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5208 _lenwood Road
Bethefda, Maryland _
Dec. 31, 1948

Dear Helen and Pop,  4-80p.1/3

Thank you, thank you, thenk you! You sgent 80 many things
it's terribly hard to put enough thank yous down on paper! I
didn't Interupt the calm courseof L.J.'s thoughts by showing him
the bond, but he was very interested indeed in the cukoo cloek,
as were we all, Willlam singlehadedly got it workling, but after
g few days it stoppred azain much £0 everyone's sorrow, because
we all became vexry fond of the sudden, sheerful volce of the
tiny little "boumlautd", as L.J. calls it. It's hard to transcrbe
exactlﬂ the way Laurence JOhn pronounces bird, but it 1is SQmethng
like the German o with an umlaut over it or the Freach "eu". wWell,
I'1l have tc take the clock down to Bethesda next Saturday.to be
oiled and set correctly. I think it lacks oll, because 1{ will
go for short periods and then sort of relax. Ve pub it high up
on the wall in L.J.'s rom, from whence the gay bird song can
be heard 21l over the house, iftherc is reusonable silence. As

. fertke two dolls, we we:e 5iscussing thean today, LJ. and I.

he said he "can't seem to imagine a name for them"- "can't imagine®
being one of his current phrases. Ancther currcnt-phrase is "therels
an old saying". He announced the othar day that,"*here's an old
seying that says Lavrence John shculd always havertwo phéces of
candy after his luach", sc you can see th:t the boy bas appropriated
the phrase for his own little uses. But as for the dells, he wasn't
in the least insulted by recelilving them, snd on the ® ntrary became
Incensed when I put them on the highest shelf of hies toy shelves
for more-or-less salfe keepinz, He refuses, however, to admit thi
one cf them is a girl doll, "I have two little boys with green
hats on, and I don't have any iittle girl." fhat's his story, and
he sticks to 1t. He alsc has a teddy tear, by the way- his first.
Santa Ylaus brought it in his stocking, by request. He takes it
to bed with him, and says that the teddy bear takes good care of
him at night. He namsed it Brownie all by hiwmelf, but has sim e
changed hls mind and wants it callednothing but Teddy Bear. He
was fascinated by the lether trousers, and has dubbed them the
2shoe trousers" because he knows thet shoes are made of leather.
hey are currently toc big for him, and anyway it would be too
¢hi 1y right now for that sort of garient, bub couwe “pring tney
should fit and be warm enough. “nd THEN how elegant he'll be!

well, all in all it was a most successful Christuas with
us, as I hope it was likewise with you people, wallzing around the
capitals of “urope bathed in chaamragne as you were! Our tree was
pretly, L.J was delighted with the whole thing. He hung his stocking
the night before, only protesting that his stockings weren't very
big and didn't we think he ought Lo put up two of them? Ths next
morning we were awakened betimmsy and he came downstszirs in a most
businessllke way, showing quite a contrast in reactions with the
. year before. He allctted about five minutes each to eathh new
package, "end spoke not a word, but went straight ® his work".
He didn't display the same overwhelmed awe that he had last ysar,
and indeed was quite sophisticated about everything, employing
his specizl little masmer that kx¥x Virginia Davi s calls his
"cocktall party behavior", full of 1little artificisl laughs and
posy remarks such as "Well, my dear," and "Do look, dahling!"Yes
indeed, he 18 greatly-addicted to calling us all "dahling", and
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even at times calls me "Dear Girl"- ever since the time he first
called me that, and had such successful reactlions from his aud-
lence. His Uncle John and Aunt Dona sent him, dear me, a most
eftricient litle tool chest full of dangerous weapons such as
pliers, hamn rs, saws, paint scrapers, etc. = which he dotes on,
‘naturally, and -which scares us to desth, not belng as uninhibit-
edly destructi¥%e as he 1is.

