witaat do you know, they went like
hot cakes and we couldn’t put them together fagsugh. | said at the time if they judged
by active participation we’d be a cinch to coppbdon. And sure enough we did, the
only ‘outstanding’ blue ribbon for cubs for all 6entinella Valley was given to us.

We're so darned proud! | took some pictures ang #lecame out fine. | came home
around six, tired, oh so tired, | could have drappemy tracks. Deedee and Camille had
gone to the Hawthorne Park Girl Scout Fair and Ganded the baby for me, since he
had to keep his little sister anyhow. So | hadradl kids accounted for. After | came home
and fed the kids | wanted a little peace and cgodttook the older kids to the movies,
and on the way home | thought I'd go and see Midlanever gone to a funeral parlor
before and when the attendant came up behind msaatidcome with me, please” |
jumped clean out of my skin. Oh Jere, when | sawliimg there so all alone, no one had
been there yet, Myra, who never was alone, evemwshe was sick in bed, | just cried
and cried. Good think | was alone. She didn't Itk& herself, they had her hair, her
beautiful hair, dressed so severely, and her dvassa drab print, that just didn’t look

like her at all. Well, Sunday, Jean came over ake&@ me to take her there, and the both
of us went. | saw Benton Sunday afternoon andhotdabout it, and | guess he went up
Monday morning before the funeral because wheed foast the casket after the funeral
service | looked at her and then | really bawl&d & fool, then | knew finally and
drastically that she was really dead. They'd fiked up just the way she used to look,
even changed her dress, and it really hit me.désal almost backed out of going
because she thought she couldn’t take it and theas beg brave Frances who shook
like a leaf and wept, a good thing too, | was dgvthe girls back home, and a
responsibility like that snaps me out of hystetigcker than anything else. I'd borrowed a
hat from Nellie. Honestly, if | could have told Myabout that sh’d laughed herself to
death. | never dreamed | had to have a hat, andnilyhad around here is what Deedee
plays around in, and | looked like Sadie Thompson. iWell, what with my own black
dress the borrowed had and a pair of borrowed gléreen Floenda | looked downright
chick pretty enough to go to a cocktail party, lseyttold me anyway. | really ought to
invest some of your money in a hat and glovesettc.and maybe my husband would be



such a solemn occasion, please believe me, weamdyevhistling in the dark. | would
have done anything for Myra while she was stillhaass, and | felt it was the last evidence
| cold give her of my affection, though | wouldat have been shot than go. The girls of
the sewing club sent flowers through the club dmhtnstead of each of us individually
sending flowers we took up a collection of moneaytigh the neighborhood and

collected over a hundred dollars. Benton was duoitehed, you see there was no
insurance and his expenses were quite heavy dilmasg last weeks.

| went to see Madden about the house, and he teld was the down payment that
stopped it each time. People just don’t have theey@nd when they do they’d rather
have a new house. He brought someone around tedaything was said and he didn’t
call back so I guess it didn’t go. He told me peagidn’t want to put that much money
down on a house and then have to spend money ifoufxtoo. Did you say we’'d
decorate to suit if there was a sale? He seenfsrtio the people who buy would have to
do the fixing.

Do you really want us to come up the minute sci®olt? Who's going to water the
lawn and would | have to come back to pack anchbeet the sale? Do you want us to
come up for just a week or so or what did you havaind. | couldn’t just go up there
and stay. Oh drat it all, | wish it were settleccavay or the other, they way | have all the
uncertainty and worry and | don’t know here I'm at.

Incidentally | have no more check blanks. | cashditty dollar check today and paid the
note that is due tomorrow. Five dollars | had baed to give to that fund, | figured a
wreath would have cost me that much.

Wednesday night was committee night and Lil Fredtsrhad a barbeque in her backyard
| honor of all out-going members, me included, amdhad a lot of fun. That was the
night we couldn’t find the Baby's blanket and Idiko have lost my mind before | got her
to go to sleep. At midnight | was going around vatflashlight looking in all the
backyards and bushes and the trailer and everyptaméd think of. No blanket. Finally |
put the lights out and handed her an old flanngttie and she gave a big sigh and sob
and went right to sleep, but oh when she woke upermorning and found out what she
had, she had the funniest look and felt almost eatwssed | guess. Well, | had the kids
clean out their closets and put everything eitexyaor throw it out, and we found both
of them among Deedee’s play clothes, oh Joy, oh Joy

Well, bye for now, sweetie, see you soon,
Love from us all



June 13 1953
Greetings, Parents:----

At long last things have simmered down enoughamisit down in peace and write you
a letter bringing you up to date on all the Casadgadoings. Darn it, now | don’t know if

| should start from now and work back or start fraway back and work my way up to
the present. Things sure have been confused atmmedFirst of all Jere called me up
about a month ago and said something about a eusmind and for me to fly right up
and have a look at it. Well, | wasn’t too happy attbat because we had decided to rent
for awhile until we had a chance to look around Bindd my arguments all set up before
| even got the plane ticket. And incidentally tissan experience | wouldn’t have missed
for all the rice in China, never, NEVER in my lifi@ve | enjoyed anything quite so much,
YOU know, Mumsi. Well, | got to San Francisco amrdeJmet me and took me out to the
house, which is the one next door to where he masra. And honestly, Folks, if I'd sat
down and tried to blueprint a house that would gug family | couldn’t have come up
with anything nicer. It's got three large bedroampstairs, each one with a gorgeous view
of mountains, parts of the bay and the tops obtraeother one downstairs, an enormous
modern kitchen, and a room next to it that couldhaefamily living room, and a large
living room with a fire place off the central halhere you don’t have to traipse through
it to go to the rest of the house, and more clsgate than you cold possibly use, a
service porch clean across the back of the houseanNarge pantry type closet with built-
in shelves. Modern bathroom with stall shower aladgydoor, (don’t mind if | sound like
a real estate ad) and the n there is a double gyptag a space for a work shop with an
extra door. They even built a drinking fountain outhe backyard! For the kids. The

yard is spaced off into several areas, so the fsooy itself and the rear is partly patio and
walks, and in the rear is one corner with a big treit all fenced off with a gate for the
kids or the dog or what have you. It's big and aingl sunny and just exactly right for us.
The price is right, only twelve-five but the dowayment is the big rub. They want three
thousand five hundred down in order to completenthiese they are building up in the
hills. At most we can only get two fifty down onrsuand would have to make up the
difference. | guess we’ll have to put Lizzy in haaain, because we just don’t have that
kind of money saved up. So far we haven't had alaibn the house yet either and
school is almost out. I'd hoped things would besaltled so we could get moved at this
time. | took the kids and the trailer up there aver Memorial Day holidays and we had a
wonderful time. It sure was fun going without Jdrean tell you. Nobody bossing me
around and | could stop when and if | felt likeGburse driving was a chore but | did it in
easy stages and we stopped and slept in the toaigenight.

When | got back | heard that Myra my very deamii@nd neighbor, you must have
heard me speak of her, she’s diabetic and for adst year was blind, remember? Well,
she had another spell and was in the hospital. @gam the neighborhood rallied round
to take care of her house and kids, and | spewnf afly spare time over there helping her
husband, Benton, over the rough spots. He surennabad way, firmly convinced that
this time she was not going to make it. | gueskrfeav what he was talking about



because last Friday morning he came over and teldhma had passed away. | felt simply
terrible. I'd gone to see her the night beforehaligh they had told me NO VISITORS,
her mother and sister stayed wit her night and ldiatyBenton thought it might cheer her
up to see me, so | went, but they would only letima& minute to see her. She recognized
me and smiled, before they shooed me out, andllitale wept to see her, so tired and
weary and almost in a coma. Well, she did go intoraa that night and never came out
of it. Benton almost went to pieces, and | stay@ti Wm and his mother, who is an
invalid, for two nights in a row until almost two the morning. There were the twins to
consider, too, Benton’s mother had had a strokesindt very well, it's hard for her to
get around so I've been going over to tidy up tlee@, wash clothes and dishes of course,
it doesn’t take long, their house is so easy te tate of and they have a woman come in
once a week to do the cleaning. Well, all in allés a very trying time and one |
wouldn’t care to have to go through again in ayurhe funeral was last Monday, and |
guess after awhile Benton will get a housekeepkofAis in the neighborhood have
been taking turns cooking their meals and takimyér there. Honest, this sure is a swell
neighborhood. We took a collection too, rather teach of us sending flowers, and it
came almost to a hundred and fifty dollars. He sordd use it, since Myra couldn’t get
any insurance, because of her diabetic. Her kidneyg bad on her and she got uremic
poisoning which weakened her heart, and with omeptication after another | guess she
just gave up. Poor baby, she had so much to liveoto | remember her saying she was
just living on borrowed time, but she so wantedde her twins grow up.

Well, on top of all that I've been almost goingayarying to keep this house looking
neat and clean, expecting people to come in aabakbut so far all that came was
mostly sales people. Maybe | ought to invite al tieighborhood kids in and let the
dishes pile up, oh well, then they wouldn’t wanbtey it either.

Well, I'll let you know what happens next.
Thanks for your letter darling,

Tuesday

| got sidetracked again, ‘cause Friday night Jeyged in again. Honestly, it seems to me
every time | turn around he’s back again, and meheadly wait for school to be out and
for me to bring the kids and myself up there. Waedl of today he will jolly well have to
wait a couple of weeks, yesterday Penny came dowimtiae chicken pox too. Glory be,
what will it be next. Anyhow, | will now have plgnof time to catch up on my ironing

and letter writing, | can’t go out and | can’t haargyone in, and before we’re through

with this, I'll be ready for the sanatorium myséii sure.

| just got a letter from Rose in today’s mail. 3agd you were sick again, Lambie Pie,
what IS the matter with you? Better come out tonguBalifornia anyway and let me take
care of you. It certainly is no harder to get talReod City than it is to Los Angeles. And
you wouldn’t have to go to San Francisco or througlither.



Darling, let me just finish this letter and maibif, and | promise o my honor as a scout
to write you another one right away.

Love from all of us,



June 22, 1953
Greetings, Lord!

How did you send your last letter? Slow Oxcardtdh’t get it till late Friday. I've been
trying since Saturday morning to get hold of Madderd not until this morning was |

able to reach him. He said he’d called some optiespects he had had in mind and some
had already bought and some couldn’t be reachethbuhe had a family coming out

from the east Wednesday. Remember me saying ha imach looking at the house one
day and they raced through and out the backdoof hadlly knew that they had gone?
Well, it seems the deal he had with him had fallkenugh (and it wasn’t our house he

had tried to sell either) and he would see if hddmterest them in our house, now that
he could offer them a better deal. So | shall lsefl again Wednesday and see what
happened. Anyway it seems to me that weekendsoWmmub real estate agent’s best days,
and here Madden always takes off over Saturdaysandiay...

But to get back to me and my little problems--ygoungest daughter is fast driving me
nuts. Must be she’s practically well again. | askywhat else can they catch now. Last
year they loused up our summer and now it's chig@n | feel like a hermit, cooped up
in the house. Everybody has small children anahit@o out for fear | might carry a
germ along, | can’t take her either, and the omiyspn | see is Jessie once in a while.
Friday night | got desperate and because the kidken so good about helping me with
the house | took them to a drive-in. Remind me n&vée so foolish again. | ended up
by sitting in the backseat craning my neck to labkhe screen, with the baby cradled in
my lap. The kids insisted on my leaving at pradiydave o’clock and we had to wait

until after seven before the line even moved ihtoplace, and then it was one without a
playground and | nearly lost my mind keeping thesoupied until dark. Oh well. It was
in a good cause and | did enjoy the pictures.

The big T.V. is gone A.W.O.L. again. Sound is olawt no picture. And it's so darned
uncomfortable in Bobby's room. Whatever will we alace we get into that house and

put the T.V. in that room off the kitchen and theve no chairs to sit upon? Squat on the
floor? Put up the cot? Boy, Jere, you had bettgefoabout going off north on a camping
trip and save the money to buy a few gewgaws withrniother bill came in from

Richfield, to the tune of $33. | was seriously #ihg about those two weeks you’re going
to get off, maybe you had better come down herehafmime get packed and moved.
How about it?

Well, nothing else new, so I'll sign off for todayfeel lower than the low man on a totem
pole today.

Yours, desperately

The Hermit of 122nd Street



Tuesday, August 4. 1953
Greetings, FRIEND:

Well, are you going to get that goose quill shageeand give the US. mail service some
business, or do | take you off the list? How’s alibuDon't tell me your good intentions
of quitting the job have ‘gone with the wind’ agairinave hopefully rushed to the post
office for two weeks now and all | ever find in rigle old box (number if 581) is bills.
No, | take that back, | got a letter from Jean Buik brighten my life, but not so much as
an ink blot from faithless Jessie.

Well, I've scolded you enough, now let me get ddawithe second chapter in the Life of
the Casagrandes. As you could probably have guéssadhe fact that this letter is
typewritten and not painfully hand printed, we fipanade it and at long last I'm
surrounded with my familiar belongings again. ltiswiae darndest week of a “Comedy of
Errors”, it has ever been my misfortune to encauitéer one weekend of sitting around
an empty house, Jere got a bit impatient (you kdere!) and decided to take the ball and
run for a touchdown. The builder was out of towmhe got the address from the real
estate agent and we went to track him down. Halgbin on a lake near Gilmore, and
by dint of much expert sleuthing and diligent quest we finally found him. It was
getting dark by that time and we got there nonestman. However, to make a long story
short Jere reached an agreement with him to molkefore the escrow was completed.
So what happens? The new Belmont City Inspectaddddhe driveway is too steep or
too high up from the road or what have you and treyto tear it out. At least two
hundred dollars worth of cement driveway going ddiendrain, and to make it even
worse, they broke the sewer line, which ran undeimghe drive. But we were going to
move in come Hell or High Water, so we went outselwres and got the pipe free and
made a channel for the waste to drain away, antdasx last Friday to be exact, | piled
all our belongings back into the trailer and hautag to the house. Of course, the trailer
had to be parked in front, but the road is litteveled, and used only by the handful of
people that live on Monserat Ave., so that wasmoblem. | hounded the Gas and
Electric Company into installing service and | digtceed with electricity so we had light
anyway, but we ran into the darndest bit of bucgspay where the gas was concerned.
And no gas, no heat, you know. It seems in a newgtcaction there has to be an
inspection and the stove has to be in place, pippennected with the flue, before they
will turn on the gas, or at least with a valve a&ag if there is to be no gas stove. Well,
the builder had promised to have all that done,weeks ago, but promises are easily
made. Anyway, we scrounged for wood and used thpléce in the den, ad it wasn’t too
bad, at least we were camping out in our very oaunsk. The only drawback was that
every drop of hot water we needed had to be heatedhot plate, borrowed from
George. (Good old George). Next morning bright eady the movers came with our
stuff. It had to be carried from the truck on thest clean up to the house, and girl, |
mean UP, and then up the stairs. However with ithe &nd me giving a hand with the
small stuff, it wasn't too bad, but it sure addedto the cost. And three-hundred and
forty dollars is not to be sneezed at, | can tell.yoh well, a house became a Home. |



called the gas company again and told them theest@s in and would they please come
and turn the gas on. (Jere tried to do it himsetfvias stymied, the meter was there,
everything seemed to be in place but no gas campe dhey came, it was dark already,
and said ‘no can do’, there was no inspection tathe meter, nor a seal. Whatever they
meant by that, | practically went on my knees aledgbed a sick baby, but no dice. No
seal, no gas. Get the City Inspector he said, and him okay it and we’ll come back. By
that time Jere was fit to be tied, and for t3wotsevould have told them what to do with
the house. Boy, he was MAD! We went to see the [@gpector and it's being a weekend
of course he wasn’'t at home, nor at the office.dayrdawned, grey and dismal and
soggy. It rained, a fine drizzle that discourag®gfaeling of cheer and goodwill, and we
rushed downstairs and huddled around our fireplBleen, just when we thought that
here is the end, this is what we left Hawthorne &md | was beginning to wish fervently
I'd never even heard of Redwood City, never laidsegn this haunted house, Don
Howard, the builder came by to see how we madeHmitooked at the meter, and lo and
behold there WAS a tag, nailed just above it owalty four, and completely overlooked
up till then. So once more | rushed to the teleghamd went through my song and dance
act again. This time the story was that since & ®anday they had no men available to
send out to us. | almost wept with frustration, &gdess the guy at the other end had a
little of the milk of human kindness left in himetause he promised to see what he cold
do, and before you could throw another piece ofdvaio the fire he was there and
Gloriosky, the furnace was on, the house warmeavehad hot water a-plenty and the
clouds rolled away, and all’s right with the worldurrah for our side. This is a lot more
like it. | love the house, I love the view, it's@mto be alive. Of course, it will take me at
least a month to get organized. I've been unpacknaytrying to find a place for things
for two days now, and slowly but surely creatindesrout of chaos. Yesterday there was
a steady procession of workmen, they laid a newesgwpe, and took care of the
bathroom fixtures, leveled the driveway and fixled torms for the new cement, they
planed the sticking door and put on hardware wheesled, and things are really looking
up. Jess, this is the loveliest house to take afa@nd ME of all people is turning into a
fanatical housekeeper. The floors are so new aing spractically follow people around
with a cloth, the moldings are smooth and curved dast mop doesn’t push the dirt into
crevasses, the doors are all in one piece andna mood finish, the walls are a hard
stippled finish that's easily wiped, and todaydativered the wallpaper is washable and a
good thing too, providing you wipe it instantly. ¥ siree, we're going to be very happy
here. The kids have gone off somewhere, and teexéat of space to go off in to, they
really do alright. The garage is wonderfully bigdahe baby loves to ride her little trike
around and around in it, the older ones skate amid they have no objection to confining
their playing and horse playing to downstairsxédl the den up just fine, and there is a
corner for everyone and everything. Happy Days!

So on this note | guess I'll sign off for todaydve a chocolate cake baking and mustn’t
forget to keep my eye on the clock. | have to @ieke up at a quarter to five, and that will
take some getting use to. If | can fit my workirmfpedule in just right, have to get started
on supper at four, well, things will work out alig given time, and I'll even have plenty
of time to do all the things | like to do, like dda’ and writin’ and such. However, | must



have an incentive, too, and it's not much fun t @lone-sided conversation, is it? | took
a box at the post office, because right now itsrtimuch trouble to put up a mailbox at the
crossroads, and for that pittance they charge geamail up till eleven at night and any
hour of the day, rather than one delivery in themng.

So goodbye for now, and my very best regards tofalbu
from all of us Casagrandes

Deedee is still patiently waiting to get a lettermh Diane.



Wednesday, Aug. 19’53
Hello, there:-

Well, at long last Jessie took time off from a reers breakdown to drop me a line. |
ought to at least let a month go by before | angwer letter, but you know me, the
original Sunshine Girl--1 like to spread happinassund me--and besides | can’t keep my
mouth shut, so sit you down and pour a cup of eddiied have a chat with me. For once
it's peaceful around here and | might as well mieemost of it. One of the local theatres
here gives a free kiddy show every Wednesday amnactically break a let to get them
down there to ensure myself a few peaceful hourseshliss! You think you have

trouble with Diane, hah! Camille has found a getf lbwn age to pal around with and
show her the ropes, even Bobby after hanging aroumébr a week finally found some
playmates and is busily building a scooter. Andutitol thought he’d drive me slightly
insane with his demands “Mother, you got an oldbrdandle” “Mum, please take me

to the junkyard for some old wheels,” etc. etc. et@n that was a small price to pay to
see him busy, but Deedee--there is a horse of anotthor...Even though there are
several little girls her age she moans and crieshsis no one to play with and | might
even believe her, if said little girls weren’t fueer raising Cain in the garage just waiting
for her to get over her sulks. But she just caatt@yer Diane, and time and time again
she has cried quietly (I almost said in her besmt) wished she were back in Hawthorne
again. It's pathetic, really, and | wish | cold jaéler, but that's something she’ll just have
to do for herself, | can hardly wait for schoolajeen while | still have a shred of sanity
left. Maybe that will do the trick.

Did | say something about ‘peaceful’? Holy jumpirghosephat! I've gone to the door
now three times since | wrote the above chapteeltdhe kids that mine are at the show.
| tell you, Jes, kids swarm around our house litedy bees. The garage has worked out
ideally, they skate there and from the looks afigisiwe’re in the roller skating rink
business, they build things, and they go in a kag imto making doll’s clothes out of the
scraps | luckily carried along with me. If | closs eyes and judge from the noise, |
might’s well be back in Hawthorne. | suppose kids great icebreakers, and once | get
lonesome | will only have to look up their mamas &m in business again. But frankly,
having such good friends and neighbors to leawe allittle reluctant to start out again.
Though | know | mustn’t crawl into a shell and stagre--remember that song? “Make
new friends, but remember the old--one is silvet gre other gold”. It's been a struggle
getting settled but it's only a question of timddve I'll feel that there’s no use making
pretty curtains if there is no one to show thenetaept the family.

Heaven knows, it isn’t that I'm not busy, just cleé®y the house up every day takes a
good part of my time, though | must admit, it i®pto keep up and I'm still thrilled
about it, and though I've spent every availableutertrying to down that pile of ironing,
so far | haven't made a dent. I've had to makeatnsttoo, | was a little tired of living

like a goldfish in a bowl, no shades, you know. Nait it makes any difference, living on
a hill the way we do, but still, it looked so baBeit my windows are a nuisance. They're



the broad, narrow casement type in the bedroondks| laate to shut out the view, but |
managed to solve the problem neatly. Come up aand seme time! The picture window
is still bare, and | and the budget will have tanecto an understanding about draw
drapes.

The day we moved out of that house by the railtoacks someone gave the kids a little
kitty, oh, a cute little fluffy thing, and over nprotest and what they fondly thought was
behind my back, they smuggled it with them. | daatidy won't let you keep it, and they
vowed they'd keep it hidden and feed it, and hagpayed with their allowance (it's a
female, god help us) and what happens? Daddy detkat it and says “oh, let them
keep it, the baby loves it and it will give her sgihing to play with”. All | can say is
“Murder”, because that little cat has been nothinggrief to me. So far it has expended
three of it's nine lives already, and all my hofest it might run away or something,
were in vain. It was so little and helpless whengeeit that all day long | had to rescue it
from Penny’s clutches, and one fine day Penny fahdmmer and experimented with it,
and when | came upon them--there was the kittgidted out flat with Penny standing
over her with a hammer yet, in her hand. We coulget her to tell us exactly what she
had done, and miraculously the cat survived. Naxtttle dumb little bunny lay in the hot
sun by the picture window and when | picked hesli@ was as limp as a dishrag,
sunstroke no doubt, so | doused her with cold w@sking myself all the time why |
bothered) and once gain it rallied round. Todagdrd the water run and when | asked the
apple of my eye what she was doing she informedmeevas washing the kitty. Lordie
Me, she about drowned the poor little thing. Biggemed to be none the worse for the
experience, and probably a whole lot cleaner amdisnabout a million fleas, so | guess it
was okay. But what next, | ask you? By now, thegykias found out it has claws and from
now on it, | guess it will be able to hold its owetter, and my baby dumpling will learn
to leave her alone, or treat her more gently.

We've had perfectly gorgeous weather, clear bluessla lot of sun and enough wind to
keep it from being uncomfortable. And some of thestcolorful sunsets it had been my
good fortune to see from my own windows. Every high see the fog rise out of the sea
and it hangs like lace curtains over the vallep®elis and over the hills, but so far we
got very little of it. It's simply delightful to sion the couch and watch a living picture
unfold under your eyes. We're up on one hill andeha little valley below us and then
the hill rises on the other side, very restful. e=e, we might as well let the kids have
the trailer for a play house, no sense travelimgridtes when we have all the things we
want right here.

Well, Jess, as the hen said as she got into thelmgeess I'll drop it here. Take a little

time off from enjoying your new vacuum cleaner amake with the words, remember |
miss most awfully those coffee breaks | used toyeand all | have to look forward for
right now is a stuffed mail box.

With best love to all you

from all of us Casagrandes



Box 561
Belmont, Cal.
August 19. ‘53

Hi, Parents:-

At long last | finally get a chance to sit down amdte you an honest to God letter with

all the latest details. As you can see by thetfattthis letter is typewritten and not
painfully hand printed, we finally made it. Butvias the darndest fiasco of “A Comedy

of Errors” it has ever been my misfortune to en¢eum buying a house. | can't
remember whether I'd written you about this befdwa, when we arrived here on the
nineteenth we found that the loan we had appliedfd thought was all taken care of,
had not gone through in the amount we had beetolbdlieve. So we had to apply at
another company for a higher amount. Of courserttestnt we wasted two weeks, it
takes about that long for it to get approved. Bue being the impatient type, just wasn’t
going to sit around for another week-end listetm@hoo-Choos shake the foundation of
the house, that could only end in a straight jacketn a murder. So we tried to get a hold
of the builder to ask him to let us move in befeserow was completed. | think | wrote
you that they hadn’t done any of those last Id¢ails that were still lacking to call this
house complete [................. ] As for me,vdat here. It's beautiful country hereabouts,
reminds me a lot of Dover. Our house is on a Imitl averlooks a little valley and the
other side of another hill, and | never get tirégditiing in the living room and looking

out of the picture window at the landscape. We’ad kimply grand weather too, except
for that one or two rainy day. The skies are céeat blue and the sun shines brightly, and
there is just enough wind to keep it from being@ocomfortable for me. There are some
big old trees next door on the hill and the kidgeha heavy rope hung from it on which
they swing by the hour in the shade.

I've been busy for the last couple of weeks tryimgreate order out of this chaos of
boxes, and it seems to me that every other onenexpcontained clothes to be ironed,
and no matter how much time | spend at the irobiogrd | haven't been able to create a
dent in it yet. The backyard is still one yawniagvrhole in the ground and the front yard
slopes so much | don’t think I'll attempt a lawihe girls from the sewing club had
given me a lot of plants that | nursed along ai tme and finally got into the ground for
better



Belmont, Cal.
August 25, 1953

How-de-doo-dy...

Okay, you can get up off of your knees now, afbigiiven. Just for Heaven’s sake, and
my peace of mind, don’t neglect me so shamefulliragifter all, that's all I've got to
look forward to these days--a bulging mailbox.

Girl, you think you have trouble with your broodll Acan hope for is that the last shred
of sanity holds out until school opens, and it tée none too soon. At least yours are on
home ground and mine have to make new friends. bfaste time they're alright,
Cammie has found a girl her own age to pal arouitid and they use the large double
garage for a skating rink (when they aren’t messimgny beautiful clean kitchen making
fudge) and there are two or three little girls Desid age. However, she still mopes after
Diane Griswold and hangs from my skirts moaninglsk®no one to play with. | could
believe that if they weren’t making enough noisevdstairs for a dozen, waiting for her
to get over her sulks and come play. Bobby wasrdyime daft all last week because one
of the boys came along with a scooter and he haditd one like it. | might as well have
dropped everything and built it right along witlmhibecause incessantly he demanded
one thing after the other. A large wooden crategldrbroom handle, he wanted me to
take him to the junk yard for some old wheels, themeeded hinges, etc. etc. etc. But at
that it was a small price to pay to see him busilgaged at SOMETHING. Then he took
off on a hike with the boys and the minute | sawrid blotches on his face | knew we
were in for another siege of poison oak. Naturallgryone shuns him like the plague and
once more he is driving me slowly to drink (cofféejng underfoot and tormenting the
girls. Only the baby is her own sweet ornery sgifto her ears in mischief from the word
‘go’. All day long | go around removing the tragasher busy little hands. There may not
be a dull moment around here, but neither is theeee. One of the large markets in
Redwood City gives tickets for a free kiddy matiesery Wednesday and believe you
me, | practically break a let to get them therergVéednesday. Though the last time
when | thought at long last I'd have a couple afitsato myself after putting the baby to
sleep, | spent the best part of the afternoon guribe door to tell all the kids that
practically battered the door down that by brood wiathe show.

Our bikes still aren’t fixed, and it sounds likechua good idea I'm going to have to do
something about that. Though | bet you dollarsdogihnuts, that after | do, they will
complain bitterly about the hills and won’t userthanyway. Gee, Floenda, with all the
wide open spaces around here you’'d think thosed{idsine would want to go off
exploring or something, | know, | used to, neves\iame except for meals, but no, if |
were to go along, yes, but on their own they shbgohlutely no initiative. So all | can
pray for is for Sept. 10th to come along.

Life has pretty much fallen into a groove now, &ychow | have days when | roam
around like a caged lioness and with all my tas&srgy me in the face | feel a bit bored.



Maybe | should get over my natural inertia andaimgd make friends with my neighbors,
borrow a cup of sugar or something. Kids are natoedreakers, and mine would only
go and play in someone else’s yard for a changeltogo after them, and that way get to
know the mamas. The two houses across the roaztanpied by people without kids
and though everyone | see smiles and nods at me ideeflying by in the car, and I'm
still as much behind the wheel as ever, still ne so far (with one exception) has made
an effort to be neighborly with me. Probably mylfa®h well, there is no Myra here to
take me out of myself, and anyway, I'm still alétsentimental about the gals back in
Hawthorne.

| do love the house, and never cease to enjoyiélve fvom our living room window and |
get such a bang out of driving down to the stdtessuch a winding, pretty road through
the hills and the stores are all clustered arobeddot of it where it joins the main street,
El Camino Real, and it's such a small town, thetppaster calls you by name, and the
store people get to know you and are very friendly.

Did I tell you that Jere gets a ride now and takedunch? That makes the day stretch
ahead of me without a break and all I have to wételtlock for is to start supper on
time.

Monday morning, bright and early.

| got sidetracked again, so while the kids aré Sleping and | got a few quiet minutes,
I'd better get on with this epistle. | worked likeTrojan over the weekend trying to get
some semblance of garden into our front lawn. LAWIN,| say? Only an optimist would
attempt to cover that slope with grass. | hadhelkids in the neighborhood including my
own, gathering rocks for me, and believe me, that's thing we have plenty of
hereabouts. | terraced the front into beds edgaot ¢errace with rocks to keep the soil
from washing away, and | do believe it will be glht when | get done and things begin to
grow. | stand | a deep trance and envision bedbsight color ivy and geranium along the
edge, masses of petunia and marigold and some @kegs, | have plans...Your plant
doesn’t look too good right now, but I'm still babyg it along and hoping for the best. Of
course the bulbs and doing fine and maybe | cathget to bloom before the rains come.
Of course | have no idea how things fare here envimtertime, but I'll find out, and then

| can plan properly for next year...

Well, kid, I may be a slow starter, but you camy $ don't WRITE when | finally get
around to it.

Things have finally fallen into a groove, and myslare pretty well filled with a number
of chores to take up time. | clean, and wash astctvwn to the post office around eleven
to pick up whatever mail comes my way, do some gimgp feed the kids, and when it
gets too warm upstairs | go down into my nice @pokt den and iron and sew a little,
and before you can say ‘scat’ it's time for suppgerd whenever the mood strikes me or |
get to thinking too hard about the friends | lefhind | sit down and write a little. Of



course, you understand, it's a little awkward cagyon a one-way conversation (hint,
hint) and it helps to have a litter to answer!

The kids are getting up, and | better sign offtemtay and see what mischief they're
stirring up now.

Goodbye for now,

with best love, as ever



September 1. 53
How-dee-do-dee:-

I'm tickled pink you didn’t let the lack of a fousih pen stop you fro dropping me a line,
nor the fact you're busy, busy, busy. Gee, donit geer take time out to read a book?
Like me, f'r instance, | nosed out the public lirlefore the car had even a chance to
cool off, and judging from the stacks | bring hoewery week my mind must be
improved so much it's wonder | can descend fromlafty highbrow perch long enough
to chat with you lesser mortals...We saw “Shar@j, the other night. How did you like
it? | guess | enjoyed it at the moment, but whgatlhome and thought about it, it struck
me as another “High Noon”, very dramatic and &l ttobut nothing but another Western
in Technicolor. Guess I'm getting into my dotagesomething. Nothing entertains me
quite so much as the Man from Mars and Walt Disney.

How did the boys make out in their driver’s test?aliffied to cut a few notches in the
steering wheel?

Life has sort of fallen into a groove by now, ahtim not careful, by groove | do mean
GROOVE, or rut to you. Just as in the good old daysawthorne, | start out each
morning with a bang and next thing you know I'metrdcked again. Honestly, thee are
so many things to be done around a house andeatirging to be done at once, so that |
usually through in the sponge and take the lineaxdt resistance and do whatever
happens to be at hand or seems easiest. It's dugbedess proposition to catch up with
yourself and the ISt of Thin gs to Do Today gets longer and longer and
carried over from one day to the next, always wimething added to it. Take today for
instance, | leaped out of bed like a ball of firelaemembered | had to take the car to
have the wheels aligned and ‘boing’ the whole magmwas shot while | sat and sat AND
sat at the garage, you guessed it, reading a bowkde the mistake of finding a salvage
place and coming home with some play clothes andssfor Deedee because someone
got into the trailer and tore up all of her drepghings. Now Camille has been haunting
me to take her there so she can pick out sometbiriterself. For the sake of peace in
the family | suppose | must.

That trailer! If it holds together long enough te to use it again next year it surely will
be a miracle. Every day something else goes ‘pllodeey broke the fuel line to the
butane tank, cracked another window, and manag®gba them to wreck the table
again. And naturally nobody knows who done it, wistise gremlins would go back to
the plants and do their mischief there insteadaoiging ‘round our house.

Last week a fellow came knocking on our front daod made noises like a neighbor.
How ere we to know he was only interested in sgllis weather-stripping for the doors
and insulation for the attic? He came back thahineand brought (a) a suitcase, and (b)
a box of beautiful drinking glasses which he présgémo me with a flourish. Four house
later he and Jere were still at it, hammer andgpagd my eyes were drooping and |



could only stay awake by a supreme effort of viilhe had only said so in the first place
instead of making polite conversation about theskeand Belmont and vicinity and
fooled us into thinking he only wanted to passtiime of day, he’d have saved himself a
lot of fruitless persuasion. | the first place werst interested in insulation to the tune of
a couple of hundred dollars, and in the secondeplathough | greatly admire his
weather stripping, and no doubt we’ll need it ohéhese days, right now the poor old
budget is overstrained trying to outfit three kidsschool. Now I've got a dozen glasses
that I've hidden way in the back of the cupboardauese | feel guilty each time | look at
them.

Jere went out to visit a local lodge tonight ararn only keep my fingers crossed and
hope he finds a few congenial souls and is wiltmgo again. | don’t think it's a good
idea to stick so close to the house all the time. €@nstitution (the kids and mine) just
can't stand the strain of having him underfoot secim The first few weeks herein the
new house he almost drove me to a nervous breakdwwvas so darned fussy about
everything, the kids hardly dared breathe or camte igo to the bathroom, mealtimes
were an agony, they must needs act like ladieggantlemen or else. And so help me, if
he said one more time words to the effect of tigruwer a new leaf, I'd have strangled
him. | finally blew a fuse and said this was a haméd not a museum, and though I'm as
willing as the next guy to keep a neat house thad'season to act as if he’d never heard
of soap and water. With Penny, you know, you alweyee to keep one jump ahead of
her with a mop, she gets into the darndest me®gels. anyway, | guess he saw my point
and he doesn't ride us so hard anymore, and lddas more peaceful. He enjoys his
fireplace and his view from the picture window airdps his pearls of wisdom into my
not unheeding ears and everything is peachy-kegforAme, if | don’t take my mending
or a fresh-baked pie down to my neighbor soonp#litalking, or rather, mumbling to
myself. | see her every day when she goes by fomlad and I'm outside watering my
flowers, such as they are, and each time she asks nome down and | say | will. | also
say come and stay for a cup of coffee some dayshedays she will, and there we are,
unable to break the ice further. Ah well!

My front yard is coming along nicely. | planted epper tree and a Princess Bush, and the
seeds | put in are making an appearance. One ¢ theys those masses of bloom |
visualize will actually come to be. Did | tell ydterraced it into three beds, edged with
rocks, and when | get done | think it will be thesblooking slope on the street (I hope).
It's been a lot of hard work, but | do believe, wgonstant watering and cultivating, the
soil won't be too bad to work with. It's certairdylot better than that awful ‘dobe-gumbo
back in Hawthorne.

Well, I guess I'll round up the kids and shoo thenbed and curl up in bed myself with a
book. The wonderful world of insects, say, whidirdought home because | thought I cold
find out what to feed those millions of ants thegr® to think this house is Paradise
Regained. So help me, | bet this house is buitroant hill. I've gone absolutely mad
and laid about me with the spray gun and used hsicfeant powder and the devilish
insects come back for more. | leave the kitcherleg® at night and come out | the



morning and find them marching in formation all otlee sink and up and down the walls
and for some reason they find our bathroom evergdbfascinating as | do. | sure wished
| knew what they had done to the house on 122rebSto make it so positively insect
proof. One of these days I'll forgo a nice juicgak and investigate an exterminator.
With inquisitive, sweet loving little Penelope amall don’t dare put out those syrup jars.
I'd rather have live ants than a dead baby.

Well, goodbye for now,

with best love to you all,

as ever,



Belmont, Cal.
September 15, ‘53

Hello there, Light of my Life:---

There’s nothing like losing your front tooth to neayou feel like an old hag and the
mood to turn blue. Boy, how | miss you today, Seg¥iae, old friend. I'd give my good
right arm to turn our Golden Chariot towards Comptaf course that letter of yours was
most welcome. Letter? did | say? Girl, you wrotsoak, and what a fascinating account
of your travels, it was, too, | was with your evemnute, and enjoyed your vacation as
much as you did.

| woke up yesterday morning with a swollen snoot| a face that felt as if it had been
kicked by a mule. One look at myself in the miraod | swore off the bottle! | stood it
just long enough to get the kids off to school #reh got out the phone book and looked
up a dentist. He took one look at me and said hget for you. It's got to come out. Oh
well, forty years (I'm cheating a little) is long@ugh to keep a tooth anyhow so |
resigned myself to the worst. This dentist haofise right in his home, and for a space
of a heartbeat | was a little leery--he’s an olchraad his office equipment must have
been new just about the time | was born, howewetsSha good dentist ad certainly knows
his job. And for once in my life | didn’'t have tdunk down ten dollars for an x-ray first,
he got right to the root of the matter and befareudld say Jack Robinson, the job was
done. Didn’t hurt a bit then, but oh, when the Noaio wore off! Murder! That's when |
appreciated my oldest girl no end. When Cammie daonee from school she took over,
fed me Anacin, made me coffee, kept the baby offigiheck, and with a little direction
from me made supper, and very tasty it was, toenhe washed the dishes and cleaned
the kitchen spic and span. Jimminy, how do | dessunch a wonderful child? Have to go
back to the dentist tomorrow to have impressiokertdor a bridge, and until further
notice I'm in retirement, | hoot and whistle whetalk and to look at myself is worth five
cents in any amusement center...Naturally | hadiorie a lick of work in the house
except make the beds, and wouldn’t you know thattwas the day when | get visitors.
Ever since the kids went back to school I've hadmants when | wandered around the
house like a caged lioness, and despite all thks &taring me in the face, waiting to be
done, I'd be bored and restless and would havengawgthing for one of those welcome
interruptions | had back in Hawthorne. I'd sit ovey solitary coffee cup and smoke a
pensive cigarette and even a Science Fiction Magdany secret vice) couldn’t pull me
out of the doldrums. But the day | don't feel litegking to someone there were three
visitors in a row. Hohum. One of my neighbors isEglish war bride, her little daughter
is Deedee’s age and goes to the same class rodmfpraneeks now I've seen her pass
the house on her way to the mailbox and she’dsayé and have a cup of coffee with
me’ and | said | would, and I'd ask her to stopd ahe said she would sometime, and
THIS is the day she picked. The other lady alsoahdaughter a year older than Deedee
and stopped to pass the time of day. Kids aregnaia little icebreakers, aren’t they? My
third visitor was the gal that sheltered us thst fitay we came to Belmont, and I've gone
up to see her a couple of times, but she has ti@ lbitty children, and is expecting



another, and she seems always so very busy likedirh interrupting her, so | rarely go
anymore. However, here she was knocking at my dearing an armful of geranium
slips.

The thundering herd has just come and gone fohlamcl now the house is quiet again
and I'm limp, wait a sec while | collect my scaddrsenses---

When we first came into our new house Jere drogdidts and me frantic with his
fussiness and perfectionism, why the y hardly damde in to go to the bathroom and
mealtime was pure agony and so help me if he one timoe said words to the effect
we’re turning over a new leaf and ‘what | say, g@esl so forth in the same vain I'd
have slit his throat cheerfully. Finally | blew rgp and said this was a HOME not a
museum, and had he never heard of soap and waigtBat four kids don’t
automatically act like little ladies and gentlen@smd finger prints on our new nice walls
is something we just have to reckon with. I'm aBlimg as the next guy to keep a neat
house, but with Penny being what she is, I'm follayvher around from morning till

night with a mop and cloth trying to keep up wittr Imesses, and have little energy left
to listen to his dictums. He finally saw my poimiddife is a lot more peaceful. We have
even regained some of the tranquility of our earéyried life, now that I'm not on the
defensive all the time. This eternal battle ofskges has ceased and we can begin to
enjoy a sunset together or a walk at dusk witheléshing the children’s refraction of
rules and regulations. Our weekly jaunt to the rasVias become a ‘date’ again and not
an armed truce. We saw “The Seven Deadly Sinsbther night and it was the best
picture I've seen in a long while, and not becatsas a foreign film either, as a rule |
find it tedious and boring to have to read Engtiaptions while trying to follow the plot.
You know the sort of thing, they make a speechthadEnglish translation says bluntly
“yes”. However, this one was good, and | didn’t tchafter awhile once | caught the drift
of the plot, no wonder they rated it so highlycedttainly was a welcome change to go to a
show and see just one picture, the one you gafwr not have to take a grade Z western
or comedy along with it. Besides we got home faadyly, though it did take the kids by
surprise, and they got bundled off to bed befoey #mew what hit them, while papa and
mama indulged in a deadly sin or two themselves...

Thursday morning

Gosh, how time flies, and yesterday was just amathe wasted as far as my work was
concerned. All I did was make the beds, swish thp around and get the wash out.
Whatever became of my good resolutions to catcbrumy ironing and finish my
sewing? You know something? I'm beginning to thénkig house has its drawbacks, too,
it takes me all morning just to do the necessalying up, better get me a good system...

You speaking of Gerda reminds me I'd better hustieand find me a good accordion
instructor before Cammie forgets the little shearhed. Here we have two instruments
gathering dust, and we never think to remind hgréztice. She came home the other
day and told me she’s going to be in the schootlpaell, that will keep her on her toes.
And speaking of toes reminds me of the promise Ja@e her to take dancing lessons.



I’'m sure my junior elephant could do with some iiastion in the Light Fantastic. She’ll
never learn it from me, my dancing ability is dfgiantiquated, the good old two-step.
One-two-three-glide!

It's cold this morning and my fingers are much $biéf to behave properly on a
typewriter, so | guess I'd better sign off and tékis down to the post office with me.

And now, as the hen said when she got into the-gesiss I'll drop it here.

Bye now, and best love to all of you
as ever

P.S. | sure got a bag out of that last page of jmg, LONG letter. Where does a tender
sprout like you pick up those stories anyway. l@obuple for you too but they'll have to
wait till next time, when | get unthawed.

F



Monday Sept. 21. 53
Dear Jess:

There’s a million things | ought to do, but it'scéua dismal day and | can’t seem to get
started, so the best thing for me is to sit doweh\asit with you for awhile.

| heard via the grapevine that you had gone ontwacand I've been keeping the house
polished half expecting you to knock on our doat, foom all accounts you had a better
time where you were. Imagine, Jessie the out-dobByt | bet you had yourself a time,
you lucky girl, you, | can just visualize you bengdiover a hot camp fire cooking your
prize. You should have had that fish mounted, itM@o so well with the decor of
Grandma Moses! But no kidding, I'm so glad you hagivell time. | should know, God
above, I've done it often enough myself, though adays we confine our outdoor life to
taking a nice long walk through the hills. You knatis wonderful up here and much
nicer than | ever dreamed it would be, if we feethe mood to commune with Nature we
walk over the hill and are in the middle of nowhé¥le house, no sign of life, only an
occasional rabbit or a hawk wheeling overhead. gersect.

| just had to rush to the rescue, we had a carhiead in town last Saturday and natch |
took the kids down, they had so much fun we dectdegb again after supper and while
the kids were madly throwing their pennies awayngyto win a baby chick | put my
dime on a number in one of the booths not expeeammyghing, and hardly even paying
attention, and well, you could have knocked me ov#r a feather when the man
gleefully shouted: “Number twenty nine, the ladysva bird”, and by jimminy | got the
bird alright! A lovely lime colored parakeet and$making noises in the kitchen right
now, while Tarbaby sits around licking his chopd amaking an abortive attempt now
and then to leap up on top of the refrigerataiook the white rat out of the cage to give
Lucky (that's what we called him) a home, for wheoaild | get a cage at that time of
night! and the next thing you knew that bad catwf made a flying tackle, knocked the
shoebox that made Lucky's temporary home, overtettit in it's teeth. But | can move
fast, too, if I have to, and had his teeth priedropefore the mouse could even squeek,
and the poor scared little thing escaped with arfigw punctures in his hide and a bad
scare. He’s okay today, she | should say, darget Imy livestock all mixed up. So now
we have a bird, and | guess I'll have to taketkeliime to teach it a few tricks, too.
How’s yours doing?]

Last week | woke up one morning with my snoot sewlknd one look in the mirror
convinced me | was worth a nickel in any amusermenter. [.....] And just to make the
whole picture complete, Jere came home and toldieneere going to the minister’s
home Friday night to be ‘instructed’. | can seeryeyes boggle at the word. Well, kids,
just put a halo on me and call me ‘sister’, | anwreofull-fledged member of the
Methodist Church. How do those things happen t@amavay? All this because | thought
it was a good idea for Jere to visit the local mdgd get out of my hair for one night. He
met the minister there, and he sure is a ballref the church is new, right now they are



meeting right in back of us on Cipriani Center #melkids have been going there to
Sunday school. They are building a new church daways from us, and we had been
invited to the ground breaking ceremony but didyot So there | was at the minister’s
house and not opening my yap all night. A goodghtno, or I'd have been snapped up
for the choir, like Jere was, and me who singsdilazow. Oh, | can make a joyful noise
alright, but there’s no place in a church choirtfoe likes of me. Anyway, to make a log
story short, last Sunday | dresses the whole faimitizeir best bib and tucker and My
Better Half (I use the term loosely) and | stoodHdefore the congregation along with
several other people and were officially welcom&d the bosom of the Carlmont
Methodist Church. Next thing | know | suppose i going to the Women’s Society and
swill tea and hope to keep my mouth shut some mdr@pe. | hope. Got my teeth back
too, and feel like a new woman. Twenty at lease, $&el like twenty and that's the
number | chose when | won the bird. Oh well, itlddoe worse, belonging to a church |
mean, | met the friendliest people and it's goaddiar soul to be under the discipline of
attending church on Sundays. If it's good for tieiskt ought to be good for us, too, and
it makes you feel like you belong to the town.

Jessie, would you do me a great big favor? You khowstill a secret pal to Mabel, and |
find it harder than heck to be a ‘secret’ pal aves distance without giving the show
away. WOULD you mail these enclosed cards for mpacisg them a few days, so she
won’t think her pal has forgotten her. | swear hidd&know what to do about the
traditional birthday present, | could get somethogn Sears, | guess, and have them
mail it for me.

Good gosh, the afternoon has fled and the kidback from school, and | haven't done a
lick of work yet. This could become a habit! | wgng to ask you to join me in a cup of
coffee prepared on our De-Luxe brand new coffeeamalere had been on the point of
divorcing me because the breakfast coffee didstetguite right. And it sure enough
didn’t, even | had to admit it. So after frantigetitying out new brands of coffee and
scrubbing the pot until my fingers ached, gettiegvrcloths and going to all sorts of
contortions, he came home one day with a leaflet @memex. COFFEE BREWED THE
CHEM WAY, it said so. Anyhooo, | spent the besttpdrSaturday, after leaving the kids
at the fair, to hunt up this mythical coffee ma&ad finally located it in San Mateo.
Cost? Tuff, what's money when you can get a deceptof coffee. And by golly t works
too, makes the clearest best tasting coffee ever hough I'm still experimenting with
guantity and with or without bottled water. | dortk distilled water makes a difference.

Well, as the cream said to the milk, this is wheeeseparate.

Best love to you and your family,
from all us Casagrandes.



Tuesday, Sept. 29. 53
Greetings & Salutations:-

| half expect to drop this letter into the mailbeith one hand and take one of yours out
of my box with the other. Anyway, with a half doz&sks staring me in the face I'd
rather sit down and visit with you for a little vidai It's a lot more fun than swishing a
dust mop around the place. Honestly, Soph, judfyjorg the amount of dirt | sweep out
every day it's a wonder there’s any left outside.

What's the good news from the Stork Club. Boy an €@r Gerda? Well, how does it feel
to have most of your sprouts in school, does itdgau with a lot of extra(?) time on
your hands. I'm laughing, | have mine gone and atitl all there never seem to be
enough hours in the day to do all the things | wardo. So | generally end up by
puttering around and the “List of Things to do TODAgets longer and longer. | get up
in the morning full of vim and vigor and start dike a ball of fire and like as not | end
up by watering the garden or writing a letter, lilght now. | was going to tell you all
about our new parakeet which was the joy of myfbieall of a week and now is but a
beautiful memory. Jere tells me I'll either havegd rid of Tarbaby or forget about birds,
it's like trying to have a snake and a mongoosefpet at the same time. Very
frustratin’. | won the bird at the Country Fair,t@alay a week ago and was so exited
about it, I'd never won a thing in my life and h&d¥xpected to hit the jackpot this time.

| only put my dime down because | was bored andingafor the kids to get done
squandering their pennies trying to win a babylchvghat would we do with a baby
chick anyway? And you could have knocked me ovéh tine proverbial feather when
my number came up and landed on that infinitessnadll red strip in the middle of it. |
had such fun trying to tame that bird and hadgasten so | cold put my hand in the cage
without him going into convulsions. But it was jusb good to be true. There was a crash
and Tarbaby knocked the cage off the icebox, ofs®we flew to the rescue, but the
seed dish had a piece knocked off the top and whiknt off to the store to get another
one the bird apparently got out. | don’t know whabuld have been thinking of leaving
the back door open, it was just an invitation fon o fly away into the wild blue yonder.
Anyway when | got back--no bird. | hunted madlyaler the neighborhood but couldn’t
find so much as a yellow feather. Met a lot of iasting people, but of that silly
feathered creature not a trace. Oh well. Now duld get the cat to eat the rat and the
dog to chase the cat and get lost in the procdsg, my life would be a lot more simple.

Did I tell you that Jere and | are now full fledge@mbers of the Belmont Methodist
Church? How do those things happen to me anywag?det the minister at his lodge
and the next thing you knew he was knocking ondmar and persuading us to join. The
kids have been going to Sunday school there emee sve came out here, they are
holding services right in back of our house atBleémont Community Center until the
new church is built, and we figured if it's good fbe kids, it ought to be good enough
for us, and anyway, nothing knits you to a commudlibser than a church affiliation. So,
two Sundays ago we dressed in our best bib an@tweid stood in front of the



congregation and were formally taken into the bosbthe church. Everyone is very
kind and neighborly and friendly, but | still haadew vestigial twinges left over from
my catholic upbringing and | guess | miss the p@ng circumstance of a Mass, | just
can't feel (yet) that | am [unintelligible Womerssciety] and you cold find me crouching
timidly in a corner, feeling like Sadie Thompsononatas blundered into a Missionary
Tea by mistake. And me in slacks and a black goidreidered sweater! | should have
known better, | suppose, but a proverbial impied@®f me made me push aside a
perfectly suitable day suit and choose to wearudfit anore suitable to a cocktail party.
Of course there was never a peep out of me alt,nighile all this goodness and light
washed over me. | feel like a heel, everyone iwaoderful and each of the ladies went
out of her way to make me feel welcome and at hd@uel guess a Woman’s Society is
just not my dish of tea.

Wednesday morning

Jere came home after | finished the above linenawd| have lost my trend of thought.
Well, take a deep breath and start over again. fidnagving a church bazaar next month
and of course I've been asked to contribute tadtfierent booths so now I've been
wracking my brains what to make for the baby botth,food booth, and the apron

booth, and have I still got a white elephant lyamgund someplace. Then somebody
cooked up the idea of asking three friends to sepdckage that can be sold for a quarter,
and they intend to sell the packages just the Wway tome from the post office. It ought

to be fun!!!

Yesterday | had a birthday again (from now on ltarigng to count backwards!) and
since nobody remembered | was firmly resolved téhe day come and go without
saying a word about it. But you know human natii@ matter how indifferent you claim
to be, that certain little core of Ego that makes Y OU wants you to make the most of
that special day, that birthday, that gives sugbartance to your life once each year, and
no matter how hard you try, you want to shout ®wlorld “Today is my birthday”, as if
anyone cared beside your own immediate family! Asmywlere was cross with me about
something at breakfast, some trivial little thingld can’t even remember what it was,
anyway, | started to hum “Happy Birthday to Me”sfjlike Lucille Ball, remember? And
of course | won my point hands down, there werpnesents (we're too broke for that)
but I had the happiest birthday anyway, my famisvioving and thoughtful all day,
Cammie baked me a cake and after supper my twmdgathughters went into the
kitchen and forbade me to enter, and by gum argbma, they had that kitchen
sparkling. Even washed the icebox, stove and ctharel washed and waxed the floors.
| was stunned, no kidding, and it was the beshbay present | ever got. Besides | can
always go out into the yard and admire my pepar, tvhich grows and flourishes and
gets nicer all the time. | struck gold, too, at plusst office, and there was a pack of letters
and cards from my friends back in Hawthorne. Btessn. You know, Sophie Mae, that's
something that never fails to delight me, the wasrgone has written--long lovely letters
from some, short notes and cards from others, anglp | never been too intimate with
have been sending me the friendliest letters. Wkinead sunk my roots down deep in
that community but had no inkling that others &dbut me the way they do. And | feel



that we were the better for having come to knowiredkse folks back there. Everyone |
knew there has in some measure made my life reheifuller for having had their
acquaintance, sharing their life and sharing mirth them has made me feel less alone.
You know in the last analysis each one of us jugsknd surrounded by loneliness, and
words are the bridge we build to communicate wébheother. The urge to share our
experiences and thoughts is just a desperate brédognition of our Selves. Without it
our soul drowns in loneliness. Of course we nekdfals sometimes to draw up the
bridges and be by ourselves to collect our reseusm@at out our thoughts and evaluate
experiences.

Darn it, just when | get carried away on a phildsogl strain, my baby dumpling comes
in and distracts me. Oh well, a mother first lagd always, and a philosopher in my spare
time...

Back to the treadmill for me. Maybe I'd better toydo my correspondence when she’s
having her nap. As it is, it seems to me | spenchiash time these days writing letters as
| used to having coffee with the neighbors and gabbway. Which is okay by me too, |
wouldn’t have it otherwise. Anyway, I'll see youda

Bye now, and best love to Harvey and the kids
from all of us, especially Me, Frances



October 17. 1953
Greetings & Salutations:-

| HATE Horses. None of this “Old Faithful Pal of M#” for me; as far as I'm concerned
all horses are good for is to cast them in bromzkstick ‘em on the mantel. It's one
thing to gaze dreamily out the window at the padtscene up on the hillside and at
grazing horses in their corral, and it's quite &eotthing to have them neighing under
your bedroom window at night and trampling my flowarden and eat what little grass
there is. | woke up last night dreaming I'm surrded by a herd of them, well, two of the
big hulking brutes is a herd for me, and Jere datie and said I'd better chase them out
of the garden if | expected to have a few flowefsand | dug deeper into my pillow and
said as far as I'm concerned they're welcome, ldidtisee myself going out into the
night and making like a cow hand.

| just realized there has been slim picking’s atplst office lately, cold it be because |
have been slow in answering the many lovely lettg? This has been the darndest
week, though, it started off just peachy-keen Isynig Candy, the pride and joy of my
heart. | thought and thought about it and caméeacbnclusion she must have been in
the car with me last Saturday when | took the kadthe show. She has such a bad habit
of sneaking into the car when I'm not looking antkeler think to check when | jump
behind the wheel and take off like a bat out o'yfmow what.” | missed her when it
came time to feed her that night, and spent thegdaet of this week searching through
town and haunting the animal shelters between Rédoand San Mateo. | bet by now
they wish I'd just take one of the orphaned dogy tave dozens of and call it a day. But
| don’t want any old dog, | want my Candy. Jere edimome the other day and asked me
would | like a fox terrier puppy. Of course the &idist whooped with glee and all Penny
can talk about is the puppy she’s going to get.

Later

The people just brought that pup and WELL! thats tlarndest ‘fox terrier’ | ever saw, it
looks exactly like Candy did when | got her as p,faack with a bit of white on the
chest and chin and obviously it's ancestry is nt@oeker than terrier. A female yet.
WHAT have | done to deserve this? It cries all higind whines all day and nothing
seems to make it content. | shall absolutely logemmd...

