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Ssaturday, Feb. 18, 1950
Bethesda

Dear Father and Helen,

lLaurence was waiting at the Trenton station, pleased as
could be, and the journey was passed by him in a state of barel
controlled delight. His lower lip started to tremble when I tol
him we were approaching Washington and would get off the train
there, but that might have been due in part to the fact that he
had been to0 exited to sleep at nap time., He was a good c¢hild
all the way, which was fine, because hls mamma felt pretty odd.
I was torn between two opinions: 1) that I would arrive home to
find thet I had a teup rmture of 105 degrees; and 2) tht I would
arrive home to find thtt my temperature was perfectly normal and
I was a nasty old hypochondriac, Ag it turned ocut, I was barely
able to save face with a meager 993 degrees, but'ﬁhat was better
than having to admit that I was a complete fake.

Dear lLeola was still there when we came home, and had the
floors all washed off for me., And I hadn't been in more than half
an hour when Mrs. “~aton called, She said they were belng glven 8o
many farewell parties that they had decidedto wait over till
the third, fourth, or fifth of March- styaing with a firend. BSince
that 1s the case, I told her I would get in touch with -her later
and arrange to have her meet you and go over the details of the
house. 1 told her the check and a letter was on its way. 1 am
much happler about things now that I know you will be able to see
her in person, Helen. She said she had bought a set of Slue Ridge
breakfast dishes, etc. and thought they were very pretty. They
are to replace the set of Minton which has been in her family for
years and which she is having backed away. I said I was sure you
would be just as pleased to have the valuable thinge out of harm's
way. 1 myself have a set of B.ue Ridge potitery dishes and have been
most happy with them for five years.
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Issterday afternoon when I still had thai ammoying littie .
funny-feeling and infintesimle or however you spell it fever 1
decided to consult the doctor, for I thought 1t might be my tonsils,
Bhich have bothered me socmewhat for the past two years, He save me
a nioepbig shot of penmiclllin and some ammbutal capsules, and
since “aurence was along watching everything with great interest
he kinalé refrained from advising rest in bed- instead being prace-
tical and taking me and lLaurence home in his car. Which I %houeht
was nlce of him., whether it is faith healing or thé modern miracle
I don't know, but in any case I have felt better today- no fever

_noticable at all (0K, spell the noticeable with an e) and nothing

“to irk me beyond a runny nose. Alsc, I slept nine lovely hours

“last night with the aid of the nembutal. Life is looking up. Mrs.

~Rowse came and had supper with us last night, tco, and It was
pleasant having someone else in the house, Mrs. 50359 is a fine
woman, and upstanding Unitarian, and a wonderful nei_hbor, 1 spe nt
today taking care of business (plumbers, etc,) and cleaning my
kitchen cabinets. I am apralled by the amouni of spring clearing
there 1s tc be dme, =

We are both awaiting ea _erly the arrival of Futty and Abue=-
1lito Campbell. Betsy came today, and waa annoyed because I hadn't

brought you with me.
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