48 for whether or not damask is back, my only thought on
the matter is thzat 1t's never been away, has it7 I was delighted
to get the tablecdoth, which is now reeting In a Qlace of nonor
in ths brand new miilion dellar dining rocm "scot", and which
will very soon be called out again on active-cervice, come next
party. And speaking of partles reminds me that we are golng Lo
g0 out to various friend £ housesg tonight celebrating the arrival
of the New Year, and 1 shall be dressed in a gorgeous new gown
of heavy damasky silk in light gold threaded tirough with black.
L went down and bought it the other day in & rash moment, alter
having m=zde up my nind that I would put father's check Lo sonme

- 8Xe¢eLlent use such as a new sel of aiuninuam pobts and pans, or a
pair of lamps for the guest room. *lasg, for human frallty! A

very elegant dress shop herc 1In Bethesda caught wy eye, and
weakly I went in on the pretense of lcoking for a few serviceable
sweaters. There is not a penny left for pots, pans, laaps, or
charity.

We had a fairly busy Christmas ceason. On Dec. 19 Uncle™
Albert called up from Wew York to ask if they could come down
end see us. wWell, what a question! So they did come, the very nect
night, or rather 1 should say the very next morning, at thrce
A.M.~ having driven all the way from New Yerk in a blizzard (8p.?)
They were with us for two glorious days, and the night they left
grandmamra apgeared from New Jersey at last. It was wonderful to
see them again. Dear Plet ig the same incorruptible paragon as
ever, for -my money, end Uncle 4Albert busied himself fixing things
all over the house, so thet after his well-meant efforts had
caused a huge flood in cur bkathroom toilet, Laurence John pi ed
up tectfully,”"Plecase don't fix the other tollet, will you, Uncle
Alpert!" and dear “lbert was crushed to earth. e will now have
to get a new toilet, but in a way it was worth it. well, as I
sald, the Caans left in a blaze of glory(early in the worning at
one P.M., after trying hard to get away at dawn) end grandmanma
arrived. During the short time between the departure cf the Caans
and the arrivel of grandmamia, L.J. was in & blue funk. "I'm all
alone now, mamma!" "No you aren't, I'm here, aren't I%" "No, I'm
all slone end very sad, because there's no one to talk-te and poor
mamma has gone down the drain. I pulled out the plug and decwn went
poor mamra, dom irtce the drain, and then into the sewer, and oub
“into the ocean! I'm so lonesomel" Well, grendmamma hadn't been here
more than four or five days when we learned that Tom Mann wgs coming
up fror Caracasg and would be in Washington the Next Nigat. lhe
Next Night we were having e dinner party for some Stuttgart ' friends
of William (now on leave from post in Switzerland), but forturately
Tom's plane didn't get in until midnight, so after the guests de-
perted William dashed down to the National “irport and collected
Tom Mamn, .and we all went to bed at two A.M. after hashing over the
revolution. I slept with mamma in the guest room, Tom slept in my
bed. He was here for three nights, and left yesterday moming. It
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was really quite a bugy season, and the house now sgeems ominously
quiet and empty with only three people in it. I hardly know what
tc & with myself. I only wish they had all spaced themsslves oul
a bit more, instezd of arriving all in ‘droves just after Uncle
“lbert had "fixed" the toilet! ,
”
In the midst of everythingl simply had to take  me out %o
read a book that grandmamma brought fdown, osténsibly for L.J.,
actually for our own delecrationdI've finally reud Kenneth
Grahame's "The Wind in the Willows", and I now seethal my pre-
viovs life-has been without savor,-practically meaningless. why,
woen I knew he wrote well, didn't I read it s onerd An well, at
least I had the great peétesure of reading 1t Tor the first tlne.
It is certainly imperative to know about iir. Foad, and at last I
do! We were ratuer surpriszed to find that Laufence Jomm enjoyed
hearing parts of it read aloud also, though it is definitely
not a buook for children. He Inow goes about the hou e shoutling
"Oh Mr. MYlef Ch Koley dear!®

Ch my, it's time and past time for the boy tc be awakened.
So much has happened gince I last wrote that I could go on for
Innumcrable pages, but time and thankeyou ncotes still unwritten
press about me merciledly. In any case, our iove and thanks to
you both for your patient collectling of itrorhies for L.J.- &and
Just WAIR t111 you see ME in that DRESS!

Much love, and Happy New Year!
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