Sunday Afternoon

This is going to be diary style again. But oh, hadns been a hectic week for me,
between brooding about Candy and running from omaal shelter to the other every
day...but it finally paid off yesterday. | took th&ls out with me on my rounds and after
awhile they got tired of riding and | wasn’t goitegthe one in San Mateo, too difficult
getting back onto Bayshore Highway again since’tbayorking on it making kind of
clover-leaf approaches | never seem to find my lbagk onto it again. However, |
yielded to an impulse to go, and honest injun, mgrhdid a somersault when | spied my
fat little black heartthrob in the very last cageekeked in. Worth every bit of the five



bucks they charged me. It seems a tourist had ghilcke up on his way to San Francisco
and dropped her off at the shelter. Boy, oh jog, gfactically leaped over the fence, fat
though she is, when she spied us. So now we havdags, heaven help me. But little
Pumpkins has settled down to being a sensible meailbee Casagrande Clan so | guess
we’ll keep her.

You know something, Soph, | think we must be méyn&ttuned to each other’s
frequencies. Every single blessed time | think aletting or am in the process of
writing | get a letter from you. | started out &ltyou what's kept me from dusting the
furniture lately, well, one blessing in disguisattRoom Mothers-get-together, the house
got a good going over. Good gracious grief, whegrence! But honestly, kid, who can
concentrate when | have to keep one eye on smgailvfro is up to her usual mischief.
Let’'s take a deep breath and start all over--somvedroother | got roped into being Room
Mother, so | got all my mothers together last Tagsavith the idea in mind of turning

the job over to the committees | intended to appdiforked, too, and now | have
nothing further to do except stand by in case lasaminute broken leg. It was rather
nice getting them all together like that, we hawl &nd | met a lot of people and the only
thing worrying me was not enough cups and sautsodved that neatly by using paper
cups and plates. Let ‘em lift their noses at itpvelares. Well, then there was a plastic
party | attended, rather reluctantly | must confégsause | really don't like to buy
anything. But | ended up by ordering a tableclatimeay, only to discover one almost
exactly like it at the super market for one foutth price. Well, | can always send it to
my mother for Christmas. The neighbors have takeirapping in on me a lot lately, and
goodness knows, that | like, but it sure gets nierakin the daily chores. Then Cammie
was invited for a birthday party and the silly gessfused to go ‘because she had nothing
to wear’. Just like a woman, she found out thesgirére all wearing fussy, frilly party
dresses, and hers are more the Sunday Schoobtyp&one of them brand new, so she
sat in her room and cried and like a softie | psedito make her one especially for such
an occasion, and am busy right now whipping uprdestion of pastel taffeta. | really
ought to have my head examined, | just know, shieowigrow it before she gets proper
use out of it, but anything to keep them happy.g@&bback to this school deal, | honestly
never ran into anything so elaborate before inifey [You're expected to contribute fifty
cents for each child, and they give them four paré year, complete with ice-cream,
cake, drinks and favors yet. Now | got a noticéhm effect there will be a picnic next
week, and besides your own food you're expectdatity enough for another family(?)
the first, second, and third brings the rolls, éytcream and sugar, the fourth and fifth a
casserole, the sixth the salad, and poor me hiagdairc each category, why, I'll feed the
whole darned school! Then there is an assessméen aents a month for each child, to
be used during the year when needed, holy conhelpthink we have our own private
mint or something? We had a curricular meetingwastk, one on Tuesday night and two
on Thursday, and since | couldn’t split myselhadf | went to Cammie’s class. They
have a behavior problem in that class, all the laosgscompletely out of hand, and the
discipline, Cammie tells me, is non-existent. hkiy think they are being too good to
those kids, they ought to concentrate on learmsgead of “progressive education”.
Quote and unquote.



Well, Soph, | gotta get back to work, | seem togpall my time hanging out clothes and
bringing them in to fold and put away. I'm beingpgred under with wash. But it's such a
beautiful day | decided to do all the bed linerd aow | have to go and make up the beds
before Jere comes home. See you later.

I'll have to call it a day, I'm plumb running ouf mspiration and can’'t keep my mind on
the job at all. Will write a little later in the w& when I've caught up a little on my work.
Next time around, by cracky, I'll be born a boydatdo just eight man hours of work
every day. No more of this around the clock deahie.

Bye now, and best love to you all



November 5, 1953
Hi, Bunny:-

I'm blushing as pink as this notepaper for not hgwwvritten to you sooner, | can’'t
imagine where the days fly to. Honestly it doesakie long to get caught up in the same
old merry-go-round, does it? Same old routine thetaean, cook, run to the post office
and shop and get properly side-tracked by havingesme drop in for coffee and a bit of
gossip. That | like best of all!

Has anyone told you that I've become respectaldenanor the local Methodist Church
with my presence every Sunday? Oh yes, where alsé&w get a chance to wear
something besides my shapeless old jeans? Andeommnth | dutifully and meekly join
the Women'’s Circle and sit quietly like a mouseny corner and work frantically on my
crocheting or knitting, all the time just yearnifog one puff at a cigarette. I'm just a
confirmed sinner, that's all. They're cooking upazaar and when they found out | love
to make things they let me ‘enjoy’ myself by worgilike a fiend making potholders,
aprons, baby things and doilies. How are you o&‘sind so’s” these days? Gee, I'd
give my eye teeth to sneak into YOUR circle and fout what you have all been doing...

My mail has been kind of slim lately, but still thigickle in a letter at a time. The only

one that let me down with a thump is Floenda, véhaith that gal anyhow? She can’'t be
that busy, and the camping season is over nows {@? Coming to think of it | heard
Jessie Griswold ran into her someplace up in thentains. Jessie gave me the surprise
of my life by dropping me a card to tell me she waSan Jose and how could she get out
to Belmont. | practically broke a speed law to amal pick her up and | swear | don’t

think we stopped talking for four solid hours. lasva real shot in the arm for me, and
when she left | felt twice as orphaned.

My children must be growing like weeds, seems etierg we get a dress ironed and
back on the it's too short. So I've been workirigla little beaver sewing clothes for the
girls. But that and gardening | don’t consider ‘Worather it comes in under the heading
of relaxation. But why, oh why, must people alwpick the day when the house hasn’t
been touched and looks like a bunch of monkeys haee let loose in it to come a-
visiting? It's so devastating to my ego. Here lfgodays polishing up this gem of a
house until it gleams all over and outside of Rubg,gal up the street who drops in
every day, sometime or other, and anyway, friemmstatount, nobody special comes to
call. But let me get started on sewing, at whiafetil don’t touch a dish or make a bed,
and ‘boing’ that’s the time a PTA member comes]eye brings home a friend and
conducts a guided tour through the debris. Emilstipas yet to come up with a
satisfactory answer on how to behave at a timethké Do you surreptitiously kick the
kid’s pajamas under the bed or walk with head é¢éxland act as if it were part of the
decor? Beats me.



You know, Bunny, when you have kids there is nancleeor excuse to withdraw into a
shell and live like a hermit. In no time flat yoe'asked to be room mother and meet
scores of nice, interesting people at teas, andgfuld is a brownie and next thing you
know, you too, are a Brownie by proxy. All you dotiack down your errant son and heir
once or twice and your neighbor and you sit ovéiieecand discuss their behavior
problems. And the days fly by on velvet wings and fave neither the time nor
opportunity to miss the past or bemoan a lossstilithere are endless times when you
remember the folks you used to know and won't forge

Has anybody heard from Ingrid yet? Bet you miss tif@éler in the driveway. What's
obstructing your view now? Keep a sharp weathempegted for the neighborhood
doings and don’t forget to let me in on all the @ags and goings. But of course, if your
youngest is anything like Penny, you won't have mtime to stand and peek out the
window. Little three-year olds are such fun (itségre in my baby book) but at least you
have the good sense to keep Stevie penned up, Whie madly to keep up with my
darling daughter’s mischief. The more | think offie more | become convinced it was a
mistake to buy a brand new house, we should hatterga barn, I'll either lose my mind
over it, or resign myself to having the house lapkote lived in, unquote. Papa blows his
stack periodically, but one look into Penny’s tmigt liquid brown eyes, and he, too,
melts like butter.

Bet your lawn is showing signs of loving care bywand all that back breaking labor
wasn’t wasted.. Weeds! Shucks, that’'s nothing, tawld you like to look out your
window some fine morning and find a bunch of hotdékely trampling your gladiolas
and browsing on tender young sprouts? It's onggttoriook out the window and think
how much grazing horses in their corral add tosttenery, and it's quite another to have
your husband call you in the middle of the nighdl ask you to get up and chase those
horses out of the garden. ME, make like a cowbog®fd my money, as far as I'm
concerned I'd rather go out in the morning and églydstake my poor flowers and erase
their hoof marks and tell myself they’'re welcomehe grass, saves me cutting it!
Nowadays | never even bat an eyelash when | hear Whinnying like ghosts under my
window. There’s one called Go-Go right across thees from us, he belongs to a kid a
couple of houses up the street, and | used to evgdghing him play with that horse as if
it were a dog and teach him all kinds of tricksdoes everything but fetch and carry a
ball, and Bruce tells me right now he’s trying éat¢h him to carry a pail, so a ball ought
to be child’s play to him. Anyway, horses must l@eenpany, this morning there were
two of them prancing around just outside his caaral Bruce came out to catch them.
Well, give me a dog anytime, at least they comenathey’re called, and | can be a real
hero with even the biggest of them. But those snsell, it took him quite awhile
before he got a hold of one, and he rode it batebde the other one meekly followed
behind. Either horses intelligence is greatly oaten or they are a heck of a lot smarter
than we humans give them credit for. As for me,atveboys can have their old faithful
pal. I'll take a turtle anytime. Or even a snakee@hing about living practically on the
fringe of the wilderness, there is never a dull reatrwhere livestock is concerned.
Bobby ranges far and wide and comes home with ddest assortment of pets, we even



boarded a couple of snakes for a week or so. Buodlly persuaded him to let them

loose. They kept getting out of their box in the @ad | cold just imagine Jere’s face,
and he is not the naturalist that | am, if he stidodnd down for a piece of wire and come
up with a live snake instead. Why, I'd lose my happme for sure...Right now our
backyard is the focal center of interest for ad little boys five miles around. Bobby dug
out a fix hole or what have you, and covered itravigh boards and dirt. He brought
Papa’s extension cord (I wonder if he knows he teha) through the window for light
and they have a regular ball back there, piragedlatop, cookies in a box and I'm sure a
password, too.

Like | say, never a dull moment. And the best pé&#ill, no neighbors to get upset about
their shenanigans. My backyard is nothing but & inokhe ground with a wash line in the
middle anyway, and so long as they stay away frgnpracious front garden | really
don’t much care how many holes they dig there. fitva looks just beautiful now, all

the gladiolas are blooming and SUCH blooms! Theugem the girls gave me all grow
and flourish, and the bulbs are coming up, thousilliwon’t know what they are, tulips
or what. And even the chrysanthemums took rootasadhowing buds now, so all in all
my labors have borne fruit, the packages of seessked in have all come up and most of
them are in bloom, it's really the riot of colovisualized. | do wish | could remember to
bring home some film | want to make some pictucesend back and show you the
Casagrande mansion.

Well, Bunny, | guess I'll sign off for today, | heRuby’s dulcet voice, she always signals
at the bottom of the driveway and gives me timpubthe coffee pot on. Be seeing you,
and don't forget to drop me a line again, thougletcha it will be a Christmas card!

Bye now, and best regards to everyone
as ever



November 18, 1953
Hi, Parents:

Got your letter today, Mumsi, and might as wellaesit right away. Say, didn't you get
the scarf? You didn’t mention it, and | did puint or did 1?

Okay, here are your answers. Didn't | write antiytet all about the house? | sure
thought | had. Anyway, of course we got the lodseBvould we still be hanging our hats
around here???? We had to take a second mortggétheibuilder, to be paid off within
five years and an additional thousand down at tiokoé the year, over and above the
monthly payments. However, the second mortgaghehouse we sold in Hawthorne
will take care of that thousand. Then we had tadwranother eight hundred to make the
initial down payment and all the expense involveduying the house, so we have quite
a hunk of our income going out each month just mgedll these payments, but after a
couple of years that will ease off and we’ll jusivk to pay the seventy-five a month on
the house. It isn’t too bad and we haven’t mindedut you can see where | have to turn
every nickel around three times before | spendjittmow. | do have a rather tight budget
right now, I've bought a half of beef again and praying that off too, but still and all
there is a little over for extras and incidentéte imovies and shoes. SHOES! Boy, how
that takes me back. | can still hear Pop groanuagyetime he had to shell out for another
pair of shoes for me! That's the hard part. Keepia@ll clothed on the twenty dollars a
month | allowed myself this first year. Good thingew, but the shoes and jackets, ugh!
Well, the first year is almost over and I'm keepmg fingers crossed that our health
holds out and Jere’s clothes. After that we’ll bely in the clear. As for his job, he loves
it, and is getting along very well. Matter of fdet came home last night and told me he
had gotten a raise. Glory hallelujah, we can saeeiuwith Christmas coming.

| ordered one of those cute walking dolls for Deetenly hope it's as nice as they
picture it. | priced them at the stores and theyanywhere from eight to twelve dollars,
and | can’t see myself paying that much for a didtis one is 20 inches high and only
costs six! including the shipping charges. | aleblger a new wig for her old doll, the one
she loves so much and which has been glued inendaaces. This wig she can comb
and curl to her heart’s content. | also made héredssome new clothes, and that was all
she asked for. However, she needs a sweater) sgh#r knit one or buy a brown one, to
go with her Brownie oultfit.

We had our bazaar and it was a huge success dftlitongglly rained that night. Oh
brother, how it was raining. | found out that raores up here are something to reckon
with. We had gone to the bazaar for our dinnerawmdry good dinner it was, too, | had
heard of these church suppers, and now | know. Agythe kids had themselves a time
buying out the white elephant counter and when @tdhgme | found the rain coming in
through the windows, and had to run around moppmgnd putting clothes and glasses
down to catch the worst of it. The kids had boughkta couple of green vases and believe
it or not, | emptied them twice before it stoppedning in. It's the wind that drives the



rain in. We luckily had put up our weather strippon the doors and that solved that
problem, they were nice and tight. | was worriedwthmy garden, it had been coming
along so nicely and the gladiolas were all bloomaigo the snapdragons, but after the
rain let up | went out and staked them again aed thas very little damage done. The
pepper tree was flattened, first one way then therdut didn’t break and flourished as
well as ever. | must have done a good job on nmad¢erg, because no soil washed away
and the stones held firmly in place. Since thervevéiad a lot of rain and the hillsides are
beginning to show green and fresh, and all thetplbinad gotten | have taken a good
hold. Lucky for me the wash dries nicely in thenface room so | don’'t have the problem
that others have, who have no basement like dursrtainly worked out just fine and

I'm as pleased as | can be with our house. One tfung about living on a hillside the
way we do, the rain water runs off fast and soate the ground so it never gets too
muddy, maybe instead of cursing the stony, shaleyrgl | ought to be grateful.

| took the kids to San Francisco last week foeatirwe planned to go and have lunch on
Market Street and then go to the zoo. We hadunah alright, and when | got back to
the cars | couldn’t find my car keys. Oh murdechlled the Automobile Club to ask
them what | should do but all they could suggest teaving us home. Hell’s Bells, |
didn’t want to be towed all the way back to Belmasien we came down to make a day
of it. So | called a locksmith, and he obliginghnee and made us a new set of keys. To
the tune of six dollars. Jere just blew his top whe heard about it. But what the heck
was | supposed to do? Sit there? It took the fellovihour and it's the labor that counts
not the two bits of metal they use. Anyway we werthe zoo and had a wonderful time.
It's so easy to get there from here | decided wghoto go more often when the weather
gets nicer again.

Forgot to mention, after the bazaar was over tlaglydeveral pieces of nice material left
over that had been donated to them and they stidhie for a dollar. One piece made a
beautiful swing skirt for me, and there is almdsee yards of lavender dotted Swiss
which I'll make into a Christmas dress for Deede®] another good piece which will
make a fine skirt for Camille. All this for a dailld.ucky me. | went out Saturday to get
some stuff for Jere and while | was walking arotindting for the place | ran across a
rummage sale, now rummage sales are my meat,dgn&tresist them so | went in and
looked around. | really struck it rich. Picked uplenost brand new raincoat for Bobby,
that apparently a boy had outgrown and which |@¢oat buy elsewhere for less than
four dollars, a yellow top coat for me in perfeohdition and which had just come from
the cleaners, three beautiful dresses for Camnuesaveral blouses, skirts, two hand
knitted dolls sweaters, and a camera which wak stnd Jere fixed and lo and behold it
works! And all this they let me have for three dadl. And | was tickled to death. You
know | can't afford to be proud when we need so lmaitthe time. Oh | forgot, thee was
also two pairs of trousers for Bobby and a gooldlgaevhich only needs to be sent to the
cleaner. | got to talking to the woman in charge sine found all these things for me, you
know they always put the good stuff aside, anthalée things were in perfect condition,
but when she saw my four Indians | guess she fthloeuld use a bargain.

Monday morning



The sun is shining again today for a change s@sglill get on the ball and wash all the
bed linen and hang them outside to dry. So I'lltbig short and say bye bye.

Be good, sweetheart, and have a good time in Ggrrivéhen are you leaving?



December 9, 1953

Greetings:
To some folks | just send a card,
but for you I'll go one better.
| set me down and dash you off--
A SPECIAL CHRISTMAS LETTER!

Just came back from the post office with your let¥@®u dirty dog! It would have served
you right if | HAD died of suspense then you'd belng out a nice condolence card
instead of a cheery Christmas one. Christmas presersays. WHAT Christmas present
thinks 1, a full time maid? (see | wasn't too fdf)ahen after my eyes skitter through the
whole darned letter she comes up with the answeexn to the last paragraph. Gee, some
people have all the luck, my brown eyes turnedtpady green with envy. Every time |
mention a dishwasher to MY lord and master he griméslook suggestively at my four
sprouts. Darn! and double darn.

Let's see now, what's new around Belmont. Did yoow that ‘Belmont’ means

beautiful mountain? and it sure enough is. Esplgaialw that the hills have sprouted a
tender green practically overnight. With all thearae’ve been having it is no wonder.
And girl, when it rains here, it really comes dowihe first experience we had along
those lines | spent a frantic afternoon holdingdthe floodwaters that came gushing in
under the back and front doors. So | rushed ougahdome weather stripping and two
heavy brass strips for the two doors in questiom e man in my life had the mistaken
notion that his little woman would make with thels@and hammer, anyway he put it off
and put it off. For a rainy day no doubt. The dmynmering | did was at him: “When
are you going to put on that weather stripping et until one day he did manage to at
least put those brass strips on and not a dayokmo. $Ve opened our bazaar to the tune of
raindrops dripping off the eaves and it got stgadrse, until it had all the proportions
of a hurricane. | stood in the window and watchelplessly my poor little pepper tree
being flattened first one way then the other, amdined--and rained--and rained. After
school I took the kids to the bazaar and watchethtblean out the white elephant
counter. Among all the ‘junk’ pardon me, treasuthey picked up was a pair of green
glass vases. The very last thing | got rid of whenleft Hawthorne was a pair just like it,
but no house should be without at least one pagreén glass vases so now we're
equipped with another set which will sit aroundhgaing dust until | can quietly ease
them out of my life again at the next rummage Hadg throw around here. However, |
brought them home and set them on the windowesitiporarily, and oh boy, did they
ever earn their keep, it rained so hard it cantenrents right in under the frame of the
windows | had parked them at, and would you belietieey filled up twice. | came back
from the bazaar to get more money for one thitngd only taken three dollars that was
supposed to be my limit. (Hah!) and my heart juskb to see the water pouring in along
the wall and collecting in puddles on my bee-altiardwood floors. Well, | mopped it
up and distributed rugs where | thought they'dli®rhost good and went back again. We
surely had the best time, in spite of the weatheret was a very good turnout. Of course



that was the night that Jere didn’'t come homeeatgual time and | was frantic with
worry. No phone, and none of the neighbors withn@schome either. And poor Go-Go
(the horse) out in the shrieking torrent, nickeramgl neighing his little black heart out.
He wanted to go in his nice warm, dry stable. otimy fear of horses where it belongs,
in the ashcan, and went out to open his stable df@ora minute | thought it was the last
charitable act of my life the way he came tearipdaime. And let me tell you, they look
huge under those circumstances. So | opened theaddostood back, and he dashed in
like a homing pigeon, with my heart pounding likeledge hammer | shut the door and
practically collapsed from the nervous strain!

When it got to be six and no Jere yet | decidegbtafter him. | just hate the Bayshore
highway on a rainy night. Everyone goes like adwdtof hell, regardless of the weather
and it rained so hard the windshield wipers coualdlly keep up, and it was difficult to
see the white lines in the road. When | got thieesféllows couldn’t get the audio system
working so they had to try to locate him with nekul couldn’t imagine where he could
be, but couldn’t think of anything else to do exogp home again. | no sooner pulled up
at the house then another car came up and letlinThbe dirty louse, he never, no never
had stopped to have a drink before in his whoee &hd this is the night he and the boys
decide on the spur of the moment to have one ®ordhd. Well, | slung the family into
the car and went back to the bazaar for suppen, Bf@bh, I've heard of church suppers
and this was my first experience, and they aréyreamething. For your dollar you get so
much to eat you burst out of your skin. The kidsenfdty cents and the baby nothing. In
the middle of this confusion and hubbub Bobby catoag with his friend and of course

| couldn’t let the kid go hungry so | had to pay fam too, | forgot to say, he wasn’t
supposed to come, he had a cold and | had fixedsbhmething at home, but cold or no
cold he and Jimmy HAD to come prancing throughredt wet. | can’t get them to go
outdoors for something simple but they have torgb@et sopping wet, oh well. Oh yes, |
bought one of those packages, like | told you atend it was a pair of the loveliest
crocheted scarves you've ever seen, and certaiofghvnuch more than a quarter. |
didn’t feel like asking my friends to send somethigoodness knows | worked like a
slave, made baby bibs and jackets, potholders anpdus galore, some doilies and what
have you, so | felt I'd done more than my shareyway, it was a huge success. The
Ladies WSCS has split up into small groups, somela¢h meet in the morning, some in
the afternoon and two of them at night. | belongre of the evening groups and was
made the treasurer. Ugh! That means | have to gt tbe meetings. But it isn’t too bad,
this way we get better acquainted and they suighnse to death at the last one, when the
chairman, after the business of the day and thetoievetc. was got out of the way,
pulled out her package of cigarettes and calmlyrig. WELL! this is a lot more like it.
Now | can enjoy myself.

Forgot to mention after the rain let up | went tinspect the damage and much to my
surprise | had done my landscaping well, not abs#oil was washed away and after
staking up the gladiolas, which incidentally hal@oimed something gorgeous to behold,
and the marigold and such, everything just burge@mel blossomed like mad. | dug up



some business out in the hills and they seem teadong just fine, too. | put them up as
windbreakers along the driveway.

Gee, here it is getting closer and closer to Omastand | can feel the reindeer breathing
down my neck already. | had done a lot of windowging and had a pretty good idea of
what | wanted and where to get it. So yesterdagwdut twenty-five dollars and | the
twinkling of an eye had quite a few packages starete closet. | ordered a walking doll
for Deedee the beginning of November and am gekiiimd) of worried if it will come
before Christmas. | just can hardly believe that gan buy a 20” doll that sells in the
stores for fifteen dollars for only six, | simplyll\have to see it to believe it, and now

I'm worrying if it will ever come. | have never sgiaway like this before. Anyway, |
wanted to make some clothes for it, and how camtttout the doll to go by. I did get a
new washable wig for her old doll, the one thahespride of her bosom, and which has
been patched and glued in a dozen places, bubifoe strange reason, all she wanted
was a new wig and clothes for this doll, nothingat on the list about a new one.
Small girls are so mystifying some times. | did makcomplete new wardrobe, bought a
dress stand and hangers, and a whole slew of pdtpams and cooking utensils and a
package of cookie and cake mix, dishes and thikgghat. For Bobby | got a
microscope set, and set of soldiers and guns oxabd he will get rubber boots, the
kind you wear without shoes. Camille asked for arqiyraph and records of her very
own, and | was lucky enough to pick an RCA up atgalvage store which Jere could fix
up. It looked to be in excellent condition but #heras a short in it, but now it's as good
as new. The difference between five dollars anatyéve is not to be sneezed at. For
the baby | got a raft of Holgate toys and a teleghand things like that. She goes for
guantity and not quality. | sent away for someat#ble rubber animals. We used to have
an elephant that Penny just adored until it codpgisom the rough treatment it got. This
deal should be okay, five large vinylite animalsg & can give her one or two at a time
and wait until they are ge-busted. Me, | am gomgsk Santa Claus for a pencil
sharpener. Don't laugh, kiddies. To me it is nogjoEvery time | look for a pencil | find
one without a point and | loathe those ten censpalvays, but always | have wanted
one that goes on the wall, and this year so helgonget about ‘Tabu’, never mind the
black nightie, don't give a thought to that minklst so long as | get my pencil
sharpener. Jere just about rolled in the aisle wheld him my secret desire, he thinks he
married a nut. Could he be right? Guess we’ll thiow permanent, too, or an oscillator
or something.

My mother is flying to Germany. | ought to be madher for not coming out here, but
fortunately | am what is known as a ‘reasonablemaa. | know she feels she’d like to
see her sisters one more time before they punhéeiold ladies home, and I truly can’t
blame her. It is a bit disappointing, she’s beemmpsing to come out for years now, and
she never has seen the baby. She is a characteghthn one letter she writes, never
mind a present for me this Christmas, | won’'t beehpist remember your father. And the
very next letter has a stern admonishment to tteetehere had better be a little
‘something’ for her in the mail before she goesarffher jaunt. Women, bah! Well, after
wracking my brain what I could send her that shentiaalready got a dozen off, | came



up with a travel mending kit. Hope she likes itugbt a corduroy shirt for Pop and left it
on Jere’s bed. He came home, saw it, and hintedh#id not mind finding something

I've just recovered from the granddaddy of all sthr@ats. Took to my bed Monday a
week ago all ready to be coddled by my family arate@d on hand and foot. hah! That
night Jere came home and said he was leaving fasTleext day. Well, maybe it was all
for the best. If he had stayed at home it woulcehtaken me two weeks longer to
recover. But | think this is the first time in Hige that he packed his own bag, anyway he
laid his stuff out and the kids packed it for himith the inevitable results--one tie and no
jacket. He told me he had to borrow one. Anywagnjbyed my illness. Ruby (bless her
little heart) came up to look in on me, brought het pad, called the doctor, took
Cammie to the store, picked up my mail and medjane without her | just don’t know
what | would have done. The doctor came and sditiie, had a streptococci infection
he shot me full of penicillin, surrounded me wittkles and bottles of pills big enough to
choke a horse, and which half killed me every tintame to take one. Cammie stayed
home from school a couple of days to look after amel she did a fine job. All | wanted
to do was sleep anyhow, but she looked after thg, ldeaned the house and cooked.
Then | got so darned hungry | could have eatenwg bhoof and horn, and all | could get
past my throat was an egg beaten up in milk. See & soft boiled egg, but egg without
toast seems inconceivable to kids, and every tilnekied at that scratchy bit of bird bait
she insisted on serving me | cold have turned rog ta the all and quietly passed out of
the picture. Finally Ruby persuaded her that jald mushroom soup might be more
acceptable, and as you can see | survived. Lastdggtwas the first day out of bed, and
because the kids had been so good | promised ¢atiakn to the movies and did. Well,
you might know Jere would come home while | wasgmiting them, and was he ever
miffed. Here comes our wandering boy home fromstee and there is no welcome mat
spread for him. No Faithful Penelope standing etdbor wreathed in smiles, no family
lined up to welcome him. He felt let down. Poor giiyvas too bad. He did phone from
the airport but when Ruby brought the message ene tivas no one home but Deedee
and she a sad spectacle with poison oak. Welled to make up for it and sat at his feet
and let him tell me all about this here fabulougae Take it from Jere, it's everything
you ever heard about. Texans don’t die, they degultiHe says everyone, rich or poor,
high or low ‘you-all's you to death. | really wasitp fascinated about all he had to tell
me. He was out at an oil field, something that Armpaoked up that has to do with the
oil business, and he is quite carried away withvthele thing.

Bobby and Jere joined the Indian Guides. They atie baving the time of their lives. It's
run strictly for males, Big Chief and Little Bravedy two warriors came home and told
me from now on they are known as Big Roaring Rardt Little Roaring River. Brother,
how apt! | just call them the Big Roar and letota&t that. In a way | feel a little sad and
left out. For two years now while Bobby was a cule moaned and cried “I want out”,
and now | feel like a squaw that's been pushedounter darkness. Bobby has taken a
step forward into adulthood. He wants a job aspephoy, and all on his own called the
paper and asked for a job. To listen to him hes$ jalling in dough, and my, does he



ever dream big. He already is the proud ownerz2if ahotgun (without the telescopic
lens, that comes later) and buying his own clotKes. | feel like an old woman. When
your chick begins to scratch for his own feed, whgn you know the silver cord is
loosening.

Well, Sophie Mae, the afternoon has fled, and nie mo dish washer. I've got to earn
MY keep by the sweat of my brow, you know. You ntighow | couldn’t get through the
day without losing my mind over Penny. Yes, Penkgep telling myself it's my last
chance to enjoy a baby and to ENJOY her, but olachyng back, all those rhapsodies
don’t mention the lipstick on the wall, the dirtgrds just when you think you've got the
toidy problem under control, the pot lids strewihoaler the place, and the WHINING
that’s the last straw. | could cope with practigalll her naughtiness, but that whining
(how the duce do you spell it anyway, too tiredbik it up) she just exhausts me. She
tugs at my skirts and fusses and is usually aioest when she knows she’s done
something. Then she beats me to the punch and rpdaonsisly: You're always mad at
me, why are you always mad at me? or she’ll cry Mistidon’t spank little babies.
Where on earth does she pick that up anyhow. Tenli® her you'd think we beat her
ALL the time instead of just once in a day! Shp#lek around the corner at me and say:
Don’t look at me, and then | spring into actiorgttis generally the forerunner of some of
her worst behavior. And then as a last resortgaghe wrath of God is about to descend
on her she looks like a little cherub and twinklésve my Mumi. WHAT can you do
with a soft soaper like that? Go and wipe up tpstick, | guess and swear to go with a
naked face in the future.

I'll see you in the padded cell, bye now

with best love, as ever



December 31, 1953
Hi, there:-

| just threw on my glad rags (said rag being furat by curtsey of Madame Burke) and |
have an hour to kill before | can take myself, mmgfy and my better half to their New
Year’'s Eve party we've been invited to. So howdretan | make use of this idle hour
than to write to you. Besides, | owe you a lettgrrmo. (I think) Say, what's with you
Burkes anyway? Poor Gary, gee, girl if you wangeorid of your eldest son that bad,
why not let me have him. No sense wasting a gogdolgdossing him in the street. | do
hope he has quite recovered by now. What elsewsupeyour alley?

Did you have a nice Christmas? It sure as heckidielel awfully Christmassy here, the
only way you could tell is by the mad rush in th&res and the way all our windows were
so ‘decorated’ by our kids, you could hardly loak anymore. But we finally dug
ourselves out from under all that tissue papersaadled-up ribbons and | hope | don’t
have to look a turkey in the eye for quite a whilam for us tomorrow. You know

having a picture window you're practically obligdte have the biggest tree in the lot
and so lit up you can see it for miles around. Wieather has been so beautifully warm
and sunny the poor tree didn't last and it wadiafr® take it down again. Now
Christmas is packed away for another year and arteopme says ‘thank goodness’ and
another, the sentimental one, says “gee whizzt @iwistmas wonderul.”

| took the kids down to San Francisco awhile batlad to get some maps for Jere and
we meant to make a day of it at the zoo. But yosvkme, EVERYTHING always
happens to me. We had lunch and when | got bathetoar | couldn’t find the car keys
[....]JWell anyway, you ca imagine my delighted sige when | received the lost keys in
the mail. Remind me to write a letter of heart-telinks to the disabled veterans, who
were kind enough to return them to me. You searryany miniature license plate on the
ring, and apparently whoever had found them retuthem to them, and they, in turn
sent them to me. Who says there are no honestgaapimore.

It sure paid me to have a mailbox these last feekag¢hough. | struck it rich each and
every time | stopped by for mail. It's wonderfulltave so many friends. And by the way,
guess who my secret pal turned out to be? Mabaell] pkople...

Pardon me while | answer the phone---such a deliieve me, after being marooned
up here without one for so long. They finally bral@vn yesterday and probably flipped
a coin and said to themselves: Guess we’ll leCthsagrandes help out on the new Rolls
Royce. Of course the way | feel about it | woulddaettled for a wall type that you have
to crank to get the operator. But not my Lord arasir. Heck no, he gave me strict
instruction not to accept it unless it was the mgve with a small box. The fellow told

me it would be a four party line and we probablydn’t get a private line until June
sometimes. Then he ran into a snag and after domgwith the oracle at the home base,
came back and told me we could have a privatenlave. What gives? | bet they could



have a private line now. What gives? | bet theyidtave done this five months ago. Be
that as it may, in case you should ever be in thedour number is LY-tell 3-8778...The
word got around fast, and so help me, it's ringalighe time. And something tells me |
ought to fine the kids a penny each time they tugend it better not ring in the middle of
Dragnet either. It's the kind that you can fix thedl either quiet or loud, very very snazzy
looking, too.

It would certainly have been mighty handy to hay#hane about a month ago when | was
laid low with some kind of infection in my throathad the grand daddy of all sore
throats, and naturally that would be the night #arm@e home and said he was going to
Texas [...]The doctor came and said I'd live, ganeea shot in the ‘you know where’ and
surrounded me with enough pills and medicine tkelmhorse. Said it was some sort of
bacterial infection that was making the rounds &leoaits. All | wanted to do was sleep
and after a couple of days | was so hungry | cbalke eaten a cow, horns and all, but
couldn’t get anything past my throat except anleggften in milk, and that was an ordeal.
It took me a week to get over it and now it seexnesydbody | talk to or about has it or has
had it. Ruby was next on the list, and | have akimg suspicion she got it from me, she
certainly didn’t think I'd be returning the favoo soon, but there | was--washing HER
dishes and running errands for HER. Then our kadsigk one right after the other,
same thing, fever, sore throat general lassitudghtRow Bobby is home. But he wasn’t
awfully sick, just got a fever. Gosh, Jeanie, sames | think it was a mistake to come up
here. Seems Bobby has one bad case of poison teakhef other, and he missed more
school this past few months than in the severatkyea lived in Hawthorne. But that fool
school nurse is forever trying to tell me thosebscare impetigo. As if | didn’t know
poison oak by now when it hits me in the eye. Amdtle first time in a donkey’s age
Jere has a cold, and of course to listen to hira iging. Hah! Men!!!!

We had a wonderful time at the New Year’s partgyPtl canasta and made enough noise
and merriment to keep the whole of BelImont awalextMight Ruby invited us up for a
turkey sandwich (turkey, ugh) and a sing-song. Amadso hoarse | cold hardly sing ‘do-
re-mi’ so of course the next morning | couldn’ktabove a whisper and had to send the
kids a note when | wanted to scold them...

Nothing else new, except | finally have a few sshpts of our house to send you. What
do you think of the Old Homestead? The camera gnliot, but it's better than nothing,
I'm tired of waiting for Jere and his hundred-dolt@mera to get a picture. Bobby picked
this one up at a Church Rummage sale for all t#dif cents. What's more it actually
worked much to our mutual surprise | climbed tHisio get a good view of it, and you
can see our whole street on the one, our hoube igrte next to the big oak trees.

Drat that phone, every time | settle down to sormnetht starts to ring. Don’t tell me I'm
going to be s0-0-0-r-r-y.

Well, Old Pal, I guess I'll sign off for today. Dweak down again and write, how’'s about
it?



We wish you all the best of everything in the neaary
from all of us to all of you

as ever

Frances and Co.



Belmont, Calif.
January 8, 1954

Dear Madam Secretary: (that’s you, Verna.)

Think it's about time | gave another chapter inltife and Times of Frances Casagrande
to the girls in the Sew and So, and who betteetalst to than the newly elected
Secretary-Treasurer. (have fun, kid!) | sweardodness there are days it doesn’t pay to
get out of bed, and this was one of ‘em. | wentddavthe post office and found your
letter Verna, the only ray of sunshine in this iadrday, and let me thank you from the
bottom of my heart. The envelope alone kept me atha$i the way home, my eldest
child read it to me en route, bless her little peihhead. Well, | had no sooner rolled to a
stop when the car in back of me, who | thought @eh haunting me, stopped and
informed that my gas tank was leaking a mile a tenNice going! While Jere stood by
with the fire extinguisher 1 lifted the hood anditled on the ignition. It was leaking al
right, so Paper, who is quite a mechanic in his agint, took the broken pipe to tinker
with it, the kids slammed the hood down and we hdveeen able to pry it open since.
This being Saturday afternoon we couldn’t get almac or anything, and though we
tried to open it by loosening nuts and bolts aratically taking it apart it definitely
remains closed. Now it's six and I'm covered witease and oil and frustration and
ready to trade our golden chariot in for a horssn’'Cdrive it and can’t get at it to fix it.

It's what's know as “Quite a Fix”.

| had all our bikes fixed up, too, hoping to get #ids off my neck for awhile during their
vacation. Honestly, there ought to be a law ag#&ist having more than one week’s
vacation at a time. Mothers just can’t stand thairst | did persuade them to go off on a
picnic one day and even fixed enough lunches w &lehe small fry within a radius of
five miles. They left at nine and came back at @ne naturally Bobby broke out in spots
the day after. Don't bother to guess, it was oaha@&nemy--poison oak. This time it left a
faint pink mark on his face that’s a long time faglaway and one and all keeps asking
about his ‘birthmark’.

Oh, I almost forgot the most important thing thappened. Congratulations are in order.
Al long last we got our telephone. It's a mixeddsieg, though. Not only does it ring in
the middle of ‘Dragnet’ and | have to bolt up thaiis to answer it, but like as not it’s for
one of the kids anyway. Our church had their baizatite sound or rain drumming
[...JNow they’re cooking up another dinner in orderaise funds for the new church
that’s being built. And you'll never guess who vedscted to cook part of it. My darling,
bless him, attended a meeting when they discussadd recommended my red cabbage
so highly and offered my services so freely that héind I'm going to cook red cabbage
for two hundred people. I lie awake nights and amtal gymnastics like, “If one head of
cabbage takes two spoonfuls of vinegar and feedsosv many heads and spoonfuls
does it take for two hundred” See what | mean?vimg thought jangles my nerves so
much | can’t even type anymore. If you never heamfme again you'll know they've
taken me away in the padded wagon and I'm still dolimg, “six goes into two hundred



how many times’. Then Ruby came up to our housghleng her little head off, with a
newspaper clipping in her hand. And you could hasa@d my anguished yell clean down
to San Diego. Said clipping mentioned, very nonahiy, that “Mrs. Jere Casagrande
will cook the pot roast and noodles and red cablbagie church dinner etc. etc.” Oh
no, she won't. Not if she has to break an arm leedanuary the 22nd.

So Jerry had herself a baby boy. Congratulatiofella little big guilty about Jerry. She

is practically the only girl | haven’t written tad all because my address book was never
brought up to date. | haven't got her address h loiate or anything. Do something

about that, will you, Madame Secretary, or do Iradd myself to the president?

Well, this has been quite an epistle, hasn’t géddss I'd better sign off, before | get
writer’'s cramp. All my white corpuscles are cryif@go to bed, gal, tomorrow is another
busy day.” That little bout | had left me sortveéakened, and the doctor discovered |
had anemia, and here | thought | got tired soeasitause | worked hard!!! Well, | shall
take my little pill, little did | say? It's beg engh to choke a horse, anyway, | shall take it
and say adios for this time. Bye now, and my vesstivegards to each and every one of
you,

as ever fondly
Frances



February 13. 1954
Greetings and Salutations, Old Friend:---

Christopher Columbus, WHERE does the time go anyway more than a little behind
with everything and no wonder my mailbox has sliockimgs lately. Me and my big
mouth! Whatever happened to my good intentioniokstg in my own four walls and
tending strictly to my own business. The busindsoking cleaning and raising a
family. Hah! and double Hah! | thought of catchiqgwhen Jere had to go to Houston
again the week before last (good grief, has héyrbakn back a week already?) but |
found myself in the same old rut and not even tbiing got taken care of. This has been
the heck of a busy month for me. Before Jere lefthoughtfully enrolled me in a
Christian Educational Training Program, he ougtkrtow by now | never have the
chance to be either lonesome or bad when he gas &let with a bunch of kids
underfoot. They all thought this an excellent ofyaity to have overnight guests, and |
had one batch hop-scotching in the garage and lagmg@ army, and Deedee and her
friend playing house in the living room and Pennghie to make up her mind which
gang to bless with her presence. Monday night kwethis here school equipped with
pad and pencil and my thinking cap screwed on tiglsee what information | could pick
up to keep little ones on the straight and narioid.| tell you | got roped into teaching
Sunday School? The nursery class, yet! Tuesday thgPTA asked me to go on the
Mother’s March for the march of dimes, and | grabbey little old peanut butter jar and
walked up and down endless flights of stairs. Thisilly country remember? Wednesday
| helped Ruby with the Brownies, Thursday Cammie laer friends went square dancing
(I took them and picked them up again) and Saturdagnt to pick Jere up at the airport.
I’'m not even mentioning the fact that | went evsingle afternoon from Wednesday on
to meet the plane because my darling had saiddesltbme Wednesday night. The week
before he left the Men’s Club had their little dennl bet | never mentioned that The
Light of My Life raved so much about the way | caekl cabbage and offered my
services so freely that | ended up cooking red agélfor about two hundred people and
nearly lost my mind over it. But at that it wastob bad, | went around for a couple of
weeks mumbling to myself: if one head feeds stk takes two spoonfuls of sugar and
vinegar how much would it take to feed etc. etc. @hd how many spoonfuls for twelve
heads etc. etc. Then Mac asked me to fix the flsvi@rthe tables and | went out to look
at my posies to see what | could do and rightantflof my bugging eyes one of my prize
hollyhocks, | got only two out of the batch anywesaggled in the breeze and
disappeared down a gopher hole. Gophers yet, geaxdehs haven’t | enough trouble. |
tried drowning the little dear but after the wat@n and ran and the bill ran up and up and
he just moved his operations into my chrysantherhachl tried traps but he just sprung
them and laughed at me, now | got some poisorfiX’'him, by golly, or die trying.
Anyway, | picked what | had left, mostly stock asmhpdragon and good old geranium
and really managed to get the nicest arrangemexets for the three long tables. | sure
worked my fool head off that day, let no one sayas the MEN’s dinner, us wives did
all the work. | washed dishes, dried dishes, waatetdble, cleared tables and had more
fun than | could ever tell you. | am now an hongraember of the Men’s Club! The



week before THAT our circle gave a Tupper partyrydo raise some money and of
course living so close to the center they askedonset up the place and make the coffee
and of course the inevitable cleaning up afterwaBds | shouldn’t kick they gave me the
cutest china ash tray for my pains. The week bef&tAT (boy | sure am going back in
history) we had our general meeting and birthdad/te Ruth Circle (ours) was hostess.
Guess who went over to clean the place, set itupish the flowers, get the cake and
make the coffee? Yea. Me, and Norma one of my heigh They took our picture for the
papers. Pretty good too. Some of us gals in thghberhood thought it would be nice to
form a sewing circle and get together with our s$rimplonce a week for lunch and a bit

of sewing. It was my turn last week and actuallylhmyse works out just fine, with the
big bare floor expanse for cutting out and | carugethe sewing machine and ironing
board and we really got quite a lot done. The Kids't bother us as much as we thought,
they had a lot of fun with Bobby’s army fort anéyed outside under the tree. Of course
that was the day the kids were too late for th@schus and | took them and picked up a
flat tire by the way. When | got home all hot aradhered Jere called me up for a little
chat. Ordinarily | love the idea of him thinking wie but this was definitely not the day.
When Ruby came over she found herself with a brooher hand and helping me to get
the worst of the daily mess out of the way. Like ysed to, remember? Honestly, Nellie,
the days fly by so fast it seems simply incredibbest night the choir had a box social.
Did | tell you that Jere sings in the choir? And tam badly either. Anyway, it's the first
time I've ever had to fix a box. They were to beatated, contain enough dinner for two,
and be sold at auction, the lady having to eat whbever bought her box. For some
‘strange’ reason practically every girl there masthtp have her box bought by her own
husband, including me! After supper they gave aar&ainment, and sang some songs
and we finished off with community singing andialkll we had a perfectly wonderful
time.

Wednesday night

Gollies, at this rate this letter never will beigined, | discovered it when Cammie asked
me to type out some of her homework, well, | gu#issake YOU out and do that first

and maybe get back to chatting a little longere d&igoing out tonight and it’s raining
again, and how! Boy, oh boy, we really do get itape, when it rains it generally pours--
right through the windows and under the door, tleatwer stripping notwithstanding...



March 21, 1954

Gosh, Nellie, how forgetful can a gal be--here Llichave sworn on a stack of bibles I'd
mailed your letter and sat and waited patientlyagor@nswer, and here it turns up again
amongst my papers--still unfinished.

Well, I might as well use up some of the stationBese brought back from Texas to talk
to you some more. The Shamrock Hotel will neverstigss handful not at the prices they
charge by the day, anyway, (even though the comfuanigd the bill) but I can tell you
one thing, my better half better not get used i®dhy living---

How are you feeling these days? Pretty awful? ehjast been going over your letter
again with a fine toothcomb (and a magnifying glassee when you expect this new
little sprout on the family tree to put in its app@nce. Gee, Nellie, there are times,
especially when I've just been mothering Ann’dditbaby girl (it happens every Tuesday
when we get together to sew, and | never get amyttione because | can’t keep my
hands off it, and can’t bear to have it cry) wh@ositively envy you. Penny is getting so
big and independent now and hardly seems like lay'tenymore, she is now a spoiled
brat, thanks to her father’s soft heart and hedtthofigh | notice that in spite of the many
spankings and scoldings she gets from me, itlmtilarms she runs to and wants
whenever things don’t go just right for her, anteJ®mes in second best when |
absolutely refuse to pamper her. Jeepers, yolgr titbod is sure growing, | guess pretty
darned soon you will just have to get into biggearters and not be like the old woman
who lived in a shoe (box). Do what Ann did, thegtjbuilt another room onto their house
and made it into a boys dormitory. All six boysi@ one room, but it's really quite cute
and large enough, actually. Better yet, move up irgo God’s country and really spread
yourselves around.

Girl you aren’t just akidding when you ask me “Havany operas etc has Jere taken me
to”. It may not be the opera but we’ve gone to preoformances of Gilbert and Sullivan’s
Operettas and | honestly enjoyed them immenselg.ofher week we trotted down to
San Francisco to see “The living Desert” only talfthat it came to San Mateo the week
later. So why run old Lizzie hot going down to iy when we can just wait awhile and
see it right to home. Next week we’re schedulegado a couple of lectures. Oh, yes,
we’re getting cultured alright! Pretty soon | wikk able to talk only in six syllable words
and you will need Webster’s dictionary to underdtary high-brow talk...All joking

aside, though Nell, life is so full of a numbertbings these days there is not only not a
dull moment but neither is thee a peaceful one.&bimg or other is forever cooking, of
which the church takes up no small part. | thordyighjoy working with the little ones

on Sunday, and as you know, we are in the prodessilding a new church so all our
energies are directed towards that goal. | canthdch in the way of money but | can
give my time and effort. It's coming along so befailiy, too, and we’ll be able to have
our Easter Services in the new church. It's readiyy rewarding, all that trouble we take
with it is well repaid in the wide circle of acqugances we make constantly. In words of
one syllable, we meet the nicest people---Evenidareit, with might and main, and full



of griping, as usual! but doing a good job as yawld expect of him. He even teaches
the Adult Class now. So with that, and the choa #re Men’s Club, he is really in it up
to his neck, and it's so good for him and all of W&o would have thought the day
would ever come that the whole doggoned Casagramaiéy would be off to church in
the morning at nine and stay there until twelve'yWwhy whole schedule is turned topsy-
turvy--1 used to sit over endless cups of coffeg @@ad the funnies and fix dinner at noon
and maybe even bake a pie or some butter horngerBuirns, that reminds me, Jere did
it again. That MAN, words fail me. It was his tumhave refreshments at the Men’s
Club last Wednesday and he thought it would beouble at all for me to bake some for
the fellows. Twenty hungry men. You know what ltkee to bake with yeast, your whole
day is taken up what with letting it rise, punchkatwvn, let it rise, shape it, etc. etc. etc.
NO TROUBLE ATALL. But my honor as a good cook wastake so | did it, and baked
a chiffon cake, too, just to make sure there wasigh, and all he brought home was two
little measly horns and one piece of cake, justigheso | could sample my own baking
and see whether it was good enough. It was.

To back to your letter and all the question marks,ithough you probably have forgotten
by now that you asked them. The T.V. receptiomisdnough though we have only three
stations and our T.V. set doesn’t get channel Wwesbave our choice either 4 or 5 with
third grade movies on both. Actually now that itithe den we hardly ever bother to
look at it, the kids do, mostly and we go downBwagnet or something like that, and
once in awhile when Jere is out to a meetingddiK just to keep myself awake until he
comes home. Matter of fact, we go to the movieea@nweek, and that's more than we
did back in Hawthorne. Isn't it a blessing we haue own home-grown baby sitter? |
just put the water on for another cup of coffeekblike I'm going to be at this

typewriter until far, far into the night, might a&ll be comfortable.

We have added to our menagerie again. Got us agupig, and the cutest Ii’l pet it is,
too, the baby is just crazy about it because theeiscratches nor bites nor runs away
while she wraps it in blankets and dresses it iisddothes. | have to interfere quite
often, not that she ever hurts it, | just don'nthit's mama ever told it about being owned
b a little girl and I don’t want it to get a nen®breakdown from being handled so much.
Then Bobby brought home another snake, about eghtehes long and quite pretty,
said snake being cozily installed in a terrariunmigke it feel at home. It gets out
regularly and it isn’t anything out of order anymao come home and find it coiled up
on top of the stove or wiggling around under fooetloe kitchen floor. If words of this get
around | will lose an awful lot of friends!@ Ittme thing to brush a cat out of the chair
before you sit down in it, but how many peopleth broadminded about snakes????

Well, Nellie, 1 do think I'll sign off for tonight] make more mistakes and my thoughts
are getting kind of scrambled. It's eleven alreadg Jere has long since gone to bed.
Tomorrow is another busy day in the life of Franaed | haven't even told you about our
car troubles yet. (see what | mean about gettingiialed up?) Anyway, | took the car to
the garage because she used up a lot of wateharelwas no puddle underneath to show
where it went. We figured on a broken gasket buitomoa cracked block. Holy Hannah!



A new motor yet, and Lizzy only three years oldisThill put us in the beans for supper
bracket for quite awhile to come. We don't have aitg in-laws who own a repair
station, either, so it really hurt our old buddéow | listen to every whistle and squeak
with an anguished ear, the week before that itdedrfiunny and | found we had to have
the wheel bearings replaced, now they put in aclateh or something while they had it
apart, what next I wonder? If this keeps up ltleiGo-Go the horse and keep the car in
the garage...Well, Old Pal, give my very best ltvall your kids, a pat on the back
Rexie, and to you

all my love, as ever



April 11, 1954
Hello, Mumsi:-

Thanks for your letter, Angel Puss, | was goingnswer it right away, but as you can see
a couple of days slipped by again and here | sgrab’clock on a peaceful Sunday Night
and try to gather my rambling thoughts into a cehetletter. The kids are home on their
Easter vacation and unless | lock them all outetlv@l not be another peaceful moment
until they go back to school again. Right now theymade their beds in the den and will
probably stay up all night looking at T.V. and tigtow | don’t much care. As long as
they stay out of my hair for awhile.

Darling, | was awfully worry to hear you've beeglsiare you sure you feel alright now?
| know only too well now that virus infection carag you down and make you feel like a
washed out dishrag for a long, long while. | knd'w €asy for me to sit here and say
“Take it easy”, that's all people ever tell you how, and how in heck can you take it
easy when this that and the other thing is on yaiad, eh? But take it easy anyway. |
was sorry to hear about Franziska, too, | will evher soon, and if you think it will make
her (and you) happy I'll manage a couple of dojl&ws. Just don’t know what to say to
her...

Our phone number is LY-tell 3-8778. Didn’t | wrigop and tell him? Thought | did. And
the Sears address is: S. El Camino & HillsdalelB&an Mateo, Calif. WHY ? ? 2 ?

Well now, let's see what else happened in our mét¢ke woods. Pretty much the same. |
have only one more week to get the girls’ Eastessks finished, though | got Cammie’s
done and Deedee’s partly finished. Last Tuesd#lyeasewing club we were all roped
into making costumes for Ann’s kids, four of ‘enmdaf you can picture six grown
women madly sewing on two pixie, one frog and aylautfit, complete with feet and
head etc. etc. BROTHER! She had to have them dgmedn, and by a miracle we
managed to get them finished and collapsed ovdutiah table. They sure looked cute
though. Well, all | have to worry about now is #tees and socks and what have you, to
make them look pretty as a picture. We're going miir new church, too, so it will really
be a gala even all around. Bobby came home the d#yewith his shoe-sole flapping,

his boots were at the shoe maker having heelsrpuiadieve it or not, the story he gave
me was that a GIRL tore them off. Well! Anyway,ddto take him to the store during
his lunch hour and get new shoes, and somethilsgnbel that by next Sunday they won't
be new anymore.

This Easter vacation and all that goes with it Willl me yet! | had to take the car to the
garage for a 500 mile check-up and when | got httree2 was no sign of my kids, but

the place was crawling with the neighbor’s childBless ‘em. I let them bake cookies
and in return they washed the dishes for me, wiilksshed madly around making beds
and starting supper before Jere got home. Ged, Wwas a beautiful day, | do hope this
weather keeps up until Easter. Jere and Mac prah@otd=aster sunrise service on the



hill in back of our new church and naturally I'mray bound to get up at four-forty-five
IN THE MORNING. We will have two sessions of Sundanool and a candle light
ceremony at night. The kids will sing in the chamd | have to--among other things,
make their robe. Holy Hannah, and how the timesflnyway, looks like Easter is going
to pretty busy and | wonder if I'll have time ootdook the traditional ham for dinner.
Not to mention staying up the night before to mige an Easter bunny and lay eggs all
over the place for the kids to find.

| went to the circle meeting last night and we enidered dish towels for the new
church. Gee, it sure looks as if our sun risessatsl on this church, doesn'’t it? | never
thought I'd get so tied up in CHURCH of all thindgut that is bound to happen when the
whole neighborhood belongs, | guess.

We have a new member added to our menagerie, tdmhyBorought home a little ring-
necked snake, about eighteen inches long andasahia pencil, which is now installed
in a terrarium in the dinette. He traded a peryegtiod gun for it, but guess who takes
care of it? The silly thing spent the best partwal weeks trying to get out, and it was
nothing for me to come home and find it curled ngap of the stove or on the floor. In
fact | had to get into the habit of picking papansl clothes up just so’s not to step on it. |
finally discovered how it managed to get out, bglpng between the glass and the frame
and fixed that in a hurry, now he stays put. Whyidht have lost all my friends, Ruby
would stick her head in the door and ask: “wheyesr snake?” before she set foot
inside. When 1 dig in the garden these days anceagonwith a fat juicy worm or sour

bug I trot it right upstairs and put it in the smium. Every night when we gather round
the dinner table it comes out and surveys thetsituand then goes back under the rocks
again. People will surely think I've lost my minfdtey should ever come | and find me
cuddle a little snake in my hand and croon toshaduld have gotten a job at the zoo...

Roby took her little Boston to be mated again-tha umpteenth time. |1 do hope for her
sake that this time it takes. It's a cute littlenth reminds me a lot of Trixie, she used to
show it and has a slew of loving cups and ribbbos so far, no litter. | personally think
it never will have pups, it's a small thing andaasive as a flea. A couple of months ago,
Mac called up on the phone and said he had a ‘Gefrieand’ and would | come up and
help translate, this friend didn’t understand advofr English. So naturally | scrambled
around looking for my German-English dictionary dadfooted it up to their house. And
who did it turn out to be? A dachshund. | tell ythey laughed fit to split a gusset. What
a character! They named the little gal Duchess,| éayglawake nights thinking up a good
fancy kennel name for it--Duchess Liselotte vonv@restein. Well, she reminds me of
you, she is bound and determined to raise pupsmaytbe she’ll have better luck with
Duchess. Ruby reminds me of you, not the ‘hund’.

Well, angel, I'll close this epistle for this tineed mail off your Easter card, or you might
be right again about me being behind like a cowails t

Bye now and a happy Easter to you both



with love from all of us



April 26, 1954
Hello, Parents:

And a very weak ‘hello’ it is, too. Here it is Moag morning and there are a hundred
things | ought to do to catch up and just thinkifgt makes me tired. So maybe I just
better sit down and write that weekly report to,yand what a week it was, too! It
started the day before Easter when all handsdeéd tlean up the church for the next day,
THE DAY we opened it for our first service. Jeradaan you just imagine Jere who
never does a darn thing for me, Jere went to wattk avwill cleaning windows, the week
before he'd spent his spare Saturday painting iticbén. The kids worked like mad, and
Norma and | got our nursery in working order. Bden our old green fiber rug and
cleaned it up to serve temporarily for the onegléy on. The painters had left the
windows in an awful mess and it took hours to serapd clean them. Next morning
bright and early at four-thirty yes, you read righDUR-THIRTY, we got up to go to the
sunrise service and | served coffee to umpteenlpedierward. The fellows from the
men’s club and I, me and myself washed the dishdgleen | had to stay in the nursery
minding a bunch of crying little ones from ninerthito cook dinner. | was just too
pooped, it was too hot and we just ate a saladsandwiched. Gosh, but that week was
not here! I'd taken the kids to the beach twicamyEaster vacation and each time came
home with a headache, you know how | can’t endugestin, but the things you do for
your kids! When they weren't at the beach they wertdoward’'s swimming pool while |
stayed in my nice cool den downstairs and did mgthMonday night we had our
monthly Ladies Night and our circle was electeéutaish the refreshment, so naturally |
had to bake a double batch of cookies, one fokithe | fixed an awfully cute
centerpiece from beach sand and grasses, caméelisti@nohlm trees supposedly showing
the Holy Land. We had somebody showing slides takétalestine and also had our
election. Naturally | got another job! Anyway, ib#/the longest darned meeting and we
didn’t get through until midnight. Then it turnedtanobody had a key and we couldn’t
get the darned church locked up, until | rememb#ératJere had a master key and | had
to trot home, wake him up, and go back to lockTyésday morning one of the girls
called me up and said Ruby was too tired to takhersewing circle and we would meet
at Ann’s house with all of us bringing somethingetd. So | made a big batch of potato
salad and tuna salad and brought the last rematoiokies. We had a good time until
after lunch when we found that three of the youergsihad strayed away and we spent a
frantic hour searching for them. Oh, they turnedaliight, just went for a ‘hike’ they

said, but we were all just about done in. Wednesdiayl the Brownies at the house
baking more cookies and if | do say so, did an kxatjob without too much confusion.

It was still hotter than--you know what--and I'vachto spend a good part of my day
keeping the garden watered. Because it's all dowhave to do most of it by hand, or
at least watch it, water is so precious here, tt@dford to let it run down the street.
Thursday we had decided to have a little get-tageihr some of the newcomers on the
street, and though we originally thought to hava iy house (since it was my idea) at
the last minute Lois thought we had better usenbese, she has a small baby she has to
nurse and it might be better for her to be at hauod,went over and helped with the last



minute getting ready, plus the usual baking. Tinretl wanted to try Brownies, but the
first batch didn’t turn out too well so | baked clotate cookies instead and to Cammie’s
delighted surprise let them eat the brownies, slesmit care how things look, so long as
they taste good. And you know how kids are, thesall anything if it doesn’t walk away
first. | had to take Bobby to the dentist that tt&y, so as far as the house was concerned
that was another day shot. | get the washing dbiigha and we always have clean
clothes, but oh my ironing! | managed to get thésomade and the dust mopped up and
when Cammie came home from school she did the adet®d dishes. Having Bobby
home by himself is a big help, he’ll do anythinask him to; it's only when they're all
three that they pass the buck from one to the oWefl, Friday night we had a kitchen
shower for the new church and we each had to lsengething. (besides the inevitable
cookies again some of them brought sandwichesettthis time | went on strike | sat
on my lilI'l old chair and talked and never so maahlifted a finger to help. | felt I'd done
more than my share. This brings us to Saturdayeshwe went on the picnic. Jere’s
department at Ampex cooked up a picnic in the patik steaks for the grown-ups and
hamburger for the kids, cooked over a barbeque.figint know it--it's been nice and
warm for two weeks, so Saturday dawns grey andaliamd cloudy and looking like

rain. Well, we had a good time anyway, | ate na buat two steaks and French bread and
drank my beer with all the rest of them. The kids Imore cokes and ice cream than their
little stomachs could hold, and roamed about aaglqal and you might say the picnic
was a huge success. | took the kids to the showntplat, you know, when you come
home like that you feel so restless, no cookindaothe dishes were washed and | just
didn’t feel like tackling all the jobs that need#ging, so what better to do than go to a
show? We saw ‘The Naked Jungle’, all about armg antthe prowl and eating up
everything in its path, including people. Sundaymntg | pried my eyes open and hour
earlier and took up my white woman’s burden ag&umday school, dinner to fix, and
what should happen to me, shouldn’t happen to aldegs all set to take the family to
church and was no more than half way down the diye-flat! | called Norman but she
had gone already, so | roped Don Howard into takisigp church, and bringing me home
again while Jere stayed to sing in the choir anchi@e took my place in the nursery. |
came home and wrestled with that &(*(* tire. | dilhave to do it, but thought I'd save
us all a lot of trouble if Jere came home from chuand have it all taken care of it.
Bobby gave the garage a good cleaning out, inhactid such a good job | don't believe
it looked that tidy from the day we moved in.

Friday May 30

Looks like this is going to be a bi-weekly journahd not a weekly letter, my pet, oh

well, on with it. There’s a lot more news. We hhd most frightful accident on Ralston
Ave. They have been leveling the hills across #reyon in back of Ralston Ave, the

main road, and every day the dump trucks have heering one every three minutes or
more and driving all of us residents crazy withitip@ssing and running three abreast and
blocking traffic. In fact we had quite a tempestie-teapot over it during the last
election. Well, this morning one of the trucks sl brakes fail on the hill and he raced
madly down to the stop sign side-swiping anothgkrand a car coming uphill and
crashed into a eucalyptus tree and burned befeyedbuld get the driver out he was a



cinder also. There is a school on the corner aradrake the place is just alive with kids
going to school, but luckily that day they werevatation, it's a catholic school, or there
would surely have been a massacre. As it was kuh loleiving the kids to school and
could hardly get through, and it made me just dickme along when they were taking
the body out of the truck, after righting it angipg the cab open with torches. Now there
really is a hullabaloo, the trucks go at fifteerlasian hour which ties things up even
more, and everyone (including me) looks fearfullgiotheir shoulder to see if one of the
juggernauts is behind. The truckers claim they fosaey since they get paid by the load
and everyone wishes they would stop operations.

Gollies here it is almost twelve again and | havstbp and pick the kids up for lunch.
More after I've fed my sprouts and sent them o#iag

Tuesday, May 4.54

You see what | mean, Mother, “Der Geist ist willidper das Fleisch ist schwach!” |
never really get back to finish the job, therealreays so many things to clamor for my
attention. Jere called me to take him over to thevéfsity in Palo Alto for some
research, and really, | can’t think of anything tather NOT do than sit in a parking lot
riding herd on Penny waiting for him to come bactkust meant another day shot. We
had open house at the school and luckily this gleay decided to split it up and | didn’t
have to turn into triplets to do justice to all thyee sprouts, but could leisurely inspect
each room and work in turn. And some of that haatle-work Jere and I've been doing
with the kids has finally resulted in some betterks in spelling for Bobby, and
Camille’s work has been good. So far Deedee hgsrén us any cause to worry, she just
goes right along holding her own, though she isythengest one in hr class. Last
Saturday | took all the neighborhood kids to a negiFREE SHOW and they in turn
repaid me by washing the car in the afternoonsilesm. Though the water ran in
streams down the street, they did a good job. Suwda another hectic day for me, aside
from taking the little ones in the morning | hadtsh home to make lunch and get back
by one o’clock to take the young M.Y.F's to Playaifhere were about eight cars and
maybe forty youngsters. What a day! In order tgpkes eye on the group | was supposed
to monitor, | had to go on all the rides with theand so help me, I'm about twenty years
too old for that, | think my stomach is still thdranging in the air someplace. We had a
lot of fun though we didn’t get back until six, abdlieve you me | went to bed early that
night'@ Yesterday | left Penny with Norma and radiied another meeting and luncheon
and here it is Tuesday again and I'm of two mindieter or not to call off the sewing
circle. It's another beautiful day and I'm washirg crazy, as usual we don’t have
enough bed linen to go around and | have to wadlgahthem back on the beds before
nightfall. Besides having the monthly budget blagain. Darn it anyway, here Sears has
a perfectly wonderful sale on and | just can’t sgeway clear to take advantage of it.
You see, now I'm singing the blues to you, but'ghtte way it always is, I'm forever
trying to stretch one dollar to do four dollars toof work...Frankly it's pure hell trying

to make up that four hundred dollar repair billtha car, but little by little I'm forging
ahead and by next month I'll be there so | can defive spot again without having to
hold my breath.



Well, Lambie Pie, I think I'll end this endlesstitand write you another one in my
‘spare’ (hah) time. | want to wash my hair and ipup so | won't look like a with and
scare my family to death. Tomorrow there will b@ter luncheon to attend in honor of
the outgoing president and to be honest we're & @ get rid of her we gladly do her
this one more honor. Ain’t it awful, and not a Gitristian? They made me Secretary in
Charge of ?Supply, what a mouthful! and let thaalbesson to me and in future keep still
as a mouse and not open my mouth and let them Knothere. But no kidding, it's

been fun and I've met so many nice people and rmadeany friends | think the whole
thing has been more than worth the effort I've fouth. And while life is hectic to say the
least, at least it hasn’t ever been dull.

Bye now, Sweetie, take care of yourself, and shesd pennies, oh, by the way, you can
buy the ticket now, we haven't got our ring-necked anymore. We decided we had it
long enough so we let it go. All we have now iage of guinea pigs and they don't bit
you.

Best love to you and Pop as ever,

from all of us CASAGRANDES



Friday, May 7. 54
Hello, Sophie Mae, My Good and Faithful Friend:-

I'm positively ashamed of myself--if you can findeav minutes in your busy life to write
to me there really ought not to be any excusesiveap’t do as much for you. So to heck
with the kitchen floor, (though | must say thoseokad stains don’t do much for the
‘decor’) and to blazes with the mess in the bathroldm sitting here until | have a little
chat with you. Nothing very momentous happenedraddbere--just the same old routine
with church and school and riding herd on kids. jBst the same, this ‘same old routine’
is sure keeping me on the jump. Easter Sunday @@thafirst services in our new
church and things sure started with a bang witbfalls pitching in the day before to
clean it up--brother what a job--all those windowasd all that messy paint to clean off
‘em! Norma and | got our Sunday school room readyiawas quite a thrill to have a
room to our very own selves. That's where thosegodeen fiber rugs of mine went.
Sunday morning bright and early we were up withldinds for the sunrise service, since
Mac and Jere were the ones to cook this up, whyy&re in honor bound to be present.
And it was well worth it--so beautiful on the gremtiing hill with birds giving our choir
competition and the sun rising in back of us. Anywdorma and | had two sessions of
Sunday school in the morning, and by the time Ihgwhe at one | was too pooped even
to think of cooking a proper dinner, and it wag hkmt anyway. My sprouts looked
adorable in their new Easter dresses, white orguaiittyred dots, and red velvet belts,
although my youngest, drat her ornery hide anygwaytoo hot and five minutes before
we were ready to go to church | found her strippakied, she had simply torn her dress
off of her and | had to spend a hectic five minutggiring the damage though it will
never look the same again. That evening we haadedight service at seven with the
young M.Y.F. (Methodist youth federation) partidipg. Bruce (the one with Go-Go the
horse) read the scriptures and | was so very pobtitem all. They're all MY kids you
know. Well, then we had our circle meeting, genaraéting and a kitchen shower for the
church all in rapid succession the following weels] our circle was scheduled for the
refreshment. We try to keep the refreshment in #ightopic of the speaker, and since
our speaker talked on Palestine we thought alooggetlines and | came up with the
cutest center piece--sand in a flat box with mi(pwol) and camels and miniature palms,
and | surrounded the box painstakingly by hand wittps of dried grass. It sure looked
cute. | heard some ladies talk about it and thel/‘Sdne Ruth Circle (that’s us) sure
comes up with the nicest ideas all the time”. pat, pat me back! | forgot to mention we
served coffee after the sunrise service and gubesnas busily pouring the stuff in the
kitchen after the service? Yup, me and the men fatkgoing to be elected honorary
member of the Methodist Men’s Club. Nobody elser@eems to think of lending a
hand. And me | take our title seriously--W.S.C\Wemen’s Society of Christian
SERVICE. Ah me, am | bragging too much? Last Suradter church we took the
youngsters to Playland and | was asked to driveobtiee cars and chaperone a bunch.
What fun, | do believe my stomach is still hangingnid-air someplace back there. The
only way | could keep an eye on them properly wega right with them on all the rides,
and besides you couldn’t have kept me away wittaentof horses. | thoroughly enjoyed



myself, though after that last little escapadehen‘Rotor’ | had to seek a quiet bench and
calm my insides down a bit.

Oh yes, and the day before we had been on a gltati¢he fellows in Jere’s group at
Ampex cooked up. Steak and beer for the adultshantburger and coke for the kiddies.
It was very nice, and | never realized what a Ipyalrk they had there in Palo Alto, |
shall certainly put it on my list of places to gothis summer. You know, Penny has been
so good about going to the toilet all this timesVar thought to bring extra pants. So you
could have knocked me down and dragged me out Wweminutes after I'd taken her

to the bathroom | spied her in the particular stactaldren get when they have a load in
their pants. WELL! | took her and cleaned her upest as | could, but from there on she
was without britches and of course she had to go tw/the playground and display her
naked bottom every time the swing went up intoaineEverybody laughed, naturally; it
wasn’t their child, they could afford to laugh, lingth Jere and | felt like disowning her....

We had our election at the WSCS and naturally kegather job. | am now along with
my other duties the new Secretary in Charge of Begd went to a training session last
Monday to find out what I'm supposed to be in cleaof) | found out. Supplies means
they send a list of ASKINGS to the church and Indwp and send off whatever is
needed. Like bobby pins to a girls school in MexacdKleenexes to the Old Ladies
Home, things like that. Items that are not exasdgded but make things a little more
comfortable for people in institutions. Well it ddibe a very satisfying job if it weren't
for the inevitable reports and meetings that comquarterly. We stayed for lunch (no
dishes to wash for a change). Wednesday we hatthdon for the outgoing president
and gave her a little gift. Although I think thaeMa is a lovely person, she wasn'’t a very
good president, and created quite a fuss whenostmal fout she wasn’t nominated for
another term. So this was more or less a sop tprig, and | think a very successful
one.

Tomorrow we’re planning on going off for our firstiting, we’re going to investigate the
possibilities of the Portola State Park. Since eé&oth so tied up with church on
Sundays we’ll have to do our camping all in one daysaturdays. One of our neighbors
asked me if they could rent our trailer for theacation and we went up to take a look at
it. Wow! | opened the oven door to show her whaice little stove we had and the door
came off in my hand, | opened the icebox and fatfdl of little dishes of mud. The
table has the hinge broken off, and they confisea whisper that the sink is stopped.
Well, Marge, | said, this is IT, if you still watd use it, give me a week’s notice and I'll
see what | can do. She laughed and said it wasngatat couldn’t be fixed up in a jiffy
and her husband is so keen to go while she hekldraaccount of the baby and the three
year old, that anything would be better than slegpin the cold, cold ground. | wouldn’t
dream of accepting rent, but if they want to remgisthe trailer | would more than welcome
the chance to see it used as it should be. Ittgv@ral shame to see it slowly fall to
pieces.



Well, Old Pal, it's eleven o’clock again, my howne flies, and I'd better sign off for
today and think about lunch. We had open houseatow for once they staggered the
dates so | could do justice to each room in tumag happy to note that all that spade
work we have been doing at home has finally redutiebetter grades in spelling for the
two older ones. Sometimes | think I'll go startrstg mad, holding a slip of paper in front
of me while | walk about the house giving Bobby $pelling words, helping Cammie |
her Social Studies and listening to Deedee re&dt #ie same time.

Bye now, and take it easy, kid, (like me!) with éoto you all, as ever



June 2, 1954
My dear Parents:---

Well, what is it this time, my love? Sick? BusyBen wrist? Or did the ink run dry?
Boy, you sure are a faithful correspondent! ansl 8O much fun having a one-sided
conversation all the time. Doesn’t anything EVERen in Dover? Surely you can't just
spend your time sleeping and going to work, andtilapat Captain Video. Come, come,
dear, break down and tell me about your dogs andfigh and what you said to the gal
across the way over a cup of coffee, or have yeergihat up since coffee went up to
$1.13 a pound (the price of gold)...I'm not reatipd at you, only it's so awfully
frustrating to wait for the mail with bated breatid come up with a handful of
advertising.

If anybody has an excuse for being behind on #ited writing deal, it's me. (and this
reminds me, you must be sick or something--maylgrgmn your way to pay us a visit,
hum?)

Days later

| ought to be shot for laziness, but honestly,rined is willing--it's the flesh that's weak.
More darn things to distract me...Guess what time? I'm treasure hunting! Our daily
newspaper has buried a small box someplace h&anmateo county and they publish a
clue each day and the lucky finder gets 1000 sie#iars. And oh BOY! don'’t | wish it
were me. Anyway the weather’s been nice (in spaotd)I'd rather take the car and go for
a ride and see if | can match the clues to a lgctddan stay home and cope with our
messy house. | got the urge last Friday when bgotd with housekeeping and thought
SOMEBODY'’s got to find the silly thing, so why note. Of course every place that
looks good to me also looks good to about a hundtieer people, and we fall over each
other all over the place. You can always spotasuee hunter by the silly grin on his face
and the shovel in his hand! | even roped Jereiinést Saturday and we had us a lovely
ride and found roads and places we didn’t even kweve there. Fact is | found more
nice picnic spots than there are days this sumonike the kids to. Anyway, | think it's
fun. Norma and | put our heads together and thigtae out the clues and so help me
I've talked to a lot of ‘em and each one has aed#t interpretation of them. Oh well,
like | said it’s fun, it's exciting and it gets yawt to places, and though | don’t really
expect to find anything.

I'm glad you got the package lover, and liked iauvknow I've been sewing things and
making up patterns for everybody else so why nat $ure | made it, with my own lily-
white handies, and from my very own newspaper patteopied off of an illustration. |
made one for myself first and it turned out so @utd helpful | thought I'd make you
one. | used one of my friends for a model, andfifted okay | can use my imagination
and her figure whenever the mood strikes me.



Gosh | can hardly believe that summer vacation @iadoorstep already. Four more
days and | have those wild Indians underfoot &lttme. | can hardly bear to think of it,
and Memorial Day week end was a good beginning ded | went out for a ride on an
impulse and when we got back we weren't in the Bdive minutes when Cammie came
screaming into the house dripping blood from herdha still don’t know how it
happened but she fell on a sharp stake and it alerdst completely through her hand.
When | washed the blood off | could feel a littlerip underneath and had a suspicion a
piece was still there. | took her down to Redwoaty Clinic (the only place open
because it was Sunday) and the doctor cut thradugtop of her hand and probed away
until he found the sliver. Sliver did | say? It wapiece of wood almost two inches long
and half an inch wide. She had one sore hand #ret®f course like the doctor said that
was the heck of a way to get out of doing the dishea couple of weeks. She’s healed
up fine now. Though both the doctor and | had lzeéttle afraid it might have affected a
tendon and her right hand would have been lameshmitvas lucky.

| got a phone call from my neighbor down south she's sending Gary, that's Camille’s
own special boyfriend, in case you didn’t know,hgve for a couple of weeks, and then
she’ll go down with him for another two weeks, d@hdt ought to keep her from being
bored for at least a part of summer vacation.

Honestly, Mumsi, there’s nothing I'd like betteathto pack the kids in the car and hook
up the trailer and head east. But how in heck 2dhwould be ever so much more
convenient and so much more fun for you to coméhett and pay us a visit. Why don’t
you? This is such a lovely place you’'d enjoy ibt |

Last Saturday night Bobby substituted for a friand sold newspaper outside the show
down in San Carlos, and although it was a longtrfigha little kid, from eight to one in
the morning, he made about three dollars and wasoasl as punch. | wish he could get
a regular job, it would be so good for him, | dom'¢an for the money, they get an
allowance and want for nothing, really, but thecgiBne and responsibility would be
wonderful. Gee that kid is getting big. Sometimésok at them and can hardly believe it.
Cammie does baby sitting and makes a little spgnelianey, too.

Well, darlin’, it's about time for me to say byeéBobby has a dental appointment in ten
minutes and we gotta go. | want to drop off thiteleon the way. Cross my heart. I'll be
good and write again very soon. This was just sepgdo be a line to let you know I'm
still alive and while | was waiting for one o’clot& come around.

Bye now, and love to you both from us all



June 2, 1954
Hi, there:--

Another beautiful sunny June morning and | no nfeet like tackling the daily chores
then, well---Spring Fever, | guess. My correspomaemas stacked up again as usual, my
mind’s all fuzzy but here goes for a visit with Jdhthe while dreamily gazing out of the
window. It'll be dull company, gal, but I'll go dawtrying...

| must be just the let-down from this last ‘lostek-end. Oh, the weather was just lovely
and all Jere wanted to do was WALK. Gollies we \edllall over God’s creation. Of
course Camille really topped it all by falling oslaarpened stake [....]

Not much else that's new or exciting. | got rictlo¢ guinea pigs and Bobby turned right
around and acquired four baby chicks. HE thinks lgeing into the egg business, for of
course we wouldn’t THINK of eating them. (the heo& won’t think!) but something

tells me they will probably all turn out to be cec&ls. He and his friend spend two whole
days building a coop for them, and | spend thesbgtrt of my busy day rounding them
up and stuffing them back and plugging up the Iebllesis some builder, that’s all | can
say.

All last week my household went to pieces whilbagffeured Jere to Berkeley and Santa
Rosa. Three days in a row we came home at eightogabouts. Oh it was a beautiful
drive, we’d come home along the coast and prettienery you couldn’t hope to find
anywhere, but | keep thinking of all the thingg leidone. Every morning this far I've

had to iron a couple of dresses before the gingdcgo to school and it looks as if I'll
never catch up with myself, especially of this 8grirever of mine lasts. All | want to do
is stand around with the hose in my hand and whé&garden. Oh, of course it was grand
to be able to pick a nice place to eat without hgwtdo worry about cooking it...Jere had a
birthday last week, too, and the night before kated me to dinner in one of the better
places up on the hill overlooking the bay areajldriand all, and a show. So the next day
| thought I'd show him what a good cook | am andal out, strawberry shortcake with
whipped cream and steak and mushrooms--the wookghat does he do but go to Santa
Rosa again and not come home until midnight! Andoa&ng the floor wondering if |
should send out a police call for a missing husb@rdnaybe | should have washed that
man right out of my hair...

| suppose you're smarter than | was about this Bether business, Jean, and have given
them up for the summer. It's such good ‘fun’ aib'kid? | haven't heard from or about
Flo for ages, has she still got her den? or angtthee busy going camping. You know |

had let the kids have the trailer for a play hoase they just about wrecked it. | never
thought a bunch of ‘quiet’ excuse the expressiitthe lgirls could be so destructive. One
of our neighbors asked if he could borrow it toageay on his vacation. And | said sure,
help yourself. So we go up and look the situatieerg...] Well, | turned to my neighbor
and said here it is, if you still want to use it§re@ very welcome and no charge. So that



man went to work with a vim and vigor and fixe@litup beautifully. Replaced all the
broken windows and plasti-glass and with Bobby imgjihim, fixed the table, the stove,
the stopped up drain. The dear little things haghed their mud pies down the drain and
it was just clogged with mud! Anyway he used it oMemorial Day weekend and had
such a wonderful time he plans to use it on histran. | guess now | don’t dare give it
to the kids to play in again, after all the troub&etook I'd be mortified if he had to do it
all over again by July. And Jere has gotten thedgain...he wasn’t going to use it
anymore but seeing it hitched up to another cag gave us the fever to take off for the
wide open spaces again. Yoiks and away----

Well, kid, that’'s about all for today. Penny is ggithrough her usual routine again, she is
forever changing her clothes and leaving a tradied clothing all over the place. If |
want to be sure she has a clean and ironed drdssnahl have to hide it in my closet.
How’s Jeanie these days? Growing like a weed awthdryou nuts too, no doubt.
Incidentally, whenever Penny plays make-believedmedses up as a mama her name is
always ‘Jean’ and | have to be Mrs. Brown. Guessiiime stuck in her mind. Anyhooo,

| s’pose I'd better sign off for now. The heat hawn off a little and maybe now that the
breezes have cooled the house | can get to workidedst have the beds made when my
Lord AND Master comes home. Toodle-o0

Best regards to you all,

as ever

Frances and all the rest of Us Casagrandes



June 23, 1954
Dearest Mumsi & Pop:

Jere is conducting a “spelling bee” with the kidghe living room and | don’t want to
show off my superior knowledge (harrumph) so thias good a time as any to have a
little chat with you. Thanks for your letter, horleynb, it was good to hear from you
again. Congratulations on your ‘new’ baby, powedelet, eh? Good old gear shift not
good enough for you folks anymore. For myself idhawould know what to do if |

didn’t have to shift. Well, ours will have to lestvhile longer and probably fall apart like
the one-horse shay before we’ll get a new one. \&fet vo the show last night and as luck
would have it on the loneliest NASTIEST part of thed we had to have a blow=out. All
| could think of was how lucky t didn’t happen cwgithe day when I'd taken the kids to
the Golden Gate Park in San Francisco and camelipgrhome at sixty miles an hour.
Such good fun changing a tire on a lonely dark ioagur good clothes. Our spare was
not too hot so we crept home at twenty miles arr hod today we had to go and buy two
new ones. Drat and darn, it's always somethingthiet. Jere’s been home since last
Monday and | haven’'t had a peaceful minute sinegensaw such a man for wanting to
be on the go all the time.

Days later

Well, I'll make another try at finishing this lettedarlin’, but | make no guarantees. For
one thing Cammie and Gary have gone to Hawthorderan oh, my isn’t the house
peaceful now! and Jere has gone back to work, bisssicked little heart. Honestly, |
never know from one day to the next what to expébtim. With Gary coming to stay
for two weeks and the first week of vacation andh&e to go and have a falling out over
policies at his job and quit cold. Now you know whwyasn’t in any light-hearted mood
to write bright letters, and there would have be@aint in worrying you. Not that | did
any worrying myself, things have a way of turning okay, but it's the strain of having
him and the kids and the thought in back of my nihrat bills have a nasty habit of
coming in promptly on the first of the month. Notrhention the fact that | had to
chauffeur him around and couldn’t take the kidaltahe places we’d planned. | didn’t
tell them naturally, so they thought their daddyswawnright mean to spoil their fun. Oh
well, we managed to get to the beach and the patkKlare was so darned restless (no
wonder) he wanted to go to the movies practicalprgnight. So they had a fine time
after all, and thanks to the Howards and theirlpackyard pool they had plenty to do.
Even me, myself and | have gotten into the habgadng for r a short swim whenever it
gets hot and whenever the fancy strikes me. liogytdo enjoy it, and | think Beverly
Howard is the sweetest gal ever to throw her ppehao the neighborhood. Of course, in
order to keep the small-fry happy too, we waitetll uve got the good news about Jere
going back to work and then went out and boughnthenice little wading pool at Sears,
complete with shower and slide, and fairly largetrsat keeps them happy for hours on
end. Now we're all set for summer weather.



Went out and bought two new tires and now the cer fanny, guess I'll have to have the
alignment checked and the wheels balanced agathalthe bikes overhauled again and
| do mean again! seems one or the other is alvkaysut’, and this hilly country is rough
on bikes anyhow. So we’ll spend the weekend quadtlyome and go for a bike ride on
the back roads and stay off the highway.

Jean Burke just called up and said the kids goetbafe and sound so that’'s one worry
off my mind. When I think of how | used to trot alVer the countryside by myself as a
little girl, 1 don’t know why | have to act like @ervous mother hen about a grown-up
young lady of twelve. And brother, HAS she growh 8pmetimes | can hardly believe
it. You know for her sake | wished we had a neeel lot in back to put our own
swimming pool on, she loves the water so and iepty at home in it.

Bobby wrote you a letter but he refused to saylangtabout what he wants for his
birthday. He looked at me with big reproachful egad said | just couldn’t, | can’t just
write when | want something. Gee, sometimes theyenyau think all is not lost and
there is hope after all!

| just read your letter over again--you and youP??Psk, tsk. here we go again. Oh yes,
the pictures. Darling, didn’t | mention it. | wasitg delighted and the kids were oogle
eyes with amazement to think that's how their Mdowked as a little girl. Incidentally,
we have a copy of that one, | put it in Cammie’bybbook so’s she’ll know what her
ancestors look like. And, MOTHR, that picture oiyjtame as quite a shock. | suppose
it's hard to realize unless you see a person day déy (and even then it creeps up so
gradually you don’t notice either) that time goght along and we all get older. But
Mumsi, to me you seem to be a perpetual thirty-fimd in my mind’s eye you always
look like you did the last time | saw you--youthand good natured and sweet, so | kept
staring at that photograph and could hardly belrayeeyes to think that was really you.
You don’t honestly look like that NOW do you? It ste just a bad photograph, or
something. Anyway, it sure is a change from theldreve on my dresser, the one you
had taken on your anniversary with Pop, now tharg/dMom, well anyway darling, now
we’re even. You hide my picture in the dresser @éraand I'll do the same, right?

| asked Jere about the expense we had and hehaaithé actual figures wouldn’t do you
much good now anyway. He said it would cost youwial2e1/2 cents a mile for gas and
oil, or at the rate of a day’s travel, probably tkrtiars a day, another 10 dollars for
lodging and depending on what you eat five dolfargood and five for extras. That
would make it thirty dollars a day for four or fidays, depending how many side trips
you take or whether you come straight through.tBet2-1/2 cents a mile is what you can
count on.

Our phone number | shall write at the bottom ag&ears address is Hillsdale and El
Camino Real, San Mateo, Calif. Though if you'renting of sending things, you can
choose from the catalogue and give the addressegidrson you want to send it to and
they'll take care of it for you. That's how | kepiy secret pal supplied with presents



without her knowing who sent it. Yup, Jere gotdasd and he thanks you for it. Nope,
we never heard from his mother. Now, did | get gtheng answered? Well, | guess I'll
get this letter off. | hope my birthday telegrardrdt get you out of bed and frighten you
half to death. But for once | wanted you to knowatththought of you on THE DAY, in
fact | always think of you on the proper day, jtist that | don’t get around to writing
beforehand. It would be so much easier if | coukt gash over to you on Christmas,
Easter, mother’s day and birthdays. Did you hamiEa day? | hope so. Jere and | are
‘celebrating’ our twentieth anniversary today. Avaly are we whooping it up. Seems
every year something happens to prevent us frofty i@ing what we’d like to. We went
to the movies last night!

Well, bye bye for today, sweetheart,

with love from all of us, as ever



They really have the most fascinating exhibit théme little seahorses kinda intrigued me
(Jere thinks ‘intrigue’s not used in that sense,imimiguing is INTRIGUING to me, and
never mind what Mr. Webster said) they look cuteugyi to take home and put in a
goldfish bowl. There were all sorts of snakes damiMes you the darndest feeling to look
a rattlesnake in the eye with nothing between yalitis wicked looking head than a
piece of glass. And of course fish, fish, and nite | never realized how very large
those ocean fish actually are. And last but naitlé#ze octopus, you stand there and
shudder to watch all those horrid little suctiopgereep up the glass. Shades of Jules
Verne and my Science Fiction Magazines! We wertugh the Museum and once again
| promised myself a nice leisurely tour withoutlews of kids along. They rush me madly
from one exhibit to the next and trying to keegkraf them is like trying to herd
quicksilver back into the tube. | got a fleetingngse of stuffed birds and life sized
groups of animals, of minerals and rocks and pptad a golden plaque left behind by
Sir Francis Drake, Indian arts and craft and anrerdbred bishop’s mantle, and an eight
foot stuffed bear in a glass cage that lookedrigtning I'D like to meet picking
blackberries in the mountains. See what | mean?Wépt through the De Young
Museum like a cyclone and me in a n agony of f@€uri’t touch, please, don’t touch,
stay in back of the rope, those rooms are onlyatkw, those chairs must not be sat in,
etc, etc,” Room after room of beautiful paintirigat ought to be quietly taken in, and
tapestries that would make a dandy cover for Esquith those odd nudes on ‘em. Well,
one fine Sunday afternoon I'll quietly sneak awayr my family and have a real look at
all those fascinating objects.

I'd taken the car to the garage the other day @ hlae alignment checked and the wheels
balanced. We had a blow=out on one of those nigatazent to the show on the loneliest
darkest stretch of the road. Such good fun to ohantyye with only a pencil flashlight.
You know the bolts are there and here are the lawlddry as you will they won’t get
together--the wheel gets heavier by the minuteyaadhave your good clothes on and
murder in your heart! Well, we know we had to haee shoes for the baby, but this was
one heck of a time to have to lay out about fodWads, but it was that or stay home,
because when | say blow-out | mean just that. Wiveder was we didn’t get one before,
say on the way back from San Francisco with thdudbof kids two of which were not

my own. However, to get back to the story, theydkaal all the weights off and the car
sure felt awfully funny, so I had it aligned. Theglled me around eleven to say they
couldn’t possibly have it ready by noon, so | madedwiches to take to my Lord and
Master and thought to save me some time and dfyaidking my bike. Oh Lordie me,
every time | think of it my hair stands on end ag&idon’t know what my sprouts did to
that bike, but feature me barreling down Ralstoerue at about sixty miles an hour (or
so it seemed to me) and the bike shaking and shinddender me. | tried the brakes and
could only keep myself from falling by going madilgm one side of the road to the
other. Lucky for me | picked the time of day whemna of the big dump trucks were on
the road or I'd be wearing a halo now for sureehtthrough the stop sign at the
crossroad as if | were shot from a cannon and tglaw up until | was halfway into
Belmont--in four minutes flat | was at Jere’s plarel my knees didn’t stop shaking for
an hour. No power on earth is going to get me bik@ down Ralston again. NEVER



AGAIN. I'll walk. It may be slower, but I'll live bnger. Coming home again was another
ordeal, that hill! and the wind in my face. Beliane, this is the only place on earth, |
think, where you have to pedal to keep going doiln®h, | got home alright within
thirty-five minutes, but I collapsed on the couctu @old the kids not to speak to me for
all of five minutes. Bushed is no word for the wayas feeling. And Bobby hovered
around me and kept saying | TOLD you not to do g&afston but the back road, | told
you it would be tough coming back, | TOLD YOU edtc. Well, now | know...I'll stick

to walking.

You talk about a kitten, hah! you should have noyliles...Bobby took care of Ann’s
chickens when they went away for a week-end andjalie and bequeathed him seven
baby chicks. He and his friend spent a delightay building a chicken coop of a sort,
you know, part cardboard, part chicken wire andsaalitd ends of pieces of wood and
proceeded to go into the egg business, or so hegtthoFor of course we would never
think of EATING them (the heck we didn’t think!) Bthe first night we found one of the
chicks a mess of blood and the rest picking onlikenthe little cannibals they are. Well,
| took it into the house and washed them all off Bmand behold he had no wing left, in
fact | didn’t think he would survive, looked likalf his right side was gone. But survive
he did and we named him Little Half-Chick. Afteatlwe found one with his head gone,
and | could hardly blame his brothers and sistrshfat, so we figured something got
into the coop at night and thereafter each evewmgounded them up and put them in
the garage. But what with the jerry-built coop thegd in and liking to see them run
around and scratch for seed they were foreveramat,one day after | came home from
shopping and counted my chickens thee were ondetlaft. Next morning another one
was stiff and cold and we guessed they must hase barried by a dog, there are several
big ones in the neighborhood that have earned teesa reputation for chicken
stealing. That left me with two, Little Half-Chi@nd another. | pampered and coddled
those two until the other day Beanie, the cockethepstreet who is never, well hardly
ever, off the leash came along with his mistreg®biting it after him and he got Little
Half-Chick before we could stop him. And now we éane. And boy, what a spoiled
little chicken he is. He cried and cried and raerafe so | would pick him up and cuddle
him in my lap and pet him and hand feed him tidhitgil now the silly thing refuses to
eat regular chicken feed and subsists solely orfalmd)and cooked rice and cereal and
the leftovers from the kids plate. AND the fliesiathwe catch for him. Every night he
comes and roosts on my hands for awhile beforenla#lyf contentedly peeps himself to
sleep. Jere thinks I'm nuts, and I'm in no conditio argue with him. Now if this HE
would turn out to be a SHE, all would be well anaylme we’'d get an egg out of him or
her as the case may be, which we no doubt wouttibaek to it. | don’t know how
kindly | would take to crowing at the break of dall | can say is it's a good thing |
never intended to raise a flock of chickens forfteezer, I'd surely lose my mind.

No we haven'’t sold the trailer, Jere won't heait,dfie says we couldn’t get anything out
of it anyway, it's worth more to us to keep it. Bug¢ have let folks use it. Cause they all
want to pay us rent and | just can’t see it. Thg ifael, we're not in the trailer rental
business but | would like to see it used propeét'ly better for the trailer anyhow, so



whenever someone we know pretty well asks us tatuse say by all means, do. Every
so often Jere gets the fever, so | suppose oreesétdays we’ll hitch up and take off, but
not if he persists in using up vacation time logkiar another job. | see no sense to going
someplace just for the weekend. Not when we hduhialbeautiful country right at our
door step.

I’'m using up all the odds and ends of stationang this letter is turning into quite an
epistle, ain’'t it? If only the kids would stay aaftmy hair | may be able to write a letter
without quite so many mistakes in it. The phoné faeg and it was my darling daughter,
she doesn’'t want to come home yet, the lil stinBean said she’d keep her another week.
They're going to the mountains over the week-ertisite may as well have the benefit
of that outing, too. Heaven's knows we’re not doigat we planned to do this summer,
| can’t, not if | have to pick Jere up for lunchdagret him again at four-thirty. My whole
darned day is shot, and what can you do in twoshanyway. We went to S.F. yesterday
to get Jere some more maps and stopped by at théubbefore we had more than
peeked at the giraffe and the elephants and th&ayent was time to head for home. All
| ever do is buy peanuts for the kids to munchmeh lecan do that right here at home!
They have a free kiddy-show every week and thetilagt | let Penny go with ‘em. Gee, it
makes you feel kinda odd to watch one’s own libéddy come running up the street with
the rest of the mob and realize she is not a bapyomger.

Well, how did the dinner go? | hope you didn’'tdrvey’s green eyes stop you from
wearing your black dress. If | had a figure likeuy®I'd dress it to the hilt, believe me. I'd
love to see you in a strapless Rose-Marie Reid swithh (How do you make like a
whistle on paper?)

The S.F. Chronicle had its annual Treasure Hubnitasith, and in case you never heard
of it--Emperor Norton buries a plaque someplacethaducky finder gets a thousand
dollars (A $1000, drool, drool) every morning theppr publishes a rhymed clue and you
try to figure it out and go out and make with thewel. One they had in the city and it
was found on the beach, one in Oakland and thatouensl in three days, and then last
but not least they had a hunt here in the Peninthdéis when | began to get a gleam in
my eye. | was bored one day and just thought ke &drive and see if | could spot it.
The clues said something about “drive up and ddwenitinding ways that's where the
golden treasure stays” so | figured it might bel®BleyBlvd, it said something about a
form in the sky, that was split in two, which stusdpme. | found a likely spot by Crystal
Spring Lakes and dug for all | was worth, feelingdarned foolish. People would stop
and ask what | was doing and hang around and haog@ hoping I'd find it so they
could go home. But all | got for my pains was dintler the fingernails. This went on for
two weeks, each morning I'd feverishly scan theesland Norma and | put our heads
together and try to figure them out. Such fascngatlues, too, like “A scream in the
night” and “between the forest and the trees” d@keldandy from a Christmas tree, |
wished [ still had them to send to you, but | teftm over at Norma's one night when we
had a Tupper party, and ‘m sure the Tupper galdcbale shot me because all we talked
about was the clues. And then next morning | readressome lucky guy had found it at



Coyote Point. But anyway, | even got Jere to goooud ride with me, and we found
some of the most fascinating back roads and everg@n the peninsula you saw people
digging, you could always spot a treasure huntehdd a shovel and a sheepish look on
his face. And | met the most fascinating characters you know me, | always talk to
everybody! some would hold their clues clutchedttig their chests and so would
discuss it pro and con with others, oh, it wasdlright, and even if | didn’t find it, I'd do

it again just for the heck of it. | forgot to meonti just when | got to the point where | was
going over to Coyote Point to look, Jere had maingaround for him and | had to quit.
Oh well, I can always tell myself | wouldn’t havgudred it out anyhow. The last clue was
something about “green above and red below, gresanma stop and red means go” |
would never have guessed the green meant theatibess and the red meant the red soil
and that the treasure was buried in the quarry.

We do have the darndest weather hereabouts, yagteotter than anything and today it
looks like rain, fact is, the kids brought the d&an into the kitchen over my protest, a
little dribble won’t hurt that reptile.

Guess I'll sign off for today and get to work, iefter nine already and time | got on the
ball. Nowadays after | take Jere to work | come é@nd work like a ball afire and get
the worst of the household chores done by this,tbuel felt like finishing this letter, the
only trouble is when | get going on the typewriteme means nothing to me, and | just
burble on and on and on. Bye now, and best loyetaall.

AS ever



Tuesday, September 7. 1954
Sophie Mae, Old Dear:--

Just shoot me for a stinker, but honest Ind’junssmy heart, my intentions were strictly
on the level, as the enclosed letter will tesfifyad really planned to come down to L.A.
with Jere and chew the fat with you to our heartistent. But as always, there is many a
slip etc. etc. At the last minute | just couldréalze the baby with her sore foot, which still
needed tending. So when Jere came home the dag laefd said his boss was driving
down with him, | thought it was just another way fate to show me it wasn'’t in the
cards for me, and | decided not to go. And a vecky thing for all concerned | didn't,
because Camille came down with a touch of apparmiand you can chalk up another
grey hair for me. She had me plenty worried antheeione of us got much sleep for two
nights and days. | had the doctor look at heust yvasn't like Camille to cry bitterly and
curl up in knots just from a Ii'l old ordinary st@ohache (and | couldn’t be sure whether
she was going through her menses) but after a eamifilood tests and urine tests and
what have you tests there was a definite signft#rnmmation, but not enough to warrant
her going to the hospital. | was supposed to wagshWatch her! my gosh, | didn’t take
my eyes off of her, especially since | didn't kneMHAT to watch for. I'd read of too
many appendicitis cases that burst and | reallyquéte worried. However, apparently we
were lucky this time, rest and medicine did thektand it got better. Between that and
changing the dressing on Penny'’s ankle | reallydaddnderfully restful three days, | can
tell you. Did I tell you that Penny’s ankle got nnuworse after you left? Or did 1? | can’t
even remember now. She DID use her foot when yae Wwere, didn’'t she? Anyway, a
day or so after she ran a fever of 102 and woulditther foot down, so | took her to the
doctor here in Belmont and he both scared and pexane so much I've crossed him
off my list. He told me to take her to the hospéatl leave her there for a couple of days,
said she needed to be x-rayed and that there wiagegtion. | could go along with the x-
ray all right, | would gladly have rushed her te thospital for an x-ray and given her the
best of care, but | just couldn’t leave a baby@sng as Penny at the hospital unless it
was absolutely necessary, she wasn’t so sick bieatveuldn’t miss me and cry for me,
and knowing her as well as | do | know she’d haserbsick for sure, and | know the
nurses are much too busy to bother with a cryifagyb&o | said I'd talk it over with my
husband, which I did, and | came to the conclushat I'd take her to the Redwood City
Clinic where they fixed up Cammie’s hand and sest ¥fhat they'd say. If they said the
hospital, all well and good. Well, to make a longyg short, the doctor there is a perfect
marvel with children, and he said there definitehs an infection but to take her home
and wrap her foot and ankle in hot compresses aad k up for a few days and bring her
back. He also gave her some penicillin all of wHidd. By that time, what with supper
and everything | was so pooped out that | fellgsleght along with Penny, who
apparently was soothed and eased by the hot p&en doctor Number One called up
and read me the riot act. He thought | had takendhe hospital and was provoked to
go there and find her not there, | told him | haglamt to call, but with one thing and
another | hadn’t had a chance (this was only abeetthirty) and then he said he hadn’t
even given her a shot and he wasn’t going to lqgoresble if anything happened to that



baby, etc. etc. And then he proceeded to tell ntotexactly what doctor number two
had done, with the exception that he had me getscpption at the drugstore ($5.00)
and give it to her. Well, we hot-packed Penny datluding for the night and the
swelling went down beautifully, but that deep gaagée bone took it's own sweet time
healing. In fact it is just about now going awayndA took her back to the clinic twice a
week and the whole thing only cost me eight doliactuding the medicine. Eight office
visits, the medicine and dressing and all. Camniigéfe peccadillo was only four dollars
including the tests and all. The only drawbacki® ¢linic is you have to go there, they
don’t make house calls (I don't think) and you gathatever doctor the illness calls for.
There are surgeons, pediatricians, skin speciaégtsetc. Now it probably is my turn.
Jere made a statistic out of me, he whacked myeamith the sledge hammer yesterday.
We were fixing the back porch, which was saggimgl ae asked me to hold the post
while he tried to hammer it in place, and the hamsfipped and connected with my
ankle. I'm going to lead a sedentary life for awhibrother it HURT. First Jere was
concerned as to whether he fractured me but gbed, e got mad “What were you
doing there!” and then he thought it was funny Badnd now his conscience hurts him
watching me limp around. But I'm getting to be pyegood at this nursing business, and
just applied what | learned from Penny’s ankle toerlots of hot packs. Bobby and |
went to the movies last night to see King Richard the Crusaders, and all through the
show my poor ankle did nothing but throb and digvirome was sheer agony every time |
had to depress the clutch. In fact after awhilest poasted through the stop signs and
didn’t bother to shift gear. If | hadn’t promisealtake Bobby and if | was more of a
‘man’ than a mouse, I'd either have stayed homieawe Jere drive me there. He had
taken the girls, plus an extra one Sunday afterndule | stayed home and basted our
turkey (yum-yum) dinner, and picked them up agaisixa Bobby stayed home to watch
the baby for me so | told him the two of us woutdMonday night, and a promise is a
promise is a promise. So we went. | know good aelll iiv’d asked Jere to drive us there
and pick us up again we’'d stay home and look at T.V

| got those leaflets from your mother and a leiteras awfully sweet and thoughtful of
her. | do thank her and will write her myself orig¢leese days. | enjoyed them very much.
And oh, Sophie Mae,

(I'just started to sing a paean of praise to yaauabhow much | loved your scarf when a
crisis occurred, and it's been one crisis afterater since.) First Bobby yelled up to me
that the workshop was flooded, and OH BROTHER, iomas flooded. --Anyone for
swimming?--there were at least two inches of watet one more drop and it would have
come over the sill into the den. So the bucketaatgggot busy, and the kids and | mopped
and scooped up at least twenty seven pails of wtgrhow my garden got watered that
day! | was still mopping up when it was time to gete, and I left the window open to
dry things out, | didn’t want him to know abouunttil I'd at least made an attempt to dry
off his tools and things. He always gets so damad! Well, that night Deedee kept me
up half the night crying with a stomach ache, ajus$t didn’t know what to do about it.
Appendicitis keeps haunting me now, and | just dolilget myself to call the doctor at
the unearthly hour of four in the morning. Anywagxt day her temperature went up to



104 degrees and | s’pose | almost gave her pneantiyimg to get the fever down with
sponging her off. | called the doctor and foundMas away on vacation and | was not
going to call Doctor number one, remember? Setitmy level best to make like
Florence Nightingale, with enemas and aspirin grahging her off and feeding her
lukewarm tea, and by that night the fever was dawh01 and next morning she was
right as rain again. The only thing | can suppsshat it was some sort of stomach flu
that’s going on around here. Matter of fact wheledcribed Cammie’s symptoms to the
doctor on the phone she said at the time it souhkiedgtomach flu but to be on the safe
side and have her tested. Anyway, all | can sélyasnext Monday had better hurry up
and come to get these twerps off my neck.

So once again let me go back to where | left afpl§ you can’t imagine what it’s like to
go to the mailbox expecting nothing more nor I&sstanother bill and to find your
thoughtful loving friend has gifted you out of thieie. My dear, | do thank you. But |
wish you wouldn’t have, it really was not at alcessary, you know that. We always love
having you stop over, and both Jere and | misswoend, so it's really good to have a
chance to chew the fat with you both. Though | mustll honesty admit | could scarcely
bear to have the house cluttered up with twelve kod twelve months out of the year,
you never stay around long enough for me to firadahore. | enjoy every minute of your
visits. Anyway, | do thank you. It's so delightfidd wrap myself up in a shawl and feel
like old Cleopatra herself. I'm seriously consiagerireating myself to a black velvet or
velveteen skirt to go with my silver lame blouse &shall be ready for anything my
darling or my circles can dream up.

And so we come to the end of the epistle agairudtriry to make the mail today or it
will lie around for another weekend. | forgot tomtien that with school starting up I'm
going to be on the usual merry-go-round again,daimofficer of the PTA, the church
and having the Brownies all by myself. Such goad fwhirling madly from one
committee meeting to the next. Bye now.

With all our love, as ever



Saturday November 27, 1954
Greetings to you, Old Pal ‘o Mine:--

Rudolph is beginning to breathe down my neck agaid, a faint tinkle of bells can be
heard in the distance. My eyes are getting glabgi¢he minute--who’s got time to write
letters? You do, by the looks of that nice fat bjust retrieved from the mailbox (along
with a fistful of bills) Oh Soph, you would havetlieap coals of fire on my bowed and
shamed head...a still small voice tells me thavé gou a letter from since when???
Anyway, | was delighted and thrilled to get onenfrgou and enjoyed every word in it. |
sat on Jere’s bed and giggled myself through itkeapd him in a state of suspense as to
who or from why. (Tsk, tsk such ENGLISH!) | s’polseught to at least inform you why
I've been such a long time not writing (gad, hege lagain, and | want my eldest girl
child to get good marks in English--1 simply mustdk myself of this habit) anyway to
dig back into a hectic and dim past, say, when DADite you last? Have | told you about
Jere and me getting all involved in PTA? Parentdatdon Study Groups, no less? He’s
chairman and | do all the work. Hah! They cookedhip program and | ran myself
ragged typing things up, getting them off to béoditl, etc. etc. There was the
guestionnaire at first to find out if the parentsuld be interested in bringing some of
their questions out in the open in order for thterbe a better understanding between
teachers and what they are trying to do and pavemésare uninformed. The response
was not bad, so we went ahead and lined up thgrgmg consisting of six meetings to be
held on consecutive Monday nights, we had a speakerwas to be a an expert in this
chosen topic and the latter part of the programavaanel question and answer period.
The topics ran all the way from discipline and wisaineant by it, to learning to read, to
fitting our children for competitive American sogieWe had some excellent speakers
and Jere managed to get enough tape donated t@magerding made of each session.
Unfortunately the people that squawked the loudkstit the school were not the ones to
turn up faithfully at each meeting. However wedrte reach them, by publicity and notes
sent home from school and mouth to mouth contédtsey don’t come they ca never
more say anything without having it brought to tregtention that they had their
opportunity to speak up and put their problems sgjirathe laps of those best qualified
to answer them. However, it did keep me on the and, we still have one more to go.
All of October | worked madly on the Church Baza#&ie had planned a Tuesday work
day, and it fell to my lot (why always ME???) tdlgar ideas and round up the material
and put all the willing hands that turned up to kvéxnd we did make some of the cutest
things My idea was to have lots and lots of ineygdee cute gifts and to sell them as
cheaply as possible and give folks a chance ttyrgat something, especially the kids.
Norma and | had a table with little things on &ittlonly the little people could buy, for a
penny up to ten cents. | must have made oodlatlefwool dolls, and book arks and pin
cushions and lapel ornaments and pin wheels and $ovaps | made marble bags and
someone with more money and less time (hah) fitedn with marbles and jacks. |
crocheted collars and made rick-rack earrings tedbe for thirty-five cents, and stuff

like that. Cut out play aprons and made up a coopsamples for other people to fill
with scissors and crayons and pads and pencilsvayythat took care of Mondays and



Tuesdays, then on Wednesdays | have the Browness their little hearts, and | love
every one of them and actually look forward to hgwihem. The sewing club of course,
and Sunday School. Did you ever try to teach a bufeviggling boys and girls eight
and nine years old? There are ten boys to eiglst gind the only way | could establish a
certain amount of order was to threaten to plaoeyanext to a girl, a fate worse than
death in their book! Somebody cooked up a potlugipsr for Sunday school, and
frankly | wished that ‘'somebody’ would fall in aleoHowever, the kids and | went with
a cake clutched in our trembling hands, and whitskDone of our neighbors, looked
after my little brood along with his, | worked mydil head off, serving and washing etc.
etc. But nevertheless enjoying every minute dDi.yes, we were supposed to go to
church that afternoon to set up our exhibits, amdrdy rain was whipping Belmont that
day, as only somebody who has been through it anre. Every street was a brook
gone wild and no windshield wiper ever made co@dikup with those sheets of water.
And Norma and | went out in it, me sloshing alonglére’s galoshes because some fool
dog ran off with one of my boots sometime during $ammer when rain seemed a long
way off and | told myself I'd surely replace theamy before | needed them. As usual
there was a frantic scramble that morning for ra@ts and hats and boots, and also as
usual couldn’t be fund, so one went off with a caiat and no hat (Bobby) and another
had my broken down old umbrella (Cammie) and ordgdee went to school properly
clad in raincoat, boots, and hood. She is the loaecame soaked, don’t ask me how or
why. Anyway, that's the kind of weather | went overthe church and found not a soul
there. They had a parakeet show at the YMCA neat dod | spent a fascinated ten
minutes admiring cheep-cheeps in every jewel aataginable. | had made a miniature
scene of what we laughingly called Old Jerusalechlan afraid my palm trees got a
little more rain than they would have gotten initlmatural habitat. But it looked cute just
the same. Well, sometime during that month | wagyéd by an infection that started out
innocently enough with what looked like a hang-maaithe base of my middle finger.
Well it seemed as if every morning there would lmewa sore cropping up someplace on
my hands and fingers. It started with a pimple thatild develop a hard core with pus
and sore area around it the size of a quarterll¥Fio@e day | got one on the arm and it
was sore and tender to the touch from wrist toweland even began to hurt under my
armpit. THEN | went to see the doctor. He clucke&led and called it some long name |
never can remember but anyway it's the same s@ewh as a streptococci, germs |
should have said, because the way the doctor egolai that ordinarily we throw off all
these germs but for some reason my resistanceoweard they were having a field day
with me, one right after the other. So he lancedathe by my nail and | almost hit the
ceiling, mind you, he was talking to me all the lgrand before | knew what he was
about he stuck his sharp little old lancet intoand sliced away. He rubbed off all the
scabs and the nurse dressed my arm and hand paale, until | looked like a mummy.
For four days | went each day to have the dressiagged and get shot full of penicillin.
By that time | was pretty tired explaining to pemfhat “No, | didn’t break my arm...”,
but anyway, for a couple of weeks | couldn’t uselefiyhand and only painfully pecked
out a letter to my mother, because you know howherstare when they don’t hear from
you.



That brings us to the Bazaar. It went off just lially | thought, and though | was
supposed to be helping Norma with her baby bodtirgot to mention | dressed about
eight or nine story book dolls, each one cuter thamother, and as | finished each one
my children all exclaimed OH | want that one, arhdl to forbid them on pain of
something or other not to buy them, | could dréesrt dolls any old time. Anyway, Ruby
was stuck with the baby she takes care of and ntdubike her “Attic Treasures” booth
so | took it over and had more fun. If | hadn’t bee charge | would have been my own
best customer, | just can't resist other people’skj pardon me, white elephants, or better
yet, ATTIC TREASURES. Our motif was Old Fashioned ave died bed sheets pink
and decorated everything in pink and black. Veny effective. | wore Cammie’s Sadie
Thompson outfit, and brother if prizes were givem, d would have gotten it! | sold all
my stuff for ten cents to a quarter, with a fewnsefor fifty cents and cleared almost
twenty-five dollars and had practically nothingtleffigured everything I took in to be
pure gravy, it was all donated, and so what if petping me all their stuff back again
next year, cause they can’t use it!

Jeepers, | haven't even gotten to the most excgargin my narrative yet, and already |
have to stop and thank you, you old darling yazarhe home and found your package
waiting for me. And it wasn’'t more than three holater before Penny had practically
everything on her back, one dress at a time. Moreng, bless your little heart! You
know, that sprout of mine has grown so amazinggrghing | finally dig out of the
ironing basket and put on her is away too smalltii&ysame tape measure yours must
have gained a couple of inches and several poundew, too. To get back to the Life
and Times of the Casagrandes--and aren’t you eféearing about us by now? Well
about ten days ago the kids came flying into theskavith the perennial cry: “Go-Go is
loose again”. And as usual he was heading stréighhe lush green lawn one of our
neighbors had put in and nurtured with tender Igwaare, but before he could get more
than a hoof on it Frances sprang to the rescueeBrad tied him to an old truck tire,
optimistically thinking it would keep the horse fncunning off from where he had put
him out in the field, and Dopey Me, not contenthaliaving to lure a fractious horse out
of the clover, so to speak, | had to try to copthhat heavy tire in one hand and leading
the horse with the other. All went well, and | ldmhe it so often before, until | was about
to make him go through the gate, and he gaveatass of his head, as horses will for
whatever whim only Satan alone knows, and he krobttke tire right out of my hand and
| fell headlong over it. As near as | could figunt later, he leaped forward and the rope
caught under the fence and pinned my ankle betivesetire and the fence post. My
shoes flew every which-a-way, and | got up and hexblo disentangle the rope and
unfasten the tire, cussing a blue streak at theagiimal all the time. Well, to make a
long story short, (why should I? It's more fun tinay) | just managed to get into the
house supported on the shoulders of my stalwartwgbo would have been of a lot more
help to me ten minutes earlier, and looked ovedtdmage. My ankle, in spite of the
soaking in ice water | gave it, swelled up to tlze ®f a cantaloupe, and by next morning
it was impossible for me to put my foot down. #dy it hurt like blue blazes I'm putting

it mildly. | was so mad at myself | wept bitter teaf frustration to think | had let such a
foolish thing happen to me. Of course Monday magriioouldn’t even drive Jere to



work, and he took one peek out the window and cri¢dan’t go out in this fog?” Yes,
fog, even in our Garden of Eden we get fog thigtohthe year. (You'll probably snigger
and remember those famous last words of mine, wbamwere up here last and we tried
to explain away those wisps in the canyon as benogt unusual’.) Anyway, the silly
goose walked to work. And all day long my consceshothered me about him having to
walk all the way home again, so | gritted my testll took the car down and had him
drive it home. | needn't tell you he drove ME shigimad, oh well. | thought what with
soaking and lots of rest in bed surely my ankle ldidne better in a couple of days. No
siree, | hobbled around taking it nice and easy Wrtdnesday until my good friends and
neighbors got after me to for heaven’s sake gas#ector, so | did. After waiting around
for what seemed hours after they took x-rays ofooy | happened to get a glimpse of
another patient being fitted into a straight-jaeketrdon me--cast on his leg, | really
chewed my nails to the quick wondering how | wagegbhome, should they find it
necessary to do the same to me. But eventuallgdabd news trickled back to me in my
little cell, no bones broken, no tendons pullelet@r home and continue to soak and
keep the elastic bandage on, and stay off your l&ggt! In my madhouse | can stay off
my feet no longer than it takes to write this letidence I'm writing it!

| warned everyone not to breathe a word of my aatitb Bruce or his family, it wasn’t
their fault and | didn’t want them to worry abouentbut Ruby thought it was all wrong,
that surely they had some sort of insurance torcaveidents due to the horse, and why
should | be stuck with the bills, etc. etc. and apparently phoned them, because Don,
the father, came up and told me to give him thieibifact he was most emphatic about
insisting that | have an x-ray and doctor’s ati@mti

Well, anyway, here it is ten days later and my deahif you'll excuse the expression,
foot is no whit better yet. Oh, | can drive the okay and move my foot up and down
(cautiously), but the swelling is still thee anchlturning a beautiful shade of yellow and
blue from toe to knee. Some tumble, boy, oh boymifall | really make a production
out of it. Oh, | meant to mention, the fool horge gway again the next day after my little
fiasco, and when the kids came screaming into tlusdathat Go-Go was loose, | calmly
sat in my rocking chair and said “Let 'em go, witly blessing”. | couldn’t have done a
thing about it had | wanted to, and it that momesgrtainly did NOT want to. We, he got
on his lawn alright and had himself a picnic. Has#s the woman and her kids into a
neighbor’s garage and nobody could get him offhweiery step he sank up to his fetlock
into the soft turf, and he tore the grass up bydlmes, oh, yes, he had a gay old time,
until they got a hold of a girl-friend of Bruce’dw knows how to handle horses, and he
followed her meek as a lamb, the lil stinker W#le poor woman whose lawn was
ruined screamed loud and long about the damagd, @reks Don fixed it up for her, too,
but | bet you dollars to doughnuts, Bruce is gamthink twice before he ties him to a
tire again and goes off and leaves him. His fagfame him quite a dressing down, and the
general feeling here on Monserat is--This horsegeas$o go! But Bruce and | still love
him...



My co-leader of the Brownies told me she was gamsell her piano and asked if |
wanted it. Did I! But we had quite a shock recemthyen we received a little
communication from the tax collector to the tunesame two hundred and fifty-eight odd
dollars, I still reel when | think of it and hawe write it real quick so it won’t stun me, so
where was | going to get the fifty measly dollanen that she wanted, fact is, she was
going to sell it for seventy-five, but knowing hdadly I've been wanting one, she
offered it to me for fifty. Even fifty! GadzooksI|u? the twenty-five for moving it, since |
couldn’t ask our friends to break their backs ongxteen steps (I went out and counted
them) plus the steep driveway. Anyway, Jere arrdfigethe movers to pick it up this
Thursday and Janet, that's my friend, suggestey her after January, the sweet thing,
so | can hardly wait for Thursday and OUR pians.nib baby grand, nor yet a “Knabe’
or even a Baldwin, but kid, it's a PIANO, and inoglocondition and wouldn’t take made
a dandy Christmas present for the family. Cammeerae would settle for it, alright, but
Bobby would rather have an airplane carrier, tivkkst, and Deedee is torn between a
trunk for her dolly and some new clothes and singply’'t be persuaded to throw her vote
in with us! But think of it--a PIANO to fool aroundith in my spare time! What spare
time she says. And | wonder how long this enthusissgoing to last, but right now all |
can is “Gee, whizz".

Bye now, Soph, gotta look and see if | can digroytold piano books that I've lugged
around wit me from the time | came to the Unitedt& twenty-five years ago, good old
Czerny, wonder if he’ll bore me as much now asideten...

Bye now, be seeing you,



Saturday Dec. 4th (I think)
Hello Sweetheart:-

Gosh wherever does the time go to, anyhow | reaignt to answer your letter right
away, but more darned things happen around hehedw me off my stride than any
other household you could mention. Well, | guelsstter get your letter and go on from
there. Gee, now that Rudolph the reindeer is biregtiown my neck again | wished I'd
get a letter from you saying you were coming oueHer a visit, that would be the very
nicest Christmas present | could get, I've alregolymine and you’ll die when | tell you!
The lady that helps me with the Brownies told me wias going to sell her piano, and
knowing how much I've always wanted to get one a&tleed me if | wanted it. [...] So for
four solid days it rained and rained and rainedyamdwill never know what it does to
the roads up her, and | almost worried myself aricearly grave thinking they weren't
going to come. That afternoon Norma and Ruby cap® sew on doll clothes and |
waited and waited until nearly three. When theglfinshowed up they said I'd have to
go along to show them the house, and | warned ti@rto go up Monserat, 'tis nothing
but a mud hole and a trap in rainy weather, butmey WOULD go up around the bend,
and | never thought we’d make it. Between skipgnogn one side of the road to the
other, with the canyon dropping off to one side arsbft mud bank in the other we
almost did get stuck! However getting it on theckwas nothing, but getting it up the
sixteen steps and around the corner into our livomgn was a horse of another color, but
we made it. | can tell you right now, if we shoeler sell this house and move, I'll have
to sell the piano, too, I'd never move it. Mumsgwid you have believe you'd live to see
the day when I'd spend hours practicing the pigdcédles and exercises, patiently, over
and over again? And much to my surprise all theghithat once were drilled into me
stick to me yet. Up till the time | stopped | dadi my trouble comes in what comes after.
Bass notes and chords and stuff like that. Allkids have gone wild about it, matter of
fact, it was supposed to be a family Christmasepresand everybody was willing except
Bobby, he’d still rather have boots and Deedeeris between the desire for a trunk for
her doll clothes and her share of the piano. Ahdw is, now I'll never get any work
done around her (for awhile anyway)...except thaill help to rest my ankle. Oh yes,
the ankle, That's another chapter and verse. Réraeme telling you about the horse in
the pasture across the street [...] | just casisteummage sales, or other people’s junk.
As it was | got some cute pitchers and some goatkgdor the kids. It was too bad |
couldn’t stay for the end, Jere had an appointnmeRedwood City, and of course | had
to drive him. Cammie stayed, though, and pickedaipe very nice things for next to
nothing. Silk scarves for ten cents, and she $eig were almost giving things away
toward the last, rather than put it away for anoglear. One of the ladies had made a lot
of hand-made ceramics, statues, medallions anchgsrand she sent home one for me,
the sweet thing, too bad Cammie dropped it on tag and it is now ‘kaput’, though |
daren’t tell her that.

Well, to get back on the subject. Christmas thaBé&fore | forget it again. Cammie
would love to have a white sweater, fact is shetsvarcouple, but | told her what with all



the other clothes she needs | could only afforouyp her one. Orlon or nylon, either short
sleeved ($2.98) or long sleeved cardigan ($4.98).\&ears skirts and sweaters mostly
these days and has plenty of skirts, but nevergmneweaters, and she’s wanted a white
one since her birthday. But her mama is such &paftter | never did get around to
buying her one. Bobby tells me he can't live unlesgets a black suede belt. His list was
endless, too, he needs more corduroy shirts, atté sand underwear and pajamas and
shoes, so his share of the Christmas money is aloetty percent of what I'd allotted for
the lot of ‘em. If you know what | mean. Deedee teaindoll clothes (which I'm making)
and a trunk to put ‘em in. You see the lecturimlgl this year bore some fruit. Nobody
asked for toys except the two little ones, and ihanhderstandable. But I'd told the two
older ones that it would have to be clothes tha yand anyhow, that's what Cammie
wanted without my urging, but Bobby still has adétittle boy in him, and it took some
fast talking to persuade him that he’s a little bog for an aircraft carrier and/or a tank or
guns. Penny still believes in Santa Claus and wargsything her big brown eyes fall on.
Dolly, telephone, picture puzzle, cars, train etc. etc. | am going to order a rubber train
(it's easy on my hardwood floors) and a rockingsedirom Sears, and fill in with a lot of
little things from the five-and-ten. So if you wanot(only if you want to) buy Cammie a
white sweater, size twelve, Bobby a black suede(bekny other kind for that matter) in
a small or 24 size, Deedee a set for baking, yawkime kind, the package of cake mix
comes with it, and Penny some little toy or otlgeesn’t matter what, you will be a
popular grandma, if you cant, anyway, try to getn@ae’s sweater, and | will make up
something for the others like | did last year.dtiycan pick up some clothes for them,
Cammie’s sock size is 10 (she’s a big girl now) diker sizes are all in twelve. Bobby
takes a size 12 in shirts and underwear, and @slZ2 in socks. Deedee is an 8, and her
socks are size 8-1/2. And for your information, &ta) I'm still a 34. NOT 40! The same
sylph like creature | was when you last saw met Badf it weren’t for my crows feet |
don’t believe I've changed at all. Don’t judge tlsagpshot, for heaven’s sake. I'd put my
hair into a pony tail for coolness, and | LIKE ban§o there.

The school pictures didn’t turn out too well, exc Cammie, and you know she
always has taken a good picture. I'm downright grotithat girl. | don’t know what the
photographer did to Deedee’s hair, she wears itqurback, never hanging loose like
that, and Bobby well, | don’t know what happeneer#) looks like he was trying to be
the serious type and they showed him the birdreda&e him smile. Well, it looks like
we’ll just have to get some film for the camera &k a few pictures to send you.

Bobby is on Safety Patrol at school, and | wouleelto take a snapshot of him some day
when he’s gotten himself all decked out in his eadfjoffice. I'm so proud of him. He
lost the office for a week because of his schodkwalling off a bit, but he takes it so
seriously that after boning up on spelling andrigknore care with his work he was re-
instated, and it looks like that’s going to worlheve all else failed.

Well, let's see what else is new. | never did gandy back, and | feel awfully bad about
it. But we've got Freckles now, drat his ornerydiitHow does one housebreak a dog in
winter anyhow, especially when you have to rush tiawn sixteen steps of back stairs.



I've gotten so mad at him already, if | weren’tfead of the little Mutt, out he’d go. And
the five chickens. Honestly, this is definitely th@me for homeless strays. Some
heartless, cruel person dumped these five chicks Empty lot inside a cardboard box,
and my soft hearted son brought them home to m&ide. We had the red one, and he
she it, was getting enormous, but no eggs, althbeglshe or it, as the case may be was
almost a year old. So one fine day when Jere wiimgenad at me for the mess he made
of the back steps and he was forever having toechms off the kitchen table, | made up
my mind he would make a fine roast chicken. SkedDick to kill him for me. If it

hadn’t been the end of the month (and payday hohtee days later) and if our larder
hadn’t been so darned bare, even the meat in thkerlevas gone, and the new order
hadn’t been put up yet, | couldn’t have done ite Billy thing was SUCH a pet, would
come when called and | felt like a traitor whendked him under my arm and marched
off to Dick’s house, and he never even ruffledatter. | plucked him myself and could
have cried with every handful of feathers | pluckidd was so handsome (and so fat) I'd
never had to buy any food, he lived entirely orapsrand what he scratched up outside.
Well, now we have five more potential meals runrangund, white ones, this time, and
from the looks of ‘em, all roosters. The other miogyp when the sun shone bright, there
was the most unearthly sound, like a rusty hingd,vahen | investigated there was this
creature perched on top of the porch making likeoster. | really wouldn’t mind having
them around, but chickens are such dirty creatargs now that it rains so much they
stay in the garage whenever they can sneak iny@andan imagine what a mess | have to
clean up all the time. We are also harboring a glaivhite rats now although they really
belong to Cammie’s class at school, someone hearéofor them over the weekend and
at night. The kids are waiting with bated breaththem to have babies, they're supposed
to get one, Oh Brother! as for me, | can hardliytwanthing I'd rather have than a bunch
of white rats all over the place!

Well, darling, guess I'll get this letter off, ooy’ll never get it before Christmas. You
know something? You never write and tell me what'gdike to have from us. It's
awfully hard to decide what would give joy to ydutle heart, or even whether the things
we send you please you enough to make it worth mjewo pack and ship. Lord knows,
what I'd like to send you is Rolls-Royces and wyap in mink, but as it is you'll just
have to bear in mind we love you and think of yduen Cammie, it would be a lot
simpler for her to go out and buy you stockingdandkerchiefs or a scarf instead of
which she is stitching her little white fingersttee bone for you again. Bless her heart!
(you'll be one dishtowel the richer come Christm&)bby found something for you in
our travels which he’s been just itching to send Emope you'll like, though it can’t hold
a candle to some of the things you got from Germhbaaihe thought of it.

Bye-bye for now, sweetheart, till the next time

with all our love from all of us



Christmas Eve, 1954
Dearest Mumsi & Pop:-

To some people Christmas means hanging a wredteatoor, to others, eggnog and
spiced wine, and to the kids it means the lightthertree and the mysterious packages
underneath it, but to me it's Christmas when théman brings a package from Dover
and | cut the first slice of that yummy stollen.affks ever so much, you two sweet
darlings, you. Here | sit with a cup of coffee amidble a slice of that jealously guarded,
carefully doled out treasure, the kids are finaligked into bed, the radio is caroling
away and the only way | can let you know how muetr’'se both in my thoughts and
heart tonight is to sit down and tell you abouGallies, this has been a hectic time again,
and each year | vow all over again | won't getiegrlaway quite so much, and each year
it's the same, a last minute frantic scramble. Ttakiay for instance. Although I've been
baking cookies madly for the last few weeks, thetyegaten faster than | can stick them in
the oven, so | thought I'd try one more batch, smuld have some to take up to Ruby,
who isn't much for baking, but has a sweet toothentheless, and naturally the kids had
to come in just in time to get their little pawstire dough to help cut them out. | spent all
afternoon getting in a supply of food to feed amyaof hungry men, and which will carry
this family through just two days. | got to lookiagthe stuff under the tree and thinking |
ought to get Jere a shirt, after all the poor getg gtuck with the bills the least we can do
is to see he gets something besides the inevitedalerwear and socks. Got home just in
time to unload and dash back to get Jere. Andit@dtsome little gremlin had left
several packages under the tree that weren’t thedoee | almost died from suspense
until I could open them. Honest, Mums, | have thstlfriends...After a hasty supper we
took the kids out in the car to look at all the@@ted houses and to pass the time until |
thought it was time to open the presents. We hae fum, too, there were a lot of Santa
and sleighs lit up at different houses and we kedphg Penny that Santa Claus was busy
delivering and would be at our house soon untilvsag about ready to burst in her
anxiety to get home and see. And then came the gr@aent...such excitement! Such
ecstasy! Although the older ones knew pretty mubhtwhere was for them, there were
still a few surprises tucked in with the rest. kettart with Cammie--she got three orlon
sweaters, a pretty slip, seven panties (one fayelay of the week) pajamas, slippers,
white rain boots, also stationary, scarves, haruttikets and two Nancy Drew mysteries,
books she asked for, a necklace from Bobby (anshaey of the piano), Bobby got
pajamas, slippers, and that doggoned suede ligdtled through innumerable stores
before | found one), a white shirt, bow tie (frorar@mie) another arrow for his bow
(from Deedee) a rifle (heaven help us) a flashjightks and underwear, and a meter
(just like daddy’s --so he can go around testihgha light bulbs to see if they're any
good.) Deedee got her doll's wardrobe trunk fiNeth doll clothes, pajamas, panties,
socks, and her baking set, which is for real, ®ocsim really use it, with the package of
cake mix, muffin tin, measuring cups and spoons-vibrks. A story book doll (from
Cammie) and a hand knitted suit for her biggestfdoin Ruby. Penny got the most--
puzzles, a rubber train, two dolls, one big andldtle red corduroy overalls, picture
books and a doctor kit, paper dolls, and so on. éfrmburse they all got shoes.



Incidentally, that's where your twenty-five dollasgnt, shoeing the little colts. Now we
come to the mysterious bundles marked “Francesiusecshe’s so nice” that one was
from Norma and Ann and contained a perfectly gougewylon slip with a foot-deep lace
at the bottom. Honest, | wish they wouldn't, it tbed me so | almost cried. The next one
said “To a friend that’'s one in a million”, that sv&com Ruby with a bottle of my favorite
toilet water, Friendship’s Garden, so appropriatatiaer one was from Janet, the girl that
helps me with the Brownies. She’s divorced and falen her with me in the car because
she lives away out in the middle of nowhere andrtasther means of transportation, she
bought me some “Tabu’, another favorite of minensbody must have told them,
probably the kids, and a four pound box of choeslalThe Howards sent up a cute little
bread basket filled with cookies and candies. Jawe me a little purse ashtray and a key
ring with a tiny flashlight that has the Ford insig on it.

Saturday night

That eggnog and rum | had last night made me swedasleepy | couldn’t keep my eyes
open and practically fell into bed and slept like@ Didn’t even hear the baby rats for
once, nor the two legged mice that got up at thelcof dawn to see what Santa left in
their stocking. Fixed the turkey and had to stoprgvive minutes to answer the
telephone. In the good old days people got dressddvent from house to house wishing
everyone a Merry Christmas nowadays you rub thepdi@m your eyes and stumble to
the phone in your bathrobe, the jingle of the tetepe has replaced the old sleigh bell!
And speaking of telephones where in heck have pan lall day? Here | am filled with
the urge to speak to you and there is nobody aeh@nan’t your sixth sense tell you to
sit by the fire and wait for my call??? I'm stifying and it would serve you right if the
operator wakes you up at half past eleven...

Well, Christmas has come and gone again, thouglivihg room still looks like a
cyclone struck it. But I'm not going to clean it jyst yet, Penny isn’t finished cutting up
her paper dolls, and oh Lordie already I'm tiregmking up puzzle pieces and fitting
them together to see that they're all there. Betsure loves ‘em, and does remarkably
well at it, too.

| got my way this year and bought a live tree. disva pretty good sized Mexican pine,
what do | mean ‘WAS’, it still is. And now that &has a week’s vacation and is
complaining that he doesn’t get enough exercisgpbmacan lure him into the backyard
and hand him the shovel to dig me a hole to plant i still can’t get over it.



January 8, 1955
Hi, Parents:-

Ye Gods what a week! It was enough to give meitteg having Jere and the kids home
for a week, but then My Lord and Master had to go get sick last Monday. It had been
coming on, | guess, and though he went back to Wwer&alled me up an hour later and
had me get him home. He really felt miserable.dimel flu, | suppose, though he
wouldn’t consult a doctor. I've been feeding hira g&nd lemon juice and chicken broth
for almost a week and yesterday afternoon he wack t work for a day anyhow, only
to find out that half the office force was out witle same complaint. Oh well, he’s
getting better anyhow, anyway, he’s getting craagain, so | might suppose he’s getting
better. When he was feeling his worst he gave meauble at all, just sat around quietly
holding his poor stomach.

Well, the sun is shining brightly, and | have a fesaceful minutes, | hope, so | might as
well sit down and answer your letter. One of my fdew Year’s resolutions--writing to
Mama once a week---Question: Did you get the mdoethe house in Hawthorne etc.
Well | told you, and told you, we get it at thegatf twenty-two dollars a month, which is
supposed to be put in a separate savings accouavén the lump payment we're
SUPPOSED to make, namely a thousand dollars. Bheitae we could only make it a
hundred, the savings had dribbled away with thlikgsa new motor in the car and so on.
The payments on THIS house are seventy-five a mbnuthwe also have to pay sixty-six
on the second mortgage, which runs for five yelinss is the note we're making a lump
payment of a thousand dollars at the end of a yé#ave ever get a thousand dollars)
otherwise it runs five years at the rate of $66amth. Because we didn’t get as much
cash out of the house in Hawthorne as we had fij@ed because this house cost us
sixteen thousand, we had to borrow on the car tt the down payment, and THAT
load is forty-six a month but we’ll be finishedMarch. We have an account with Sears
for the kid’s beds and the Venetian blinds whicloants to twenty-three dollars a
month, so | figure it costs us about two-hundrellad® a month, which goes right out,
rain or shine, every month, regular as clock-wafs, we still have the trailer, but
because we live on a hillside and have no levalespaspeak of, we park it up on the hill
aways on school property, where | can keep an eye and the kids use it for a play-
house We were thinking of selling it, but we cagét more than a couple of hundred
dollars for it, and Jere thought it would be bettekeep it. We could still use it for
camping, if we were of a mind to, and last sumnoenes of our neighbors borrowed it for
that purpose.

We do NOT live on a mud road, it’s just that thare only a few houses on this end of
Monserat, and the hard-top goes only as far am#fttdiouse on the road. (The houses on
this street paid for the paving) And when it ramasurally nobody in his right mind goes
around the bend where there is nothing but wide gpaces anyway. Remember this part
of Belmont is ‘country’, and fairly sparsely settlehough from the looks of things it

won't be for long, there are houses going up adirdfae place. As for my ankle, it's better



of course, but it still bothers me occasionallyezsally when | walk on uneven ground
and sort of slip sideways. But that will all go aneventually, the doctor said. Yes, the
insurance company paid the doctor bills and & lasttra.

Darling 1 wouldn’t dream of selling your pretty hdiast for ten cents. | told you, | had the
white elephant booth, stuff people don’t have asg for anymore, like vases and books
and games, and things like that. We had a seplaoaté for new items which were
priced according to value. Those little gloves wadmand incidentally, | think Deedee
made you a pair too, sold for fifty cents. | crogiesome of those hot-pad pads and pot
holders, you know, the rose in the middle kind, #vey sold at a dollar and a half a set.

About the piano--no, it hasn’t worn off yet. Hellitle blue apples! | never get a chance
at it except when the kids are in school, and whotstime then? With Jere home |
couldn’t dent his sensitive nerves by poking aitiher. Cammie comes home from
school and before she even has her clothes chahgésiat it, and doing right well, too.
Her accordion lessons weren't wasted after all, sbvedjust loves that ‘old’ piano. I'll
have to go over my budget figures and see whema Equeeze out the money for some
lessons, she got Tina’s (that’s her friend andschaate up the street--the very last house
on this street!) old lesson books and she practiws with vim and vigor, but | can’t
give her too much help because | didn’t get mucthér than that when | was her age
and had my last lesson. Incidentally, hunt thougtay, | cannot find my old piano
books, and | wanted to see how much | could dal pit. So | haunted the secondhand
shops and came up with several books that we fpjatpbut when it comes to the
difficult parts we simply have got to have help, spess we’ll have Cammie take the
lessons and she can teach me what she learns.

| told you we went to the Howard’s for New Yearsddnad a wonderful time again. Next
day we invited a couple we know from church to cawer and listen to some new
records and Ruby and her family came, too, we spgnand evening together and as
usual, we always end up at the piano. Jim ands\igwith Jere in the choir, so they
were going full-tilt and Ruby with her lovely sop@soaring over it all, and me, with my
bull-frog croak trying to sing along with Nita’'stal Boy, but we had fun. All the kids
were in the kitchen (there were six altogether)gaog pop-corn for us and | must have
made a dozen pots of coffee that night.

[...]



January 14, 1955
Hi, There:--

We picked your letter out of the mailbox on our viay5ears and went merrily on our
way to the tune of “Big Nut, same to you, etc.’etwith me driving and Cammie reading
aloud. We went to pick up Jere’s bike, and of ceutrsvas raining pitchforks, it

WOULD, because the fellow at shipping had to te box to the top of the car along
with a running commentary: “Now don’t go too fastfay to the side of the road--don’t
cause an accident, and so on and on”. What ditihk he was talking to, an idiot child?
Ah men! they think they have a monopoly on goodh(hdriving sense, as for me, those
jokes about women drivers are kind of losing tlzest and sparkle. I've never known it
to fail, whenever my Lord and Master gets to zag@hout some silly thing the other
driver does, it invariably turns out to be a maghew. However, I'm digressing. We got
said bike home without any help from anyone, aridadged, too, because my darling was
sick and could only barely hobble downstairs tgpet his pride and joy and then creep
upstairs again. Boy, he really had it good thisetiffihis has been the darndest month,
truly. First he was home on a week’s vacation, ketwChristmas and new year’s, and
what with having him and the kids, too, underfoatals beginning to wonder who was
having the vacation, it certainly wasn't ME. | wstbod the onslaught of Christmas
somehow, | can always work myself into a glow whéhgistmas and the kids is
concerned, and the week they were all home waso’bad, but the very first day Jere
went off to work he called me around ten and askedo pick him up, he was SICK.
With capital letters. Intestinal flu | would imaginthough he wouldn’t consult the doctor,
but preferred to sit around counting his pulse lzadng me feed him tea and lemon.
From his symptoms | might have supposed he wasgavbaby, it certainly had all the
ear marks, cramps | the abdomen, no it wasn’'t @errglicitis pain (I'm quoting my better
half now) it was more like indigestion. He swallahacarbonate of soda, and Pepto-
bismuth, he applied the heating pad I'd so gendydaught him for Christmas (for his
aching back, my we must be getting old!!) nothingvd do much good. So he suffered
for about a week, and not so silently either, umtilfinally went back to work. The bike
came about because of said aching back, he hambtios that what he needed was more
exercise, he sure wasn't getting it from diggingny garden, and he thought if he rode a
bike like he used to, he'd feel better. So, alomge the mid-winter sales catalogue and
this here special on a three-speed lightweightryadeich we promptly ordered. We had
a little surprise the week before Christmas, Jdvess gave him a nice fat bonus check
and mother sent us twenty-five dollars to applyasents for the kids. | went out and
bought them all shoes and boots. Good Lord, Irestl over what I've written so far, and
| certainly do jump around like a flea on a hotigie. Maybe I'd better take a deep breath
and start over again...

Joke: A young man about to get married said “lomg to be boss or know the reason
why.” Now he’s married and knows the reason why.



You and your positive thinking...maybe it works gmme people but it sure as heck
didn’t work for me. | thought ‘positively’ | had @ay back wagging her fat little rear-end
in the driveway, thought so hard and so positiyahyd still do) and | never did find hide
nor hair of that dog. Maybe you’ll apply the oldbride ‘it was meant to be’ or it’s for
the best, or God’s will, but I still yearn for hand even Freckles can’t quite fill the bill
(yet), though in his little puppy heart | reign seime. He was supposed to be Bobby's
dog, and Penny thinks he’s better than any stuffgdstill, it's my face he’ll watch, and
my bed he prefers to sleep in, and his favoriteting place is my foot. So I'd guess that
makes him my dog. But | still want my lil old Canlbdgck. I'd made a private vow I'd
give up smoking if she came back, and Jere tellghaieGod in his merciful wisdom
probably thought | would find that too hard to kesepthat’'s why | never got her back. |
still want her...

Before I forget it, | want to tell you the perfgctascinating news that Betty, you
remember Betty? The sewing club? well, she fingdlyto adopt another little baby, a
brand new, just born baby boy. It was to have hesa no matter what the stork brought,
and he brought her a baby-boy. She’s bringing loemér Sunday, and we're all tickled
pink and as delighted as if it had happened td\escan all hardly wait. I'm so very
happy for her, she waited so long and so patiemity| think both she and her husband
make the best parents any little kid is so fortariatbelong to.

Bobby joined the scouts and after tying me in kriotsa week, trying out his knot tying,
and reciting the twelve attributes of a good scauteout is loyal, a scout is trustworthy,
and so on and on and on and ON, he did his dadaydmnd became a tenderfoot. Right
now Jere is at a Committee meeting, they founcheitt been active in scouting before,
and they snatched him up so fast he hardly knew tih&im. I'm trying to decide
whether | should sit up and wait for a phone aalniake like a chauffeur, or go to bed
and presume he’ll get a lift home. No problem inl$House about who’s using the car.
When Jere was home that week he and the kids deitideuld be fun to go and see
snow. So | sat up the night before cooking a bitj&éull of Manhattan Clam chowder to
take in our thermos jug, and a huge piece of cobaed for sandwiches. Got up the next
morning at what | called the crack of dawn, ane &alled ‘high noon’, and actually was
seven thirty, drove until half past twelve to Pirest, as far as the road was open,
gamboled for an hour in a little patch of the sEstilooking ‘snow’ you ever saw, and
traveled home again for another four and a half$iolired, weary, cross, and | hope
nobody mentions snow to me again for a long longevMaybe it wasn't the season for
it just yet, and maybe there may be snow, lotslatsdof soft white stuff, somewhere, but
it wasn't at Pinecrest. And since the road waseddden account of snow’ we couldn’t go
any further. Each time we go someplace Jere sayslfiee us home, and then for one
reason or another | end up driving home, too. Fitgke us out of the mountains, then the
kids fall asleep and | hate to stop because slgdpis are the least troublesome, and
then we’re almost home...and so it goes. Oh wslholuld kick. How many women do
you know that have the car all the time, to quoyedarling.



Now we come to the piece de resistance, that lbenlsaving for last. We are now the
proud and happy owners of a dishwasher. Well,rat,isn’t exactly true either, we
haven’t even made the first payment on it yet. Véeanbrowsing through our Wishing
Book when we noticed this big deal on a combinatishwasher and sink, and since Jere
had been blowing his top for quite awhile abouttdéreble job the kids had been doing
on the dishes, in fact he was and is firmly conethhbis intestinal flu was entirely due to
unclean dishes, he finally broke down and wentear$to look the situation over. The
kids were all in favor of the idea, to the extehgiwing up their allowance, what
allowance may | ask, remember the piano? But anykathusiasm ran high in the family
and | finally placed the order. We were undecidéether to take the under-the-counter
model, for which we had no room, or the combinasork and dishwasher which was on
sale and for which we have a perfect spot in otehken, along the wall where the builder
had planned a washing machine to go and all thegpgnd drain was already there. Then
thee was the little matter of installation kit (@m twenty-six dollars more), at the store
they had quoted a price of around a hundred dditensistallation, and you know Jere is
like Harvey, he will tackle anything. So last Fiydae came home for lunch just in time
to watch them unload it, there was only one sligtah, the driver was going to leave it
in the garage. His orders read ‘to the door dejiveend he wasn’t going to bring it
upstairs. Well, | nipped that in the bud and talu ko take it away again, | could just see
Jere struggle upstairs with two hundred and sewvengs of dishwasher. | called Sears
and they said to take it to the warehouse andwmeyd then send it out with two men
and bring it where | wanted it. Seems this truakedrom Emeryville, and had nothing
to do with Sears. Well Tuesday came and the phamg, it was the warehouse to report
that they noticed it had been damaged and for ngeritact the catalogue department
because it had been ordered through them. CataDgpartment referred me to
Customer Service, and Customer Service was sudpihey had called me at all, since
they would automatically have either have a neweppuat on or re-order it. They also
told me it wasn't much of a damage, and since | afeesd Jere would get sick and tired
of waiting | asked them if they'd give me an allowa on it. They called back to say
they'd give us fifteen dollars off, and | said biyraeans, deliver it the way it is. Came the
great day on Wednesday, and from the looks dfwtpuld have been a lot simpler to
build a house around it than to try to get it upstalere spent that evening reading
instructions and putting it together. Because & what amounted to a new installation
thee was no trap nor pipe to connect it to, so daythe spent another seven-fifty buying
whatever was necessary, and that evening putritshiing touches on it. The kids and |
were about ready to leave home--MORE FUN. Camgitbat moment when Jere told
Bobby to go downstairs and turn the water backAarl ‘Bingo’ water spurted all over
the place, including Cammie, who had her head uredeh. Off went the water and out
came the wrenches again. More tightening and ogam @ame the cry: “Turn the water
on”. Well, this went on for quite a while, until vilmally had the leaks under control, or
so we thought. Then Papa discovered he’d forgattenrn on the faucet to the pipe that
leads to the dishwasher, so he stuck HIS head wodsrscrew it and promptly got a
bath. Seems what he had really forgotten was kdergthe pipe in the first place. Once
more poor Bobby dashed downstairs to turn the wateand out for the wall came the
doggone dishwasher, out came the trap and we wentloe whole thing again. By this



time the whole family was wondering if it had besrch a bright idea after all to save the
installation charges! However, came the Great Mdméren we called ‘contact’ and
apparently everything was ship-shape and we cautldyr days accumulated dirty dishes
in and stand breathlessly by while the machine pomgsly flushed and squished and
squirted and sucked and finally the lid flew opéthva bang to which | haven’t gotten
used to yet, and the drying started, and thenapirous moment arrived when we
inspected our sparkling glassware and hygienicddlgn plates and cups. Yup, I'd say it
was a success...And there is no use even to fallevinstructions where it says to leave
the days’ dishes in the washer and do them alheg¢-ewith this family the poor washer
works overtime--three times a day. But | will s#yjoes a beautiful job, even the pots
and pans when they've been soaked come out sparkow I've ordered two sets of
Mel-Mac, thirty-two pieces in all, so I'll have emgh dishes for once and we don’t have
to wash the lunch dishes so we can eat suppeharchy wait, they tell me those
unbreakable dishes are grand especially a farkigyrhine, where not a day goes by
without a dish shattering on the floor.

| think I'm about to lose my mind, first Penny tead=reckles, and then Freckles teases
Penny, and now Cammie followed me | here and singaPenny. Cripes! Honestly that
dog and that Penny---for the longest while | ttiegbrotect the pup from her affectionate
onslaughts, but from the looks of things it seesg hought to protect Penny’s shoes
and socks from Freckles. They actually enjoy bsttwo...

| ran around all over town yesterday getting aamif for my Lord and Mater, honest to
Pete he’s like a kid, (and he does look nice) ardt@ossibly be an assistant scout
master unless he’s got the shirt and pants andrtatie and all the rest of the
paraphernalia to go with it. | picked holes in rmgers just about a half hour before he
and Bobby were due to go out, sewing the numbetsresignia on and shortening the
pants. Hells little blue applies, | am going oubtey me a Girl scout leader’s uniform too,
so help me, even though I've been able to work Wids for umpteen years now, without
the trappings. But what is sauce for the gandapdesauce for the goose...Our brownies
are flying up this coming April, and | shall flyght up with them. I'm taking them roller-
skating this coming Saturday, with the money theyed selling calendars.

| just got your other letter, Soph, but I'm not aesing it until later. SOME people have
time to visit by letter, but SOME people haven’'t gaough hours in their days to do all
the things they want to. I'll either have to give $ome of my friends or quit doing
housework altogether. And I'll never give up myefrds. Right now I'm knitting my
fingers to the bone for Jere, he wants a heavytswéa when he goes hiking and
camping (here we go scouting again) and | ripped bjg heavy white football sweater
my mother gave me years ago, and which is too dorallere now. Either he grew or the
sweater shrank, I'll lay you odds as to which iBsit it has so much good wool in it my
scotch soul just couldn’t throw it away, so for gdye ripped and hanked and washed
and re-wound and am now at the knitting stage. dhyrey hands, it's hard work. The
wool is six-ply, and heavy, and it ought to maladaady sweater for out-doors.



That reminds me, do you remember Ann? The oneeight kids? Well, it's going to be
nine now. How does she do it? Her husband wenun® he’s in the navy, you know,
and she had planned to join him there. She is,maatter of fact, still planning to go, if
she can get on the ball before six months is upr #iat they won't allow them to go. But
me oh my, such guts, with eight little ones and coraing, to want to go all the way to
Guam, and pregnancies affect her something fistas|l be sicker than a dog from now
on, and what will it be like on ship board? It wdlle a lot simpler for the Navy to ship
Frank home. Shall | try some ‘positive’ thinking foer????

You know | get an awful kick out of those clippingsu sent me occasionally, there’s an
idea---1 ought to devote a half hour each day porethe doings and shenanigans of the
Casagrande Clan and then just make several cadpiescior all my friends!

I'm sitting here waiting for one-thirty and my ekvlittle brownies to arrive, boy, are we
going to have fun! Even though I'll probably do ho§my skating sitting down...Do you
sometimes miss the Bluebirds, or are you too bidsyg herd on your own four? |

laughed at Norma, she used to have the Sundaylsdhes with me, and she got out of it
by saying it was just too much for her, and todtice&o now she has a den of eight cubs.
And comes crying for help to me, but | don’t mimdlke little boys too much not to enjoy
them. And what'’s the use of all that experiendedibn’t share it...

Well, my dishwasher is still going full blast, Hid better say bye=bye for today and see
if I can whittle down that stack of ironing a hiere keeps insisting what | need is an
ironer, and | keep insisting what | need is mameetiand an ironer wouldn’t be of much
use to me right now, it would just sit there antedly wait for me to find the time to sit
with it. MY next project is a garbage disposer, zowy.

Be seeing you, old pal

with love to the lot of you,

from the lost of us



Monday Jan 31, 55
Hello Folks:

Whatever happened to my new year’s resolution eitéMumsi every Sunday”’---?
Already it has simmered down to every two weeksl what's my excuse this time?
Time is something | ought to have plenty of rightwwith one of my major chores out of
the way, but truth to tell, it didn’t quite work ptihat way. With the two sinks so nice and
sparkling clean every little dirty mark stands bket a beacon, and | run around with a
sponge and the Bon Ami wiping like crazy all thegithe dishwasher works away. You
just can’t win...

Friday

Looks like this is going to be ‘diary style’ toofew lines every other day...Honest to
Pete, where does the time go to. | don’t get a@ham sit down and catch my breath, let
alone get older! Two weeks ago | took my Brownaofr skating, and oh brother a good
time was had by all, yours truly included. Lastusday we went to a children’s play in
Redwood City, a darling play, and we enjoyed evigrute and every syllable of it. Well,
now our kitty is empty and we’ve got to save ounmues again before we can do
anything like this again.

Tuesday was the first and the deadline for gettiegegistration plates for 1955, so |
stopped at the bank to cash Jere’s check and iheghtato Redwood City, as usual |
didn’t have too much time so naturally | didn’t &ty grass grow under my feet and just
as naturally | got nabbed for speeding. Drat and tlge luck anyway, | can think of a lot
of things I'd rather spend money on than a speetithgt, and in the meantime I'm
gnawing my knuckles trying to figure out how muth going to cost me. Ah well, into
each life some rain must fall...

I've just got to get me a whistling teakettle, Iforever putting on water for a cup of
coffee and boiling the pot dry because | go awagglthings and forget about it. | sure
should hate to break my beautiful new Pyrex tebkedhd | sure as fate will if | continue.
That's all | seem to be doing tonight--make one atipoffee after the other--the two girls
are up at a neighbor’s house watching T.V. and Balnial Jere are at a scout meeting
while | sit and mind the telephone and Penny. lothing but a glorified chauffeur. Oh
well, this way you'll get a letter, even thouglsitin bits and spurts.

| told Jere he had better get on the ball and deesioing about that T.V. of ours--it's the
old story of the shoemaker’s children all over agan expert in the house and our kids
have to go to the neighbor’s to see their favgrtEgram.

Hell’s little blue apples, this is one heck of tide | can’t seem to get two coherent
thoughts together tonight. What would you rathergadhe ramblings of a tired mind or a
real honest to god letter next week. No it won'nieet week either, next week we have
the Scout’s Father and Son dinner to cook and nphedd even think I'll talk to ‘em, let



alone write a letter. Did | tell you that Bobby bewe a scout and Jere an Assistant Scout
Master and half the week they’re not home anymadus? a scouting widow, that's me.

All I can say, | hope their enthusiasm keeps ugy thoth had me practically break a leg
to get them their uniforms a couple of weeks aglmn't know, | managed to work with
scouts and brownies and bluebirds for years withoaitrappings, but my men would as
soon go out naked as without their uniform, thougtust say, they both look real snazzy,
and I'm very proud of them. And when | say ‘my mdrcertainly mean it. Gee willikins,
sometimes | look at Bobby and | can’t get ovehaw that kid has grown. My dishwasher
has finally fallen silent, gee that thing makes enooise than the girls ever did washing
the dishes. Honest to Pete, we had a riot wheastfimally delivered and Jere finished
poring over the directions and buckled down toaltisig it. |[....]

Our PTA had a rummage sale last week, and naturaias put to work for a couple of
afternoons helping to sort and price the artidlesafraid | was one of their best
customers, too, every time | stuck my nose in tetle Penny she spied something that
she absolutely had to have. Got here a cute ldtiking horse for fifty cents, and a

stuffed lamb, so she’d play with that and leavecKiess alone. She simply drives me mad
teasing that pup. She loves him of course, butah# leave him alone, and after awhile

| get to thinking that he must like it too, and whaught to protect is her shoes and socks
and dresses from Freckles, he just loves to tughandnd she just loves to have him do
It.

The Scouts are having their annual Father-Son dimea week and their Court of Honor
at which time Bobby will be getting his second-sladsadge and Tenderfoot badge all at
the same time. He’s been working like a beavet; and if he keeps it up he’ll be the
youngest eagle scout on record. Jere had to getakdVY neck out again by suggesting
the ladies of our church could cater their dinser.I've been busy on the committee all
week, and the upshot of it is, I'll be baking eigi#s and making the tomatoes aspic
salad for fifty. Jeepers, FIFTY! Not to mention \Wwawy the lettuce and getting things
ready over at the center next Tuesday. One bledsahgll not be alone, there are five of
us doing it. And our Women'’s society can sure agemoney.



Saturday and raining yet!
February 26, 1955

Hello, Brainy:---

And | don’t say that with tongue in cheek eithecettainly do envy you. Anybody that
can get up in front of a crowd and make with a spd®s my sincere admiration. The
only time | ever had to get up in front of the P&Ad say a few appropriate words on
behalf of my Cub Pack | died a million deaths aadldn’t have told you afterwards
exactly what | did say. So I'd say you won that @stair and square’.

Incidentally and by the way, who were you mad ab? tde | hope and the way | regularly
DON'T write to you. | honestly have the best intens, and some day | hope to have a
tape recorder to hand around my neck and talkvitienever | talk to myself to my
friends far and near. Now there would be the pédelution for me...

As usual your next to the last letter is misfilegiam, oh yes, there’s nothing like putting
things in their place and having a place to putrtihe My Mother’s letters turn up in
somebody’s workbook at Sunday school, and youraudtlhas found its final resting
place in one of Penny’'s innumerable treasure bdass and envelopes that she’s so
fond of collecting. Someday I'll discover it agand will then sit right down and answer
it, that's a promise. Meantime I'll have to strug@n as best | may via recollection. |
know you mentioned Freckles, and there’s a sulipettwill still reduce me to tears.
Sunday a week ago, Jere and | had taken thefétttav for a walk around our hills
watching Spring popping out in every nook and cyafiine pussywillows are showing
their grey fuzzy hides, and wildflowers seem targpup wherever you look. Anyway,
we had had a lovely walk and | had no sooner gottime house, and for once Freckles
didn’t follow me in because all the kids were prayin the street, when thee was a shriek
and a howl and Jere said: Well, there goes yogr e had run in front of my
neighbor’s car and died on the way to the vettsadld hardly believe it. Not a mark on
him, he looked like he was sleeping. Bobby anddpped him up in blankets and put
him in his bed, and only the rigor mortis could eimece me that | had irrevocably lost my
little friend. And he was so cute, ALL American Gemen, | should say. He was smooth
haired and of the size of a fox terrier but spotileela Dalmatian with the cutest little
face and two brown spots over his eyebrows, ongvaamup and the other was trying
valiantly to follow suit. And smart, I'd finally hesebroken him so he would go to the
door and bark and | was beginning his obediendeitiga he sat and stayed when | told
him to, and only came when | snapped my fingerscatied ‘come’. Gee, | could go on
forever, but it only makes me sad, and Bobby astietd enough tears. The only thing |
could think of was to go out and get us anotherrityig away. | and the kids hounded all
the animal shelters in the neighborhood and fingligse a little black and white pup
about four months old of the Sheppard type. HisenaBootsie on account of because
he has two white forelegs. Cost us all of thredad®land they told me to take him to a
vet for a free examination. Next morning bright aadly, although with bags under my
eyes because | got up about every hour on thevoemmever the pup got restless to put



him outside, | took him to the veterinarian in S2arlos. He shook his wise old head and
said the dog had infected tonsils and he strongdpeacted he had distemper and advised
me to take him back and get another dog, preferablyider one. Well, | could no more
condemn that poor sad forlorn scared little scifdprato death at the pound than | could
abandon a baby. So | was firm and told him I'd talehance and to give him a shot of
penicillin for his sore throat, and a distempertshie said | was making a mistake and
the dog would not live four weeks, but If | insidtéand | did) to feed him well on meat
and eggs and milk and keep him warm and WATCH Nifell, that was only ten days
ago, but to look at this animated streak of lighgniearing around the house these days
you'd be hard put to find a trace of the cowedditreature I'd brought home such a short
while ago. And he is no more sick than | am.

Jere is in the throes of going into business fordalf, with two partners, that is. This has
been brewing up for quite awhile, and now they heebance to bid for some business at
Moffet Field, and | have been going crazy drivingnthere there and everywhere. One of
the fellows lives in Palo Alto, and the other nigltten | met him at four-thirty he wanted
me to drive right away to Palo Alto and be therdday-forty-five. At the peak of the

rush hour yet, and without a chance to call the kidd tell them we’d be late. And late
we were! | did get a chance to get to a phone aldthem to fix themselves something
to eat if they were hungry, and to look after Bohlho is in bed with a fever (it jumped
from a hundred and three to a hundred and one uathdi down like that for a couple of
days, now he’s on the mend). We didn’t get homé seven, and this man’s wife is one
of those heartless wenches who left me sittingealorher living room without so much

as a cup of coffee or a word of cheer. Later orother partner-to-be and his wife came
up to discuss the blue prints and stuff like thégtening to them makes me feel like the
dope | am, and this gal is right nice mady clever and capable. If this is getting
confusing, don’t be alarmed, it's my natural s@tenind these days. To get back on the
subject, | think it would work out very well, anldase three guys work well together, one
would be public relations and make the contacts (e one that rustled up this bid) and
the other one, (they live in San Carlos) wouldl@®rnechanics, and Jere the research and
electronics. However, not one has any capital éakf, and they will continue in their
jobs and do this on the side until they can gettptal together to incorporate If this
pans out, and for all their sakes | wish them egeigcess, they might even make enough
to get a start. | don’t know too much about it yetd will keep you informed as | absorb
it. But it means a lot of putting heads togethet they talk far, far into the night and all
this night life is leaving me slightly bleary.

To get down to my level again, we've had some lpvetather and | got into the planting
mood, planted three threes, an apricot, a peaaduaick walnut after bribing Bobby to
dig the holes for me and following Go-Go aroundwtite wheelbarrow to season the soil
with his ‘liquid gold’. Now I'm right pleased to eghe rain, it will give them a good start.
You know, Soph, if | sound a bit depressed andiorfeit’'s because of this allocation
with all those clever people. No kidding, after dr@ evening spent with Lyn and her
husband Jean (the San Carlos couple and partri}tickeel like a stupid clod, and really
| shouldn’t, I don’t know what'’s the matter with (@ even why | tell you this. She’s



really awfully nice, but so ultra-ultra modern dases me. Their home has a ‘dingus’
dangling from the ceiling and their lighting is &i@ese lantern contraption hanging from
the ceiling, too, and the chairs are wrought irod eanvas slings, you know the kind, and
a couple of Siamese cats slink around, she pairds with a palette knife, and adores
modern art with ‘moods’, oh heck, what IS the nratigh me. | like her and yet cringe
inside with all this bright talk, | must be jealdoscause she really is clever and it makes
me feel inadequate. | was just going to drive & and the go up to Janet Katchen and
have a nice cheerful talk about such things as Bresvand kids and the husband whom
she just divorced and look at her television (sioges ain’t functioning) and instead he
insisted | come in, it would only be for a littlehile, and two hours later | was still sitting
there talking about modern art, or should | saghigg to other people talk about modern
art. All the way home | was as grumpy as an old bed couldn’t have told you why.

The only thing that tickled me that evening was#itle in one of those slick magazines
lying around on “non-conformists versus Confornfighsit had a picture on one side of
six houses all alike on the outside and all furedstifferently inside, and then six houses
all different in the modern trend on the outsidd ah furnished identically with a mobile
hanging from the ceiling, sling canvass chairs amélentical modern painting over the
identical modern fireplace. Get it?

Well, 1 think I've mooned long enough, and I'd lettut this short and get back to my
Sunday school lesson for tomorrow. Our Mama rattbadittle babies again in spite of
my separating them, so Jere put his foot down aittiteose rats have got to go. Now we
have just one left, Harlequin, and a little limbS#tan she is too. | let her out for a little
while every day and it's a tonic to watch her armb8ie play together. She thinks
Bootsie is an oversized rat, too, and follows hmouad and he in turn thinks she is the
nuts and no better toy was ever invented. Doesnmtttrer either, so by now

Lovingly, as ever



March 17, 1955
Greetings & Salutations:-

Jere just called and said he was going out to lupehhat gives me a few extra minutes
and it suddenly dawned on me that | haven't hedhé®efrom you or my Mom in ever so
long, must be almost a month. What's up, friend8yBuMad at me? sick? or something?
As usual we've had the usual hectic time around hed | guess the only thing to do is
start where | left off and go on from thee. | sS'edmth Harvey and you are wondering
how Jere’s business venture has turned out. Wl &orking like beavers on costs and
production and what have you they finally came tteeision on their bid and (naturally)
after | typed up the necessary papers | rushedtovwdoffet Field with them. Now

Moffet Field was an experience in itself, | wandkagound like a lost soul in all the
restricted areas looking for this particular plameg each person | asked for information
sent me off on another wild-good chase. Next titthéake a guide along with me...I
finally found it, and after the usual red-tapeibiinig out forms in triplicate and
practically swearing my life away that | had n@farms, camera or sinister designs on
Uncle Sam | was allowed to enter the hallowed hatsopped off the papers and fled.
That afternoon | took Jere back when they openedbitdis and clutching tightly to my
rabbit’s foot | waited breathlessly in the car fioe results. The results were sad to
contemplate. The fellows lost out by a couple aidred dollars. Most of the bids were
higher and most of them almost a third as muchthositone little outfit from Marin
County, | think he said, underbid them by a couleundred dollars. | just can’t get
over how close it was, but who knows, it might haeen for the best. They hadn't had
time to incorporate yet, and Jere was doing it uhgename, and if things had not
worked out the way they were planned he would leen solely responsible for a six
thousand dollar contract. (Goodbye house, goodigye@nt!) Ah well, but my darling
has not given up. The kids and | had cleared aug#rage and | had the junkman come
and haul all the clutter and junk away, includihg bikes we didn’t use, and all the
wheels and bearings and kiddy cars and stuff mgysbtoy had accumulated; we'd even
taken away the swing and stacked all the firewoeatly in a corner, and the very next
day Deedee had taken to housekeeping there aBdléty use the trailer for his ‘kite
headquarters’ and club house. Then Jere got thiatiridea of enclosing the back end of
the garage and make his workshop there. He lefusteenough room to put the car in
and Mac’s been kidding me ever since about knocttirgvall out when | park the car.
Mac’s been coming up in his spare time and doiegdb, and boy, does it ever look
nice. There’s a door with a lock (thousands ofatslworth of equipment will be stored
there I've been told) and there are workbenchesingnaround two sides, and shelves
fluorescent lighting--the works. And my better halfl be busier than a one-armed paper
hanger with the itch. He has to make a working rhotleome kind of measuring device
or instrument to show at an exhibit or somethikg that coming up in a couple of
months, and they hope to get orders for it on tlength of it. Meanwhile they are still
trying to dig up contracts to bid on like the onév/ffet Field. They will use the garage
as a workroom until such time as business booman@}hey can expand.



April 11, 1955
Hello Mumsi:-

It's the day after Easter (and of course the b&dutard | bought you is still sitting
around waiting to be sent in ‘56, darn it anyhoany after combing colored eggshells
out of my hair for the umpteenth time, | ca nowdsitvn and relax a little and at long last
get around to having a little chat with you ag&lave you about given me up for lost
again?

| had ordered some pink nylon dress material fr@arSand they didn’t deliver it until
last Tuesday, which gave me just about three dagsickle down and make three
dresses. | did, too, and they all looked good ehdageat, turned out simply beautiful, if |
do say so myself. | bought them all those taffglampetticoats that make their dresses
stand out, and with new black patent leather sipgeey really looked lovely. Bobby was
resplendent in new slacks, white shirt and bowete gee how that kid has grown up,
you wouldn’t believe it. He sang in the Boy's ChairEaster. Easter! Ye Gods when |
think of what a hectic day that was. | got up befthre birds even, to go to Sunrise
Service, after staying up late the night beforgebthe last little bit of handwork done on
the girls’ dresses, and could hardly pry my eyemnojit was a lovely clear morning but so
cold and windy | thought every man jack of us wocddich pneumonia. The minister held
on to his hat with one hand while he said a few wlebsen words. A very few! We had
coffee after and then came home to a hearty brsifal pandemonium. Penny had
hardboiled eggs strewn from one end of the housigetother, and she had dined regally
on candy Easter eggs. Bobby's baby duck was quagktaously, the dogs were making
a racket and you couldn’t hear yourself think. ésna relief to escape and go back to
church for another service. Jere sang in all treee attended all three. We had made a
cross of chicken wire from the floor to the ceiliaigd covered it with Calla Lilies, it was
just beautiful. In between | came home long endogstart our ham, and after | got the
dishwasher going | just fell on my bed and slept.

| had hoped the photographs I'd had made of the Wioluld come in time to send for
Easter but no luck yet. Remember that picture 1 gen a couple of years back and which
you hid in the bottom drawer? I'd vowed and deddrevould never, but never fall for a
door to door salesman again, but they caught mguatfd again. I'd just been thinking of
you and how nice it would be to have a picturehefkids to send when along comes this
knock on the door, and | fell. Four dollars wofflor one picture! They came around long
after | had given up all hope of ever seeing my eysworth (like a dope | paid in
advance) when the photographer showed up and nooknierable snaps of the kids and
different poses. If they all turn out as well axpect I'll probably want them all. Jere
sniggered and said “Did you expect to get away witly one picture? You'll want them
all”. Well, we’ll see.

Jere finally gave in to our pleading and did sonmgffabout fixing our T.V. Gee, every
Wednesday night my kids would scatter through #ighborhood to look at Walt



Disney’s program, and even | would go up to Rublgqwoved the idea anyway) and
make a night of it. Anyway, Jere replaced pradiyoavery tube except the big picture
tube and got it working very well (we think). But lvasn’t too happy about it, and lo and
behold he comes home one fine day with a twentyhacteset or is it twenty-four(?) that
he bought from a friend for eighty dollars, and ethhe is still trying to perfect. | say it
works well enough, in fact our RCA works fine, sbit alone, but no, he’s going to make
it BETTER. Okay, so let him. At first we kept thet$n his bedroom and all of us would
crowd on top of his bed to watch it and let him igéd a messy bed at night, so he broke
down and put it in the living room where it beloraggl where | wanted it in the first
place. The den was okay, but we were never too @datifle, we just don’'t have enough
easy chairs to go around downstairs, and it was &frcold without a fire. If we put a fire
on, the reflection would shine right on the scraad everyone squawked about that.
Anyway, Bobby sleeps down there now, and | wouler@nt to tempt him to put the T.V.
on when he’s supposed to be asleep. We even gaintemna on the roof now, like
everyone else, instead of stuck on the ceilindnefden. And every bad windstorm that
comes along I'll be worrying whether it's rainingim or aerials.

a week later

Good grief, at this rate you'll get a letter by h&aster. | do wish | knew where time goes
to. If it isn’t one thing taking it up it's anothedf course we waiting until the fifteenth to
get our income tax made out, and naturally it visgsrtight that Bobby had to go over to
the Cipriani Center for his Pack night. He’s a daief now and that night he was
awarded his den-chief’s cord. Quite an honor, dr@barse Mother had to be there.
When | got back home | was practically bleary-eyed still had all that typing out to do.
Jere was asleep and | had an awful time wakingumrto put his signature to it before |
rushed to the post office with it, | was sure tegdjpio send it off unsigned. But even so
we goofed it, and next morning my beloved woke e crack of dawn to tell me I'd
forgot to include the salary statements. Ho-hur l&te to worry about it now, if they
want ‘em they’'ll just have to ask for them. Buwill make our refund come late, too, but
what the heck, you can’'t spend what you haven’t cgrt you?

Still later

We finally decided to sell the trailer, the kide®t doing it any good, and every time | go
to look at it something else has broken or gonengimeith it. Somebody came by the
other day and asked if it was for sale, and aftirtg it over we decided we might just as
well realize a little something on it. What witretit.V. set that Jere brought home and
that other little surprise that | haven’t gottereoyet, we’ve got to lay our hands on some
extra money. Jere brought home a tape recordelnaas so mad about it | wouldn’t
speak for a whole night and day. But the familgasenthused over it, everyone wants to
get in on the acct, and it sounded like so muchlfgave up sulking in the kitchen and
rattling pots and pans (no more dishes to rattlg)curiosity got the best of me and |
crept closer and closer to the living room and gastldn’t resist hearing how | sounded. |
found out, oh Horrors! Just awful, now | know whxyeeyone still asks me where | was
born, why | have an ACCENT, ME! Jere turned it ore might at the dinner table, and oh
boy, you never heard such bedlam in your life. jemying, Deedee whining “It isn’t



fair”, and Camille sounding just ducky screechiighy me all the time, let someone else
go”, Bobby yelling, I want more, I didn’t get endugOh brother! And this is what's
known as a nice peaceful quiet dinner hour...thdughs quite surprised to note that my
voice sounds so gentle and pleasant, even whetd gem. Jere brought the contraption
over to our sewing club last week and our sewimged into a Singing Club. We
gathered around the piano and sang and playedktdral laughed and sang some more
until midnight. We seriously considered making Jamehonorary member of our club.

Well, anyway, we have a lot of fun with it, thouglseems to me we have to be amused
an awfully long time to make up a hundred dollacsty, that paltry little sum is nothing
to sneeze at. Jere tells me that the reason hesgotheap (cheap, hah!) is that the fellow
who ordered it got into a fight with his wife ovgrwell all | can say, for awhile there it
looked like the Casagrande family would break uerot/too. Good thing I'm a
reasonable woman, I'm not saying a word mind yau,I'm just going to gather up all
our bills and serve them for breakfast, lunch ainder. This will be ammunition for a
long, long time to come, whenever My Nearest andrBst gets mad at me and tells me
all I ever do is spend money, hah, will | get ntké in then! Meantime | got downright
reckless and instead of just window shopping atNthesery | went all out and bought six
dollars worth of shrubs and plants. Oh boy, amerevspendthrift...Oh incidentally, this
year | actually went and got me a new dress foteedso. The Sears catalogue had a
darling dress in it, and | just happened to menitido Jere and he said magnanimously,
Why don’t you get it. Well, why don’t I? So | didnd it fits beautifully and looks just
lovely. Though whatever will | do with the parasioat some with it, I'll never know. |
can’'t see myself strolling in the hot sun shadirglily-white complexion with a parasol.

April 30

Oh my poor mother, you must have just about givever hearing from your errant
daughter again. This is awful, | mean so well, aime just slips through my fingers like
smoke. Every day something else comes up and I ge¢ex chance to sit down and write
anymore.

Our church had their annual rummage sale a codpleeks ago, and | just love to work
on rummage, to me it’s utterly fascinating to sémiother people throw away, there is
anyhow a lot of pack rat | me, and | feel | musy kbuerything | see. | spend much too
much money and only consoled myself by thinking iif a good cause and | certainly got
my money'’s worth.

Ruby took her little Boston to Santa Cruz to bedbend she asked me to go along for
company. We had a nice outing, | love being ardioby, she is such a bubbly kind of
gal. I hope this time she has better luck with papsl already she is worrying about it.
Did we get Bonny there in time, will she take, dav will the whelping be this time.
Worry, worry worry. She bred the little miniaturenpher the same week, so she’ll have
two to worry about this time. She keeps asking mé bwere an oracle by itself, gosh,
it's been a long long time since I've had a bitetseéason, | don’t know anymore how she
should look or act, or whether a continuous floterbreeding will affect conception. |



try to look wise and reassuring, and | don’t bedieshe hears a word | say, she just
worries...My little dog is getting along just finend he’s not getting too big just yet, but
we managed to add another member to the family.alasme for homeless Hectors,
that's us. Janet Katchen moved away and didn’t knat to do with her dog, so since |
know the beastie and like him a lot | said I'd kéwm until they had a bigger place. Now
| wouldn’t give him up for nothing. | LOVE the biglack brute. He’s a Labrador
Retriever, and a horse of a dog if | ever saw &he worried a bit about it's costing me a
lot to feed him, but as it turned out I'm feeditg two dogs for what | used to cost me
for one. Blackie is used to the kibbled food, ama@d been extra good to Bootsie because
| wanted to give him a fair start, with horsemead anilk and cod liver oil, the works, but
now seeing Blackie eat with relish he eats the sstifé and it costs no more to feed the
both of them. Blackie sure took to me, | thougbthave trouble with him running off
home all the time, but he is so contented to belagy and never had so much loving
showered on him nor all the attention in his wHiethat he never once strayed off.
Even when they came by to see me he wags hiswdiggeets them, but comes and sits
on my feet. | thought Jere would squawk having sugheat big dog underfoot, but for
some strange reason he LIKES Blackie and is asrgais Job with him, more so than he
ever was with any dog we ever had.

Well, we sold the trailer, or did | tell you? Andidt most of our big bills paid off, like
the meat in the locker, the T.V. and the yearlyraace, always quite a hunk, got the
taxes paid and now | can relax a little and may@ndouy Bobby that bugle he was
clamoring for. He is in the bugle corps and doirghty well, much to my surprise.
Cammie is taking piano lessons and loves it angsdd@autifully. | never have to coax
either of them to practice, our problem is: Whenag get some peace around here!

Bobby and Jere went off on a Camp-o-ree Saturddy drove them and five boys up
there, and went to pick them up again on Sunday, e way maybe Jere will get his
fill of camping and | don’t have to stand around amake like a Chief Cook and Bottle
Washer they are on their own up there. Campind &8y nice, and | still love it,

actually I just get so darned tired of being baltgisand carrying all my household
chores along with me. Make believe it's nothindged six hungry mouths, three or four
times a day and wash up after them. It doesn’tdene too much time to take a walk and
enjoy the scenery. As usual | thought | might havtle time to myself and just as usual
| spent my time at the garage having the brakeskelttand wasting my breath telling the
girls to for goodness sakes behave themselvestapdighting over which television
program to put on. | hardly missed the men in rfey.liLast time the two went off on a
camping trip the girls had overnight guests andtlapsolutely no rest at all.

Friday night | was asked to chauffeur a bunch ofday school kids down to San
Francisco’s Playland, we had a marvelous time althd was kept stepping trying to
keep up with my charges. Only way | can ever doigh# go on everything with them,
and the only thing | drew the line at was the B@I& Coaster, | wasn’t brave enough for
that. | had a horrible time rounding the littlen&&rs up when it was time to go home, and
| had promised the mothers to have them home bairtdrwe didn’t leave until a quarter



of. So | went breezing along the coast road ayfmites an hour and got picked up for
speeding before | even had my regular speed up.dhy anybody tell me there’s a
twenty-five mile limit on that particular stretchdlidn’t dare tell Jere and have to make
up the six bucks somehow. He’'d be mad and not wanto take the car again next time
something like that comes along. But what the heckjebody’s got to drive them, and it
might as well be me, since | enjoy myself anyhow.

The man came around to show us the proofs of thles®s, and are they ever darling. |
just knew | couldn’t resist wanting each and evagyof them. Wait until you get yours,
you'll just love it. | was hoping I'd have it inrtie to send for Mother’s Day, but it will be

a little late. They don't deliver the pictures tmveral weeks after you've chosen the ones
you want.

Oh darn, there goes my peace and quiet. Deedeegjot home from school with a
friend and they just HAVE to bake a cake. Nevemdrthat | just took one from the oven,
they've got to bake a cake. Well, one consolatioy girls will all know how to cook by
the time they're old enough to get married. EveblBois no slouch when it comes to
cooking for himself and even knows how to bakeleca

Well, 1 guess that's about all for today, | mustegthis to the mailman when he comes
by. Take it easy, Angel, and remember to write fisfeand plants and dogs and birdies
(lucky you) can’t take all your spare time. It'stri&e having four rambunctious kids
underfoot. Bye now, and all our love to the bottyaid

as ever

F.



Of course | always think of you,
but how you gonna know it...
Unless | write a line or two

or drop a card to show it!

May 9. 1955
Hi, there:-

Time has a horrid habit of slipping silently awagrh me and | feel like yelling: “Stop,
thief!” A lucky thing for me | don’t have any ddates to meet, I'd never make it, from
the looks of things a letter a month is about akkém to manage. Why don’t you buy the
lot next door to me and build yourselves a tepe, dhere’s a sold sign on it now and |
sit in my little oI’ sunny kitchen and speculateavimy new neighbor is going to be. We'd
better be good friends--with only ten feet betweanrespective windows | can borrow a
cup of sugar with a not-even-so-long a pole. | gwes're spoiled for bee-hive living,
having the wide-open spaces around us for a caiplears | just don't take too kindly to
having civilization creep up on me. Mind you, ldikeople an awful lot, you might even
say people are my hobby, but. and this is a big BuMould very much like to keep a
little ‘Lebensraum’ around me. You would hardlyegaize Belmont, should your
wanderings take you this far again, houses hawengpup like mushrooms after a rain,
and after the Howards move (that is if they suceeestlling their home and moving to
Los Altos like planned) my friend Go-Go will go,aoand the chances are that in place of
a pasture there will be at least three houses sithesstreet from me. Sigh, sigh!

Jere did such a fine job with his Parent Educafioygram that they’ve asked him to run
for School Board Trustee, and the way things hareground here you'd think he was
running for President! Meetings, and writings umewspapers, and this morning | took
him to the Redwood City Tribune to have his pictiarek, yet, tonight we’re due at the
Luis Barret School PTA meeting for him to say a fgell chosen words as to why he’'d
make a good School Board Trustee. The phone nngee letters to type. WELL. Of
course | honestly do think he’d make an excelle, ®ut there are five applicants and
only two openings, and all five are well chosene@na teacher at the local high school,
two are active in PTA and other civic organizaticersd one is a business man and father,
and of course there is Jere Casagrande, well qaehfdr the job. The election is on May
20th and then I'll either have peace or could Beni'sh we’'d never heard the word, Jere
being the type who carries his claque (ME) arouittd iim. Maybe I'll even have to hire
a gardener, can’t be seen with dirt under my nailsknow, and hire a maid to serve
afternoon tea on the family heirlooms from the farel dime. Like | said so many times
before---never a dull moment!

Last night we went to the Scout’'s Court of Honorewhsonny boy got two awards and |
was downright proud of him. Gee, maybe we’ll hameEagle Scout in the family yet.
Bobby got his bugle, finally, and it warmed the kles of my heart to see him along with
the other nineteen other buglers and blowing titde brains out. My, but they looked



smart, and sounded right well, too. What with Bobhy his bugling and Cammie with
her piano, the question is, when do we get someep@@und here. | used to see a
cartoon now and then with a little boy scout wakiing neighborhood at the crack of
dawn with his lil old bugle, and never dreamedeieer flinch to the sound of one. | take
the kids to bugle practice every Monday night, aadhelp me, ear plugs are required,
they make the welkin ring all the way there andledl way back...

After the Scout meeting we had to dash up to Qmpiszhool for the PTA meeting there
(where Jere said a few well chosen words why heilera good school board trustee)
and then we walked home in the dark, because bhady very best Easter dress (which
didn’t come till the week after Easter) and my lgugew high heeled suede shoes that |
love with all my heart, and this costume was thg teing to stumble around in the dark
from one gopher hole to the other trying to find gath. That's what comes of trying to
be a Lady and doing my doting family proud. | slabjist stick to my loafers and cotton
skirts, I'd sure as heck be a lot more at easem@hl’'ll just never make a Governor’'s
Lady...

Took a look at the clock and it’s time to gird miyser battle again, in other words | shall
comb my face and wash my hair and put on my slgdwn and my silk stocking and
wear my haughtiest expression as becomes the Zweschool board trustee (aren’t | the
rat?)

| tease Jere a lot, but actually he doesn’t caeeveay or the other whether he gets it or
not. But like he said, if he should, he’ll do hisnwst best, though as far as time is
concerned he as soon not get tied up in anythsgreiht now.

The scouts went on their annual Camp-o-ree a wgekaand of course my men-folk had
to go, too. | drove a car full of whooping youngdump there and went back for them the
next day. And once again | thought I'd get a loneland the end result were nil and
nothing. I took the car to the garage and had tbalds taken care of and the day after |
had Bobby home with a temperature. Some scout. $iggposed to be prepared, and
when | urged him to be sure to take along a spaireop jeans, he poo-pooed the idea and
as much as said | was a ‘fuddy-duddy’ mother-hernt.vihen | went back on Saturday to
pick up Jere (he had to go to church the next mgrfor his choir singing) | was met by

a very unhappy looking little boy who sheepishipiessed he’'d slipped and fallen in the
water before they were hardly there an hour, andiddorrow a pair of pants here, and a
shirt there, while his own clothes were drying dwhould have taken him home with me
then and there, but they so obviously had suchradesdul time | didn’t have the heart.
The wonder is he didn’'t get pneumonia, insteadistf junning a temperature of a
hundred and one for a couple of days. The thirdldgant him back to school, Bobby
recuperating is something | simply cannot bear argnat my time of life. The school
nurse called me up and suggested | keep him one day; even though he had no fever
or other signs of coming down with anything, butarnh explained to her that he was
slowly driving me to drink and | don’t mean blaabfiee either, she laughed and said
okay, she’d kind of keep an eye on him and we’'d Seghing further happened, thank



goodness. Gollies, at the rate that kid is goingdoing to be able to pin an eagle on
myself yet, the only thing that seriously slows hipiright now is the swimming. Bobby
never was one for swimming unless he could splesina with flippers and mask and
nose doohickey and come out of the water everyrfireites or so to roll up in a blanket,
and it comes hard to him to swim well enough to ttfee requirements. Right now both
he and Deedee are taking swimming lessons eveayddgtmorning, and except for one
occasion we've been fortunate enough to have nealver on that particular day. He's
been in only a couple of months and has his seclasd scout and two merit badges.
He’s in the bugle corps, as if | didn’t have enotigiuble, and | finally broke down and
got him a nice shiny new bugle of his own.

That isn’'t all I got, for Mother’s Day | finally gony wish and was presented with a
honest to gosh singing canary. I've just been iyttklighted with my little feathered
friend. He sings to beat the band, whenever theopimes, so does he, when the radio
gives with a cheep, he goes it one better. Itégkhe no end and nothing has gladdened
my heart so much in quite a long time than to igtethat little mite sing his heart out.

That Frankenstein of ours, commonly known as a diassher, went berserk last night.
First it quit in the middle of the operation, arfccourse | blamed Cammie for taking a
shower and using up all the hot water, though stiginantly denied getting more than
her hide wet before | asked her to stop runningsaeer. Nothing happened. Jere was
asleep in front of the T.V. and when | finally seeded in waking him up, he acted like a
bear with a sore paw, and blamed it all on me. Rtiler Me. Said it was my problem, the
louse, so | dug out the pamphlet we got with the&maption and did all the little things
they advise for trouble shooting, and still nothirapppened. | ladled all the hot water out
by hand thinking the drain was plugged or somethamgl still nothing happened. So
today | got at it with vim and vigor and pushed thton at the bottom, and sure enough
the motor started up, but the action didn’t stbp, Itd flew open with a bang and sprayed
hot water from here to Hell and gone. | practicaly on it to hold it down and frantically
pushed knobs and finally got it turned off. Oncaiagt was full of hot water | had to
ladle out with a cup. Then Jere the expert tookradhwe got the front off and the
doggone thing was leaking and dripping so muchggudn’t even tell where it all came
from, but it didn’t go any place except on the floonce more we started the cycle, and
again the lid popped open and Jere got a bath utithenefit of towels, so | spent lunch
hour ladling it out once more and this time | callg Sears, and when he asked me what
the trouble was | practically blew a fuse mysefjot positively incoherent trying to tell
him what had happened. The upshot of it is thel/b@lout Wednesday, so for the next
few days we’ll go back to the old fashioned wayloing dishes. Won't the kids be
overjoyed when they hear it? The way bits of woedkfloating to the top all the time
makes me suspect foul, very foul play. One of nmpoent darlings must have dropped
something in that wasn't according to Hoyle. Eittiet or we're down to eating wood
now.

Later



It's after supper, and the kids have scatteretieéddur winds. Dishes, you know. | do
hear a bugle sounding in the distance and that sndaetter get this letter over with by
seven to take My Pride and Joy (plus a few extréuigle practice. When Jere heard that
Sears couldn’t come until Wednesday it must hauetted his pride or something.
Anyway HE is going to fix it. Never let the gras®gy under your feet, is his motto, and
Do It NOW is going to be engraved on his tombstdfegot his little meter and informs
me that it isn’t the pump. So what is it? That t@dlot of energy out of him, so now he’s
back in the living room reading up on his presppmhgs. Well, | have nothing to lose.
Either he gets it working or Sears will. Meantimg hands have taken such a beating
digging around the yard, what better way is thergett them nice and clean again than
immerse them in sudsy dishwater?

Did | ever get around to telling you that we solda trailer? Somebody came along to ask
us if it was for sale, and it so happened thatiferumpteenth time I'd been up there
checking it over to find several little things l@and broken, and | was getting just a mite
fed up with the whole thing. How nice quiet geriitiée girls can merely by playing
house, wreck such havoc is honestly beyond me.alydiay, | was getting snowed
under with bills, and to top it all off, My Dearemtd Best came home with a nice little
surprise, and | don’t mean a box of candy eithely@ tape recorder. | was so darned
mad | couldn’t talk, and he kept wondering all ey why | was so quiet. Hah![...]Well,

| had reconciled myself to it, and after the tnavias sold, even though we got only the
big outstanding bills, including this little gadg&hen he comes home and tells me he’s
going to return it and get one that automaticatigrges the tape from one side to the
other without having to lift out the spools andeese it. The only catch was, this one
came direct from the manufacturer down at S.F.veould have to be paid for in cash, a
hundred and twenty-six dollars, to be exact. Thatpe just twenty-six dollars in the
hole. However, we went this far, so | traipsed ddwSan Francisco and picked it up.
Personally, | didn't like it nearly as well as tb#er one, which was a darned good
recorder, this one was harder to use (for a simpheled person like me, anyway) and to
me it didn’t sound nearly as good. So after goirayiad mumbling to himself for a
couple of days about how he ought to learn towntd his decisions, while | heroically
restrained myself from comment, he talked the compaio taking it back. That meant
another trip down to San Francisco, however, | domhd, | never do anything anyhow,
may as well run down to the city. That was a shaeet interlude, but if | know anything
about Jere after living with him ‘lo these manynged know he won't let the matter rest
there, and sooner or later we’ll own a tape reaorde

Still later

Well, my brainy husband seems to have fixed thievedisher, he bypassed the pump by
putting it on the meter and ran the machine thraugbuple of times, and perhaps with
the pumping going strong, whatever matter had thbthéengs up, went down the drain.
Anyway, it works, though there is still some dripgifrom somewhere, and | want Sears
to come and take a look at it anyway, while | $stdve my three month’s guarantee.



Right now | am busily planning our Brownie Fly-Ugremony for June. It will be a big
thing in the girls’ scouting program, and | wantake it as impressive as | can. I've
arranged for the use of Cipriani Center, and | halpthe parents and brother, sister,
uncle and aunt will come that night. Then in tHg fae can go full tilt into our
Intermediate program and buckle down to earningbaaiges and ranks. From now on it
will really be fun. No more fooling around with ‘bywork’, no more making paper
flowers, not plate holder and stuff like that, L@l be real and earnest for us. I've
formed the troop into two patrols, with the pateziders on probation for the rest of the
term, and in the fall we’ll elect our permanent ®@née’ll concentrate on the great big
wonderful out-doors, and all that goes with it, k@uwts, hikes, nature study, etc. etc. |
got really interested in plants and flowers. Gbbak from the library that had me
scurrying around seeing if | could find some réf@-$amples to go with all those
fascinating illustrations. Our neck of the woodgust full of wild flowers right now.

| was up at Ruby’s this noon, because my Lover Iy phoned to say he was eating
lunch out, and | wanted to talk to her about owvaries without interruptions. Hah! Not
five minutes after | sat down to a cup of coffee ginone rang and My Lord and Master
was on the line to ask me to trot down to S.F.i¢& pp some text books for him on
Market Street. Well, that seemed as good a tineg$o get my own private personal
copy of the Field Book of Wild Flowers for Amateitiat's me) and so | did. | s’pose
the next thing on the agenda will be a flower paess scrapbook and Latin terms will
roll off my tongue like oil, at the drop of a pet&@lh, Soph, Life is so full of a number of
things | hope I'm around this good ol’ earth foverl centuries to catch up on all the
things | want to tackle.

Well, at this rate you won't ever hear from me gsléwrite it into a book and send you
an autographed copy. So until further notice this, iperiod, the end. Seems every night |
write a few lines after supper, and then put ityawatil inspiration strikes me again.

Well, now it's your turn. What with you? Anythinggw? Been surprised with an
automatic baby spanker and door bell answererlyatfk it's lovely about your new

drier, do you like it and how well does it do wiyati want it to?

Gosh, it's later than | think, so this time | megrbye bye till next time around.
Best regards to Harvey, a big hug for the kids,
and my very best to you, as ever



Thursday, June 2nd. 1955
Greetings & Salutations:

Well, next to having you live close enough to bar@ cup of sugar I like getting nice fat
newsy letters. It always lifts me out of whatevelddums | happen to be in just then, and
believe you me, I'm just the gal to have them, dahals, | means. Luckily they don’t last
long--to busy with too many things to brood.

How you feeling now? Given all the little bugs Be-bye, | hope, without issuing an
open invitation to a batch of new ones. We seehat@ bi-passed all the measles and
chicken pox and what have you, only to nurse albbbgaut of a case of poison oak again.
| told you they are practically carting off thelsiround here, and my three youngest
thought it would be such fun to play around thepiseat dirt there, this at three on a
Saturday afternoon and by five o’clock you coulstjsee the splotches come out on their
faces. By Sunday morning they were hardly recodmézand for the rest of this week my
poor wee ones have been the very picture of migelyby was so disgusted, and him a
boy scout, too, but he said he didn't SEE any, fandertainly knows enough by now to
keep away from it. The only way we can figure ithat they dug up the plants and roots
and it was all through the dust there on the Tilk a pity, too, because | finally
succeeded in coaxing Bobby into going to a dane®tmow night. A girl scout troop is
earning their dancing badge and issued an invitdtidhe scouts in Bobby’s troop,
refreshments, girls, the works, and it would hagerbso good for his social
development. Sixth graders only, you see, andhBsdad the devil’'s own time rounding
up enough boys. They keep accepting and backingadtcalling up to accept again
until we are both at our wit's end, and as for@ig scout leader, she will have ulcers
before this is over. Boys! Especially sixth gradetseuiw (how DO you spell this gesture
of derision and disgust anyhow?) Well, wantedetward our diligence by giving Jere
and me an invitation, too, and so help me, ifatything I'd rather do than go to a dance
watching ornery boys hulking in corners and anxiguls making like wall flowers, you
name it...

Lover Boy did not make the school board electiot iy little heart is just broken.

Think of it. No meetings to attend to, no endlesse&spondence to write, no waiting
outside this place or that place, no phone calisdke, no house calls, oh, how can | ever
bear it! Oh sure, it was a little deflating to #go, but after all, there were two posts and
five candidates and those other four a lot bettemin over Belmont than Jere, a veritable
newcomer. Personally | was relieved, | just hadedary two days stint at the Scout-o-
rama, my feet ached, my back ached, | as hoarselaving to round up strays, and my
temper was beginning to fray Saturday night | fynhhuled the boys | could collar home
at nine and sat and waited for my own sprout toebome. Eleven-thirty the phone rang
and my son and heir indignantly demanded to knowatwle idea was leaving him
stranded and practically the last person theread i no mood to argue however and
curtly suggested he walk home or hitch a ride. $ #eough. Course | would have backed
down again but anyway he did come home with somets® After ferrying other



people’s kids around for two days that was thet ldeesy could do for mine. Did you ever
try to latch onto four or five boys long enoughatestle them into the car? One or the
other is sure to want just ‘one more candy conépla@ase Mrs. C. let me get one of those
flags they’re making’ and when | relent they albshoff in five directions at once.
However, sonny boys troop made the top honors ard vewarded with banana splits
apiece, and the troop got a blue ribbon! Meantinae ighme over to build a room
downstairs in the furnace room for Bobby and wetveghSaturday to get the material
down in S.F. and when | got back, tired, hot amtthless, and after helping unload the
stuff, and believe me sheet rock weighs a ton, atieb half was chomping at the bit for
me to be gone and pick those little demons upke tiaem for their reward. There | was
surrounded by nine scrubbed little boy scouts loghike the nigger in the woodpile.
Course | got my cut, in the shape of a hot fudgelaa and a hamburger, and Mr. Haas
offered to make me official mascot. They might jastwell, whenever there are scout
doings Mrs. C. turns up sooner or later. | feedrtip®pcorn and bake them cookies and
make them lemonade and all but act as mother camfés them. Bless their little
pointed heads. But it does make me feel pretty godhve cheery hellos flung at me all
over Belmont (and half the time | have to stop #mk, are they Sunday school, scouts
or school or just plain neighborhood).

Where was 1? Oh yes, Bobby’'s room, gee, it wiljust swell, Mac (Ruby’s husband) is
doing a wonderful job, and it will be just grandgiet Son in a room off by himself. |
never would have thought that a few sheets of sheetind a coat of paint would make
such a cheerful bright room. An overhead light amol sockets, a built-in desk under the
window and a bench along the end wall with hingaxdke, and even a small built-in
bookcase. | can hardly wait to move him in. Too i@&dwon’t be able to go whole-hog
and tile the floor first, but I'm afraid that witlave to wait a bit. Anyway, then | can
concentrate on the den and make that more livatnldesss a depository for junk. | have
regretfully come to the conclusion that the T.Mobgs downstairs. We've moved the
furniture around in all sorts of conceivable conations none of which look good, and
every morning you have to find your way aroundnbeking chairs, which clutter up the
place around the dinged thing, three deep. Thelcmuo the way no matter where | put
it, and we can’t sit and look out the window anymdo the set will have to go back
downstairs again, especially since my darling loasid a new love. Oh yes, we got
another tap recorder, exactly like the first oni@ meantime had been sold) only it
costs us ten dollars more, because it was speoiabred. That's life for you. But
anyway, Jere is thoroughly happy now, and getsasoedl mad at us because we want to
look at T.V. while he wants to sit and revel in lesorded music. Okay, okay, so we go
downstairs again and he can enjoy himself upstéitgat probably will happen is that
he’ll turn it up full strength and expect us to@lour ears to the loudspeaker or learn to
read Sergeant Friday’s lips.

Oh. Oh, wait till I tell you, oh the stinker, aftall | said! Jere was on the nominating
committee for church, and after practically plegdom bended knees that | had enough to
do with Sunday School and Girl scouts, and afteefgllly and thankfully giving my very
last report as Chairman of Supply and laying dolalg my job as Civil Defense



chairman, what does that husband of mine do buedweme last night and inform me
that LUCKY ME, I've been unanimously selected astbtiian for the coming year. | was
speechless, and he must have thought | was ovensitm@y, he said, and those are his
very words: | thought that would please you. Réeag, holy cow, for a solid year I've
suffered with Ruby, scanning newspapers and sahpgings for her, she was IT last
year, and now I'm faced with the rosy prospectariding onto clippings long enough to
get them into the book, writing lovely witty repsidn the church doings, and beating
Penny’s brains out should she so much as touclssosdo my papers. Oh, OH! I'll put
arsenic in his soup, I will. His Honor is goinglie Chairman of the Music Committee,
and that will be right up his alley.



June 8, 1956

| broke my glasses, and boy, | was going aroureldilgal with a perpetual curtain of
cobwebs in front of my eyes. With the subsequentmining of spirits. Everything is just
too much effort trying to see, so | settled dowa feook, and what a book. Even with
glasses on | would not have been able to lay itrddd you ever read anything by Celia
Gardner White? | read “The Pink House” and it realds a fabulous book, you were so
completely identified with the family and the penssho wrote the story, it became more
real to me than the actual doings of my own fanmityekked to the library to see what
else | could find that she had written, No Trumgetore him, for instance, but though
that one was out | did get several others, eachustas fascinating. Right now I'm
looking at the shelf where | stack my library boodesd dear me, what catholic (please
look up ‘catholic’) taste I've got. Confessors bétName, Two Tickets to Tangiers, The
Human Mind, The Vixens, a sort of Gone with the Win pint size, and A Seal’s World,
Now | ask you, do | get around or do I? There'® dlee Eye of God by Bemmelmans
(that should be interesting) and the Woman in theddtv, and a garden book. A pretty
full menu, I should say. If only Jere continuesake the car and eat his lunch out, | might
not only get caught up on my housekeeping but omaagiing as well. | really got rolling
this morning, and by the time the kids were ofs¢hool | had the beds made, the wash
out, and part of my ironing done. Now the kitchewrlean and I'm waiting for my
thundering herd to come home for lunch and theart all over again. Here they come,
bye till later...

Later

Took my Brownies up to the center to rehearse archew long our program actually
takes, they were remarkable good about it, toochuag as if they’d done it for years and
falling into alphabetical line at the drop of casy, and believe you me that takes some
doing. They march in according to patrol and havitm a half-circle in alphabetical
order, you'd think there would be mad confusiort, dctually it went off very smoothly, |
can only hope they will do as much for next Fridayht. | get goose bumps just thinking
of it, and will I ever be glad when it's over.

One of the last little chores | had to do for PTAsto go around on a tour of inspection
(?) or what would you call it? Anyway, a tour oflleiest the Juvenile Home for
delinquent children here in Belmont, no, | don’taneve have a monopoly on delinquent
juveniles, but the home is here. It was sort ohett, although they really do marvelous
with them. The probation officer who talked to umsl@howed us around showed a rare
insight and understanding of youngsters and edpegaingsters in trouble. But the
rooms were so small, and so very bare, holdingthesbeds and an open shelf for their
personal belongings and clothes. | suppose you eapéct too much, but three and four
beds to a space not much larger than our littledtdmm! However, they have a nice
lounge or recreation room, and from what we coelltheir food was good and ample
and most of their time well accounted for with soly and special instruction. He tells
me they don't actually have each one there longigindo do much, only a few days or
weeks at most, then they get sent somewhere ets@w other disposition is made. The



following week we went on a tour of the Schoolsdaceptional and handicapped
children. Although a lot of the ladies | talkedtbmught it might be too sad to see, to me
it was a most heartwarming experience to see hoehrthey do for these children, who
otherwise grow up neglected and untaught and uiptiised or as in some cases, over
protected. Here they learn to make a useful plactheEmselves in our society. For
instance at the ‘point one’ program they are tasghple basic skills, like mastering the
telephone and they have a little store set up, ¢etpvith food, posters and even a cash
register where they learn to purchase with actualewy, making change and all that. At
the ‘point two’ program they have those childreattyou can't do much with, Mongolian
idiots and such, but they take these children aradshort space teach them discipline and
order and even simple arts and crafts. When |esatdptional before, | really meant
retarded, so you see what | mean. Really, we wdtalgroup of youngsters eat their
lunch, and they acted a whole lot better manndrad most normal groups would. They
told us when these children first come there itasunusual for food to fly and
lunchboxes and it’s like taming wild animals, buthwthe help of understanding and
patient teachers they learn to accept order int $imoe and their parents can and do take
them out into the public without being ashamecdheht or expecting them to create a
scene. We went to the school for the blind andchéwe blind, the deaf and the cerebral
palsy. Did you, for instance, know that they havailg typewriters? | was quite amazed
at the dexterity with which those little tykes tyieeir lessons. And | was especially
touched at each school to see the teachers tlogpatient, so loving and understanding
and kind. Yes, it was quite an experience.

Coming to think of it, we had quite a shatteringemxence here on our street a couple of
weeks ago. | had let Bobby persuade me to let lito@ show with a couple of his
friends at night, and | was waiting with bated bine@round eleven for him to come
home. The Owl Movies had just come on and befoceuld get more than the title
Bobby came bouncing in breathlessly crying “Cadl Bolice, call the police we caught
someone stealing Mac’s truck.” | looked at himligtdy, with my mouth hanging open
when Bruce dashed in: “Did you call the policé®ell, you'd have thought | had never
handled a telephone before, here | have the Pahidd-ire Department stuck right on the
dial, and | called the fire department twice befloget it right. They said they'd be right
over and | struggled back into my clothes and wento see what all the shouting was
about. Sure enough, Mac had this kid in his tryckhe street and there was murder in
his eye. Seems Bobby and Pat were left off at dineer and walking home when this boy
asked them for a push. Bobby thought the truckéddiamiliar and asked him if it were
his, and the boy said yes, and he just got it. 8aame home just then, too, and he said
to Bobby to run up and see if Mac’s truck was thgn@asn’t so Bobby went in to get
Mac. Seems this little stinker had found the kegnid just took off but because Mac’s
truck is a little temperamental he got stallechathead of the street and that is the only
thing that kept him from getting away with it. Thelice came with siren shrieking,
handcuffed the kid, who was practically faintingsgwrom fright and put him in the
patrol car while they tried to get the story frominnocent bystanders. Ruby came
trotting up in her bathrobe, took one look at tbg,and cried “Why that’'s the boy who
came to my house to have me fix his hand whenlheffénis bike.” She couldn’t get



over it, here she had played Samaritan to him anepaid her by coming back to steal
her husband’s truck, with all the carpenter toolg.iThough really, when we got down

to it, he probably would just have ridden it awtaled abandoned it. He seems to have a
record of petty thefts and has stolen several lBsyevhich he just left somewhere. He
lives down in the canyon and his background istootyood, the usual thing, parents
don’t care enough to look after their kids. He asvreighteen or so, although he claimed
to be fifteen and it has gotten beyond the juverdinquency stage. | just don’t quite
know what's going to happen, unless Mac pressegebathey called Ruby from
Hillcrest the other day to find out how they febbat it, so | suppose that once again it
will blow over for the kid, but gee, how long cdrgo on like that? From bikes to joy
rides to worse. But | feel so sorry about a yousigiste that. The worst of it he stripped
the clutch trying to get started and broke the baaice, and Ruby is still in a dither to see
if the insurance will cover it. They got Allstatnd Allstate is very reluctant to accept the
liability. How in heck can Mac prove that the clutwasn’t bad to start with?

But to get back to Bobby, we were very proud ofdiarpness in spotting Mac’s truck,
because the people at that end aren’t too fanwiidr it, | guess, because one of the men
said he was about to give him a push, and Pat'densiid the only reason she didn't is
because she couldn’t, the car was out with herdndh(My that sounds real snazzy--the
car was out with her husband! To a bar no doubtywiay, Mac wrote a nice letter to
Bobby’s scoutmaster to the effect that scout tregjmpays off in smart youngsters, No,
not smatrt, alert, is the word.

Well, Soph, | guess that about wraps it up for timee, so I'll say bye bye for today. Take
it easy, take it light, and don’t let the coming&ton give you a nervous breakdown.

With our very best love, to all of you
as ever
Frances and Company



2729 Monserat Ave.
Belmont, Cal.
July 5, 1955

Dear Horace and Anne:-

A lot of water has run under the bridge since tigltl met you both and Nanne played
the piano for us, so when Jere handed me your tettead, it brought you both back as
clearly as if it had been yesterday.

You were not just a-kidding when you said time imagle changes, and your little
paragraph hit the nail right on the head. Of cows&e one youngster up on you and that
entitles us to a few more wrinkles and grey hair,ymungest is just four and a half, that
lovely age when you begin to wonder if you'll sweithe daily onslaught of dirt brought
into the house, and crayon marks on the wall arehses of outrange from her older
sisters and brother about getting into their belogg AGAIN. There’s Camille, our
oldest daughter the ripe old age of thirteen, Ballrypride and joy and the despair of his
father is twelve, Diane is nine and last but calyanot least is Penny. As if that weren’t
enough, there are also two dogs to get in ourdrarunder our feet and a canary bird to
raise his voice about the bedlam and din that seigrour house most of time. Right now
| find it hard to concentrate on a letter with tenstant interruptions, the dogs want in or
out, Can | have another apricot, where’s the fdihave to wash the car | gotta have a
pail; Mummy | learned a new song and so on andnohoa.

Let me take a deep breath, lock the doors andatarver again. You'll probably want to
know how our wanderings have taken us so far framottl stamping grounds and good
old New York. Well, during the war Jere found himisgationed on Alameda near San
Francisco and fell in love with the town. He tallsspersuasively about the beauty and
mildness of climate that | came out to see for yBlwever, | must have chosen a very
bad season of the year, it was foggy and rainyG@DHD, however on our way home, and
that is really a story by itself, imagine the inance and naivety of us attempting to drive
a ‘36 Ford home to New York with three youngsténs, baby was only barely a year old,
encumbered with play-pen carriage and diapersyaiidmyself as the chauffeur proudly
clutching my brand new driver’s license! Anyway, went by way of San Diego and |
told Jere if I had to move to California I'd pretée sunnier southern sector and
consequently Jere found a job with North Americamafion in Hawthorne. We lived
down there about five years, and Jere changed drwraircraft plant to another, never
quite satisfied, never quite settled, and alwayh #iis dream of living near San
Francisco. After Penny was born we made a moraseteffort to move up here and
finally made it. Actually it was quite a wrench fore. We owned our home, | had made
staunch friends, Jere made good money (thoughfauithkids to raise is there ever such
a thing as a good salary?) and in order to malsedifgam possible Jere had to take a
substantial cut, living costs are higher here amthew house cost more than the other
one. But it surely was worth it. Even | am convishicand Belmont, beautiful lovely
Belmont is the place | want to put roots down ardcl our children grow up in. Our



house is large, it has to be, for us, and sitderside of a hill and overlooks a little
canyon with the hills rising up beyond it. From thig picture window in the living room
and ever changing panorama unfolds itself and afteryears of looking at it, is still a
delight to the eyes. As for Jere, nothing he lizetter than to come home at the unearthly
hour of four-thirty in the afternoon, and sit irslal’ rocking chair and look out over his
domain, basking like a lizard in the sun and | hbpes content. | say “I hope’, because
knowing My Lord and Master, he is never still fong. Last year he located with Spinco,
and that really was ideal. It's right down in Belmotakes me about five minutes when
the road is clear, and ten at the most if | gegbain traffic, which enables him to come
home to lunch. Heaven help me, it's a perpetuattkshservice, taking him to work,
picking him up at twelve, taking him back and atrféifteen, with an eye on the clock

I'm back to bring him home. If | had time to stopdathink I'd wonder when | have time
to LIVE myself. Right now, my darling is in the tes of going into business for himself,
with a partner, that is. We started off by buildaagvorkshop in back of our very ample
garage (it runs the full length of the house) catelvith a lock to keep marauding
young sons away from his tools and equipment, awdwe’re at the stage where they
have rented a store in San Carlos and picked patre for this up and coming concern.
Peninsula Electric Corp. | think it is. Franklydmt know too much about it, T.V. repair
and colored T.V. | believe, with some consulting’kvor whatever comes along that they
can handle. We shall have to wait and see howfdlds: Jere has always wanted to be in
business for himself, and if he doesn’t ventureiv he ever will, didn’t someone say
“We’'re not getting any younger?” If he doesn't@ivp his job and tackles this in his
spare time, of which he has a lot, | can’t see h@ican lose too much. anyway, | for
one, wish the Peninsula Electric Corp. a lot otcegs. Anyway, as the family’s
correspondence secretary | can only write aboupénsonal side of our doings and that's
mainly the reason why my busy husband has delegiatedielightful task of answering
your letter, to me. He thought I could fill youam the picture and any questions that
come up in your mind he can deal with later. Comtithink of it, a gap of seventeen
years or so takes some filling, doesn't it? Theaydlg by so fast and one day you look at
your thirteen year old skillfully applying lipstickvhile a bunch of twelve year old boys
attempt to ‘bop’ to a record turned up to full vole, and you quickly rush to the mirror
to study your familiar face and realize by gum agdjorry, you're getting on in years,
Old Girl! It doesn’t happen very often that it ks me that way, what with coping with
Girl Scouts and Boy Scouts and Sunday School netaietion the garden. Gardening is
my hobby, my joy, and the best excuse ever foinghistriously chasing the dirt from
one room to the other. Let it settle on the Vemelibnds, if | dust today I'll only have to
dust again tomorrow, but when | stick a plant i@ ¢nound and lovingly tend it,

tomorrow | have flowers. When we bought our house years ago it was brand-new and
though we loved every inch of it inside, the outsigbs in a sad state of chaos. Lumps of
cement decorated the front and the back was a yawraw hole dug from the hillside.
Well, if | may modestly pat myself on the back avitat Jere and the calluses on my
hands will testify, | did create a bit of beautpand here. Because the front is a steep
slope a lawn was out of the question, so | terréicadd edged it with all the big,
handsomely rugged rocks | could lug, or persuaddiths to lug, and planted it to
flowers. Now practically all year round we haveotidsmass of bloom and color in three



wide rows, with a pepper tree and a princess bodiwdnatever my limited budget has
allowed me to buy since. I'm slowly getting awagrfr annuals and little by little getting
in the permanent planting of flowering bushes dndlss. Yes, for all my hard work, and
if | do say so myself, it looks beautiful. Espelsiathen viewed from above, where we do
most of our viewing from. Except for me, | get@line from a worm’s eye or stooping
position. The Girl with the Hoe, that's me.

Last Christmas we acquired a beat up old pianopandldest daughter took to it like a
duck to water, which made Jere very happy. If yduremember, he loves music and has
the soul of an artist, and would ask nothing meooenflife if one of his harem would lull
his troubled soul with the strains of Beethovef cnaikovsky or better yet, what is the
name of that composer of discords, that | simpiytcstand and which Jere listens to by
the hour. He wrote the Rite of Spring. To get blc€ammie and hr piano, it certainly is
a relief to have a child WANT to practice, | nebave to remind her, rather | have to ask
her to please STOP. Chances are she will neven betiat or make it her profession, but
she likes to play, and plays well enough to begteato her audience and after all, that is
what counts. Bobby has become an active scoutrenfirst thing he clamored for was a
bugle. If | had been able to gaze into a crystHldrad foreseen the time would come that
my ears ring to the sound of a bugle | would nathiaughed so uproariously at these
croons picturing a boy scout waking his neighbothop to the sound of a lusty bugle. |
take the kids to practice every Monday night, amétt want to find most in my
Christmas stocking is a set of ear plugs. ( justl r@ver the above sentence, wow! if my
English teacher got a look at it, we’'d take badkred straight ‘A’s she ever gave me.
Shows you what bugling does to my nervous system!)

I’'m getting to the bottom of the page again, ama Wondering If | should stop now and
let you get a word in edgewise, or go all the wiag arite a book entitled “The Life and
Times of the Casagrandes”. On second thought Itdodbave enough over to encourage
you to write again and breathlessly await the ségostallment. It was so nice to hear
from you and your letter was only, what you migb&l a Hors d’oeuvre, we’'d like to
have you come back with the main dish. Meanwhile,

our very best regards to you, Anne and the family

as ever
The Casagrandes



My Dearest Mother (I still have a mother, | hope!)

April, May, June and now July, good grief, don’uyever answer a letter, or are you on
another sit-down strike? But before we throw bradisbat each other I'd better remind
myself that | haven’'t exactly bombarded you witttdes during all that time either, so
alright, I'm a rat and time doesn’t stand still evfer a rat. You'd never believe, no, guess
after all these many years of being late with nrglsayou probably would at that, but
anyway, | now have two Easter cards reposing immagsy drawer, both bought with
love and good intentions and both never mailed\dfv they also have a Father's Day
card to keep them company, | really am slippinghal@ Please don’t be cross with me
but no kidding, the days are so very full of so yndmngs and the older | get the more
forgetful | get...Gollies, sometimes I think it wdbe an absolute relief to have a job,
work eight hours a day, and sit on my laurels #st.fif | had time, which | don’t lucky

for me, I'd sit down and have a nervous breakddvimking of all the things that keep me
occupied. It's the same old merry-go-round, aridjdive you a blow by blow description
of my days, you’'d have a nervous breakdown justirgpabout it. But enough of that, |
have to fill in the picture for the last three musieand | have to save my breath for that.

Since school’s been out I've been operating a egghuttle service taking the kids to the
swimming pool and once a week to the matinee. diba being I'd have a little peace to
catch up with my work, but somehow it never works that way. By the time | take Jere
back to work after lunch, get the kids off to tmeéraming pool or wherever else come
back home for a quick cup of coffee, comb Pennyobuty hair, it's almost time to start
picking them all up again. When | go out and pusterund the garden | have to keep one
eye on the clock all the time, or Jere would meethalf way home, which wouldn’t be

so bad either, | think he’d need the exercise halever wants to do is walk, walk walk
after supper when I'm so bushed I'd like nothingtérethan to go to bed. Yep, | guess

I'm getting old at last.

July 9, 1955

At this rate I'll never get this letter written, Wi? There’s really nothing to write about,
like | said, it's the same old merry-go-round. Bglslbeen to camp for a week and is
now busily plotting his birthday party. This ye#isito be a double-date party, his best
friend and his girl, and Bobby's heart throb of thement. They'll go to the miniature
gold course first, have a goopy, drippy sundaetake in a show. The older they get the
easier birthday parties are on long-suffering misthide’s getting real grown up now and
toys are a thing of the past. Nowadays he craviesm rshirts and a pair of slacks and
another one of those narrow belts all the boysvaaing. That is if you can get them to
put a belt on. The fad hereabouts is to wear thesj@anging from the hipbone, and with
schools and parents constantly harping on beltggleenecessary part of the male attire,
they grudgingly condescend to those narrow onesthn thing I'll probably wrap up for
him is a quart-size bottle of hair lotion. He ufies stuff by the gallon, it seems to me,
and for every time | used to say to him” “Go awdnb your hair” | now flinch to see him
pull a comb out of his pocket and comb his hairggecond on the second. Yep, the
kid's growing up.



Camille is planning another slumber party with avieghrown in, and the one thing they
probably won'’t do is ‘slumber’ if | remember cortlgdrom the last one she had.
Certainly her father and | didn’t get much sleegt thight.

Mac came up and built us another bedroom downdtifBobby, It looks so nice I'd
move into it myself at the drop of a nail. Surprgsiwhat a bit of sheetrock and a coat of
paint can do. He even built in a desk under thelaanand a little built-in shelf for
books, and along one wall a bench with a lid tiist lip for all the clutter, baseball bats
and gloves and the like. It's a big load off of ¢ives having Bobby out of the way
downstairs, and not upstairs bothering the girtswN can concentrate on fixing up the
den and keeping after the kids to leave it pickedNot in such a state with play toys all
over so’s you're liable to break your neck if yoaliwthrough it. | sit and dream how I'd
fix it if, and that is a big IF, if | had some morghat didn’t



Saturday Night
July 16, 1955

Hello, again:-

There are a dozen chores crying to get done thall stop my ears to the voice of
conscience, get the lead out of my pants and getithrthis letter I've been writing in my
mind for the last couple of weeks. ‘S really oddt bur minds are still in tune with each
other, and if it hadn’t gotten too darned hot tateyrour letters would have crossed in the
mail again. As it went, mine never did get writtough | had every intention of putting
it in the mail when | took yours out of the boxshould have a dictaphone hung around
my neck and | could cozily chat with you while ggiabout my daily grind. Speaking of
dictaphones, maybe it's blessing we don’t have treeParling of my Heart called me up
one day last week, not to pass the time of daylosper sweet nothings in my ear, but to
tell me to transcribe something he’d put on tagertight before. Holy cow, what a time |
had with it. In the first place the clatter of ttypewriter made it almost impossible to
hear and in the second place | couldn’t type fastugh to keep up with the flow of
words, and in the third place | couldn’t stop thaamne whenever | wanted so lost part
of the sentence, and lastly | couldn’t make outesaithe words, either Jere mumbles or
my hearing is impaired. Anyway, it was definitelytra howling success, half-way
through | thought of the earphones and spent steofehe afternoon looking for them,
and never did find ‘em. Anyway, Jere decided it wasworth it. GOODIE, GOODIE
GUMDROP. The he came home with a technical pap&eman yet, and asked me to
translate it. | sweated that one out in two daysugh in a way it was a lot of fun. The
vocabulary of a thirteen year-old just does nolide long wordy technical terms, and in
those days all | knew about electricity was that irned a switch and presto! Light!
When you come right down to it, that’s about whaheans to me right this very minute.
| know that when | touch the toaster with one hand the metal strip around the drain
board with the other---ZINGO---, and in my langudigat means somebody’s pulled the
plug and put it back the wrong way, but don’t asktime whys and the =wherefores.
Guess I'll just never be another Marie Currie aratknside by side with my husband in
his chosen profession. I'm about to have a nerboeakdown whenever he comes near
me with a sheaf of notes to type up or a busiretssrito write or a report. Let somebody
else have the pleasure of saying “I quit”, | qight now, and so far I've gracefully
declined to be drawn into this up and coming bussra his. Whenever he so much as
suggest that | do a little telephone answeringughdike at his office-to-be | point out |
have enough to do right now getting his shirts damin the cleaners and Bringing Up
Father | decline the honor of being an office wite®. They have progressed to the point
of renting a place in San Carlos and negotiatitgaa to give them a start and there is
talk of buying a Volkswagen for business. Anothiel¢éame through the mail today for a
job at Moffet Field (here we go again), so onehafse days they'll really get rolling. He
asked Cammie if she’d be interested in giving himne time to act as telephone
answering service though privately I think they&tter let the telephone handle it. Surely
a telephone answering service can’'t be so muchl’@mdther not tie Cammie’s vacation



time up in sitting around a store, though she thithle idea is perfectly fascinating and
has such wonderful possibilities (money, you know).

Our Brownie Fly-Up went off successfully, though hee tell you right here and now,
when honors are given out for public speaking YQ@Ud have the Oscar. | still go into a
cold sweat whenever | think of that little spee€imie. | had such a nice little speech
written out (oh I'm always good at writing it) ameent around for days mumbling to
myself or declaiming to anyone who would stand kiiig enough: Ladies and
Gentlemen etc. etc. and then when it came timefledut, sure as Fate. Jere took a tape
recording of it and all | could hear was Blackiekiag his fool head off. I'd locked the
dogs up in the basement and Jere let ‘em out wheaime over, and the darned mutts
wanted to become Girl Scouts, too. They told miel Meéry well, and who am | to doubt

it! but you can’t prove it by me. | wanted to takittle about what it means to be a girl
scout and all that goes with it, and to answer sohtke questions parents generally ask.
It was raining cats and dogs that night, but alparents and a few extra relations
showed up, much to our surprise. We had about ywiereg adults and about twenty kids,
counting our eleven fledglings. And I'm happy tpoet everything went off smoothly

and according to schedule. We had made a soridgéwhich they crossed waving
goodbye to their brownie days, they said their psemwithout a hitch, their laws in
unison, they sang three songs and gave their pesface flawlessly, | was very proud of
them. They all wore a green skirt and white bloasel during the ceremony | capped
them and put the Girl Scout neckerchief on themmnded on their pins. Talk about
being all thumbs! Every one of the little dears eaup to me afterwards and said | put the
pins on upside down, | explained very carefully {oa spur of the moment), that the pins
went in easier that way and they could all do adgide@ed and turn them right side up.
Hah! how's that for fast thinking?

The Sunday after that we had our promotion dayiati8y school and | was free, FREE
for the summer. No more pencils no more books, acempupil’s dirty looks....!
Nowadays | spent all my time ferrying kids to anohii the swimming pool. Our kids and
their friends are taking swimming lessons, evemieand What Cammie wanted
lessons for I'll never know, but she claims thaihaligh she knows how to swim (and
loves it) she wants to learn it properly and getdeetificate. She’ll do it, too, | watched
her a couple of times, and boy, that girl is pat.fBobby has to make his swimming
tests in order to get his first class scout batfgend when he earns it, believe me, he will
have EARNED it. Does that sound too mixed up? Keslito play around the water all
right, but he gets cold so soon that he spends timeswrapped in a towel than in the
water, and he just can’t seem to learn to relaxighoWhen he has his mask on and his
fins he does very well, probably because he cafrget one side of the pool to the other
quickly, but when he is on his own | can see himeagleit panicky and he gets flustered
and his motions get too hurried, but he has leaanetialready and | do believe this time
he’ll probably make it at that.

We haven’'t gone anywhere so far, and with Jereusy bdoubt if we will the rest of the
summer. The kids are busy too with their swimming what have you, so they haven't



complained of being bored yet. We went to the beacbuple of times, but you know
how the beaches are hereabouts, too darned wirnbgada. The kids have fun all right,
hunting for shells and just playing around, butdibld me gets tired just sitting around
waiting for THEM to get tired. I'd much rather wonk the garden, with my two faithful
shadows dogging my every footstep. | bet | neviek you about Blackie, did I? First we
don’t have a dog at all and next thing | know weyae two, no less. One of my
neighbors and friend, Jane moved away and couiaké her dog along, they were going
into an apartment and this is a big black bruta dbg with the gentlest disposition, | just
adore him, | always did like him whenever | wenttagsee her, so | said I'd keep him
until they could find him a home. After one day shight as well have stopped looking,
he found a home. Ours! Penny cried at the meregtitoaf giving him up, and the way he
follows me around and adores me with his brown &gess soon give up Penny as give
up Bootsie or Blackie. It was a lot easier to tfaovotsie wit the big fellow around and
they get along just beautifully, and for a wondetead of Jere squawking about having
another mouth to feed he actually LIKES the dogt kahe likes him better than any
other dog we ever had. Although | had told Bernautalpse dog it really is, that I'd only
keep him until he could take him back, by now hthit would break my heart and
Blackie’s too, if we had to part. Janel had divarber husband, you see, but after a
couple of months they made up and now bought aehagain in Redwood City and they
really could take him back, we sort of reachednapasse. Whenever they came to see
me, and Bernard would make a point to come andhiss#og, Blackie would greet him
all right but then make a beeline for me and paggsnst me so hard he’d almost knock
me over, he’d wag his tail and let Bernard pet tbot,then he’d come back and sit on my
foot as much as to say: This is where | belond,l@never once went up to his old
home or try to run away, from the very first daygSs he gets more loving and petting
and pampering than he ever had in his life, ankinosvs a good thing when he gets it.
Janel and her husband could see the way it wasBlhekie had come to love us, and
that it would be unfair to the dog to take him awagin, and anyway they had Rex,
that’'s Blackie’s father, and the few times they mthety fought like anything, Blackie
would surely kill the old dog or cripple him, seetle would be no point of taking him
back anyway. But it's hard to explain that to a, kadd | feel just awfully guilty about it.

If 1 thought for one minute that Blackie would bappier with Bernard, | wouldn’t
hesitate a minute, but | know it is better to presehe status quo. The only time I've
been unhappy about Blackie is when he killed outewiat, I'd begged and begged Penny
not to leave him out of the cage, | feared thiyking. And the little thing was so used
to Bootsie it didn’t occur to her to be afraidhéippened so fast | could hardly believe that
Blackie could move so fast. One minute he wasgitiy my side and the next he’'d
darted across the room and the rat was dead.ikeishat. But then he killed a couple of
snakes in our walks, too, so how can | blame tlgefdosomething that under ordinary
circumstances only wins him praises. Some day lghtbe with the kids and kill a
rattler, of which there have been several in ought®rhood, and earn our undying
gratitude.

Although Blackie killing our white rat made the kidnd me very unhappy, in his secret
heart Jere was mighty glad, and possibly that’'smoee reason why he likes the dog. We



used to let Harlequin run around the house, anal Ingther she, it was a female, was the
only white rat | can think of that would come to miken | called it. It would pop out
from behind the refrigerator or stove and climbnuypskirts and sit on my shoulder, and
was just about the cutest thing on four lets yoer @aw. She and Bootsie would play
together by the hour, sleep together and eat dilnectame dish. But Blackie was an
outdoor dog and used to chasing anything that meweaeéally it was only a question of
time, either we had to learn to keep the rat loakedr Blackie outside. But with a little
imp like Penny in the house neither was possibidy @ few days before Jere had a
conference with a man in the living room and thitelistinker was out as usual and
trustingly climbed on top of Blackie who was sle®pin the living room, Blackie moved
and the rat shot up Jere’s pant’s leg and canystupjcture it! Jere shaking his leg like
mad, the man ogling the procedure as if he’'d jashsa madman, and then the mad
scamper of rat and dog and man all over the plBlece!wonder was that the evil deed
didn’t take place right then and there, and it wichéve but for Deedee who saved
Harlequin by putting him back in his cage wheresheuld have been in the first place.
Although I laughed until | cried when they told @eout it and still go into hysterics
whenever | think about it, | guess it probably west as well.

July 30, 1955

Good gracious griefl DON'T tell me another two wedlave slipped by and this letter is
still stuck in my typewriter. Oh! Oh! Last week deralled me up in the middle of the day
and said the plums were ripe and ready to be picKkeere’s a girl at the office who has
several trees in hr yard and neither she nor héhenare much for canning, and even if
they were, there are more plums on those treesfitteafamilies could use. Anyway, next
morning bright and early | took off for Palo Altoa@picked plums (and ate some) until
the big basin and several boxes were full. Thesehar little plums, | really don’t know
what they’re called, to me they're Damson somedaall them ‘cherry plums’ and that’s
just what they look like. But you can imagine theuble trying to make jam out of them.
Jelly is fine, nothing to it, just strain ‘em thiglua sieve or cheesecloth bag, but we like
jam, so | go to all the trouble of handling all {hép to get the stones out. More darned
fun! The first bath we cooked up the kids helped #rought it was more fun to squish
their hands through the mess...but then even énéiusiasm wore off. Anyway, | made
up about twenty-three glasses and then ran outgafrsand paraffin, so went to the store.
When we got back | noticed a lot of strange littlik under the tree and a car with a
trailer hitched on trying to maneuver into a spasguealed with delight, “Oh it must be
the Duncan’s and how can that be, | just got aidethd nothing was said about a
vacation!” It wasn't. But the next best thing, asfemy former friends and neighbors,
Carleen Rigg and her family. My gosh, | hadn’t séem for so long and we didn’t stop
talking for four hours. They have four kids too giodi can hardly believe how kids can
grow beyond recognition in a couple of years. Lasaguite the young man, though only
a year older than Bobby (and took quite a shinéammie I'll have you know). We made
supper, and fed the kids first, and | thanked neciyustars for my meat in the freezer and
some second sight had prompted me to cash my heesiely check two days in advance
and | was lucky enough to have plenty of food m tlouse---for once. But oh, the state of
the house! It defies description. | had left to'lgaming’ at eight | the morning and



hadn’t even made the beds. Usually Cammie hasolen in apple pie order, and so does
Bobby, but not that day. There were plums all dlierplace in bowls and dishes and pulp
and seeds and the big canner full merrily boilinglee stove. My bedroom in its usual
state with wash all over, oh yes, the show pladgh@hation. But what the heck! While
Carleen and | chewed the fat the kids, bless titié pointed heads, worked like beavers
to clean up.

Jere is starting on his vacation today, not thall e much of anything. He’'ll probably
go to his shop and get that set up, he finallyhg®toan and now they can really get
started. Anyway, the way our car has been actitedylid hesitate to take a long trip with
her. Baby needs new shoes, too. And one of thggesii@’s going to fall apart like the
one-horse shay. And only five years old, too. Bg's been well used, I'd say and we
ought to be about ready for another one. Well,artbese days Papa is going to go to
town and wealth, spelled M-O-N-E-Y, is going torstalling in and we’ll get us a new
one. Gosh, a girl can dream can’t she?

So how are things going out your neck of the wodds£® by your letter you've had your
full quota of sick kids so you ought to be ableséttle down to an uneventful rest of the
summer. All you have to look forward to is somestepping on a rusty nail or falling off
a swing. Boy, | should’'ve had your letter for refiece (the one dated Jun 15) when | had
to make my little speech for our fly-up. Whereays: Don’'t make with the fig leaf,

don’t look at the cracks of the ceiling etc. etaidMever, no NEVER say Thank You.

Ha! | bet | broke every rule in the book...

| sat up until midnight for the past two nightsigining that pieced quilt | started for
Cammie over two years ago down in Hawthorne. k& ssipurty and I'm so proud of it. |
finally gave up trying to carry out my design andtjfinished it hit and miss, and it looks
just as good, now maybe | can throw out all thé eéthe scraps and pieces that I've
moved around for years and years and added totloose same years. | really started to
houseclean downstairs. If we haven’t missed itmnaath, out it goes. If | can’'t mend it
immediately, out it goes. I've got Cammie helping,rand she’s a really hardhearted
Hannah whenever | start to weaken. So far we'veeddour big boxes to the dumps and
tomorrow I'll get at Deedee’s play clothes, andttrconvince her she is now too old for
Dress-Ups. Though I still have Penny, and she tiigsrly whenever | mention throwing
out her lovely, lovely dress-up dresses. I'll alldvem just one small box of stuff, and
that’s positively all. I've cut off enough buttotsfill a coffee can and now have more
zippers, used ones that is, than the five andérere on earth did all this clutter come
from? Don't tell me | spent good money moving ithgre? Cammie is planning her
birthday, slumber, movie and snack party for negeky and we want to have the den in
fit condition for five bouncing young ladies toushber’ in. I'll make Bobby sleep
upstairs for the night, I can just imagine whabenmotion it would cause if he burst in
unannounced on the girls in stages of undress.



Well, OId Girl, I'll call it a night and say bye-byfor this time. Anyway, I've talked Jere
out of making me go for a walk on pretext I've gofinish this letter, and he and the
dogs have gone around the bend by now, now | dar.re

P.S. I so enjoy your jokes, WHERE do you pick ‘ep?u

P.P.S. The Howards have sold their house, andvjush | got used to going into their
swimming pool, too. They sold it to some people Wkeéong to our church, but
unfortunately she is one | just can’t cotton to.yidawhen | get to know her an awful lot
before I'll run in and borrow an egg from her. §doner have had a completely new set
of strangers for neighbors than THEM. Well, wedks | could be wrong you know.
Maybe she’s just shy (hah! Shy she says. Snodheisvord) | am being very unchristian,
| know, but it's been so hot again today, justtewrk up any enthusiasm or Christian
charity. See you doll baby.

and | miss you, too,

as ever



Thursday Aug. 31. ‘55
Hi, Doll:-

Guess | hit the Jackpot with yesterday’s mail, tetters yet! And such nice, long, newsy
letters. Thanks a million, I'm so relieved to kndvat everything is more or less under
control and Pop is home again. Gosh, Mumsi, | cavéin think---the lot next to us was
sold and they started to dig away the hillsidetifier foundation this morning, and with all
the noise of the tractor and the kids, ours andybeely else’s, running in and out and the
dogs barking and the dust flying I tell you it'sreadhouse around here. But I'll try
anyhow, at least until it’s time to take Cammielfier piano lesson. | feel kind of two
minds about this business of a house going updwott | told you, didn’t I? that | found
to my dismay we haven’'t got much ground aroundtiegision of ours, only about a
sixty foot frontage, but it wasn’t evident becao$¢he empty lot between our house and
the McCoy’s, and on the other side are three lasdre mostly rocks and big old oak
trees. Many people have looked at that site butdaaut it's murder to try to build on.
The owner will only sell as a parcel, and the shafgbe land is curved around the hill
and it would mean dynamiting to get into the rocdeeveryone has held off. We tried to
buy just the one lot next to us because of thes toeat, but he won’t sell just one. Even if
| had the money | doubt very much that I'd wantwiele parcel, too much upkeep, so |
can only hope that whoever buys the place will ésthne trees alone. Now that our kids
are getting more grown up they don’t play much wrodten the trees anymore and it
wouldn’t matter too much if they belonged to soneelse, it's just that | hate to see
them cut down.

It sure has been hot around here the past few Haythat's normal, we always get our
summer weather around this time of year, and wisay fhot’, | don’t mean hot like in
New Jersey.. The way | can’t stand heat | feel likecooking when the thermometer
registers eighty in the shade, and the one blessitig ocean breezes that spring up
regularly every evening about five or six, at laasbols off enough at night so you can
sleep, and a hot night is something that | canagtiely remember from back east.

Went out to the sewing club last night and madilyestaway at school clothes. Besides
helping my friends out, gee, I'm a regular authooih sewing and my machine is just
about as popular as | am (pat on my back) no kgldimake everyone’s button holes and
with that zigg-zagg stitch of mine we can just alsmanything we want. | also tried my
hand at designing, and that’'s something | intenéaon more about in night school this
winter, although I've done pretty well with the lchien’s clothes | designed a few simple
summer dresses for my friends, | almost hate tib ftw someone else and wished | knew
a little more about it. | have an idea what | wiaat to get the effect is mostly trail and
error. | made Cammie a darling dress with a sceagk and rows of jumbo rick-rack and
looks lovely on her, and of course made aboutlartssand blouses for the girls. Now

I'm in the mood to make something for myself. Tod@AYDAY, | shall go forth and
spend Jere’s hard earned dollars buying shoesraaetwear and then we’ll be all set for
school.



Saturday September 10, 1955

Good grief, if | had to pay a fine for every dayelep this letter waiting, I'd owe you quite
a hunk of money wouldn’t I? It's been so gosh-bldrhet this past week, | mean hot for
hereabouts, nothing like the heat you get bacletireNew Jersey. But | never could
stand the heat very well and feel like a wrungdisirag all day until the breezes come
up at night. Thank god for our nice cool den doainst Now that the public pools are
closed down | wished | had gone swimming beforebyRiragged me off to get my new
suit wet at least once, and we had so much funltdddack myself for not doing it before.
Where else could | have gotten an afternoon offush relaxation for forty cents, | ask
you. And we would have to pick the very last dagxtrday the pools closed for the
season.

| guess my mind isn’t functioning very well in thaseather, | read over what I'd written
and found | repeated myself. | babble and don’tre#iting. After what happened to me
today | guess I'm entitled to sound a little cra¥gsterday | worked myself into a frazzle
canning plums and pears and making jam. Jere'sgrattlerb, had brought three boxes
of fruit and | had to do something with it befohey spoiled and what the kids didn’t eat.
You must remember what it’s like, preparing thdfsand getting the jars ready and then
watching the clock and so on and on and on untilwish you'd never see another pear
or another plum in your whole life. Well, today &svstill tired and it’s still hot so |
wander around in a daze--put the dishes in themdisher and wanted to soak the pots. |
put them in the sink and ran the hot water and weemdered off into the bedroom to do a
little ironing. Jere had gone to his workshop dmelkids were all downstairs playing
ping-pong. Much much later Bobby came upstairssaaded yelling for me. | looked up
and the water came meeting me in the bedroom. \ateer everywhere and HOT water
at that. Honestly, I didn’t know where to beginwts inches deep | the kitchen and | got
to worrying about the hardwood floor and the inlandleum. Well we all fell to

swabbing the deck and had it pretty much underobnthen | discovered that all the
drawers by the sink and the cupboards were fulaier, and we started all over again.
Just when | thought we’d see the end of this, Batayge rushing upstairs to inform me
that it had started to leak into Jere’s workshag @hhis tools etc. were getting a good
soaking. Oh Brother! He had some T.V. sets dowrssthat he was working on and that
didn’t even belong to us, and | had to madly trgditp everything off at once. He came
home while | was still trying to dry things out aaficourse he gave he H*E*L*L. What a
day! Supper was two hours late and now I'm sittiege at ten o’clock at night trying to
compose myself and this letter. | sent the kidhéomovies, the atmosphere was
positively poisonous around here and now | hawadyg awake long enough to go and
pick them up. I'm too mad at Jere to go in and Watd/. (so much the good for you)
though what I've got to be mad about I'll never wn&ure he flipped his lid, but why
shouldn’'t he? Even though a still small voice ieside keeps saying, all right so it was
my fault, but once the milk is spilled there’s reeLcrying about it, you have to go to
work and clean up the mess.



Thank God school starts next Monday, | don't thiickuld have held out much longer.

I'll sort of close this sad epistle today and tngavrite again next week when things have
simmered down a little. Bye bye, parents. I'm aWfglad things are better with you.
Keep up the good work.

With all our love, as ever and for the present

your darling daughter



November 10. 1955
My Poor, Darling Mother:-

| was going to answer Pop’s little letter, but wheot your epistle yesterday addressed
to “Elfriede”, quote and unquote, | thought I'd tegtforget about my sore finger and
cheer you up a little, even if it's only to makeuymadder at me. Feeling pretty neglected,
aren’t you Angel? Well, we’ll fix that. | shouldmitonder if you took to your bed out of
sheer range because | remembered to send Poplaasitegour present is just now in the
mail. Honest, Mums, it's easier to write on a piet@aper than to get something to the
post office, however, that's no excuse, is it, god're perfectly justified in feeling sore.
But please don'’t be, you should be philosophicahdwy about your slow-poke daughter,
and | always have the very best intentions, andmyast be pretty tired by now with the
same old alibi, ‘BUSY-BUSY-BUSY’, but truly, | am.

Well, the insurance adjuster came out finally asakéd over the damage, estimated it at
two hundred and fifty dollars, they're going to gtiaally re-build the redwood fireplace
mantel, and paint the ceiling and re-do the flétw.said it would have to be refinished to
match the piece they’ll have to set in. So fargsod, but we discovered to our dismay
that we have no insurance on the furniture, solwave to chalk up the chair and the
books that were destroyed due to my carelessness.iDanyway. How would you like
me to cry on your shoulder for a bit, we were jusby a tax bill that staggers my
imagination. | don’t see how we can cut down enoniglanything to pay three-hundred
and thirty-seven dollars by January, the firstatistent will be due on Dec. 5th, on top of
that | found out that the car insurance has exmretil’d been running around a whole
week without coverage. Oh well, all THEY want ismag, not blood (or letters). I've
been feeling pretty low anyway because I've hadastroy Blackie, our big dog, and it
practically broke my heart. But he bit anothetdittid on Halloween night, and | just
couldn’t take the chance of having him around amgnwith all the new houses being
built and all the new little kids moving into theighborhood. Killing cats and leaving
me stuck with vet bills was bad enough, but bithddren is a horse of another color so |
took him to the vet and had him put to sleep. Amdilg you believe it, the kids didn’t
even miss him and it's almost two weeks now. Pahdysay something the other day to
the effect that she wishes Blackie would come hahe,thinks he’s lost. Well, we still
have Bootsie, and it's a lot less complicated hguanly one dog.

We've also had another little communication frora ttos Angeles Welfare Agency,
registered mail this time, to make sure we gadiliiout Jere’s mother. Jere wrote them a
letter explaining our situation, and if they feed wan squeeze out thirty dollars a month
for her they’ll just have another guess comingeAfeading over the figures they'll
probably come to the conclusion that WE should goetief. | feel a little bitter about
that anyway, because she was useful to Georgeaund lfor the past ten years and any
money that Jere would send her would only help tbamlet them look after her, they
owe her some responsibility, outside of raisinge Jer seventeen years she never did a
darned thing for the kids or me. You know, if staellshown the least bit of feeling or



affection for the kids I'd be breaking my neck eeghat she got something, no matter
how hard it would be for us, but it's always beestjLaura and Adelaide and Albert,
well, the three of them can take care of her n@nre Jvas so mad about it he said if they
force him he’ll move out of the state. He wouldy,td would be just like him, especially
now that he’s beginning to feel hemmed in withtladl building going on around us. Gosh
how | wish the house next to us were sold so I'dvknvhat sort of neighbor I'd have.

This has been another one of those days in whecid lup by feeling “Why did | ever

want to be a parent anyway?” Camille is a chedde#or her school and with the
football season in full swing my two oldest comerteolong enough to grab a half a loaf
of bread and latch onto anything edible they cad &nd then ask me to drive them down
to the football game. To top everything she coaxednto making the skirts for the six
girls on her team, so | had to rush to the staeerttorning, buy the material, cut out six
skirts, have a house full of twittering teen-agarkinch time being fitted, have the skirts
and letters ready by three, have my Girl Scoutsecewarming into the house by three-
twenty, get them set with their routine and taledhls to the game, rush back to restore
peace and sanity, dish out the ice cream and letdegiwamb Penny out of my hair,
squelch a feud between Deedee and little Rubythseehey all go home with the had
and book and purse and sweater that they cameamithgdash down to pick up Jere, cook
supper and then collapse into the nearest chad.ydo wonder why | don’t write. Hah!
This goes only in different scenes, acts, and playsafter day.

For the last three weeks we’ve been having our seimweather again, in other words it's
been hot. After putting all the summer clothes awag had to dig out my shorts again,
and you know how hot weather affects me. | feed Bkwrung out dishrag and everything
is just too much effort. And yet, the wash hasdamgt and be brought in and sorted and
put away, the yard has to be watered if | don’t wtarose all my plants, the kids still
come home from school and want to find a cake okies to eat, and | get so doggoned
annoyed with Jere saying “Now be sure and get d gest this afternoon” | guess he’s
worried the old grey mare will collapse in harnese of these days.

Oh good lord, here it is midnight again, no wonahgreyes start to close and | can’t seem
to be the usual cheerful self that | am duringdagtime. I'll see if | can get the kids to
stay home long enough to write you a letter.

Nightie night, sweetheart, be of good cheer (tetét’s here)
Best love to you both
from all of us.



November 16. 1955
Hello, Darlin’:-

The weatherman has finally caught up with us, &eddrizzle outside is only matched by
the sniffles of my nose. Between running to seesileaking under the den door yet, and
wiping my poor sore, dripping nose I'm having quateall. Ah! What wouldn’t | give for
some of that sunny warmth | was squawking about atittle while ago. But then, us
women are never satisfied, if the thermometer tegs85 degrees I'm too hot, and now |
want to huddle up by the blazing fire. Why, oh whges a measly little cold in the head
make you feel the world is coming to an end! Watlyway, mine is---for weeks now,
Ruby, Norma and | had planned to go to the Annuasdh’s Dinner Party, the one big
shindig during the year for which we planned tcaga group, and here my doggoned
cold is getting worse instead of better. | willayrlook cute with my hair done nicely,
perfumed and manicured and clutching a mess ofriebeén my hot little hand. But I'm
going, make no mistake, after talking Jere in{i@'s not much for the social life you
know) I'm going if they have to carry me there ostieetcher. Dig out those silver
dancing shoes, Mother’s going to dance or knowéason why ever not!

Guess | haven't been living right lately, I've gattinto the darndest scrapes. Take last
Friday (yea, you take it, | don’t want it) It wasw@ing Club night, and also the night the
two oldest kids go to the show. Their father fipddtoke down and permits them to go
out at night, providing they go in a group anddkpihem up after the show. Anyway, it
was my turn to pick up some of my friends, andi@sdt forgot one of them, so | started
to go into a driveway to turn around, and as luckil have it a car came by in the
opposite direction and took more than his shateefoad, so | backed up a little more to
give him plenty of room and ‘boing’ | found mysetifthe ditch with the wheels spinning,
and the car wedged against the bank. Well, evdptadind gentleman stopped and after
looking the situation over he gave me a gentle &d¢wvand | was back on the pavement.
Well, that night after sewing | went to pick up Qara and her girl friends and started to
take them home, each living in a different directiand one of the little darlings lives
away over in Redwood City, which means going thhotige hills and around the
mountains. Well, | noticed my lights were awfullyrd and just when | got into the
middle of nowhere and took my foot off the gasligkts would go out completely and
there | was in the pitch dark on those curving soagractically felt my way along,
scared as a get out, knowing that if my motor werguit on me I'd be stranded.
However, we finally made it, dropped her off andheshome along the well traveled
highway even though it was the long way aroundtiy time it was getting onto one in
the morning and | knew all the girl’'s mothers wobklworried to death, but I didn’t dare
drive faster than | could see. | managed to getratdhe corner of Ralston, just about a
block from home when the motor stalled and thereveree. | left the car and walked Tina
home, and then went home with Cammie. Jere wdwithtroes of talking business with
his partner, figuring out some kind of bid or othed had hardly missed me or noticed
how late it was. Well, next morning | went to dge¢ tcar and sure enough the battery was
deader than a door nail. One of my neighbors toeglve me a push to see if she’'d start,



and lo and behold we locked bumpers and had triadiicup in four directions, until with
the combined effort of every able bodied male mltinity we managed to get loose
from each other. | coasted down the hill to ther@gtegas station to have my battery
charged enough so | could get to Sears, Good @dsSand buy another one.

Sunday, or four days later

I've still got my cold and it's raining again. ledred up for a day and a half and now it's
really pouring again. All | can say, if the T.V.rem falls down today it can jolly well stay
down, I'm not about to clamber about on the roaefrfothing or nobody. Last Sunday it
came down and Bobby, the clever little fox, tookfof the movies and | was elected to
go up and help Jere. I'd rather read a book anyway.

Camille is joining Job’s Daughters on Decemberfifs, it's an auxiliary organization of
the Masons for the young teenagers, and she’s\eaiing breathlessly for her thirteenth
birthday to put her application in, and it finalgme through. We went shopping for her
first formal yesterday, gollies, it makes me festibly aged to see her wearing such a
grown-up dress. It's darling, pink and strapless sime has such a gorgeous figure to fit
into it, she looks just lovely. Now we have to toyfind pink shoes to go with it and we’ll
be all set. Next June will be her graduation, tow | guess formals will be the order of
the day from now on. | managed to save up sevemntekars for her, and turned her and
her girl friend loose in San Mateo to see whathed find that would fit the budget and
her fancy at the same time. She had a lot of fbef,land didn’t do too badly, the dress
was just sixteen ninety-five and she had to phoae@arcome to the rescue with fifty-one
cents for the tax. While we were there we lookecbats, too, she needed one so badly,
and | put a five dollar deposit on one. We justétige weather stays warm enough until
the fist of December when | hope to get it out @f.lOf course the others are crying
(figuratively speaking) that they need shoes, sluoats etc. etc. etc. Honest to gosh, if
they would only stop growing, maybe | could catghwith myself. Cammie is just about
my size now, and we can wear each other’s clotbe's,that wonderful? Most of the
time its MINE she’s got on her back, but once irhéevl find myself caught without
anything, and it's sure nice to go to HER closet dig out a skirt and sweater or blouse.

Cammie had another piano recital today, too, aathidys makes me feel so proud, she
looks so cute and really plays very well. Thankdjoess, | never have to remind her to
practice, she loves to play and voluntarily pragievhenever she gets a little spare time.
Which is really something, she has a pretty fullextule, kids are so busy nowadays,
what with school and all the things that go onrastéhool, games and such, you hardly
ever see them except when they come to raid tihhexcé& hey can always eat. They
brought home the first report card and | was plethgaurprised at Bobby, for the first
time in history he had three E’s, and ‘S’s’ in egbing but Spelling, that still has to be
worked on. But, no kidding, he finally has decideduckle down and bring his books
home to study, and is actually showing us for trst fime that he is a really bright boy.
Deedee of course always had a good report cardhanahly trouble we have with her is
the fighting she does with her sisters and brothatrjn spite of that she is a very sweet
little girl. I'm afraid Penny is getting more andne spoiled and willful. She really is
quite a handful and between everyone petting aotkgling her, or trying to boss her she



really has a trying time of it. She is really reddyschool and I'm only sorry she missed
out by a couple of weeks and has to wait a whade. yevas thinking of sending her to
Nursery School, but with all the little kids movingo the neighborhood it is no longer
necessary she has lots of playmates now, and ddesrg onto me so much anymore.
You ought to see her in her Davie Crocket hat aeddng wooden gun that Bobby made
for her, she’s a character.

Well, doll, Deedee just came to set up housekeepintie table, she’s making cookies,
so I'll have to cut it short and close up shop. Bye for today.



Friday the 25th of November
Hi, Parents:

There’s nothing like a cod in de node to make yeml fike you lost your last friend,
unless it’s the kind of situation | found myseljpaog with for two whole rainy days. The
workmen came on Monday to do the floor, of coursarghing WOULD have to be

done backwards. First they fixed the fireplacet tinas okay, a very nice job then they
came and painted the walls and ceiling, even paithie hall (because he had the paint
mixed and might as well use it, he said) and théey having the books sitting around on
the bedroom floor, and all my brick-a-brack on ploech getting rained on, only then,
three days later did they come to do the floorc@ifrse all the furniture had to be taken
out and | moaned and wrung my hands over the car@lay they put the stuff in the hall
against the newly painted walls, and the piandingcchair and great, big old davenport
ended up in the kitchen. If you can imagine suttiray! Every time | wanted to open the
icebox | had to move the couch back against thees@nd then move it back again to get
around the stove to the sink, | barked my shing thay are black and blue and leaped
from obstacle to obstacle trying to cook. Oh it Wesat! The kids thought it was, anyway
and Cammie got a bang out of practicing the piattiog on the arm of the couch. Well,
they sanded one one day, and the next put thee@egton, in the afternoon they put on
the second coat, and while | was out doing somppihg someone came in to wash off
the brick and had put newspaper down on the stloky and walked on it! | pretty nearly
blew a gasket when | saw it, then the man moveditdpeld radio combination back in
place and left scratches all over, and after tiagtlclosed my eyes and prayed. However,
it does look nice now, after moving the stuff bagain and polishing up the furniture
and piano it really looked lovely. For all of a dagrbade the kids to enter with shoes on,
so what happens? Deedee was sitting in the rodkiag and Cammie was dishing out
pie, gave a piece to Penny who was bringing itéed®e, and ‘flop’ the apple-pie went
on the floor. | gave out one anguished shriek, $niagoing to yell at anybody, it was the
day before Thanksgiving and | was not going to@ag cross word to anybody, but that
was too much. | must have been heard in the nextitgbl had a headache from my cold,
| didn’t see how | was going to get up at the cratawn to cook our turkey, | had just
gotten the tracked in mud cleaned up, the houdestbaice for a change and it was just
too much and | said so. Then | heaved a deep basakiold myself I've had it, I'm just
not going to make a nervous wreck out of myself twedfamily trying to keep the shine
on the floor and finger prints off the wall. Theckewith it. Let’s live it up today, sure I'll
wax the floors and keep it neat and picked up bdaaas scratching it up again, nuts to
it. The winter season is here and we’ll have rdirand on, and every time it rains the
mud gets tracked in, no matter how much | urgekitie to wipe their feet, particles of
sand get in and rubbed around so what of it.

We've had a very nice Thanksgiving, plenty of f@odl flowers and candles on the table,
but honestly, it isn’'t a feast unless you have smmeshare it with you. Everyone | know

has relatives to share it with, and even Ruby lwexpany, | wanted them to come and eat
with us, but she said she wanted to cook a turkeyetf so they have something to nibble



on the next day. They ate with relatives the yedoite and she missed her snack. Gee, |
would have given my share of the drumsticks to hateand Pop sit down to the table
with us...And Christmas it will be the same, justfan at all. Oh well. Today the sun is
shining again and | ought to get out in the garalath transplant my peach tree and get
some geranium in the back yard, but | just haveewt in it. Deedee went to a birthday
skating party, Bobby is off with his friends someg®, and so is Cammie | guess I'm
blue.

December 7. 1956

Good gracious grief, what happened to the time anylilere | though | had this letter
finished and off long ago and just now | thoughtgit down and write you and find it
stuck in the typewriter. Which just goes to show y@w much letter writing | do these
days.

Did you get the stole yet? Did you like it? It iON a Christmas present nor the package
coming up, we picked that up during the summer wiienvent to see Ruby at Ben
Lomond down near Santa Cruz.

Well let’'s see what happened around here sindé dffe For one thing Cammie got sick
just about the time she was supposed to be goinglob’s Daughter. She came home the
day before and complained of a sore throat, arsogh and she had a temperature. |
thought if | kept her home and quietly in bed fatay she’d manage to make this high
spot in her young life. She had been looking fodmarit for so long, and after buying the
dress and shoes and everything | just didn’t hbgeheart to say right out she couldn’t go
out that night. We she was VERY quiet all that day didn’t eat, her mouth was
beginning to break out in bumps and lumps and shéust miserable, but she got up and
got herself ready about half past six, she wasasgapto be there at sever, Jere and Ruby
and | went along. | don't know if you know anythiagout these organizations like the
Masons, the Shiners, Eastern Star and Rainbow Qutghey are very ritualistic and the
ceremony, although very impressive and beautifagsgon and on and on for hours on
end. | kept looking at Cammie, who incidentallyked like a doll in her new formal, but
awfully pale and her eyes got more and more gléaeking and she started to sway, and
sure enough, half way through the ceremony sheesdtés buckle and the Guardian (the
matron in charge) caught her just in time and wetbaake her out, prop e=her feet high
and mop her brow with a wet cloth. She rested fdn@ur and was able to get back at the
tail end of the procedure so she actually didn¥swut on being initiated. But | was
never so glad to get her home again at elevenaXatand you, and the next morning |
made an appointment to see the doctor. Who infonegaily that she has ‘trench
mouth’! Trench mouth yet, why | never heard ofiiice | was a kid and thought it was
soldiers were supposed to contract during the Wail, it is very contagious, but only if
you touch anything that was in her mouth. That @oadur dishwasher, which does such
a thorough job. I think she must have gotten ifithe drinking fountain up at school.
However, she stayed home and swallowed pills femixt four days and the infection is
now gone. The only thing that bothered her mora #a/thing was that she couldn't eat.



It hurt her to swallow and | was hard put to firhreething that suited her. And boy, was
she tired of soup! And ice-cream if you can imagime.

Today I'm babysitting for my neighbor, she haskagmd her little boy has a bad cold,
during this holiday rush season she can’t very vedk time off, so | said I'd keep him
here. But it means I'm somewhat tied down andithtee day when | went out to the
garage to start the car and fund to my dismaystiatehow or other | left the ignition and
lights on and my battery, my new battery yet, wad@ad as a doornail. | called the
service station and he came up to get me startedadd go down and have the battery
charged. It was drizzling again and | just hatéahigthose youngsters out in such
horrible weather, but | had no choice, without ¢he | might just as well be dead and
buried. Ruby took Jere to work and she would haslesd him up again, but she also has
a baby to take care of and | hated to ask herdBsesomething had to be done in any
case, it wouldn’t get any better sitting in theagge. And let that be a lesson to me...

Well, Darling, it's almost time for the mailman ¢ome so I'll stick this in the box. I'll
write again later in the week. Okay? How are yod Bop feeling these days?

Bye now, and best love to you both



Sunday night December 12, 1955
Hi, Soph:-

Here comes that time of year again when you diglmibld address book, thumb and
shuffle through boxes of Christmas cards tryingitk the right one for the right person
until your brain begins to whirl and you see spgtgreen holly in front of your eyes. Oh
| started out just fine, but each name that cam@agsomeone | really ought to write a
letter to, so the pile of names with letters owegan to grow and grow and the mere
thought overwhelmed me, so | said nuts to the wtioiey, and here | am beating my
gums (pardon me typewriter) at you. I'd rather talkyou any day in the year...Besides,
don’t | owe you a letter too????

Right now | feel so bushed | don’t even want tadgavnstairs and look at T.V. Our son
and heir got the bee in his bonnet he wanted to foumistletoe to sell, so yesterday |
took him and his friend to Woodside to a likely spod got goose pimples watching
them climb around in those big old white oak tregs,my legs scratched up dragging the
stuff back to the car, which incidentally neverlve the same again. We went around to
all the nurseries and had very little luck until nieone of the wholesale Christmas tree
places where the big boss bought the lot for faliads and ordered six more boxes.
Back we went for more, haunted the grocery staebdxes, took the stuff down to El
Camino and got eight more dollars. All togetherltbgs made twelve dollars and Billy
made a beeline for the nearest electrical stobeiychis mother an electric kitchen clock.
Bobby on the other hand made a beeline for theeseaporting goods store to buy
himself the football helmet he’s been craving antp$y could not live without. That was
yesterday, today they got up bright and early ees@’clock and Billy’s father took them
to Searsville Lake and they came back with a wholekload full. Once again good old
mother (that's me) rustled up the boxes and werbegatrek from Belmont to San

Bruno and sold about six dollars worth. The whdkegéace ordered seven more boxes to
be delivered Wednesday night, and in the afterriberboys went out to sell bunches
from door to door. Another dollar and a half. Gaslose kids will have more money than
| have. But anyway, Bobby was able to buy some<das presents and will have three
and a half more on Wednesday, after splitting \Billy. They certainly are doing okay

by themselves.

| had told them it would be a pretty lean Christrtias year, what wit the taxes to be paid
and the car insurance due etc. etc. and all thelg @xpect was the clothes they need
with the exception of Penny, she’s still a baby @mlistmas is special for her. Even at
that it will take some doing. Good Lord that rengnde, Jere in an off moment had told
the kids he would match them dollar for dollar gvene they earned legitimately (that is
not from me) and at that rate they will have gaitock full, Cammie has been doing a
lot of baby sitting and she has kept track of lanmgs religiously. Good Lord again!



We had quite a time with Cammie last week. You kst was going to be initiated into
the Job’s Daughters two weeks ago, and the daydsfe came home from school and
complained of a sore throat and her mouth wasrwiher [...]

December 19, 1955

Good grief, how this letter does hang around, I&tave sworn it was finished and
mailed ages ago. Well, we're having such a beaatstbrm since yesterday that finally
the electric wires gave up the ghost and therefking to do but sit and write. | can’t sew
or iron or even wash dishes (say, what's the matiidr my lily white hands???)

Anyway, | thought I'd write a letter or two and yoauld have knocked me over with a
feather when | found this letter still stuck in tiypewriter. Oh well, so you'll get it as a
Christmas greeting.

Gosh the storm has been howling around this oldestead all yesterday, all night and is
still going strong. The wonder is we haven’'t betwn down to L.A. yet. You know,
Soph, when you’re young a storm like this is fuxgitng and exhilarating and you just
love it (at least | used to) but when you get alongears and own a house and kids, all
you can think of is: Does the roof leak, Is théeana still up, and for goodness sakes
don’t get your feet wet and | hope the shoes wgettruined. Ah me, I'm really getting
old...

This surely is an auspicious beginning to a twokmescation... wet wash all over the
place, wet boots underfoot and a bunch of wild kiti®oping it up all over the house,
and there’s just no use even mopping the floor. @enwas supposed to go out
babysitting today, she has a job for the whole wbekthe lady called up and said she
wasn’t going to work, and it's probably just as w8he was out a couple of days ago,
babysitting, and when the midnight show was over e still wasn’'t home Jere and |
were doing the worried Parent act, pacing the feoat wondering if | should put my
clothes on and go out to check up on her, shedfathe a phone number but had been
very vague as to whose house she was sitting ¢hl digin’t want to ring up and wake the
babies at that hour of the night. You know, | jest’t go to bed when any of my chicks
are out, | always wait up, and it was with realefel saw the car pull up and have her
home, even though it was almost two in the morning.

Jere got his bonus check and | could hardly watth some of it to get the Christmas
buying over with. Of course | spent a lot more thlad budgeted for and I'm not
through yet. | took Cammie with me for several diaya row and we looked from one
end of town to the other for a black skirt to swet, no luck yet. She finally decided she’'d
rather wait till after Christmas and maybe get tidodouy. She’s really grown up, the way
she said it “So long as | get something before bgek to school, I'd be ashamed to say |
got NOTHING for Christmas”. What a girl, | dearlyMe her.

Well, doll, I'll sign off for today and get this biny chest. Have a nice holiday, and think
of us.



Bye now, and best love to you all
as ever
Frances



December 26, 1955
Hello Parents:

Well, this has been a Christmas that | will rementbeny dying day----what a week,
what a week! We've had storms before the last twdexs and rains, too, but never like
this. Bobby got up one morning and stepped intoitwbes of water, splash, splash!! For
two days | vainly tried to bail out the downstaarsd it came in faster than | could mop it
up, so I gave up in disgust and thought the hedthk wvilt poured through the windows
and doors upstairs and for a whole solid week ldigtiuse the washing machine,
everything we owned was muddy and wet and dirtstdpped raining for awhile on
Christmas eve and a bunch of us from church wentawling. No, first we went up to
our neighbors house for some egg-nog, and afteuple of cups of that spiked stuff we
decided we’d all go caroling. | had taken the kmishe movies, they were pretty restless
and because of the rains making muddy rivers afyesteeet here | didn’t want to go out
looking at the pretty decorations like | do evetyriStmas eve and the kids were anxious
to open their presents, so the best thing to dotavasnd them to a show. Anyway, we
caroled all over town and | almost forgot to pibkiin up at ten-thirty. Fact is we
remembered them around eleven o’clock, so Wilbimg was driving suggested we
better go after them, even though there were ajrsixdpeople in his car. We met the
kids half way home walking, seems the movies hai@sgpeople in it they turned off the
lights and closed the house and after waiting dat&r a long long time they decided
they’'d better walk home. There’s a curfew for kidgen o’clock and every time a police
car passed them they were petrified they'd be picke Poor kids. Well, we sat them on
people’s lap and came home singing ‘Rudolph thenexkd reindeer” and Jingle Bells
and Silent Night at the top of our voices. After gat the kids in bed, Nita called up and
said to come to her house for a snack, she hadahdrbiscuits and would be hurt if we
didn’t come, so we all piled back in the car andhirte her house for a midnight snack.
What a night, but it sure was fun. Next morninghégseemed the crack of dawn to me,
but | had to get up and stuff our eighteen poumkiety bake pies and open presents.
Looking at that pile of debris it seemed incredithiat almost a hundred dollars in
presents were under the tree. Of course all tredad new shoes, and there’s a hunk of
money right there, Bobby got two pair of pants, yood shirts, a wallet, fountain pen,
identification bracelet, and some other stuff froim sisters, Deedee got a white sweater
set, two good skirts, a petticoat slip, scarvesamallittle doll complete with wardrobe.
The kind of doll with washable hair and jointed kaehat can kneel and sit. Penny got a
Davy Crocket outfit, guns to go with it, bow andaavs, a wet of jumbo beads to string,
three pair of jeans and a Davy Crocket flanneltshihobby horse on a stick (so she will
leave my broom alone, which had been substitubngfhorse) and a bunch of small
things from the kids, like paint books and a xylopé and musical mandolin and a
harmonica, things like that. Cammie got two nylareaters, a skirt, a photograph album,
pen and pencil set, scarves, and she wanted dklok woolen skirt, which we haven't
gotten yet, because she couldn’t find one she.likesm the money that Rose sent her
she bought a darling woolen jumper in which shésogo grown up and pretty as a
picture. She also got a good coat a few weeksSige had been baby sitting for a week



and with the money she earned she bought a drassd8y she helps Nita clean house
and bake and get things ready for that midnightlshanentioned awhile ago and with
that money she bought another pair of shoes. Negkwhe will stay with another little
boy for two days and with that she intends to luye underclothes. She earned eleven
dollars so far this week, and if she keeps thathgwill have me in the poorhouse
matching her earnings.

Jere gave me a beautiful table lighter (I'm alwaysof matches) and | was supposed to
have bought me a bathrobe, but couldn’t find timelkiwanted, so | will probably have to
make it. | wanted a fitted flannel robe that tiestend the middle. | can’t be bothered to
button or zipper when | get up in the morning, éndtired of chenille which is always
dirty around the hem. | had ordered Jere a niaegbdined moccasins with a sponge sole
for slippers and the day before Christmas | gotdifosm Sears that they're out of stock,
so all the poor guy got was some orlon stretchscmkd a can of nuts. From my friends |
got a couple of beautiful slips and a compact grstitk, a set of angel chimes, a big tin
can of decorated cookies and a pan of fudge, bebyitlone up with lace papers and
ribbons, much to pretty to eat, so | promptly achlefamily conference and we voted to
take it to the minister and his wife. A real sacafon our part because we all love sweets
and | had been unable to bake much this week avuatof the weather. Half the time
the power was off, and half the time the phone dotilwork. Matter of fact, I tried all
week to get you on the phone and can't even gatpibeator yet. | called the service
operator and she said the lines are so busy dhatéven she can't get ‘operator’ for me.
I'll try again sometime during the week.

Bobby has been sleeping upstairs on the floorhfempast week and since the water went
away in his room yesterday | was going to cleamodiay, three’s a layer of mud all over
so what happens--during the night it stormed agathnow there’s the same old two
inches of water back again. The rug from the denutn the driveway and getting a
good soaking every time it starts to pour, it \pilbbably rot before it dries out. Jere and
Bob put the weather stripping in the doors and wivsland drilled a couple of holes in
the cement hoping it would drain, but even thoudtelps in draining off after it stops
raining, it doesn’t do much good while the rairnt$agt comes in faster than it can flow
out. | do believe the last earthquake we had mast lsracked the foundation, we never
had a bit of water come in before. | just don’t Wnehat we can do now, with Bobby’s
room down there. Unless we can lick that problerar never put asphalt tile down like
we’d planned. Even in the den, which also getsalgmaking nowadays. Makes it kind
of rough if the kids can’t go downstairs to playell you. They put on their rubber boots
the other day to go downstairs and play ping-pbtayghed like crazy when | saw them,
boy, they must sure have been bored...Jere ditsrihof the television with his feet
propped up on a stool and the fire is going to Kaapfrom getting rheumatism. What a
man. Of course he should be working this week,dseahlot of work to catch up on, but
his excuse and a good one it is, is that his wankss too wet. The place where he works
is closed as usual during Christmas and new year$i@ had planned to do a lot of work
for his business



| had some rotten luck with the car too. | had lgiguere home for lunch and when |
went downstairs to take him back, lo and behofthtaire. Jere had on his good clothes
because he was having a conference, so | askedtRtdiye him back while | struggled
with the ~*)(*& tire. | found it had a break in &nd | couldn’t even use it for a trade-in
when | went to buy another tire. Well, a few daatet we had to go to Palo Alto in the
pouring rain to pick up a T.V. set that Jere hawhired for a friend of ours, and on the
way home we got another flat, right in the middi@@ark and lonesome stretch of road.
It was such fun to change tires in the dark, nshiight of course, and when | got THAT
one to the service station it had a break in it &s@ once again | had to buy a new tire.
Right before Christmas too, it was enough to makewant to bite your own tail. Now
the car is starting to vibrate when | go downhiltlahat means it ought to be aligned and
the wheels balanced, and the garages are closédwesday. | just won'’t use the car
until that’s fixed, is all, | don’t want to have buy any more new tires just yet.

December 28, 1955

| was peacefully snoozing in bed this morning atbnme when Jere came in and
informed me there was a package from you and wkemted to know what was in it he
said I'd better get up and find out for myself. ityltrick | calls it. | had gone late to bed
the night before and on vacation time | considerdany starts at ten. Anyway, | managed
to pry my eyes open and climb out of bed and dgslithanks a million. You are both
sweet angels and | don’t deserve nice parentybke Jere beamed all over when he saw
the stollen and the kids get so tickled when yowdgeem things, coming from Grandma
makes it extra special good. We thank you.

Bob oh boy, this has been one heck of a vacatiduesday | took the car to be aligned
and they informed me that the bolt | had found yndriveway a week ago came from the
steering gear. Hah! That breeze | felt on my néegikt ralong was no draft but my
guardian angel hovering over my shoulder. Thisraften | thought I'd go visiting our

old neighbors who’d moved down to Los Altos, antbbe | even got out of the driveway
| had a flat. | took it down to the service stattorbe fixed, because | don't like to drive
without a spare. Sure enough, not more than tentesrafter we left the Howard’s house
there was that strange noise again and right imilkdéle of practically nowhere on the
mountain road | had me another flat. But a nice wane along and changed the tire for
me and also told me not to go ahead, the roadweelsad from there on on account of
the storms we’ve had, so we turned around and ek along EI Camino. | hate that,
it’s full of little towns and lights and traffic. & at least it is also full of service stations.
That makes it four flat tires in ten days, and twone afternoon. | had to buy two new
tires the other times and just before Christmas, @h nuts, | wish | had a horse...



Monday morning
February 20. 1956

Hi, Parents:

| really ought to be busily bustling about gettsgme semblance of order into this
madhouse, but | don’t feel like it. It was rainipgsterday and every time | opened the
typewriter to start my weekly letter to you all tkids found their way to the breakfast
nook and hung around. Who can think with two liglds sitting as close as my elbows
permit, busily working with clay and every secondo want you to admire their works
of art, Cammie kept wanting me to take her to tbhees though what could she be
wanting in a grocery store that was urgent enoaglrdg me out in this weather is
beyond me. Bob got some new records and even thdikghThe Great Pretender, after
having my heart wrung twelve times in a row it msgio pall on me. Ruby and Mac
popped in to tell us about their new T.V., Jeretkegling me downstairs to look at HIS
T.V. and assure him it was a better picture thanl'ae ever looked at. Gripes, | can’t
call my soul my own, let alone concentrate on elet

Jere had been working on Ruby'’s television sethsluea great big twenty-one inch
Muntz set, and in the past two years she’s hagead about five dollars a month to keep
it in working order. Jere thinks it's a lemon ar&vouldn’t have it for a gift. He had a
heck of a time with it, and he wouldn’t charge Rdtayhis time, only the tubes and parts
he put in. We finally talked Mac into giving up $Hbve of his life and trade it in for a
smaller screen but better set. Being a Scotchmaldheght well for himself, too. He got
a two-fifty set, plus the blond table for a hundesl fifty. Works nice, too. | guess
sometimes Jere wishes | didn’t have so many frievias know he fixes TVs, he can'’t
refuse when they ask him to look at their set amavbn’t charge except whatever he has
to pay for tubes and stuff, and wholesale, at thertet called all the way from Redwood
City and he hates to take the time to go way aertethl keep telling him it's good
experience and he says ‘Phowee on experience.”

Oh boy, this last week was a hectic one again. Mgitincess got her pups, that’s the
Min-Pin, and | had to go up and keep Ruby calnegtkelling her to leave the dog alone,
she was perfectly capable of having the babiesontthssistance. All she wanted was to
be let alone and quiet. The first one was a nosizal, the second one a great big brute,
and the third one a wee little mite of a girl. Batlhmas doing fine.

Tuesday | went up to school for the Valentine Rdity room mother you know. It was
fun, too, but then I had to rush over to the chuaechelp cook the dinner we put on every
year for the Scouts Father-Son dinner. | had ttheee anyway, on account of Jere and
Bob, so | might as well make myself useful. And hdget table, waited at table, cleared
table, sorted silver, washed and dried and put amdydidn’'t even take time out to eat
my cold meal. We got home at nine and all of a saddelt pooped. Could hardly hold
onto a cup of coffee. But | was very proud of Bbé,got his Star Rank, he is well on his
way to Life and then Eagle. | know he’ll make ig hasn’t lost interest yet. Wednesday



Sears took my washer away to be repaired, andktriee the whole darned day to farm
out my washing to my friends. Everyone offered eécadoad, and | can't just drop off the
wash, | had (or did 1?) to stay and have a cupiite and a cigarette and wait for the
load to get done. Thursday | gave my girl scoytardy and the pins THEY earned.
Friday | stayed home all day waiting for Searsriadgthe washer back. It looks like new
and works beautifully again. | hope it gives metheoeight years of good service.
Saturday | took the girl scouts to a play in Redav@ity as part of their program, and we
always make a day of it. But it seems to me thatyeday something was hanging in the
fire. Friday night | had my sewing club and it wast as well | had to stay home, that
way | got the house polished up without being tesdo take off someplace. Cammie
went baby sitting across the street and | can ngwéo bed until all my chicks are in, so |
stayed up until a quarter to four waiting for Heknew Henny was going dancing, and
when you wait all year to go dancing you don’t cdmeene at midnight like Cinderella,
so it didn’t surprise me any to find it gettingdaBut you know how | am, if | don’t get
my beauty sleep I'm a dead duck the next day. Baabdone to a party and came home
with his father’s shirt covered with lipstick. Ate¢ tender age of twelve, bet those girls
put on several layers of lipstick, just so theydaalb it off on the boys. Deedee had gone
to stay with a friend. That left only Penny to kdegy daddy company downstairs.
Cammie had her party last week, and honestly trexg wo better. Times don’t change
much, do they? and kids will ‘spin the bottle’ goley post office twenty years from now.
| fixed her though, | kept going down to check tine. After all, it gets cold down in the
den, and we wouldn’t want her guests to catch cetiild we?

| started to sew some new dresses for Penny, wdrast shoot out of her clothes so
fast, | can’'t keep up with her. She’ll be goingsthool this fall, you know, and | have to
start the sewing now. So | guess I'll cut thisdeghort and get back again.

Bye now, till next time.
With love from all of us.



Mumesi, this is in answer to your note. Of coursd¥Rsi got papers for her dogs. A darned
good pedigree, too, there are several champion8andie herself has won a lot of blue
ribbons, though she never made the championshgusedRuby got tired of trotting to all
the shows, same as you did. I'll copy out the pesigone of these days for you. Yes, she
registered the litter. It will cost about fifteenlldrs to ship the pup by air express, TWA.
Mac has made a darling traveling case, which yduemjoy no end. He will have to
charge you five dollars for it, which will barelpweer the material | know for a fact,
because he made one for Ruby, too. The puppieseaen weeks old now, completely
weaned and paper trained, so you can have it angyyou want. | named it “Belmont
Beau”, and he is a little darling. | spent mostyf spare time up there playing with the
pups, and this one was always my favorite, | cmrtk of another person I'd rather have
him, than you. We would put the pup on the plarnmuaken at night and he’d get there
the following evening about six o’clock. TWA hackthest rate. The other lines wanted
twenty five dollars and their shipping crates whiabuld be seven-fifty more.

Boy, wouldn't | just love it if you came out in Jein

P.S. I'm sending you a picture of Bonnie when sla wne of her blue ribbons.



March 5, 1956
Hi, Parents:

Gripes, | just changed the ribbon on this typewyréad by heck it's worse than it ever
was. | was going to type out some pedigrees foryRama bought one that has red ink at
the bottom, but at this rate I'll have to writel@adst four letters before it settles in a
groove. Either that or take it all apart to clelaa type.

Sweetheart, Angel Mother, do you really mean itdétlcoming out for Cammie’s
graduation??? The kids went wild at the idea, theyght it was just wonderful. See, if
you can talk Pop into coming, too, he can’'t becksh the mud all the rest of his days. |
have the most wonderful surprise for you, too, iimebuld certainly be a lot simpler to
give it to you if you came out here.

The only thing is, | don’t know for certain yet whthe Graduation Day is. It will be a
really big thing, because it will be the first guadion class in Cipriani. It's a new school
you see, and this is the first year they've haéighth grade. Cammie has asked for a
watch, a little one. And because she really has bhegpod student and a wonderful girl
all around, we had planned to give her whatevelasked for.

With Deedee’s birthday coming up, I'm really on gpot. You see there are three of ‘em
having a birthday in the same week, three of my &iouters that is, and with every one
of them having a party it would mean waiting a vehakeek, think of it, a whole week! to
Deedee that is absolutely tragic and unfair. Siséilissuch a LITTLE girl, everything has
to be right now. Gall, the first one to have hethalay on the twelfth is going to have a
skating party. Ruby, on the fourteenth is goingdwe a luncheon on Saturday, and if
Deedee wants a party she’ll just have to eithet wril the following Saturday and take
her guests to the park for a picnic, or just inwte of hr very best friends to a Chinese
Dinner and a game of miniature golf afterward anavie. Us three mothers would just as
soon lump ‘em all together in one big slam-bangypand get it over with, but the girls
won't cooperate. They each and every one wanttg patheir own. Well, we’ll see what
happens. | made her a dress and have already bmumhi/lon petticoats and a small gift
for hr. | also bought the material for her Eastetf@ Lavender corduroy for a jumper
and a matching plaid for a dress to go undettitink it will be cute. Last year’s nylon
dresses are still around, but since Easter comearspthis year | wasn't going to make
anything so frilly and thin. | wish Cammie could keaup her mind quickly whether she
wants to buy hr dress or have me make it up. | KNI3Ah make it better and cheaper,
but you know how they get just around that agejasoed particular. The last dress |
made for her | did practically to order, she told what she wanted and | made it, a pretty
scoop neck, sleeveless dress, with a full skirtwBat does she do? She cut the top off
and wore it as a blouse with her other skirts, thiedskirt part is lying around waiting for
an inspiration from me to put it to use.



Ruby has sold all her Bostons, but two. One is ethfor a stud fee, and the other one
has developed a hernia. Ruby can either sell hénmsiaor thirty-five dollars or pay the
vet fifteen dollars to have him fixed up when higisee months old and then add that to
the selling price. She’s made at the woman who thekpup as stud fee and now expects
Ruby to keep him and sell him with the others. ¥aow you have to keep advertising
all the time. Oh, People come and look at themsaydsixty dollars is too much money.
Pretty soon she’ll have the Min-Pins ready for safe Right now she feels she never
wants to have pups again and is seriously consigieelling Toby. Toby was given to her
in exchange for a pup, and though she is supposkavie a wonderful pedigree and
always has a big litter, she has to have a cagsaxeay time, and doesn’t get along with
Bonnie at all, so she has to keep her separatéoeatiime, and it bothers her.

We got another member in the family and I'm goinguad in circles. Ever since | got
rid of Tarbaby because he was such a dirty cat ared couldn’t stand having to wash
things over and over again because he left hisesasshe closet and on the bed and
even in my nice clean wash. Anyway, ever since themy has been clamoring for
another kitty, so | told her in a weak moment I&t ger one if she kept a dry bed for a
week. She did and | did. Strangely enough whensl agking around for a cat nobody,
but nobody had one to give away. | finally founctan the animal shelter where | got
Bootsie. A nice grey tomcat, full grown, but vesngie and mild mannered. Of course
Bootsie turns green every time he looks at him Soufar I've managed to keep the dog
from laying so much as a tooth on the cat. | watt@t lucky about the canary. no, he
didn’t get the bird, but he darned near succeededeaped on top of the cage and
knocked it down, tore the hook right out of the waé did. So now the bird is hanging in
the den, the cat is kept upstairs and what all oaxing didn’'t accomplish the cat has.
Bootsie hates to go outside now, he thinks he missmething. Before this, | had a
terrible time keeping him in, and | don't like agdnunning after cars and bicycles, and
barking at every little thing, so | prefer for himstay in the house when I'm in it. Now
he does, he hardly budges from my heel, he’s sgategy jealous of the cat. Penny
adores the pussy, and lugs him around all day ldets a good kitty too, and uses his cat
box, so | don’t have any worry on that score, nblaei will only earn his keep and get rid
of the field mice for me, that have taken up tladiode in the kitchen, | shall bless him
and keep him.

More fool things happen to me. A week ago | waritego downtown and stopped at my
neighbor’s house, across the street, to pick umypPeiell, ordinarily | put the car in
reverse and set the brake automatically, this timas in a hurry and shoved it into
second by mistake, | had no sooner knocked ondbeahd asked for Penny when she
looked behind me and said: “Mummie, the car iBrrg)” and roll she did, right smack
into the gully. It was hung up by the right fronth@el, and only by the grace of God
didn’t turn turtle. Well, | stood there and wrung fmands, figuratively speaking, when
some telephone linemen came along to ask if thielteelp. And help they did, they
pulled the car out with their big old four-wheeiwdr truck, but in the process a rod broke
underneath on the cement parapet. | went aroural iseek making the most goshawful
scraping sound, with the broken rod going ‘clari&nk scrunch’ on the road until the



garage man finally got the part in and fixed it fioe. Jere was real sweet about it, only
pointed out to me they put an emergency brake ercdh for people like me to use, not
hand a purse on. He says...

Cammie went swimming again tonight, and it’s jusbat time for me to get rolling and
pick her and her friends up. Honest to gosh, lawegular taxi cab service around here.
Anyway, I'll close for tonight and get this lettierto the mail in the morning.

Bye now, and best love to you both

P.S. | took the shirt back to the store, and thieaginost had a conniption fit. They are
just about now putting out their spring stock amere is absolutely no warm shirt to be
had for love or money. Nothing but lovely pinks dadender Chinese neckline, gaucho
neckline, and such sporty things like that. Whatlldhdo? Send him the money so he can
buy his own, or what? Such a pity, it was a beausifirt and cost me all of eight bucks. |
had to trade it in for some underwear for Jereahghtweight sports shirt, the kind he
wears here in California. But that doesn’'t mearahtto slight Pop, just tell me what he
wants and I'll see he gets it, somehow.



March 24th 1956
Hi, Parents:

Well, here we are, a week older, but not one bsewiHonest to Pete, if | was the type to
run to grey hair I would have sprouted a good d@mppow. | was trying to bake some
doughnuts for the kids to eat when they came heome §chool, you know | have those
Melmac dishes, and every once in awhile | have#ik shem in a bit of Clorox to clean
out the coffee stains, so | had them sitting ingin& and for no reason | could figure out
Penny decided she wanted a drink of water anditdokm the cup. | looked up and she
was screwing up her face, too frightened to crywahdn | asked her what the matter was
she pointed to the cup, of course | knew right awhgt had happened and dashed to
give her a drink of milk, stuck my finger down hbroat to make her vomit, and then
rushed over to the hospital with her. No kiddirigghe had been seriously hurt she’d have
been dead before somebody looked at her. The taokell the information, the doctor
came, they looked through volumes of books, th&g@sne over and over how much
she’d taken, and then the doctor went away. He dzank about fifteen minutes later and
said | had done all that could be done, her thr@esn’t very raw and to take her home,
keep her on a liquid diet for a day or two, ancedmer lots of milk and eggs. By that time
she was feeling pretty chipper again anyhow, ansupper time she had her eggnog, was
still hungry, ate a raw hamburger patty, was btiihgry, ate MY cooked hamburger right
off my plate, and as far as I cold tell none thesedor her experience. Me, | was ready
for the booby hatch... Meantime, | forgot to mentiony doughnuts and ft burned to a
crisp, | was at the hospital so late | went afegeJifteen minutes after | should have, so |
missed him along the road, waited for half an haduhe appointed spot, and came home
sore as a boil. Rushed Cammie down for her mussoles, and when | went back to pick
her up I didn’t see hide nor hair of her, so | madmuple of trips back and forth
wondering where on earth she was. She was insadi#nge a magazine and ‘waiting’ for
me. Oh well, such is my life...

Deedee had decided to have me take her friendsytaRd, so last Sunday we took off,
the five girls and me, and oh my aching back, waser cold there in San Francisco.
Playland is right at the beach, and | do belieeesiin never shines in San Francisco.
Each time we’ve gone, | optimistically thought wéidve a nice day and each time I've
been fooled. The sun shines bright and warm in Betrand the closer | get to S.F. the
colder and more overcast the skies get. Well, kiael/a good time, but | caught a heck of
a cold in my back standing around waiting for thenget off the rides. | went on some of
them just for the heck of it, but thought it woldd better to save my money and let them
have the benefit of it. | planned to spend aboutlsilars and ended up nine dollars
poorer. But it sure was worth it, they had a lotusf. Next Thursday the Junior M.Y.F.
from our church is going to take the youngstermftbe church and of course Cammie
volunteered my services as driver. Excuse me wihilg my red flannels out of the
mothballs

March 30 1956



Gosh, Mumsi, | never meant for this letter to lieuand for a week. But Easter vacation
hit me, and though the kids are really not very Imouble, still, they are home. That is,
most of the time they're home. Cammie is babyrgjtfrom eight to five every day,

Bobby is off playing baseball from the minute bri@ak is over, and | never see him again
until late afternoon. (Unless he gets hungry inchtgtase he comes home gobbles up
every thing in sight and takes off again.) Deedddhe most useful and has been the best
little girl all week, so far. She cleaned the hofewane, and took care of the dishes, made
the bed and really had everything shining and apetspan. Which worked out very well
for me because Jere and | got ourselves all wopnd a couple of local situation and it's
kept me hopping all week. First we found out tihat touncil was going to move the
Cipriani Center where the boy scouts had been ngand were planning to sell the
property to finance the moving. Well, it's abou¢ thnly playground here in this area and
ideal for the little children because it's on adlead street and they don’t have to cross
any highways or busy streets to get to it. Our kisisally go there to play baseball or ride
their bikes and roller-skate. Jere, the neighbondsme got together to see what we cold
do to stop it, and it means meetings and goingaacbuncil meetings and getting
people’s opinions and petitions. For me it meaatd®@ng out all the records pertaining
to it, and | learnt more about the city hall in Readd City than | ever know before. Then
while | was talking to some friends of mine it camé that the school was planning to
fire Bobby’'s teacher. Now we all think he is an ellent teacher. Any man who can get
Bobby interested in his school work and actualtytgsn doing home work and looking
into the dictionary on his own can’t be a bad teacn top of that all the parents in the
seventh grade feel the same way about him, so wegether on that. More meetings,
petitions, phone calls and what have you. | dontw that we can get to first base on
either case, but we surely are trying. I've gonealtéhe council meetings and school
board meetings, and honest to Pete, | found thesolatiely fascinating. Even when they
have nothing to do with me personally I'm learnantpt about my town and the people in
it.

Cammie’s gone swimming again tonight. And Penny he bathtub so | have to keep a
weather eye both on the clock (to pick Cammie ung) @ Penny to see that she doesn’t
drown herself or something.

Deedee got your letter and she asked me to trartblatenclosure. Who in heck are those
kids anyway? My nieces and nephews in GrossHauSemhat? You know you're lucky
you even get a letter from my kids, they are alwsayslarned busy with their little private
affairs, and they don’t all have their mother’stdlfor writing lovely long newsy letters.
Have you by chance saved the ones | wrote you Wwheas twelve? Boy from what | can
remember they were neither very neat nor well emittAnd | loved to write.

Well, anyway, | guess I'll finish this off and gadk to my lists. | have about three
hundred names to type out complete with telephodeaadress, for Jere’s lodge. As if |
didn’t have enough to do these days. That's whatget when the news gets around that
you own a typewriter and know how to use it.



That was last year’'s card. This one is brand nedwah probably be late again as usual.

Best love to you both from all of us, as ever



April 5. 1956
Top o’ the Morning to You:-

Well, the Easter Bunny has hopped in and out ofiges, thank goodness! Cammie
spent her Easter vacation babysitting from eigtbh@morning till five in the afternoon
and earned herself ten dollars. Which she prongpiiynt on clothes. Anyway, that’s one |
hardly have to worry about anymore. Oh, | do hapdut now and then with a little
extra, but mostly she takes care of her own closimeiscleaner’s bills. | finished Deedee’s
dress and jumper and she looked just darling @Birtce Bobby never wants to go to
church or Sunday school anymore there was harglypaimt of outfitting him in new
clothes, he has the suit | bought for him for theglding and his shoes are still in good
condition because he wars tennis shoes most diinlee Penny got some new dresses,
but nothing fancy. | registered her for school, lklsart in September and I've been
putting by some dresses for that momentous occaBidrthe rate she is growing | guess
I'd better let her wear them and start all overiagdeither Jere nor | went to church this
year. They didn't have an Easter sunrise servidetlaat would have been the only thing
that appeals to me. | kid of got out of the habgaing. | get the girls there, and that’s it.
| got much too involved in other things, and unl#sssomething special they want my
help on I don’t want to bother anymore. | did téke kids to Playland the week before,
and we didn’t get home until midnight. Cammie haklesl a boy to go with her, imagine,
practically her first date! But they did have a werful time. As for me, all | did was
stand around and freeze and drink one cup of caftee the other, and all | got out of it
was a cold in the shoulder. But what the hecka$ &ll in a good cause, wasn't it?

Well, Graduation is coming up in June. June thé& 14t be exact. Darn it, Cammie has
grown so, her formal is now way too small for hney decided at school not to wear
formals, but simple dresses, with the shouldere, So Cammie is going to wear her
Easter dress. She looks so darned grown-up ican hardly get over it. With her high
heels on, well, they are higher than she normadlgins, she tops me by an inch or two.
She wants a little watch for her graduation predemias either that or a new formal, and
she’d rather have a watch. Unless, that is, ifftwed grandparents come to the rescue
with the dress. (hint, hint, hint) Anyway, we haedigure something out. She needs the
formal for Job’s Daughters, you know. Once a mdh#dy have a stated meeting and have
to be dressed in formals. Gollies, we spent tlaswaeek poring over the courses the kids
are supposed to enroll in high school. Camilleoisisdecided and right now she’s going
through what you might call a phase. She works aigit she must, in school that is, and
can't think of much beyond boys and clothes antrgetnarried. But really, she is much
more sensible than some of the other girls whostaens I've been talking to. Actually |
have nothing to worry about, sure she loves heulaopnusic, her records, her

swimming, she’s always busy with her social lifeddhat’s as it should be at her age.
She’s simply awfully bossy with poor little Deed@apatient with Penny and

insufferable with Bob, but she’s fine with me. Wastill friends and she never squawks
at anything | ask of her. Of course, once she gwégyh school it might be worse, but
we’ll see. Gee, it makes you feel positively antierhave a teenager in the house. So far,



Bob hasn’t given us much trouble. He’s much tooylwish his baseball and scouting and
bugling, and comes home only to eat. He can takegitths or leave ‘em alone, he gets a
spell now and then where he’ll take a girl to thevias or roller skating and then he goes
back to hanging around with the fellows again.

Oh by the way, that girl called me up yesterday Stunds awfully nice and | shall go
and see her one of these days. She tells me s$he lfale with California and is trying to
talk her husband into coming out here. She saidimgtut nice things about you.

Ruby got herself a brand new Ford. After drivinigtée English car for so long she could
hardly get used to it. Every time | take her upaaide in her car | heckle the daylights
out of her. She is such a doll though, we get ajasgbeautifully. D’you know in all the
three years we’ve known each other we’ve neveraaiwss word or gotten mad at each
other for anything. Like she put it the other die’ve never even FELT made. It's too
bad little Ruby and Deedee who are in the same dag't feel that way about each

other. They don’t get along too well. Oh they plagether and are in the same grade and
in the same troop, but are not exactly bosom pals.

April 10. 1956

Well here we are a week later, as usual. Not magipéned, but | ought to get this letter
finished anyway. | usually try to write you on Sagd, but his past Sunday was so
beautiful | just couldn’t get out of the garden. Miay was a lost day as far as housework
was concerned. Jere had to go to Redwood City sméss and | spent all afternoon
sitting around in the car reading a book. Very etinc and all that, but | think of
something better to do with my time than sit irma@&nd read a book. We didn’t get home
until five. Then the mad rush to start supper,aftr the girls to clear and wash and get
dressed to go to that curriculum meeting for Camillhey were telling us all about what
to expect when they go to high school next termat dbout all | gathered from all that
was that we can't afford to send her! I'm kiddirfgcourse. Her teacher gave us a test
sheet of which we were both very proud. She ranksrg the top three or four in her
class and does work comparable to the tenth andrtle grade. Her 1.Q. is high, she is
rated as excellent, which is the top. So reallysspet the brains (she ought to with her
smart father and mother!)

| got after the girls to get some of the ironing ofithe way, | told them if and when
Grandma ever comes out to see us she’ll really migehe dickens for letting things pile
up so. Jere grinned and said | could use an ovdikeg/ou to get me on the ball.

| keep telling the kids, oh boy, if Grandma wasehee wouldn’t do that, and better not

make a mess when Grandma comes out to see ully lh@d you over their heads like a
whipping post, (not Penny of course, she wouldnderstand) but the older ones get a

big kick out of it.

Nightie night now, Darlings, I've got to get me sehut-eye. Will mail this on the way
down to town with Jere tomorrow morning.



Best love to you both from all of us



April 27. 1956
Hiya, Soph:---

Are you still speaking to me? | have the creedmsling as if | hadn’t written to you for
ages, and | DO know there hasn’t been a signefidm you reposing in MY mailbox
lately. As usual | filed your latest letter in suglsecure place it took me the last fifteen
minutes to locate it. You'll just flip when | tefou where I'd stuck you! Right smack in
the middle of my account book which I'm supposeéléep up to date and judging by the
date of your letter | haven’t laid eyes on sinceild@\pril my foot, it's MARCH. Oh

dear, | am SO sorry, and I've missed your birthday, may | wish you a belated but
most sincerely meant HAPPY BIRTHDAY. And many moféem...

I'm really a most unhappy soul right now. Last Saydere and | took our Sunday
afternoon constitutional, and when we got down thecanyon Jere kept saying “What
is that lovely smell?” and because I've been sg betanical minded these days, what
with doing plants and flowers with the girl scoatsd forestry with Bobby, well, | went
and stuck my silly face in the stuff and sniffagstjlike Ferdinand the bull. And just like
Ferdinand I got stung. | broke off a branch to gitrthome and identify it in my
wildflower book, and Diane took one look at it ssmdeamed “Get the poison oak out of
here, who brought the poison oak in the house? Véisg#nheimer Me said it isn’t poison
oak, who ever heard of poison oak with flowers, smch a sweet smell. Well, |
identified it all right. Rhus Toxemia, or poisonkda you. Oh, the Shame Of It All, and
me an accredited Girl Scout Leader and a verit@péele when it comes to Creamcups
versus Cowslips or what species of Lupine we aadirtgwith, Me, who knows Ithuriels
Spear from a wild onion, | have come down with paisak but good. My face felt and
still does, as if it were on fire, | woke up thexhenorning and only my children could
recognize me, my right eye looked so peculiar. kacis hardly the word for it! My face
and neck is so scaly, you'd believe in auto suggesthen | tell you I just read the most
fascinating book on leprosy. Believe me, | feetlkleper. If the word gets around, |
know I'll never be able to hold up my head agaereJot it too, in the most awkward
spot, he has to look around to see if anyone ishirag) before he DARES rub his itching
self. P.S. He sat in it.

Jere and | have been attending a First Aid Cldely|doy are we cramming. They're
giving it to us in two weekly lessons, Tuesday @hdrsday and we daren’t miss one or
we won't get our card. It's been such fun thouglt, Idell you if what Jere has been
doing to me is any sample of his skill, his victihed jolly well better be unconscious. Is
he ever rough, and his bandaging is guaranteeuat toffccirculation. This has been such a
hectic week what with Public School Week. Tuesdayais First Air, Wednesday it was
going to school for Deedee, Thursday it was Fiiglt&gain, with Girl scouts wedged in
between and running up to school to catch CamndeBaby in their act because |
couldn’t be there in the evening. All | could dosata drive them up and hope to
goodness somebody would bring them home, it wasngathe proverbial cats and dogs
and | knew we wouldn’t be home till nine-thirty. Asvas it got to be closer to ten,



because right smack in the middle of tying bandéigescrazy the lights went out and
there we were, cozily cuddled on our blankets engiich dark. More fun and laughter,
until my helpful spouse came up with his little getflashlight and the search began for
the fuse box. I think I'm going to like First Aid.

| had really wanted to be on the ball Thursday, goicthe house cleaned up and the
cookies baked, and had them neatly laid on a pihen the dogs got in the house and ate
half of ‘em. Oh | was mad. No time to bake more dndold have had my way it would
have been Hot Dog on a bun for my girls. My neighed asked me to look after her
little boy who was supposedly too sick to go toaathbut to judge from what he and
Penny did to my blood pressure, he certainly wasawsick to get into mischief. You
see, whenever | have Johnny | also have his dod.wren his dog and Bootsie get
together and the little dog from across the stigsta three ring circus with me cracking
the whip to try to get some sort of order into timislee. | also have acquired a rabbit,
name of Peter, and he is such a tame little fellaynot so little either, we bring him
upstairs. | have never in my life thought a ralobiild housebreak himself, but ours does.
He used the cat box believe it or not, he usesdahbox. Oh yes we have a cat, too. Our
house was overrun by field mice and because Pehpéen wanting a kitty and her dad
likes to indulge in his youngest, a cat it was.iéergrey tomcat, about a year old. And
now we no longer are troubled with mice. | wouldr@her have gotten a trap, but at the
mere thought of a trap my kids set up such an plisuggested a cat, and for some
reason a cat didn’t bother them at all, even whitty Keatly laid out one mouse after the
other on the scatter rug. For awhile it was touwth go between the cat and Bootsie, and
between the cat and the canary. But now we haveaatied to live amiably together. The
cat never so much as blinks an eyelash at thethiedjog tolerates the cat, and loves to
play with the rabbit, the rabbit doesn’t bother aibeither of ‘em and just gaily hops
around the house and searches for pieces of draali¢ invariably finds, due to my
youngest daughter’s careless habits. He also fouhach which corner I hide the dried
bread and when he gets hungry noses around thetuyper spot until he gets what he
wants. | sure get a kick out of him. He even ggeand down the stairs to the den, and
the only thing we have to remember is put him gtutch when Papa is due to arrive
home. He thinks that rabbits just don’t belonghie house, no matter how clean they are.
He thinks it's just a fluke, even though | knowteet.

Gee, Soph, I wish | had had you here with your Kedge of parliamentary procedure
when we had that little run in with the Council abthe Cipriani Center. That's the
building the boy scouts had been using for theietmgs and it had been built by the
people hereabouts and turned over to the city. Agotly some of the folks who live near
it thought it an eyesore and were not too favorablyressed with forty-eight or so boys
whooping it up once a week blowing their bugles, etc. and wanted the building
moved. There had been some plans afoot last ydariltba swimming pool on that
ground but since then a swimming pool was donaiedd city and ostensibly they
wanted to move the building to the swimming poal amke dressing rooms out of it.
They said it was built three feet over the propény. Jere and | and some others fought
them tooth and nail to leave it where it was. | alidre leg work and found out that such



was not the case, and though every record was sagpclost’ and all | got was word of
mouth statements from the people who had builtcibuldn’t get a satisfaction from
either city hall or the hall of records at Redwdgity and finally it came up at PTA and
was voted down. | still think Jere’s motion wadaatlt, but at the time | didn’t know
enough to question it. It seems the dear ladigsmlae up the executive board had made
up their minds the Center has got to go. And wedas motion by four counts. It
occurred to me afterward that the president counéed/ote and also those of the people
on the platform with her who were not even membéise Cipriani PTA, but members
of the City Council. Jere and | attended every mgetf the council and made ourselves
certainly noticed if not obnoxious, and the issustill undecided. Meantime the row was
a hot election and we now have a new council, virgile to wait and see what they
decide to do. But we’ll nevertheless be in thetehpng whenever the issue comes up.
They keep telling us about the new multi-purposerat the school which is supposed
to be used for such gatherings as scout meetingb@twho wants to turn a bunch of
boys loose in a brand new building. It just wontnk.

My Dearest Sophie Mae:--Can it be? Is it TRUEh#t tetter still sitting around??!! |
would have sworn on a stack of bibles it was maglgels ago, but no, here it still sits,
buried among my correspondence. And | thought gailyr were mad at me or something
‘cause | hadn’t heard from you.

Gee, now | really am stuck, | guess it will takidtof doing to fill you in on a whole
month’s doings, not that anything much ever hapgswept trouble. Dad blast it
anyhow. Do you know how | can get a hold of a newwithout the necessary evil of
having to pay for it? | knew it had been giving trmuble. It shimmied and rocked and
rolled and it was a kick, boy, was it ever a kiokitle in it. | kept telling Jere something
should be done about it and he kept saying it wayg and not to worry about it. Well,
there came a time when it went ‘crick’ every tinterned up the driveway and | had to
make allowances on going up or down hill, keeptltex very high or very low in speed
with one foot hovering near the brake in caseafltfe. It would start to shimmy and I'd
either have to put my foot hard on the brake oagand a curve or throw the wheel right
and left to bring it back in balance. | remembestidctly the night | got mad at Jere for
one thing or another and stormed out of the houtfethe car determined to drive and
drive and drive to get it out of my system anddrdi even get out of sight when the
darned car acted up and | had to park someplac&uareland stew and some a pack of
cigarettes to cool off. Well, one fine day Jereeaisine to drive him to San Mateo on
business and we went the back road, and you knewblnonpy the back roads are, and
each time we went over a little unevenness it watddt to shimmy and shake. Well, |
had gone to the garage and told him | was brinthegcar in the following week (payday
you know) and the nice man changed the tire whicidentally was worn to the thread
and | was told at that time that aligning the wheebuld do no good unless the from end
was worked on first. Anyway, to make a long stdrgrs, while Jere was going about his
business | was bound and determined to have iedigven if it meant throwing the
eight-fifty away, just so | cold get through theekel might have know it, the fellow thee
checked the car over and said we needed new thratlwas not news) just then Jere



came back and | was sort of glad he had a chartedktto the man himself. Seems we
had a worn steering box, gear or something like #rad the upshot of the conversation
was there would be about sixty-five dollars worthmepair to be done, not to mention
tires. Well, we drove home at the leisurely spefeventy-five miles and hour and |
dropped the car off at the garage, | wasn’'t goindrive that deathtrap any longer if | had
to walk the rest of my days. four days and sevayal/ersations later | got it back, and the
bill was a hundred and sixty dollars. Jere gotddlinto four new tires. So what happens,
the next day they're having a one cent sale of imeSan Carlos, and Sears has a special
and we had to shell out almost twenty dollars et new tubes. Oh well, it's only
money, and now all | have to do is grit my teett aorry how we’re going to pay for it.

My mother and Dad are coming out in about four vedek Cammie’s graduation, and
I'm so excited | can hardly wait. | feel | oughtw@sh down walls and make new slip
covers and get a rug and new furniture, wash wirsddw the garden to look its best, and
| shall be lucky if | get the floors waxed. | wankyself into a nervous state and the next
day the house is right back in the same old mesgeate. Why, of why, can't they ever
come out to see us when our house is brand newathie new and the wall paper not
full of traces of the past year’s dinners! Oh w#ll have to sprinkle star dust in her eyes
so she will see nothing but my loving face. Aftyiashe wants to look at a model home
| can always take her down to Carlmont and showtheetatest built beauty there.

Well, dear, my kids are hanging around my neckragad | can’'t concentrate anymore,
so bye bye for today. Give me a chance and | $tyaib catch up later.
With my best love as ever



May 11. 1956
Hi, Nell:--

Well, here we are--back home again and right srback in the same old groove. Matter
of fact, it took practically an act of congress dnel fact that the dishwater got too hot for
my lily-white handies, to make me sit down and répm you that we got here. Safe and
sound and in one piece. Tell Rex a Ford will ALWA¥fng ‘em back alive...

It does seem as if it were a dream. Did | realipealown and stay with you? Bless you,
Nellie, | had the most wonderful stay and a visih&ll remember for a long time to come.
Thanks a whole million, and give Radd a pat onhisad for me, for giving up his bed to
me, and so graciously allowing me to muscle him ¥ou do have the nicest kids.

The trip back went awfully fast, or so it seemedisoAnd | can tell you one thing, we
were a whole lot quieter than when we went down.alVéhree of us sat and think our
thoughts, where we chattered like magpies befoseouk last fling we stopped in Gilroy
at the swankiest place, THE HOTEL, called the Stéalise, and blew ourselves to a
snazzy dinner. Even had a cocktail. Of courseok tmy very last dime but it was worth
it. May as well go home broke and happy. We rollpdo the door at ten-thirty and my
loving family welcomed me back with open arms ariebeps of joy. Much to my
surprise they had gotten along just famously, thesk was spic and span, my chief cook
and bottle washer had done a good job, the meats geod and the ham she’d cooked
that day really was delicious, so all in all, | gaét was a good thing all around. | had a
few days off, and they learned to appreciate alltkings a wife and mother does around
the place.

Monday | lost no time getting back on the treadnhilicked up the car and got the shock
of my life. Seems like the fellow talked to Jerel @aalked him right into buying four new
tires, so instead of having at most a sixty da#goair bill to worry about, right now I'm
worrying how I'm going to pay off a hundred andtgixOh well, | shall just file it with

the rest of the bills and periodically worry abbioiv I'm going to spread Jere’s paycheck
to cover a multitude of bills. Anyway | had no seomeported to my darling that we were
once more able to travel under our own power istédnitching a ride or walking when
he informed me we (that editorial WE) we were gdim@pave to go to San Mateo after
lunch. Well, so we went to San Mateo and | sparhour reading a book as usual, then
on to Redwood City for some more waiting. One @ffilnst things | got hit over the head
with, figuratively speaking, when | came home Bghday was Deedee waving her
school shoes in my face with the soles flappingsgment my hours of waiting getting her
some shoes. For a change | picked the right siagwAy, we didn’t get home until

almost six and the whole darned day was shot assfim concerned. Tuesday the phone
rang incessantly with all my friends and neighbwasiting a blow by blow description of
my trip. | don’t know what happened to WednesdayTwrsday means Girl scouts, so
here we are--Friday, and | just happened to thimk,is our sewing club night, so good
night for now. Let the dishes wait, I'm off, andd mean OFF.



Saturday

Well, at this rate it will be a diary style letterparagraph a day...right now I'm sitting
here and am just too tired to think straight. Tles#&yrande Taxi Service is in full swing
again. Bobby and his friends had to go downtowogen the Barret School Capers
(carnival to you) complete with scout uniforms dngyles. Our troop buglers are in such
demand that nothing ever happens but that thegrasent and accounted for and
blowing their brains out, no kidding, they do vergll too. Anyway, after lunch Deedee
wanted to go skating and Cammie wanted to go swingrand dutifully mother trotted

off, first in one direction toward Redwood City atien in the other toward San Mateo.
Came home and there was a frantic phone call froom$Boy to come and pick him up.
Seems the dear boy had been lucky in the gameh#weyat those carnival deals and had
won me a mess of plants. For Mother’s Day, you knBlss his little pointed head, |
was so touched and delighted. He had two good-$&imstdes in two stone pots, two
plants that climb and | understand have lovely 8cswon ‘em, but the name of them |
haven’t discovered in my Sunset Garden book yetnTie had a Veronica a Jasmine and
something else. So naturally | had to find a spahy garden for them, and believe you
me, all that rain not only made the flowers grdee lmad, but you should see the crop of
weeds I've got all over. | went to work with theags whip and frankly I'd rather playa set
of gold than swing that thing around. My arms ached my back ached and | was
beginning to wish | had a goat. Then | got to wonkthe front, and didn’t stop until it got
so dark | was pulling all the Linaria up along wikie weeds and thought it was time to
quit. | sure wish | could get Jere interested irdgaing, well, anyway, weeding that is.

Oh yes, now | remember what happened to Wednebkdant to Palo Alto go get that
camera for Cammie. We do thank you a whole logfeing her that book of stamps. It
really is a little dandy, and now, if | can onlytgeaway from her long enough to take a
few pictures myself, you will get a good look ag¢ thhay my little sprouts have shot up.

Thursday

Days later. This letter has been taken out of tahehme and put back so many times it
will really be a work of ART. Oh, but it's been HQfis past week, | tell you Nellie, |
wished | could have gone into hibernation undeica nool rock until today. | took the
kids to the beach after school, Monday Tuesdaywaadnesday, and didn’t pick them up
till about eight. | s’pose you read in the papett ttven San Francisco sizzled.

Well, there really is not much else that's new, #nd being the end of a hard day Girl
Scouts, you know, | simply can’t get my brains erigad enough to write a decent letter
anyway, so | shall close this impossible epistle bid you a fond adieu for today. |
haven't forgotten my promise, and | shall reallg aruly keep you up on our comings
and goings, and who knows, maybe next time arolirfthve something more
fascinatin’ to report.

Bye for now, and | really am ashamed to let thiteleof thanks wait around so long.
Honest, that’s not the way my mother brought me up



With love to all of you, once again
as ever



Monday May 21. 1956
Hi again, Sweetie:

Well, 1 got just thirty minutes before picking Balnd the boys up again to write that long
promised letter. Honest | thought Deedee was kgldie when she said Grandma called
and she want you to call back. Grandma? | saidy@resure you mean ‘GRANDMA’

Well, well and well again. Oh, but | really am soyou are worrying, and doubly sorry
you are not well. Gosh why don’t you just pack apg aome closer to us, | know my
three little Red Riding Hoods would gladly take paebasket of goodies to their grandma
any old time of the day. You need never be longbirmor worry over us, if you lived a
little closer. | mean it! There is nothing to hgldu in New Jersey, is there?

You know sometimes | think you never even read etigfs, if you did you must have
know that every Monday night at seven | have te tidde scouts bugling and every
Monday night at eight | go to pick them up agaikeép telling you over and over my
weekly itinerary and anybody could see I'm not eesitting around twiddling my
thumbs. Well, that's neither here nor there...

To get back to your letter of May the sixth (goottjwhere does the time go!) Ruby
called me up one night when | was practically dnaggnyself to bed and excitedly told
me ‘the ears are up, the ears are up’ and it todlalhof two minutes to figure out what
she meant. Billy’s ears. They are up, and hone&idies cute as a button. When | went
down to L.A. to stay with Nellie | was telling heow we’ve tried to fill a book with

green stamps for a camera and she gave me onarfom@. Yup, a full book. The
grocery store she deals with gives green stampshanaday she shops she fills a book in
no time. | really was grateful to her and the Vst chance | got after | got back home
again | waltzed to Palo Alto and picked one upcQirse | haven't had a crack at it yet,
every time | put a film in it my darling daughtesas it up. But she did manage to save
one to take Billy’s picture, and Ruby tried to gen to stand like a well-bred Boston
Champ-to-be should stand. Oh, but he’s so adordbk. picture does not do him justice.
I'll have to try myself. Ruby had some awfully biadk with her min-pin. Remember me
telling you that some man bought the little malefiiby and the teensy weensy girl for a
hundred and fifty. (Gosh some people don’t knowtbalo with their money, do them?)
Anyway, he had paid for the dogs but had not takem home yet. So what happens, the
little male got kind of quiet and mopey, the dayheel it so hot here. When | say ‘hot’ |
mean the temperature got up to eight-five, but éatinat’s broiling. Anyway, we thought
it was the heat, but Ruby thought she’d bettertballowner and tell him the dog didn’t
act right. So he rushed over and took the pupeoét. The vet gave him a thorough
check over and couldn’t find anything wrong. Gava a shot and told them to take the
pup home and watch him. Well, poor Ruby stayedalpthe night watching him. His
breathing was rapid and shallow and his little bpest raced. Well, he dies around two in
the morning. The vet performed an autopsy and fawenbdad fluid on the lungs. A
condition that could arise anytime without anyonewing or being able to prevent it,
and in each case the dog dies within a few houvgas remarkable and showed the little



dog was strong and healthy to fight it as longaslid. But of course Ruby was heartsick
about it and so was |, and the two of us cheereld ether up for two days. The new
owner took it pretty well, except he felt badlythink the pup was dead anyway he took
the little one home Sunday, and | hope to goodnestsng happens to her.

During that hot spell | took the kids to the beafter school and picked them up around
eight o’clock. | was not sorry after the hot spgetbke on Thursday. We may as well make
hay while the sun shines. Goodness knows moskedirtie the beaches hereabouts are
mighty cold. To my way of thinking anyhow.

Had I ever told you how much Bootsie, our poocbiiies me with his car chasing?
Well, the week before | went down to L.A. (noticeheverything hinges these days on
before and after | went to L.A.?) anyway, | hadetaklere back to work and when | came
home the kids told me that Bootsie had been hé bgr. | looked him over carefully but
could only find a skinned paw, which healed upartime. Well, when | went away | left
strict instructions for him to be chained while aswgone because | couldn’t trust the kids
to watch him. So two days after | noticed that tzes awfully touchy and grouchy and his
tail, his beautiful plume of a tail has hangindnalf-mast, so to speak. I tried to get him to
stand still so | could look at it, but he simplywdn’t. | thought he must have broken it,
and figured to leave him alone and let him take cdiimself. But he just stayed in the
corner and licked and licked until | noticed he Inaade a raw sore on his tail. It took the
combined effort of the whole family to get a dregson him, which we changed each
day. Well, last Sunday night | thought | ought bage the dressing again, and got hold
of his talil, very gently, and doggone it, the daskin and hair and all came right off in
my hand and left a naked, bloody, boney stump allenme almost sick to look at it, what
with the smell and all. However, being Sunday nigtduldn’t get a hold of the vet and
had to wait until morning. Jere suggested chopjtinff, he said it was dead anyhow and
he wouldn't feel it, but | thought we’d better nbtyouldn’t know how to stop it from
bleeding. So | took him in to the vet in the moghand he kept him there overnight and
took the tail off and sewed it up. He said appdydnis tail had been crushed in a door
and the blood vessels and cells had been crusloegharail was just dying off. Well, he
certainly appeared to feel a lot better after ghlecame off, not nearly so grouchy and
cross, but now he keeps licking and biting at tilure got the stitches out. | keep putting
the B.F.l. powder on it to heal it and he’s doiagtjfine. He doesn’t look too bad when
he carries his little stump of a tail erect andkgpbut still, to us he looks mighty
peculiar. And he is sure a changed dog, never suligen my heels and hardly ever goes
outside. Of course it’s still too early to tell feure, but if his habits have changed all |
can say is that it was all for the best. Like bs&oll, never a dull moment around here.

Are you feeling any better now? For goodness sdkespe you're not getting an ulcer
now. You'll probably say it's all my fault and wgrme into acquiring one myself. Do
take care of yourself, and remember you've justgaome out and see us in three
weeks. We're all counting on it, holding our breathit, and the kids and | just would
die from disappointment if you didn’t. Don't faisunow.



Mac, Ruby’s husband, is home today and she juppstbby for a minute to tell me
they've just come from the doctor and believe ihot, he seems to have the mumps. The
mumps yet! The poor guy. | took Penny in to havediio shots yesterday, and will take
the other kids next Thursday. | haven't felt guitee whether | ought to or not, but Jere
persuaded me it would be better if they got theheylhave all been so darned healthy so
far, I'd hate to think of them getting sick now. Wéguess that’s all for today. See you
soon. And please, darling, | wish you would rementbat although | may not write as
often as you think | should, but you are neverajuhy mind or my heart.



June 1, 1956
Hi, Parents:

Honest, Mumsi, it wasn't the lack of a 5 cent staimgt stopped me from writing to you
sooner, it's just that | simply never seem to haweinute to myself. It's rush, rush, rush,
with one eye on the clock all the time. Gollieseems so unreal that in another week |
shall actually throw my arms around you and hugglean to death. YOU ARE
COMING, AREN'T YOU! If | had my way, I'd have the @ather just glorious, not too
warm and not too hot, and the kids would be pedeagels and all in all your visit would
be something to dream about for years and yearsre. (I wish you'd live next door!) |
hate thinking you're not feeling well and | cartirin and see you. Are you feeling
better? Please don't let it stop you from cominghall gladly get you milk, cream, goat’s
milk or what have you, to keep your little tummyplpg. But | suppose if you're like
Ruby, you'll have to forgo innumerable cups of eefiand rye bread with sausages and
chili con carne and pizza. Well, we’ll just haveag in a supply of pabulum and strained
apricots...

Billy Boy is the perkiest little stinker. His eaaise up now and honestly he is getting
huskier all the time. We took some more picturesypu know how it is when you try to
take a snapshot of a puppy dog, they simply wdaité the way you want them to. We
spent all afternoon and the results and ‘pheudigll, you'll see him for yourself.

The Boy Scouts have their Scout-A-Rama again tleiskwThat meant | took Jere and
Bob there Thursday night and then again Fridaypacked him up at ten o’clock at night.
Today Cammie has been driving me start staring 1&hd.got that check from Pop, and
incidentally she hasn’t written to you becauselsdmn’t had the time. They've been
boning up like crazy on the Constitution tests,reth®ugh | feel certain she would
graduate in any case on the strength of past peaioce, still, the teacher threatened to
leave them back if they fail these tests, consettpuhrey all study like mad. Anyway, she
got the check, plus her monthly allowance and vienl to shop. I'm losing my marbles.
She can’t find anything suitable for the price sha afford to pay. And to pay more than
twenty dollars for a formal is ridiculous. I'll mbg end up having to make it for her.
Anyway, | spent the whole doggoned day ferryingsknther and yon. Cammie to San
Mateo with her friends, and Deedee and her frigadse skating rink in Redwood City.
When | got back | found your letter, HURRAH. Nowriow | can hardly wait. Oh Boy!

Well okay, I'll make one more try at your ‘quest®muestions, questions.

I’'m going back to your letter of May 6. Cammie talasize ten in stockings, she wears
those stiff petticoats with ruffles, and nylon neh, you know, surely the kids wear them
back in New Jersey with their bouffant skirts, kied that stick out. Ruby wears a size
but she said you really shouldn't....



| will honestly try to write to Rose on Sunday. Gara did write her for Christmas and
we sent a package too, you know, each time tradtrisst the first thing she does with the
money, is to pick out a little present for Rose.

Mac has gone back to work again, whatever was bathlim, must not have been
mumps but another kind of glandular infection. Afadyou know, that little tiny dog she
sold for a hundred and fifty? We, the man had tagay for a few days and asked her to
keep her and darned if the little thing didn’t getk, too. Ruby worried herself into a
frenzy about it, especially when she took the mughé vet and he told her she had the
same thing as the other little dog. Fluid on thegki Said there was nothing could be
done but nevertheless he gave her some medicthe imopes of drying the fluid up.
Ruby was up all night for two nights giving the rmesae every three hours and looking to
see if the dog was still alive. She still is, aress to me to be much better. | never did
think she acted like the other dog. Didn’t pantragh, and is much livelier. To my way
of thinking the dog just had a cold. However, westdl watching her with eagle eyes.
Gosh, it would be just too awful if something hapge to her, too.

Well, dear, I'll close for today, | must get thisthe mail if you're to get it before you
leave. Really, there is nothing | want you to breaxgept your own sweet selves.

Don't I know it's eight years! Eight years, and js@inever even seen Penny. The
monkey...

Bye now and shall see you soon, sooner soonest!
Love to you both until next Friday



June 24. 1956
Hello, Folks:

Gosh, the house sure seems awfully empty aftetefguand we all miss your face across
the table from us. | sure do. Ruby and | have wlangh bated breath to hear from you,
whether you got there safe and sound and picketdeupxcess baggage and whether the
shock of that pretty near killed you. We hope vathour hearts that it was all right, but
honestly the way you two feel about Boston, Tohyldo't have a better set of owners.

Please, mother, loosen up and write a nice longsyéetter. | realize you probably put
your nose right back on the grindstone the follgMihonday but have a heart and give...

It's been one hectic weeks for me, I've gone johtmg starting last Monday. | went to
Lenkurt in San Carlos, they always seem to be ¢péapplications and from what | hear
they pay well. Since I'm doing this strictly forelmoney | thought I'd start with them.
When | got there Monday they handed me an appbicadt fill out and told me to bring it
back next day. | also stopped in several othergsléut no luck. Tuesday | figured to just
drop the application off in the morning and tolé thds I'd be right back. Didn’t even
bring my cigarettes from the car. Well, to my sispithey told me to take a seat (along
with about thirty-six others) and wait. So | waitead waited and waited. They called
them in in bunches of six, some came back and sidmé. The suspense was about to
kill me. Well, around ten-thirty it was my turn.r&i they handed me a set of questions to
determine my 1.Q. Fifty questions to answer in weemninutes and some of them
mathematical problems and you know right well anigtic was never my strong point.
Well, again they called three of us out and theaéss sat and waited. Next came
another test to put pieces into a pegged board.Wéas okay too, but on the eye test |
failed. | couldn’t make out the fine details on #mealler little squares and the girl
suggested | have my glasses checked and come ¢aick bmade an appointment with
the optician for that afternoon and also made aticgiion in the five and ten down here
in Belmont. He didn’t say aye or nay, just saiddheall me. Well, when | went back for
my eye test | found to my dismay it was no wondawuldn’t see to thread the needle on
my sewing machine--my glasses were badly out afigpand it's a wonder | got by for so
long. Well, even if | don’t get a job, at leastdchmy eyes checked, only trouble is, my
new glasses will cost my about thirty-eight bucksems | have to wear bi-focals from
now on. When he adjusts them for far vision | cae® close up, and when | can see good
close up | can't see in the distance. Now | knaw gjetting old--bi-focals yet!

June 26.

I'd better get this letter written because someghiglls me | won't have too much time to
write pretty darned soon. | got my glasses yesyeadd went back to Lenkurt this
morning. Got there a little before nine and theelavas jam-packed with people already.
Once again | waited and waited AND waited. Paskecye test with the greatest ease
thanks to my new glasses, and oh, what a differdreemake, | don’t see how |

bumbled along with the old ones for so long. | saa objects at a distance with clearness



and clarity and the printed page close up a Idebdt’s just getting used to that in-
between space will be a little tough at first. Agwnext | was given the aptitude test,
fitting pegs into holes with both hands and puttivashers, collars and more washers on
as quickly as | could. Then | waited some moretHg time it was twelve and they sent
us out to lunch until two. As it was | picked Jepehalf way home and it was one gosh
awful hot day. What | call hot anyway, around eygimothing like your hundred which
would kill me for sure. Anyway, | went back at twod waited some more. Had my
interview and was told to report for training cles®n July the 9th. In other words until
I'm told to the contrary | am now a working gaiml’just a little leery about my
citizenship status. What if they ask me for my pap&Vhich | ain’'t got. They did ask me
to bring my birth certificate when | report. | sp@mother half hour making out forms and
more forms. Seems | have to join the union, at ty#ime dollars. Gosh, that and my
glasses and | have to work a week for that aldmegbing to start at a dollar and fifty-
five cents an hour, and boy, that ain’t hay. Maifbevork just for a little while it will put
our financial standing on an even basis. | was t@lbl’d be on a probationary period of
sixty days. Oh well, if I just work for sixty dayd have a nest egg.

| got your card and today the letter. Gosh, yoe $@pt us in suspense... But I'm glad you
are both home safe and sound and it's okay wittdggies. I'm so very sorry | couldn’t

be with you those last few hours, but I'm kind tddyl stayed at the graduation, |
wouldn’t have wanted to miss it for the world. Tdids and boys looked so serious and
sweet walking up the aisle in pairs, and whennmedme to hand out the diplomas and
awards you could have knocked me over with thegntmal feather. They said: And now
for the award of merit for outstanding scholasthiavement--Camille Casagrande. | was
so darned proud of her. The honor student of hehgating class, think of it!

This has been such a hot week, and I'm alwaysaukthl for that cool breeze that
springs up just around the afternoon. All | doitsasound and pant until it cools off.
Anyway, | just wanted to finish this letter evertikills me, my fingers are so sticky and
the kids have the record player going full strengtkould have done better to give in and
take them to the swimming pool this afternoon. Buad told them payday was Friday
and | simply couldn’t afford to run around and ugethe gas. | made up my mind to pay
for the gas in cash even after the Richfield kilbaid up. Boy, | can hardly wait for my
first paycheck. | know it's going to be rough om thids this summer not having me drive
them hither and yon and having to take care of fand do the housework, but after all,
it's for them I'm doing it, not for myself.

Bobby had a windfall last Sunday, he was walkingildo the store and found fifteen
dollars, a ten and a five, one right after the ot@®llies that kid is lucky. Of course he
lent it to me and it couldn’t have happened attéebéime. | got the films and | do think
they turned out swell. Bye now darling, until thexhtime.

With love from all of us, and we do miss you a lot.



Friday, at long last
July 13, 1956

Hello there, Fellow Wage Slaves:-

Well, here is my first progress report, and it doks as if I'm going to be a lot more
faithful in writing than you are, in spite of thact that I, too, am punching a clock at
eight in the morning. Today we graduated from tregrschool, and for awhile there it
looked to me as if I'd never make it. To get backhte beginning (in case you're
interested) we started in bright and early laststiag, remember Monday | spent sitting
and waiting most of the day. Anyway, we were instied to clean wires and solder them
together, teensy weensy wires the size of sewirggth and great big ones with
insulation on ‘em. We learned to wire bare wiretutgs and solder them, and to wire
tube sockets. Wednesday we were given a test boaal and | sure flubbed that one. |
got so nervous my hands were shaking and | hacattebmy elbows on the table to do it.
The best thing my instructor found to say about wes that it was a nice ‘neat’ board.
Oh brother! Finally on Thursday we were shuffledusrd in new groups that were going
to work on the same thing and my job seems to Inegiice transformers. Beastly little
things there are four little wires about the thieks of a hair which you pick up with a
pair of tweezers and solder to a thicker wire, fditferent colors and they have to be
right or they won't work. Anyway, it will be my pésure to make the best doggoned
transformers | can turn out.

The company is an excellent one, and they suraldodare of their employees, once
you're hired they give you all the help they cad amake every possible effort on your
behalf to place you SOMEWHERE. Their slogan is ‘TB®a place for everyone in
Lenkurt” the only thing they don't tolerate is taress. You simply can’t be late, three
times late and you're discharged. So after heahagfrom every side for a week I've

tried my level best to be on time. Makes it awfuthygh on Jere, | want to leave at seven-
thirty and after dropping him off at twenty-five éxght | barely make it to the parking lot
and hurry to the plant and no matter how hard thteyclock always rings up 7:49. I'm
supposed to be at my bench at two minutes to dig they tell me I'll be in Plant #4
and will start to work at a quarter to eight, thregans I'll have to leave before seven-
thirty. Yoiks, poor Jere, he’'ll just have to buyrtsielf another car. At night it takes me
about fifteen minutes nevertheless, to get cloackgdand to the parking lot and out of
that mad bedlam, and | never get home before Jieee has consistently beaten me home
all week, somebody else always picks him up owiag

Oh, incidentally I'm still on a thirty day trialna then another month to see how I fit in,
if | manage to get past those sixty days, I'll ll@yfor as long as | want it.

The kids have been just wonderful this week. lugeat six and before | leave | stack the
dishwasher and make Jere’'s and my bed, and stantabher if there’s a load to be done.
I've got me a big notebook and every morning | &nbtes to the kids what | want each

of them to do. They make notes to me or if we runad something | have to buy. Works



out pretty good that way. Cammie has worked awfodlyd keeping the house clean and
tidy, and they each take care of their own beddwithing and room. That leaves just lil
old Penny at loose ends and Cammie sure take®ttrese loose ends. She’s harder on
them all than | ever could be. When | come homagtit all | do is cook and take care of
the things | want to wear the next day. | did sdraking at night and yesterday | cooked
the stew ahead of time and just added the vegstabfat will be my biggest problem--
what to cook that doesn’t take too long. Besideslhager that is. And since | haven't
gotten that first pay check yet | can’t buy steall ahops every night, can 1? Wednesday
night we had a Court of Honor for the scouts atiglbaigh I'd much rather have gone to
bed | had to attend it. Naturally | ended up inkitehen, which was all right too, we had
much too much food, and a great big sheet cakeveit that we divided in four quarters
and each of us mothers took one quarter. It waguheniest cake with real fresh
strawberries under a layer of creamy frosting, ahatky thing for me that | took a piece
for my lunch, for believe it or not, that enormaizke was all gone when | got home that
night. I've been taking my lunch, although I'd muelther eat at the cafeteria. But | have
to fix Jere a lunch and this week we’ve been rashert of funds. It cost me about ten or
twelve dollars more to eat the way we did and hdidiant to add the expense of a
cafeteria lunch to it. As it is we go out for afeaf break sometime in the morning and
also in the afternoon, so naturally | have to haeeip of coffee and a doughnut. (I miss
Ruby and those morning cups of coffee...)

Monday night

Mother DARLIN’, where is your letter???? Pleaseegine that information before | lose
my marbles completely. As it is it will probablyk@all of my probation period to get that
blankety-blank citizenship paper.

| spent such a restful weekend, | could hardly WaitMionday morning so | could go
back to my nice peaceful sitting-down job agaimeeas putting up a thirty foot aerial
that insisted on falling down. After the secondand a new aerial later, | was about
ready to leave home, and | know for sure that Boléy. Poor little guy, he sure got it in
the neck... We wasted the whole darned day orattr8ay night we got a couple of extra
boys as guests. Remember Gary, from Hawthorneh#idia brother have come to
spend a couple of weeks with us. So what the reakcouple of kids more or less, they
are on their own anyway. Sunday went by so fagt thié kids wanting to go swimming
and me and my clothes ready. | am now about eiglde#ars in the red already, | went
out and bought me some pedal pushers and bloubest Ame | got some new clothes
out of this deal.

Today | went on the assembly line and they putengdrk stacking transformers. |
worked diligently all day long and didn’t even tak®e out to smoke or go to the
bathroom and at the end of the day | found outlthts twelve short. Good grief, |
wonder if I'll ever get fast enough to make my qudtcan tell you one thing, | certainly
am not going to smoke myself into an early gravd BifS job. | just won’t have the time.
Incidentally, | had my physical, too, and a in dba@ physical health. It was a great
satisfaction for me to come home and report to amjirty husband that | thumped clear



as a bell, and he needn’t think | put another oatffil in with each cigarette | light up. As
he seems to think.

| finally got a snapshot that is fit to send to ybike em? We sure enjoyed the pictures
you sent us. | think they came out just fine. Bodi get the colored film back yet? How
did Cammie turn out?

Well, Doll, I think I'll finish this off tonight, ny bedtime these days is ten o’clock on the
nose. | have to get up at six, you know, and masehmy eight hours sleep. Now that
I've been assigned to a permanent department | toalve at work at a quarter to eight.
Poor Jere he keeps coming to work earlier andegadut | get so worried about being
late | stand around, straining at the gate at atgupast sever. Ready, get set, GO...

Bye darling, and for heaven’s sake don’t forgewtade, will you?
With lots of love from all of us, as ever



Sunday July 22
Hi, Parents:

Thanks for your letter and the card which cameeydsty. Oh gollies, this heat today is
wearing me out more than five days work...Why caiild have been like that yesterday
when | took the kids down to San Francisco. BoyboW, did we ever have ourselves a
ball! I got my first paycheck on Friday and wagasud as Punch, wished | could have
framed it or something, | was that proud of itty=ifiwo dollars | earned, think of it! The
first money | earned in about fifteen years, reahsy that is, not a couple of dollars for
baby sitting. Well, needless to say it went aslgasi| got it. The kids and | went off
bright and early Saturday morning and our firspsi@s the Marine Museum and then
Fisherman’s Wharf (of course) we went on that esiour boat, but oh my, it was jam-
packed. We went all over the place and ended tlgeatoo. It was awfully cold and
foggy there and | practically froze to death dagtirom one animal cage to the other. But
the kids had such a wonderful time they hardly werib leave. We got tickets for the
Shiner’s Circus for this afternoon and to tell yba truth the very thought of going out
today just kills me. But | did promise the kids fithke it up to them over the weekend
for being so good about doing the house keepinggne week. Cammie went off with
her girlfriend and their family to Yosemite, camgiout, and won't be expected back
until tonight. Gollies, | miss that girl. Especialvhen it comes to fixing dinner.

| bought me a tree to celebrate my first paychéckhinese Elm and wore myself to a
frazzle trying to dig a hole in that stony backyafdurs. | managed to get it in, too, now
all I have to do is keep my fingers crossed thailitgrow out there.

You poor darling, | feel sorry for you, working wingou don’t feel too good can be quite
a chore. Not like me, for me it is positively a &ton. | just love it and hope | can keep it
up. Not the work, that’s a cinch, but with the kated catching up on the house between
times. One good thing about this job of mine, ieregets monotonous, thee is always
something else coming up. We do make transforrbeitshey tell me there must be
about a hundred fifty different kinds and theygat put together a little different. Some
are easier than others, but that's the breakszd haased worrying about making my
standard, all the other girls told me to quite wimrg myself into a nervous breakdown,
and each time | think I've mastered the particklad I'm working on, they switch me to
something else that | have to learn all over agamwhat the heck, | do the best | can and
that's all | can do.

Those pictures of Cammie are just darling. Shech s cute girl, isn't she? And that one
of the excursion boat is pretty enough to be onsigard.

Yes, dear, | burned that piece of paper you semin€dentally, just to show you | love

you all the time, | bought you a little presentiwmy first money, ‘tain’t much, but just to
let you know you are always in my mind and my hddaw all | have to do is remember
to get it in the mail. | also picked up another@por you when we were at Fisherman’s



Wharf. Oh, you remember that three-mastered schiaeméook a picture of? Well, it's
open to the public now and the kids went througihiey made it a sort of museum, very
fascinating, though the kids were a little disappeidl, for their quarter they expected to
climb all over the rigging and go down in the hdddf most of it was closed and roped
off.

Well, doll, | better stop for today, | still have lo some ironing and another load of wash
to go out, it sure is drying fast today. AND | haeebuy some milk. Honest to gosh, we
ought to have a cow the way those kids can putrtilitaway is really something. But |
made up my mind there will be no bills, not for knilr gas or anything. Even if | have to
make three trips a day to the store.

Well, angel, | must write another letter to my fgiednd who is anxiously waiting for me
to write for the last two months, so bye-bye fatagp. Maybe I'll get a chance to drop off
a card during the week.

Take care of yourself and Pop, you too. | misslyothn no end.
With love from all of us, as ever



Tuesday, July 31. 1956
Hello, Darlings:--

Well, I' only two days overdue writing my weeklytier, and although it's pretty near my
bedtime, | guess I'd better write you a few linestf | got your latest letter, and do thank
you, sweetheart. It was a miracle | got it atlaflever see the mail anymore and unless |
remember to ask for it nobody remembers to gite mhe. Jere handed it to me in an off-
hand sort of way saying, by the way here’s a lddeyou, hah! Anyway, thanks.

Jere is home on vacation for the next two weeks adihough | could have had two
weeks off, too (without pay) | decided for the sakeny nerves it would be better to
work and get paid for it. The whole plant practigaloses down for two weeks and only
a few departments are working through, of whichsasione. It's kind of fun, there are
only a few people in the place and everything iy eezy ad friendly like, especially
since we're all new together and so we all leagetiber and are in the same boat so to
speak. I'm beginning to feel like a veteran nowt tha going into my fourth week, things
are a whole lat easier and today | even made mtagq@dthough they keep telling me not
to worry about making the standard, just go asdadtas well as I'm able. Seems they
are much more interested in turning out good sha#h a lot of pieces that have to be
rejected. That's okay by me. So | go along my metdyway, and you know | can work
pretty fast with my hands once I've caught on ®ltlang of it. Saturday Jessie Griswold
came by with her husband and daughter, she udee tacross the street from me in
Hawthorne and we had a nice long chat. It was &irtakectic at first because Gary and his
brother were leaving on the seven o’clock bus a@matdito take them down. | had
promised to give them some money (they were brakerally) and on the way down |
found | had forgotten my purse. So | left Cammid &earl with them and hightailed it
back, got as far as the R&S store and stoppeddrasked him to lend me a couple of
dollars in a hurry, turned around and chased bagkto find the bus had just left. So |
hightailed it to Redwood City and caught them jangime to hand them the money and
say goodbye. What a merry-go-round! Sunday Jer¢eddn take the car to Palo Alto to
his friends for him to look at it and work on it hiad been running awful lately. | wanted
him to drive himself and give me a chance to woliktle, but he insisted it wouldn’t take
long, and you know how he hates to drive, so | gavend went. We left around ten and
didn’t get home until pretty near five in the afteon. | was fit to be tied. In the first
place, what with Jessie and all | didn’t get angklwag or ironing done nor watered the
garden or anything on Saturday and here as theewdi®unday shot too, and in the
second place | got nothing to eat except a pieteast with a thin slice of cheese on it
and a cup of lukewarm coffee. | was hungry and rbatdwhat’s the use. Jere said he’d
take care of everything on Monday. Well! The washlfy got out on the line today and |
took some of the ironing up to Ruby’s tonight ssmuld visit with her and work at the
same time. They took the car back for a transnmmgsib today so | started to walk home
from work. All the girls in the neighborhood thabwk at Lenkurt are on vacation and
nobody went my way. Ruby was supposed to pick meutpnissed me on the way and |



was halfway home before she flew by again. Wellhtagék did me good, | needed a little
exercise in the fresh air. She got your letteraiidanswer it soon.

Darling, | shall have to make this a shortie leti#s ten now, and | have to go to bed.
Tomorrow morning I'm going to work with a neighband he leaves fifteen minutes
earlier so | have to get up a little earlier mysalid you know me, I have to get eight
hours sleep or | won't be able to stay awake tokstay little transformers. Oh, | still love
my job, I really do. | enjoy it very much. Anywafere’s not much more to tell. The kids
are still doing fine about the house, and | guilsgdt the eating situation under control
one of these days. Sure | have the meat in thetpbkit | have to remember to get it out,
you know. | still have about sixty dollars to payig and | feel sort of guilty getting meat
out when | haven't paid up yet. Sure | know he ddesare, and half of it is paid for and
surely | haven’t eaten a quarter of a beef yet{lbaifs the way | feel. And anyway, |
don’t want to eat beef beef beef all the time. Qirse with those two extra boys to feed
it was kind of rough, but it ought to be bettemfroow on. Surely fifty-two dollars

should be enough and some left over for frivolitte®. Like taking the kids to the show
and things like an extra lipstick. Well this isthe end, goodnight.

With love to you both as ever.



August 8, 1956
Hi, Doll:-

Got your letter today and thank you. My, of, mymiist have been Blue Monday around
your way when you wrote it, poor baby. Still feglilow? Remember you can always
come back and live in our rabbit hutch in the bac#y., get a job at Lenkurt and make
little transformers for the rest of your natur&liGollies, it seems hardly possible I've
been working for six weeks already, my how timegdbave a habit of flying by. You
know it isn’t so easy to find the time to writetlss and visit friends and that's about the
only thing | miss about working. | still love it drgo to work anxiously and am not a bit
tired doing it. What bothers me is coming home kaog supper (after stopping at the
store) and after dinner is when | let down all slualden and seem to have very little pep
left to do all the things that need doing. | siepmy cup of coffee and tell myself to get
on the ball and water the garden, iron that blowsie that letter and all | do is sit. You
know what | mean, I'm sure.

Besides nothing ever happens anymore. | go to awodicome home. No, that’s not
strictly true, lots of things happen and | havelel® new set of new friends and life
histories to listen to, and no kidding, aren’t pedpnny. There’s this gal that sits next to
me and she really is a corker. She had her two sveagation and went to Reno and
came back six hundred dollars richer. Got it frévose slot machines. Golly, aren’'t some
people lucky. Anyway, today she really floored Mé& got to talking and she said I'm
going to see my baby lion tonight. | thought | hadeard right and asked her. Yes, that's
what she meant all right. Baby LION. Seems she aavbaby lion, paid two hundred and
fifty dollars for it. She (it's a female) standscaib as high as a collie dog right now and
the little thing got bursitis (whatever that isdas at the vet's right now, and she’s going
to see if she is well enough to come home. A bty | couldn’t get over it and sat
stunned for the rest of the afternoon trying tauslize a lion romping around the house
with her three Siamese cats. | asked her what slidvdo with the animal when she gets
her full growth and she said very calmly, why, kéep, of course. Aren’'t you afraid

she’ll bite or something, said | with wonder. Nays she, I'll train her and she is very
gentle. Well, I thought to myself. Welll!ll! I'm dtistunned. Seems her friend down in
Los Angeles got a tiger cub and takes it all oveadeash. What tame potatoes we are
with only a cat and a dog and a white rabbit rugraround the place...

September 7th

Oh my goodness, has it really been a month sistarted this letter? Now my conscience
really is bothering me. | never meant to make yait 8o long and | really don’t see how
the weeks slip by so. However, enough with the@gek or | won’t have room to write a
letter.

It seems so fantastic to think I've been working twonths already. and | still love it and
go to work with enthusiasm and enjoy every mindte. &Ve have such a good bunch of
gals working with us and we sure do have a louaf f



Honest, Sweetie, it seems to be almost impossbyet a few spare minutes to write you
a decent letter, it’s just in snips and snaps atbaght at a time...Saturdays are so very
busy, and | feel | must do something with and fer kids, they've been simply wonderful
about keeping the house and looking after eaclr,dtiae been able to go to work with a
clear mind and without a worry, and after | comenkceverybody helps (even Jere) to get
things done that have to be done. However, likey) kfeel | owe them something. So for
the last few weekends Saturdays have been speingbelgthes and sewing a few things,
and Sundays go by so fast what with having to wiaieeigarden and do the washing and
ironing for myself anyway. Two weeks ago we wenth® Mason'’s picnic and this
Sunday | took them swimming. Well, school is staytthis week, and I'll see how things
will go. It will really be a madhouse | guess, mayint, but that would surprise me. I'll
let you know how it turns out. Right now | guess lbetter just sign off and send this or
you'll never hear from me.

| got your letter, and will do my level best to kaegp with you. | had a visit from Sophie,
or did | tell you that? She also wrote me and soiNillie after all these months, and | got
a letter from a friend | haven't heard from in thngears. | really ought to sit down and
write but somehow | just don’t have the initiative.

No, doll, I don’t need any money, that seems sldwlgolve itself. We're digging
ourselves out a little at a time. If only the dotnged car would hold up a while longer.
| noticed the other night when | picked the kidsfigm a dance that the car wouldn’t
start, and we’ve been on pins and needles evergingpsince, whether or not I'll be able
to start it. Tonight Jere had the car and he miaglenistake of putting on the radio while
he was waiting for me and lo and behold--dead battéonest to Pete, now | won't know
if it will start in the morning or not. Oh well din’t worrying... Pretty soon Jere will have
to go to Palo Alto, and I think we’ll have to sarsly consider getting another car.
Nobody lives up here in Belmont to ride with, arghh’t see any other way for the both
of us to go to work in different directions anddéterent times, unless we have another
car. Well, that's another bridge | won't cross fgtthe time being. Just something to
think about. Well, darling, | think I'll mail thisff and try to write you another one of
these stretched out missiles when and if | getradda it. | suppose you got my cards by
now. Bye now and our best love to you both as ever,



Thursday Night September 20, 956
Hello, Sweetheart:--

Got your letter tonight, and gollies, what a lifgave me. Thank you, dear. | really don’t
much feel like writing--1 wish | had a tape recaréi@ng around my neck and could just
talk into it. My head buzzes with all the thingsdnt to say to you and when | just sit
down to the typewriter | feel ‘blah’ and don’t knamhere to start. You know every once
in awhile | get so discouraged and feel as if | gting nowhere fast. This always
happens when | have my monthly rendezvous withuapaid bills and spend a jolly
night madly writing out checks and watching the lodohk balance dwindle away. Right
now | have a hankering for a drier. And by gollghill have a drier before the rains
come. | spend much too much time hanging out trehyyaiece by piece, and
remembering to bring it in. You know Jere is sorfurDuring his vacation we had him
really housekeeping, and he hung the wash out plead times and decided it was time |
got a drier. That, and to finish the half-bath detairs is really what I'm aiming for
before I quit work (if and when | quit, that is).

Next Tuesday

See what | mean? A line a day and nothing to sétyadit Honest it really is terrible the
way time slips by so fast, isn't it? Saturday wergpcleaning out the bedrooms and living
room and switching rooms around. (That's one suag @f cleaning all the corners.) |
had told the girls it simply had to be done, ndifgs or maybes if they expected their
allowance or have me chauffeur them anywhere. Agg tlid it, even though we're
having our hottest days now. | moved all the washrestairs and ironed like mad. Fact
is, we took turns at it, and the pile is still highvatered the garden and washed all day
Sunday (another pile to add to the ironing) andredMonday night it was the same old
routine, after supper it seems everybody, but dezty needs help with homework and |
get positively dizzy hearing spelling words andelisng to speeches. Incidentally Bob is
running for president of the student body and wektbavork up a speech for him while
the girls made up some posters for him. He gathieo#ite caps and painted them with
the slogan “Vote for Bob”, to pin on his supportédd course he probably will not win,
but it's worth trying. The other candidate is aypopular girl.

Oh, we got us another bird. Two birds, to be eXdmbught a beautiful black and copper
birdcage and it is so big and my little canaryasd in it | bought him a buttercup yellow
wife, and it was so cute to watch them get acqadinthen last night Ann, the girl next
door came rushing up (if you can call it rushinge’s expecting her first baby any day
now, and rushing is not the word to use for hetimgbout these days) anyway she
wanted to know if our bird was loose, there wasgléow bird hopping around her
backyard. We put some seeds into the old cageetntiait and like a good little lost
bird he got in it. It turned out to be a yellow agréen parakeet, but he looks hurt, as if he
had either been chewed by a cat or got shot atll ¥é& if he lives, he seems to be
getting along okay. There’s also still the buglengery Monday morning. Now | got a
notice in the mail about a PTA meeting at the tgghool that Jere wants to attend



because he wants to meet Cammie’s teachers anchag¢eooks there at the school, and
another letter about a Mother’s meeting for Jokésighters that | don’t think | ought to
miss. | feel | owe the kids some interest in tlggiings. They also called me up to ask me
to make some more of those fancy flyswatters ferGipriani Sooker-00, which | have
absolutely no intention of doing. | just don’t appe of that Spooker-oo and worked my
fingers to the bone for the last time for. AnywBmy working now, and that covers a
multitude of excuses, doesn't it? Anyway, I'd adkand times rather put in eight hours
of sitting down and working with my hands and gaidgor it, than run myself ragged
and get no further in my housework anyway. Oneghinough, | never seem to have
anything exciting happen to me anymore. And | dem&n mind, not just yet anyway.
Makes my letters kind of dull, though. Mornings aestic|..]Jtime even more so, and
afterwards | want nothing so much as to go to bik w]or otherwise. And that
reminds me, you did promise to send me those R#lvdrt] souvenir ashtrays, the first
chance | get. How are the plants you took honie |

Mumsi, I'm sorry to say | did nothing about my ze&nship papers yet, after all the rush
and hurry and hounding I did. But I tell you, oretpof me wants to keep working and
one part of me doesn’t. They have never asked metabem anymore, and it's over two
months now, and | sort of feel in the back of mydjiif they ever say anything, or let me
out | won’t care too much because our finances ptmhbe better by then, and the need
for working past. So | let it ride. Besides, Jeagl Isaid he’d help me compose a letter, he
didn’t like the one I'd written up, and if he isr@hy more interested in my getting those
papers and continuing to work, why should |. Heelbin San Francisco on business a
couple of times, and after all the errands | rarhfo in my lifetime he never thought to
take a little time out to see about it. He saic¢cbeldn’t find it, and he doesn't like to
drive around downtown (I believe him) but just g#zeme, | just let it ride up till now. | do
think | ought to do it anyway, and one of thesesddljust take it into my head to get on
with it.

The car has perked up again. Jere looked it omergat his friend on the phone to give
him some pointers, and between the phone and rgmiownstairs and looking under the
hood between the two of them they must have lodhedrouble. Some kind of short
someplace, anyway, the battery built itself up mgand so far I've no further trouble. (I
hope)

Well,, darling, it's getting late again, almost\eda, and I'm bushed. | washed the kitchen
tonight and am sitting here enjoying a nice clgaot $or a change. | know by tomorrow it
won't be. Did I tell you that Penny has been giving a bad time about complaining
about a pain in her neck. The little stinker. | Wnehe had fallen off the bed some time
ago and off and on when things didn’t go to surtstee would say her neck hurt. Finally
came the day when she absolutely refused to gchimog and came out in the morning
with her full cowgirl regalia on instead of a schdeess. | had just about five minutes to
snatch those clothes off of her and stuff her goproper things, comb her hair, wash
her face and insist she’d better go to school s& @r else what?) Anyway, | worried
about it even though I felt in my heart of heahtsttshe was just putting it on. | called the



doctor for an appointment and like a good souleh@ne bring her in on a Sunday
morning. Gave hr a complete physical check up. Ameéan complete. And told me she
was a perfectly healthy specimen of girl child. Nog whatever the matter with her. A
little tall for her age but her weight matched haild. | looked Penny firmly in the eye
and said | wanted no more talk about a pain im#ek or she’d get a pain in her bottom.
Now she pleads a headache whenever she has tongthsiog she doesn’t want to, like
going to bed. But it cuts no ice with me. She mighivell learn it now as later. All my
kids go to school while they can still crawl. Aridhiey can’t crawl they sty in bed.

Well, sweetie, once more, it is later than | thiNkghtie night and another letter soon.
Bye now, baby, and our very best love to you both
as ever



Wednesday Dec. 5. 1956
Hello, Angel:-

Just got your letter tonight, gollies, has it ngéléen a month since | last wrote you? |
never meant to let you wait so long. It sure hanleehectic month for me, | can tell you.
This allergy of mine has been a thorn in my sidg,lbhink maybe | have it licked. (I
hope) Ithought | had after I got rid of the parek but then it started over again, off and
on, and | never cold put my finger on exactly wihatas. All | know was, I'd start to
sneeze and my nose would run, and the pills noelowgrked. | got a new supply, blue
ones this time, the pink ones, besides no longeking, made me sleepy, and the white
ones | took when | got those asthma attacks at mighld keep me awake and give me
the shakes, so | took the blue ones every fourshduring the day, and the white and
pink ones at night. Oh, it was really great funeith got rid of the feather pillows and got
me a foam rubber one and at long last | cold steemg the night. Then one day |
noticed | was sneezing at work too, and what dosgqpose it was? The girl next to me
brought in a pillow to sit on and she was alwayakstyg it up just before | got to my
place, and | suppose the dust hung around longgénimn me to set up my sneezing. But
like a good girl she took it home and brought hiéeséoam rubber one, once we realized
what it was doing to me, and | had peace again.dilyebefore Thanksgiving | went back
to the doctor for a patch test to see exactly WHAVRS allergic to, and after losing a half
a day from work (and almost not getting my holigay) and the tests turned out
negative, so we still don’t know, but suspect feath Anyway, last week sometime |
caught another cold and strangely enough, it séemave stopped my allergy. | went to
play with Ruby’s bird and nothing happened, but pigt | fell asleep on a feather
pillow downstairs and woke up sneezing, so | gliesiter keep my nose away from
feathers and play safe. Speaking of Ruby, shehgotdses, and | believe she wrote and
told you about it. | paid her the five dollars d@st, but don’t bother to give it back to me.
Mac helped Jere fix the back stoop, remember haamnte away from the wall? and it
just wasn’t safe anymore, so Mac came up and fiixéte was supposed to ‘help’ Jere
but you know my darling, I'd bet Mac did the jobhwéasn’t home when they did it,
however he wouldn’t take any money for doing it athought this way | could repay
him. See?

We had a lovely Thanksgiving, and I'm so glad thdds came up to have dinner with
us. | didn’t do anymore than I'd normally do forrdamily, and it sure was nice to have
company.

Gosh, | had such a small paycheck, | suppose loiexsh and not working two Saturdays
| sure notice the difference. But next week | expeget our retroactive pay and it will
amount to about fifty dollars, then | really cantgdown and start my Christmas
shopping. | hardly have done any so far. | intendd out and buy and buy and buy all
sorts of foolish tings with it, we budgeted for @agular Christmas buying and this will
all just be extra. | guess we’ll buy Deedee thkelshe’s been hankering for, and
Cammie and Bobby just want clothes, which is okgydss, but not nearly so much fun



as when | could still surprise them. | have to tdileam along for sizes and preference, and
it takes all the joy out of it, as far as I'm conoed. That leaves just Penny, and if it
weren’t for her, what would Christmas be? I'm bgytrer a Tiny Tear doll, already have

it picked out and paid for but haven't gotten it,\&he also wants a gun and holster and
hat, one part of her wants to be a GIRL and angth#ris still a tomboy.

We gave her a birthday party last Sunday, it m#kesrd to give a party so close to
Christmas. This way, she got a party, her presamsshe was happy.

Oh yes, | took a tumble down the backstairs thed@ymfter Thanksgiving and knocked
three teeth loose. The dentist took an x-ray anébwed out that two of them would
probably tighten again but one was fractured ambitbde extracted. | went last Saturday
and | must say we have an awfully good dentisgévien even felt the needle go in and
there was absolutely no pain at all, except wherNibvocain wore off | felt sort of

dopey. Tomorrow | have to go back and have an iegioae taken and the day after will
get my new bridge. Imagine going around withouttesth in the front. Sometimes |

wish he’d take them all out and be done with it.

Sweetheart, it's getting late again. If | don’tifin this letter tonight and take it with me to
mail tomorrow it will lay around too long. Will wie again soon as | can. Bye now.

Just read it over and decided you're probably wandenow on earth | fell downstairs,
but you know how | am, always dropping the dirtysiwan the stairs, and | caught my
foot in a sheet and flipped. Let that be a leseamé, and keep the stairs clear. Bye again.

| still like to go to work, and enjoy it, it makese less tired than if | stayed home. |
noticed it those four days | was home over thedagt. All | did was work, work, work,
ad get no place. | washed and ironed and ran araurtdis that and the other. Did | tell
you | gained five pounds? And now that | can slagpin nights | feel and look ever so
much better. | bought that lovely suit, | did sonva slim dress for once, and now | look
like a sausage in it, and had to give it go Camifirey were kidding me at work, saying
all my weight settled, | didn’t get fatter, justrepd in the wrong places. Maybe they're
right. Bye again and this time | mean it.

Lots of love to you both, as ever



January 27, 1957
Hi, Baby:

Wouldn't blame you if you threw this letter in theastebasket saying you know of no
such person, and even this won’t be much of arleti@yway just a few lines to let you
know I'm still around and kicking. There was a tiirfead lots of TIME to write and
nothing much to say, nowadays things are happalinige time, and | never have a
minute to sit down and pound this own machine. (Bugce Cammie has taken typing at
school she has referred to Poor Old Faithful et ‘thd machine’) Incidentally, daughter
has made the honor roll at high school, and weesiy quite proud of her. But the way
she has been going socially these days | don't kmbere she finds the time to do her
homework. Here we are with the old TIME againgiésis to be at a premium around
here. She also joined the Mariners, that's a Gidus organization with a SHIP, or boat
to you and me. Two Saturdays ago a troop of SeatS¢boys that is) invited the girls for
a boat ride with the purpose of looking them ogetting acquainted and choosing a
gueen for their annual ball. Of course Mama, thawés had to go along to chaperone and
here we were about twelve of us, and it starteditoand how it rained, and all of us
practically drowned. We were wet to the skin, and/lin the world they could choose a
candidate for queen among that bunch of drowneerstwas beyond me, but choose
they did. Cammie, natch. She got her picture inpiy@er and it came out real cute, too, as
soon as | can get a hold of a copy I'll send gda. Last night they had their dance, and
once more | was elected to bring them home. Theay, four boys and four girls got
squeezed into the car, but | can honestly sayushnot cut out to be Cinderella’s
Godmother and stay up until midnight. My bedtimegpens to be at ten, and after that
my eyes begin to close. Oh, yes, by the way, Camvagenot chosen to be queen, they
picked an older girl, she was really nice thouglt,they knew this other girl better and as
| said she was older, and these boys are all d#eer. But just the same she had herself
a wonderful time, and maybe next year she’ll hastée luck. She said herself she was
glad she wasn’t chosen, she would not have knowntba@ct, in such a conspicuous
lime light. Seems the boys picked a candidate feach troop, seven in all, and out of
these they chose the queen. | still think it waiseqan honor even to be candidate. So
there we are. Music lessons one night, marineraéié Job’s daughters on Thursdays
and the movies on Friday never any time left ovguick up her room. Though | still
remember MY rat’s nest, so girls don't change mdchthey? Deedee is going great guns,
too, and Bob is doing very well this year, he’'stigethis block letter for scholarship this
year, and for him that’s really going. Penny is $&me old ornery sweet self. And me, |
too still got my nose to the grindstone and lovin@®h yes, I finally got my dryer and it's
been like a kid with a new toy. We washed and drlexicrazy from the minute Jere said
it was all ready and set to go. It sure is a giiea saver and things come out so fluffy
and nice, hardly need any ironing. We cleanedlmfirnace room and put the big table
in there so | can fold the wash and the ironingth@ad all the ironing is down there so
at long last my room looks like a bedroom and njpink yard. | bought a new bedspread
for the girls and a rug for the floor, so reallyabks quite nice (most of the time). We
also got us some of those basket chairs for thetterkind that look like a hat with



...now everyone has a chair and there is no fussaho sits where. Maybe now we can
think of having the bath finished downstairs anduip the den, floor and all. So maybe
my working hasn’t been for nothing.

Hey, did you get the package yet? The glassesenadhics are from the kids, Cammie
made the little figures herself for you, | neved det that 4711. | tried all over and the

girl at the drugstore ordered it several times @ach time it didn’t come. Where DO you
buy it? That's all for now, Dear, and don’t be toad at me. | also had to do some typing
for Jere this last week in my haha, so-called spare and you know what a fussbudget
he is when it comes to things | have to do for Him.sure glad | don’t have to make my
living doing it... Anyway, goodnight for now, andl try to do better. Are you feeling

okay now? Legs and back and all all better? Poikiwg? The dogs still driving you

bats? Write and tell all.



Jan, heck no February Feb. 26/1957
My Darling Mother:--

Got your letter today and my conscience began tbldgfore | even got a good look at it.
“Elfriede” brrrr. But no kidding darling, IAM soyt but I've been so darned busy lately,
and simply never did get a chance to write. Not tiven’t been thinking of you, | sure
did, why, | even got you a present and a card fdektine’s Day, | just never did get to
sending it. One of these days, one of these dagfefably before Easter).

Now let’s see where were we. Busy, naturally, huisie of that where were we. I'm
sorry you're not working now, | know just exactlgw you feel, | would too, if | had to
stay home now and | haven't even been working g &s you. And it isn’t even the
money so much either. Though goodness knows, iesdmhandy. We’'ve had the half
bath finished downstairs and I've been working twe to help pay for it so we could
get it done sooner. I've also been roped into gkiammie and her friends around for
things like going to San Jose with a car full teadl the wedding of their Skipper, and
now we're all doing First Aide again. I'm chapenogithe girls, and it will last about four
more weeks, once a week. Tonight, in other wordsbwut three minutes | have to quite
writing and get going. On top of it she tied up wsekend, we had Friday and Saturday
off, in the most beautiful way that almost makeswh she had never wanted to join
the Mariners. Their boat was in dry-dock for thdeg's and all hands fell to, to clean,
scrape paint, putty screw, put on water repeBeuft, and if possible paint it before it's
going back into the water. | forgot the caulkinggddhat is most important. Anyway, on
Friday | had to get up at six and pick up fourggahd be in the Palo Altos Boat Works by
eight. We worked up to our ears in mud, until fthat afternoon. | might add that it was
raining on and off mostly on, for all of three dagied by Sunday had turned into a
regular storm. Saturday | got there at nine, workeiil every bone in my body ached
from the strain, went home when my relief camereg, @and on the way home my
windshield wipers quit working. | stopped at a g&tion but they couldn’t fix it, so | had
to creep home at a very slow pace. | ate lunctedes bit and then started back to pick
the girls up. Halfway there the car gave up thesghtiogether. | had to call Jere to pick
me up in the little car, took him home and themtsthout again. Try crowding four
healthy big girls into a little sports car, it dieasy! By Sunday morning it stormed so bad
| didn’t care whether | ever saw the boat agaiwn, e father who was supposed to take
the girls called and said he wasn’t going, wellthrer was I. Monday morning | went
back to work feeling as if I'd been through thelmibched in every muscle.

No doll, I didn’t faint dead away at the suggestibat | save some money. I'm sure
enough trying, and who knows, | might even succ¥edr last letter tickled me, you old
sweetie. Please don't get cross, you know | louwg s just that it isn’t easy to come, do
a thousand and one things, do things with andheikids, and | simply can’t neglect
them because I'm working, and still feel ambiti@mugh to sit down and write.



Oh by the way, did | tell you Jere changed jobs lleBelmont again, almost a stone’s
throw from where he used to be. So now he’s drivimgself in the little car and comes
home for lunch. He takes care of himself, and et | have it a little easier. I'm starting
at seven-thirty these days and get off at four,esaknice, | get home in time to start a
decent supper and we won'’t have to eat so lateowld’'m going to like it when the nice
weather comes and | can go out in the garden awaflere supper. | miss that no end,
and everything is starting to grow and blossom rtbaugh we still get an awful lot of
rain.

Let’'s see what else goes on around here. Nothally leguess, and anyway | see by the
clock it's time to get going.



March 25, 1957
Dearest Mumsi & Pop:-

First of all let me assure you that the reportewfdemise have been slightly
exaggerated, and the reason you have not heardifi®@m not because the earthquake
swallowed up all of San Francisco and the peninswlafor the simple fact that your
darling daughter has not found any time to settl@rdto a cozy chat via the typewriter.
Isn’t it awful? Gosh, | meant to drop you a cardettoyou know we are all okay, and there
IS a letter here that Cammie wrote but which | &g mail. She told me “Never mind
now, it's all stale news now”, but I'll mail it ahpw.

Well, 1 ought to start someplace so I'll go oveuytetter first and try to answer all your
big and little “???7?”s. No, | don’t always haved&e the girls, but you know how much |
enjoy the kids, and they like me, too, so why Sammebody has to. | want very much for
Cammie to be with girls her own age, nice girleltkat, and would do a great deal to
make it possible. I've seen too many nice kids thxd because nobody took the trouble
to do things with and for them. If you don’'t kedyemn busy and happy goodness knows
what mischief they get into, hanging around mowied snack bars and going about with
the wrong crowd. | want her to have fun and hausgthto do, and belonging to the
Mariners and working on the boat is good clean efane fun. | took them again this
past Sunday, even Bob, to help with the paintindy@deaning up.

About vacation, well, I don’t know. | will get onlgne week with pay, and I'll have to
take the other, but I still want to keep on workiag | couldn’t very well come out for
the summer much as I'd like to. Ruby will be prditysy planning to build their new
house, hasn’t she talked about that yet? Anywhsiven't made any plans at all yet.

Yes, and what about those books? You mean | hawene all the way to New Jersey to
read them again?

| don’t want a new car, the old one is good endgiake me to work, and when we go
out or | want to put on the Ritz | can always drowg little Doodle-Bug. She’s pretty.

No, Jere will never change, and anyway, in hisgssibn there is always more demand
than supply, and he can get what he wants any{iDan it)

Spaaren, sagt sie. Hah! Da muss der Gaul lacloenldn’t save two cents, for some
reason or other there is always a use for monelyit Bull be better in another year, when
those big mortgage payments will be off and wailychave the 75 a month for the
house. You’d be surprised how much it costs to lzakigl in high school, it's a dollar
here, and five dollars there. But | don’t mind, Igtad | have it to give, and next term it
will be Bob’s turn.



You know Mumsi, it was the nicest feeling to go tarta party dress for Deedee, and for
once in my life, we looked at the dress first amehtat the price tag. | wanted the
prettiest, fluffiest party dress | could find, awd got it. An adorable pink nylon, with an
overskirt embroidered with little flowers. | alsave a sister dress, in white nylon with
velvet bands on it for Deedee and Penny to weBaster. And | bought Penny a little
shortie coat for Easter. Now all we have to gshises for Penny, Deedee had gotten
black patent leather party shoes, so she usediyeuwlollars to buy a bathing suit and
cap. She’s taking swimming lessons every Saturdathe next eight weeks, and needed
it. You know, our kids are awfully good that walyey never waste their money, but
always buy something they need or want to wear. lBabwanted a Rock and Roll coat
(the very latest the boys are wearing) and he sexgd dollars from his allowance and
we put in the difference. He had brought home sugbod report card we said he cold
have anything he wanted and that's what he waletdhe did put in his share. Cammie,
she made the honor roll for the second time, arickvee proud of her, she wants a
record player, and just as soon as she can supalst af it, we’ll make up the difference
and get it for her.

Boy yes, we had a birthday party, too, and wa$@tjoint jumping. | Wouldn’t surprise
me none if it caused that earthquake. Fourteengsiars, seven boys and seven girls, oh
brother. But it must have been a huge successy éwar | see one of those kids their
eyes light up and they tell me what a “WONDERFUIni¢ they had. Best birthday party
ever. | ordered a cake from the bakery and thely toer the den, yes they had fun.

Honey Lamb, it's getting awfully late, | think I'Bend this off as the first installment and
write tomorrow night and tell you all about thetbguake, etc. etc. etc. Okay?
Meantime love to you both

(signed) your loving daughter



Well, instead of hunting around for a florist Salay, or even busily putting my nose to
the grindstone to make the money to buy that gaadenyou | spent sitting around the
doctor’s office in the dark, while he took prettyay pictures of my insides. For the past
two weeks I've had the darndest funny pain in neyrgtich right under the breastbone so |
made an appointment to see the doctor, gave himyalymptoms and little aches and
pains and past history and he thought it mightrbaleer. So next step was the
radiologist for x-rays and so on. Went back yestertd get the findings and the findings
kind of floored me. | was all set for ulcer and Hebn going easy on my diet and
practically lived on milk and cottage cheese andte tells me | have is gallstones.
Gallstones yet. Next Saturday I'm scheduled fothieir x-rays for him to study and pore
over an then he will tell me whether medication v the trick or what have you.
Whathaveyou meaning an operation. Honest to Pegdl, Whyway Jere was a little
relieved, | think he felt if | had an ulcer, théeli lead would have a lot to do with it, and
this relieves his conscience, | can’t blame a gaiks on him (not that | would have
blamed an ulcer on him either). | haven’t writteuypefore because | didn’t feel too hot,
and there was no sense worrying you about somethvagn’t even sure yet. And by
going to the doctor early enough, it isn’t seriatigll. On top of it all Jere quit his job
and is now working as a sales representative émtreinic equipment. It keeps him busy
and humming and he has no time to sit around avidftar trouble. And as he gets more
integrated in his job it will keep him even buside might even make more money one
of these days, but right now it's pretty much toacidl go, even though he is on a salary
basis, rather than on commissions. It hasn’t beereasy on me, because he expects me
to be a sort of silent partner, the man he worksviinted to meet me and make sure |
approve of this radical change in his professibredlly was funny. Jere called me and
wanted to know if | would go out to dinner with hamheight thirty. So | put on my best
bib and tucker borrowed Ann’s good little jacketiame went forth. We had a very
interesting evening, even though Jere kind of mdzmhe by saying | shouldn’t mention
my job. Seems they were offering less than he lemganow and he wanted me to be the
one to hold out for more by insisting | couldn’t kesout what they offered. Anyway, nine
o’clock came and went before she finally went autiake some coffee and that's what
we had. Coffee and cake. And our stomachs werelgr@or food by then. I'd catch his
eye and sort of giggle, anyway, we broke away byezt and hunted up a hamburger
stand. With fifty cents between us! Laugh, honklsgven’t had so much fun in ages. |
kept insisting he must have misunderstood andgh&l“Come over after dinner” and he
insisted there was nothing wrong with his earstaeg had said “Come up for dinner”.
Oh well, I'll let you know what the doctor sayssson as | know. So be patient with me
in the meantime, and remember my mind is not exattease either.

Bye for now, and best love to you both.
F



May 27. 1957
Hello, Parents:---

I'm restless as a doodle-bug tonight--it's beenlaggoned hot again and | have no
ambition to do anything, so | might as well sitdvand see if | can turn out a decent
letter, for a change.

Thanks a million, darling, for answering so quickis really more than | deserve.

Well, I've had my appointment with the doctor lastek and the verdict is that I'm
scheduled for an operation on July 12th. I've ageathfor a leave of absence of five
weeks, including the two weeks vacation in Auglisiat should give me plenty time to
get on my feet again. It's really not so very baal incidentally, the doctor says they
can't dissolve a gallstone, that that is a popfabacy, he says that people go along with
a gallstone or two for years, but that eventuallyiil give trouble, and you get jaundice
and pain and they don't like to do emergency oparat They like to do it when a person
is in good health, and | am in the pink of condifi®) right now. Oh, he gave me a long
lecture on gallstones, and while he didn’t exantigt my arm to have this operation
now, the upshot is, do you want to live or don'tydnd | do. Anyway, with the group
insurance from work it won’t cost me too awful muy¢hope) and | will draw about forty
dollars a week while I'm off work. Apparently it s&mething I've lived with for quite a
long time, judging from the size of the stone ia #ray, and | really am not a bit worried
about it. Don’t worry about me, Angel, I'm fine aley | am, and this is as much a
surprise to me as it is to you. And honestly, tmk like the kind of person who would
have a nervous breakdown, do 1? Going to work, tedkill is fun, and more relaxing to
me than staying home. It lets me off the hook fsmrmany things, from PTA to church
right down to Jere. In case you haven't heardcladed my independence from the day |
started to work. No more running errands, no moreggling to make the outgo match
the income, all | do is worry about how to strefiel sixty-one bucks to cover food,
cleaning, baby sitting, gas etc, etc. etc. and leanaeigh left over to pay off Sears
revolving charge account and the account at Hattsidor my clothes. That's all, hah!
You know very well, dear, that | don’t mind doirtgrigs for the kids, after all, that’s
what I'm working for, so they can have a little extand it pleases me to see them all
busy and active in things like Mariners, Jobs Daeighand Scouting. Now that Jere has
the little car he’s taking quite a load off of nig,doing his share of ferrying them
around. Matter of fact, he is the one who is iesisbf my going to bed at ten, and no
waiting for the kids to come out of the movieslaven. He goes and picks them up. So
really, | never had it so good. This gallstone ghimjust one of those things that will
happen in the best regulated families, at leashit no ulcer. Which I'd really have
minded.

Jere likes his new job very much, and somethirig teé I'm going to, too. Gee, he called
me at work last week and said would | like to gditmner. (Here we go again) and | said
“Dinner? You're sure you said DINNER?” and he sgd, someone would pick me up at



six and we’d meet him down in San Francisco. Welished home and Cammie said to
call Mrs. Dalton (the boss’s wife), | did and slagdsshe’d be picking me up at five. Holy
Cow, and here it was four thirty already. | jumpeid my bubble bath, put up my hair,
looked over my dresses and found | hadn't a thitntp fvear, the last dinner, if you'll
pardon the expression, had left relish spots @l @vand | hadn’t noticed it before | hung
it away, so luckily Ann, bless her little heartn@ato the rescue with a darling navy blue
sheath dress, that fits me like | was poured tand which made me look like a million
dollars. Cammie’s little white shell of a hat, Carais black shoes, and isn’t it nice to
have a daughter whose clothes you can wear? Ard tuwned out looking like a lady
about to go to dinner. We had a simply marvelomefitoo. Turned out we were
entertaining an out of town manufacturer. We waeparty of six, so we really had a
swell time. We went to a really swanky place doheré in S.F. a nightclub with
entertainment and all. Four Daiquiris and I'm flogtlighter than thistle down, boy, it
was fun. Came home at midnight but it was worthast Friday | was supposed to go to
another dinner, but begged off, | simply have torge some clothes first, | can’t go
around borrowing my friend’s clothes all the tinsan 1? And now | wished | had gone,
seems they wee giving Jere a birthday dinner, aaed, and all. Oh well. | didn’t know.
You know it's fun to have friends, the girls at \wavere all working hard gathering data
on clothes | could borrow if | needed to, one adtea black velvet sheath dress, another
her fur stole, and so on, so actually | could hgqwie a few changes if | want to. But gosh
darn it, | want to buy some of my own. | do havattlovely Easter suit of mine, but you
can’t wear a suit all the time. | went out tonighindow shopping so to speak, to see
what there was, and believe me as soon as | careéity going to splurge. And | don’t
mean any old little eight dollar number eithell. lilave to dress to fit the occasion, I'm
going to buy good clothes. And that will be furteafall these years.

Darling, | was reading your letter over, and yau@y don’t understand. I'm not spoiling
Cammie, but when they start going to high schoey imply have got to have clothes
and good times like the other kids, I'm not ableltonearly as much as I'd like, because
after all, there are four to spread around. As itow they get what they absolutely need
and that’s all. That's the reason | went to workwe could send Deedee to camp, and
buy shoes, always we buy shoes it seems. Thegtthgir fair share, and not one of
them feels that the other one gets more. | knowwvB@b goes to high school this fall
we’ll be starting all over again, they wear differelothes, no more jeans, but ivy league
pants, no more simple shirts but the really snapms the boys wear out here, and we
started with a bang buying his graduation outfite'kid really has good taste and likes to
be a snappy dresser. Boy, wait till you see hitupgc You know, Mom, you only had the
two of us, but you must remember what it was llkdon’t want them to feel they have to
go to work too soon. Already Cammie is talkingaiihg a job for the summer, and good
God, she is only fifteen, time enough for that wites necessary. | want them all to have
good schooling, as much as they can take and noeketking of their lives. They don’t
get spoiled by no means, but they should have theat contemporaries have without
feeling they are left out of things. Bob is abceddy to join the Sea Scouts now, and I'm
very pleased about it. It will keep him out of tbbelifor a few more years.



As far as our debts are concerned, you knew thidovgo on for a few more years. It gets
easier with each month. | don’t even think aboahnymore, it just goes on and on, |
guess.

Oh well, I rambled on enough for one night. Timesign off. But put your mind at ease,
sweetheart, everything will come out all right, sepor later.

I'll write again soon, so bye-bye for tonight,
and best love to you both

P.S. How about dropping a little line to Deedee slanxiously awaiting a letter from
you, or even a card will do.



June 16, 1957
Hello, Darlings:-
Well! It isn’t my birthday--?Christmas is a long waff, so how come I rate a package in

like a dream and both the dress and the coattislarbng, but again, HOW COME?
Honestly, Mumsi, did you really think | had NOTHING wear when | told you in my
letter | had nothing to wear? | meant nothing tistjtable to wear out to dinner when you
don’t know exactly where you're going. | meant sdimmeg sleek and check like a navy
blue or black sheath dress, something really eldgantaffeta, oh you know something
that looks at home at a cocktail bar or in a shovestaurant. And | shall have a dress
like that one of these days without having to bario Telling you about the girls at work
was a joke and we all took it as a joke, | neveami¢o take them up on it. But thanks
anyhow, you are a dear and | know you love me {hatis the nicest thing about it).

You know, Mumsi, | wish now | hadn’t put that opeoa so far ahead, it kind of is
always at the back of my mind, and though I'm notwed I still and all wish it were
over with. Well, 1 go in on the twelfth of July ahdvon’t go back to work till the
nineteenth of August, so that gives me plentyraktio get well. And if by that time |
decide not to work anymore, well, | can always s$tagne. Everything is all arranged and
you're not to worry your little head about it. Tkiels and Jere can look out for
themselves and believe it or not | have lots @rfds that are willing and anxious and
ready to stand by to see that | take it easy.

I've had a pretty bad cold again last week andillyavas miserable from it, seems
whenever my system is a little out of whack | ¢petse stomach pains and the wheezy
allergy again. So it probably is just as well teda@ out. The weather is so screwy too,
hot one day cold the next, and for the past wegkéen a real scorcher. Luckily our new
plant is air conditioned and cool enough to makenraset to wear a sweater, and then
when | go outside at four-thirty it hits me likdkast from the furnace. And oh last
Sunday, boy was it ever hot. | should have gorteeédeach, Cammie did with her boy
friend and she said it was downright cool there.

Well, Bob had his graduation and he, too, madeAthard of Merit for Scholastic
Growth, and was we ever proud, boy, our chest gustg a mile. He was on the honor
roll too, and so was Cammie, well, they may notieebest kids in the world, but they
sure are smart! Jere got Bob a television of his faw ten dollars, and very good looking
piece of furniture if | do say so, and it works tédl he needs is an aerial to make him a
completely happy boy. He sure does keep his roahaperson nice, not at all like his
sloppy mother.

Darling, | still have that pretty nightie you sené a few years ago and | have a bed jacket
and | got a new bathrobe so | really am all setdomdt need a thing. Thanks anyway.



No, Jere has no hospitalization right now sinceltenged jobs, but mine takes care of
most of it. Yes, | found the stamps, didn’t youageize them on your letters? Yes, | got
the seeds, and planted some, | sure do love a ged&th and borage makes it taste better.
I've been putting the radish leaves in to givelittée tartness, and it works fine, but
there’s nothing like borage.

Well, it's getting late again so I'd better sigrf fdr tonight.

Thanks a whole million for your lovely present, ayudi take care of yourself too.
Bye now, and best love to you both



July 17, Wednesday

Well here I sit on a bright July morning blanklyitrg to think back on these last few sort
of hectic days. Let's see now...Thursday afternl@ya was waiting for me to bring me in.
The only ones that seemed to be at all concerneel thre two little ones. Honestly now,
what did | expect? Bob and Cammie were watchingah®l hardly even noticed me
going. Oh well!l I might as well get used to it.

Anyway, at the hospital | was checked in and esdoupstairs. My suitcase weighs a
lot...those magazines no doubt. The room is loaaly cheerful but | didn't quite know
what to do next. So sort of aimlessly | got outpayamas and climbed into bed, feeling
awfully foolish all the time. Jere and | [ ] felery ill at ease, so | told him he might as
well go home. | got supper served to me, a vehtlig-fat one, but more than | expected.
Talked to my roommate, a nice elderly lady who had surgery on her breast, read my
magazine, and finally went to sleep. Oh my, | fardpat the anesthesiologist came to see
me and told me they'd give me a shot at six ansiyonably make me feel he had no
intentions of putting me to sleep permanently. besore lights out [ ] stuck her head in
the door and handed in a package from the givigsl astounded and delighted. A lovely
leline duster and card signed by the girls, blesait It made me feel all warm and good
knowing | had friends At six the next morning tlggwve me a hypo and | must have gone
to sleep for awhile but | woke up when they camithe gilder and | was able to move
myself and enjoy being wheeled limpidly up theesshnd into the surgery. | got a dime
for ey sksdf and Dr. Howard and that's all | rerhem| have a very hazy feeling of
someone next to me moaning and moaning (couldvé baen me?) and then there was
Jere holding my hand and looking worried. | gugsst did a lot of sleeping that day and
it was the best thing | could do. | know | was allyfthirsty but they wouldn't give me
anything by mouth. Had a sleeping pill which nallyrdidn't keep me asleep much past
midnight. Needed the bed pan twice. In the morhigeot an intervenes feeding--two
bottles--and Pearl called me on the phone. That@lsare is a blessing. They were
bathing me, kdk, at the time so | asked here tonealback later.

In the afternoon the nurse came into my room akddme if | would mind to be moved
across the hall. They had a very sick man who ree#ds quiet room. Apparently it was
the best room in the house. | enjoyed looking dubhe window and seeing the green
rolling landscape of Redwood City and at nightri@on would come up and shine into
the room and lying awake wasn't nearly so lonesome.

The elderly lady went home at two and the littidyld could watch obliquely across the
hall must have gone home too because it was hasedpvas to occupy.

Naturally | said | would gladly give up the roonmcethey moved me. | watched with a
great deal of interest when they brought in théepatHe is a young man who was badly
hurt in an accident and they fear his back wilpeemanently paralyzed. | felt pretty good
by then even though | had an awful tendency to ka@ugl everything hurts like fury for
Idkjf yet. But that night Dr. Howard relented araddssince | was doing so well | could



now take my nourishment orally. Starting with a aipea. How lovely that tasted. I still
have to cough and learned to do it in a ladylikexnea holding my stitches meantime.

Meantime phone calls and visits poured in andlléegeloped in a warm glow of
friendship, oh it's so wonderful to have friendsayou who care.

Ruby and Pearl came and brought me the loveliagjuiet of posies, pretty pink
marguerites.

Jere came and brought me the radio which doesnit aval | don't even care. There is a
gay little sprite across the hall whose radio @ates us all and she laughs and laughs like
a silver bell all day long.



Wednesday, July 17th
My Dear Helen!

You are on my doctor's blacklist, as of right nogdan't you know I'm only permitted a
polite ladylike "haha" and after sorting throughuy&mail” | had all | could do not to
burst my stitches. Tsk, tsk, you wicked girls. Qit bwish | were sitting next to you right
now playing post office for you and Christine. | slmmiss you all. Not that Life at
Sequoia isn't exciting. It is, there is enough ®@ment passing my open door to write a
book about but unfortunately time is so relativenstimes it drags by at snail’'s pace and
then again it seems incredible how so much couldrgm so short a time. Anyway |
never will understand hospital procedure. Theydtoe up and said "walk" the very first
day, and now that I'm used to "ambulating" aroumd sticking my nose in every door,
now all of a sudden they discover | have a sormgifioot and before you can say "Jack
Robinson" I'm down for the count with wet compresarad concern from everyone. All
this time the nurses would wash my foot and nevenaotice the sore, which
incidentally was NOT healing as | thought it should say coyly "look at the sore, its
getting bigger" and they'd say "yes" and keep raghscrubbing. But yesterday when the
doctor came by to check on any new or old com@airttad my foot up and you'd have
thought he had discovered a new world or sometiWitat's that, he cried...oh you
know, that little ol' sore | mentioned last weednd boing before you know what
happened a nurse bustled in and slapped a hot towek! | still hope to go home
Friday...Everyone has boon most kind, and | nesalized | had so many good friends.
Every mail brings me lots of cards. The phone isstantly ringing and visitors have
come afternoons and night. Of course my "steadgiagyuy | said yes to, SO many years
ago, bless his heart. | got three gorgeous plartsdouquet of pink daisies, the loveliest
things. Jere's boss' wife brought me a lovely migémd her cheerful presence and one of
my girl scouts sent me a pair of earrings, thieldbll. And Dear old

Lenkurt...LRA...sent a plant, bless them.



July 25, 1957
Hi, toots:

[picture of little girl sitting in rocker readinguige book]

Gee whizz, Soph, you are truly a good and faitifeahd, and you make me feel like low
man on a totem pole. | know it sounds like the Isingiarned excuse to say | meant to
write, but...but please believe me, time is theuhot |, it has such a nasty habit of
slipping away. But if I'm to write that book (sekeesch) I'd better not waste the first five
chapters on apologies. Not that | wouldn't if itreenecessary, but again Time, that subtle
thief, won’t permit it.

Come to think of it now, Time | happen to have teobright now, so maybe I'd better
start at the end and work back. | was going toemsydu from the hospital but like a dope |
remembered to bring stationary, pen, and even stdompno addresses, so all my letter
writing had to wait until | got back home agaircah just see those question marks
sprouting over your head. Hospital she thinks, vama¢arth can Frances be doing in a
hospital, not a baby (I hope), not an accidentstirWwhat??? Well, to make a long story
short about three or four months ago | got to hgite funniest feelings in my little
insides that had all the earmarks of an ulcer. ¥ajm, placid, even-tempered (I think)
Frances with an ulcer. So | went to see my doatdrtald him all about my little aches
and pains and vague symptoms and he thought iawatgcer, too. But to make certain |
had a series of--oh gosh, what do you call ums¢fiscopic x-rays taken. And much to
my surprise and everybody’'s amazement it was ner @lcall, but a perfectly beautiful
gall stone. Well, the doctor gave me my choice ghiout while you're in the pink of
condition or wait until you're really in troublayé or die, it's up to you. Sooo, since my
group insurance policy would take care of moshefliills | thought | might as well take
five weeks off and have it over with. And that'sevl I've been. Matter of fact I've only
been home a week, well not quite home, | persudttiedoctor to let me go last Friday
and my girlfriend Ruby offered me the sanctuar@f home for four days, and then
when they thought | was fit enough they let me ggadpack to my own homestead. Thee
are times, believe me, when I think I'd like to ck@®ut of here for good and by Ruby’s
favorite star boarder.

I've booked a cabin at Ben Lomond for a week, aedlwe going there next Friday,
Deedee, Penny, Cammie and her girl friend andst,ys girls. I'll be back home on the
eighth and that makes it just perfect for yourtviGiosh, all this time leading up to saying
you will be more than welcome, nay, you will be edglooked forward to and
welcomed with open arms. | have so much talkinggteh up on and no job to go to until
the 19th of August (if I have one then) it will beeal treat and a pleasure to have you
with us.

You know, Soph, one of the nicest things aboutapsration is that it showed me how
many wonderful friends I've got. | checked into thespital on a Thursday and that
evening just when | was feeling pretty darned lalbeut the whole thing, Lucy, one of



the girls, sneaked in and presented me with a préisat the gals on the line had chipped
in on. A lovely blue duster sort of a thing andagpie. The next day they must have kept
the operator busy answering the phone to find out hwas. | had a phone in the room
and so help me, I didn’t have time to be lonesdavery visiting hour brought visitors
(besides my favorite character) and | got enouglvéts and plants to make you think it
was a florist shop. There were gifts of books aigthtires and candy and every mail call
brought me a handful of cards. | needn't tell yowarmed the cockles of my heart and
I'm sure was one of the main reasons | got betequsckly. Seems everyone was pulling
for me. | do feel fine now, simply wonderful, anaMve to keep reminding myself forcibly
that I'm still supposed to be a semi-invalid. Altigh | must confess that this enforced
idleness is driving me slightly wild, | finally cén’t sit home any longer and took the car
and went to the store. Didn’t kill me either scepk on doing it. | had noticed that |
developed more than a slight ‘pot’ and none of kigtsand dresses fitted comfortably
over my fancy stitching that's decorating my tummsy,yesterday | went forth and bought
me some housedresses. Of course they may fit atbendiddle but hung like a sack
about the shoulders so | had to so some alterimyaen now finally able to dress in
something besides a nighties and duster. The dpatane on a moderate ulcer diet
because he found that besides the stone (whickel inaa jar of alcohol, simply

revolting) | also had ulcer scars and he wantseteuye they are good and gone. So, my
dear, if you can stand the thought of giving ydalawv by blow description of MY
OPERATION Please hurry up her to Belmont and begasst. | will look forward to
seeing you, and if you don’t want to get the impi@s we don’t want you I'd better sign
and seal and get this letter in the mail, rightnpoo

Till the ninth then,

bye-bye and love to you all



September 8, 1957
Hello Baby:--

Feeling neglected lately? Lonely? Blue? Forgottfith a “Nobody loves me kind of
feeling? Cheer up, so have I. It just doesn’t spessible that only about five weeks ago |
was flat on my back making like an invalid, andeneam feeling fit as a fiddle with my
nose back on the same old grindstone and on the slhmerry-go-round. And only
those fancy stitchings on my tummy to remind m#lieught to be taking it easy.

October 1, 1957

Good grief, can it really be a month since | sthttes letter? Well, it sure has been a
hectic one. At the plant they have been layingaaff each time there is rumors of another
one, but so far I've always been skipped, | dondw whether to cheer or feel bad. Oh, |
love working all right, but I have so little timerfanything else, and the weekends go by
so fast just trying to keep up with the washing &oding and making up beds. Now that
the kids are back in school they can no longehbéelp to me that they were during the
summer. Bob, who had been taking over the kitched,doing a very good job of it,
nowadays goes to school when | go to work and edmene about five minutes before |
do. Same with Cammie and when they stay for aftbool sports | don’t see them until
supper time. Deedee is the only one who is stunst paby. She has to get Penny
dressed and make their breakfast and clear the &aol get the dishwasher started. So it
doesn’t seem fair to make her work after schoa, @h well.

| got my darned allergy back again, it seems tatretarted last year just about this time
too. | get the sneezes and the wheezes just likeeband the only thing helps is taking
those multicolored pills. | sleep badly at nightdaonsequently | am forever tired. Taking
the pill cures my wheezes but keeps me awake. \Weh only hope that it's seasonal
and will go away again by November the same as/&sst

We have an awful lot of flu around. All the kideaaking turns getting sick. First it was

Cammie and then Deedee and today Bob stayed hotih@ever of 102. Thank God for
Pearl. She looks in on the kids and gives themhwamd | don’'t have to worry about them
being home alone.

A lot of the girls on my line have been out tocemember one day a couple of weeks
ago, three of them collapsed and went home onaime slay, and one girl had a heart
attack, boy the place really looked empty that wé€xkwell, you see what | mean, | feel
real jolly and it's no kind of mood to write a lett

How is every little thing with you these days? Ghtie way, Cammie insists she took a
picture of me in the pink dress and white coat t#uadl | sent it to you. | have no
recollection of it, did 1? | enjoyed those snaps gent of Joe and his brood. My how big
that Leo has grown, and Susie is cute as a button.



Well, Doll, here it is ten o’clock again, and beemerunning up and down the stairs
bringing Bob chicken broth and fruit juices and mgktoast and writing on this letter |

am positively pooped. So | will say goodnight fawn Maybe you will break down and
write to me for a change.

Bye now darling, and take care of yourself.
Lovingly, as ever



November 5, 1957
My Dear Mother!

Honestly, you make me so mad, | simply can't unideis you... you have a heck of a lot
more time than | have to sit down and write a tedted | haven’t heard a word form you
since July. You wrote to Ruby and asked her to maeeall you! For crying out loud, it
would have been a whole lot better for the bothsif you’'d gotten on the phone and
called me yourself. You say the kids don’t writesllW! How often do you write to them?
And must you always criticize and say how muchdreitletter Susie writes or Leo or
heaven knows who, you ought to just be happy thiektof you at all. Deedee says if she
can’t measure up to your expectation she’d ratbewmite at all, and | can hardly blame
her. Cami always writes you and you hardly evenander letters. When are you ever
going to learn not to expect too much from childdeznclosed a dollar in Bob’s birthday
card because | couldn’t bear to see him disappsintgou, | also know he’'d never say
anything, sure | could bear down on them and gajosvn and write, and would it make
you happier to get a few lines? No, it wouldn’t.Wa say why can’t they write a decent
letter. As for me, you know darned well I'm up tg meck in things that have got to be
done when | come home from work, and apparentlyrd isn’t sufficient for you, you
didn’t even let me know whether you got my message®t. So okay, maybe you are
sick or don't feel well or broke an arm or somethihow in thunder would | know? Oh
well, there’s no use or my scolding, you'll neveange, but I've been standing over the
ironing board for the last two hours brooding aettigg madder and madder at you and
simply had to get it off my chest, perhaps | oughust tear this letter up and start over
again, but I won't, you always let me have it withth barrels when | displease you.

Things have changed quite a bit down at the p&ard,for the worse, as far as I'm
concerned. | went back into training and am novthencable assembly line. Oh, it's
interesting and all that, but | feel like a dunicean do it all right but haven’t got my
speed yet, and the next person that says ‘stanttandé will get his head blown off. |

was doing well in transformers and working at adred percent standard and better,
106% to be exact and now I'm right back where | giageen months ago. | have about a
dozen or so different colored wires to solder inabpattern onto a plug with a lot of

little hooks on them, and between looking at theslgrints to make sure they go in the
right place and soldering and twisting and whatehygw | feel like | have two left hands
and thumbs on both of ‘em. I've only been doinfpita week so maybe it will get better,
it had BETTER or | know when I've had had. | almassh I'd gotten laid off the last
time. See, | really feel low tonight. Sure | hawegttten any of my work back yet, but
nobody seems to care about that, only how manlyeshtyou do in eight hours. We work
different hours, and | get out at four-fifteen amehow that fitteen minutes makes a lot
of difference. On top of that I'm saddled with twders and | don't like it one bit, but
don’t see how | can get out of it. After all, orfetlee gals works right next to me and |
couldn’t very well refuse when she asked to ridemaavith me at night. She lives way
the heck up in the hills and it takes me an exdnanminutes to get her home and turn
around and come back down where | want to goeltnsea small thing, really, and |



ought not to mind it so much, but I'm so used tsngany own way, and sometimes I'd
go shopping or even visit for a half hour beforengdhome and | can’t now. By the time |
stop at the store and get my daily loaf of breatirarikk and whatever | think | need for
supper it's five before | get home. Oh heck | gugagyetting old and cranky.

| hardly ever get a chance to see my friends, ¥ieaiags are so taken up with a number
of chores and Saturday and Sunday are a pure raghtincatch myself coming and
going, trotting to the store, taking the girls tew, taking Bob down to the sea scouts,
feeding the family and throwing the wash in the hiae in between times. Jere does
most of the drying for me, and that’s when | bigssdryer. | see Ruby when she comes
down, and of course Pearl, the darling, is alwayspmg in on me. She was in the
hospital a couple of weeks ago, and | spent alspare time going to see her. She did it
for me, and | was bound and determined to do ashrfardher. | know how nice it was
for my friends to come and break up the monotorthefday. It sure can get dreary lying
in bed waiting for things to happen.

Ruby’s house is coming along just beautifully, 1 Blee will be in by Christmas. It's

going to be a lovely house, too, and Mac is doingca job. There are a lot of new homes
up around the bend now, and | hardly know my neighbso many cars go up and down
and | don’t know where they belong. One of thesesdiaey’ll be fixing Monserat, but |
wouldn’t put it past them to start when the raiegson comes, and we’ll be in mud up to
your ears. But | won't care so long as they gefdbedone, it will be an improvement
(Holy cow this typewriter is a mess, everybody'sigst, both Cami and Bob do their
homework on it, and | noticed tonight that even d®2s been using it, the poor old thing
can’t stand the strain. Of course at the headethristmas list is a new typewriter, my
stars and stripes, did | say Christmas? It wilhbee before | know it, or am even ready
for it.

Well, doll, here it is ten o’clock again, and | megn off. You know it's early rise and
early to bed for me, and | don’t even know anymehat a television is. | sure enough
never get to watch it.

The kids are fine again, though we had a siegheoflti there for awhile, only Cami went
on a long hike Sunday and her muscles are std#. $&enny has shot out of all her clothes
and even though I've lengthened all her dressea@yrshe is about due for a new
wardrobe. Their school pictures ought to come ayyrow, we’'ve gotten Bob’s, isn’t he
a nice looking kid? but unfortunately they lost Gampictures. The little ones haven't
come yet. I'll send them when they do.

Well, nightie night now,
Best love to you both as ever,
from all of us



December 1. 1957
Greetings, Aged and Respected Parents!

Well, there were no skull and crossbones in thergto the kids saying | was not to read
‘em, so, although not a sign of life has come asklrd to me, | am sort of abreast of the
times and lives of the Millers in Dover. | hopetigw things are a little better with you
both again.

| never got around to telling you, but our livevédeen encumbered with a very lively,
very impish little kitten, a cross-eyed member &iamese. Bootsie is very unhappy
about her, she teases him unmercifully and is quitkan greased lightning so he can't
get back at her, and if that dratted cat lightsrynchest one more night and purrs in my
ear I'll make mince-meat out of her. Our cat waspoed about a couple of months ago
and Penny carried on so about her kitty that Jackte for goodness sakes get her
another one, and | got this little devil througheant the girls at work. Cute little monster
with her blue eyes and her pretty seal point fuenaf her eyes are crossed. She caused
me more trouble too, got out the first day we haddnd we turned the neighborhood
upside-down trying to locate the stupid little @ipimnd met more nice (or not so nice)
people that way. Now we couldn’t get rid of hewi tried. Put her out one door and she
cries at the other.



