14th Letter contrea (L et C)
185 August

Doaceat Father:

At lust I've received your letter caying you've received my firat,
That u long walt! If T nuve to tait Uma weedn for u lettor frok
you over hers I get all crole and horrid, Lnd you hed to walt
about &ix, I tell you I rar glad lawt nlght waen I heard you'd
got mins, Fow you ougnt o gui tham rignt wlesg. Ityve writtan
sbout thres times every t¥o weaskn pu:s:-y regulariy I think.

Tue plot talckens, Apparently they think they've got pO havs
aomeone at Bt, Aignan and YMios Heff hes been susmened, Bue's

tha one mno has been running tne iLown *¥® here and whos I - wall
I'e fondar of Berenm, Bane wans off yesterday in & vaery top
leftical manner declaring she wouldn't stay., Bhe'd probably be back
by evening, sha was paying her own expenses and no of course she
need not do anything she didn't like. Sha enid of couras she had
so much pull tont she could be placed anywhere sne chose— of cource
for the first uwesignment she had preferrsd te let the Paris aoffice
gend her there tne wanted but that now she would tell them Thers
ahe wanted to go. And of couras the boye from her Club in New
York were benleging hor with letrers bogiing her to come to their
place {ohs Wwasn't syre whers tiat was but she could find out] and
anymay she dida't Want this wors of work, she had manwged & very
lurgs household ut home and nman't come over for more of that sort
of thing, fne wanted time te "get down to brass tacks® with the
_boyme, to talk woout "the things that aount® o0 I'm lmlnﬁ‘ lote
from Mies Werf! Mostly nogutives. Bhe advieed me the other day
net to work very hurd, said if I sade too good they'd probably
shift me to some harder job— eadd it dlda't pay.

You do find gquesr typess over hera, How they get past the Ne® York
offioce I've not an idsa, They've pent snother Toman out nare neow
to tuke Mips Neff's job, m poor, old, white hmirved, cxpresaionless,
sonotonoua old maid., Ebe's been ehipped from pillar to pest

all areund the Division. Everyone sayu sha's & pood old woul,

put hinders cora than she helpa, Woen I'm eo -well, of couree,
1'11 thnink I'm not like that anyway.

And my word! how we do nead real workers. Fleiuor Doty ia aoling
grand service at St. Aignan snd thers are ovhers hers Who Are
ssking good, but the Division is full of dead Wwooc. I'm awfully
interested in developkents ot the Headguarters hut I may never
hear of thes, tut I think I shall- and 1 fauecy taers will be
some huir pulling before ita over,

Tte & little like a fal tule- onp after the obthur the king'em

gona [enly its daughters) venture inte the cnohanted palmce.

1 %ot cut suiely even though I wan first inctead of the magic third,
put 1ts goling to be intersating to know if the dragon awellowe

the second — and who will be the third.

Tuere's little to write of just now, Ita cppressively hot, but
locks tonight as thotgh a thundsar storm might break the heat,

The mont sxciting thing that even happens hera e ®hen we sond off

a group of scldiers, A lot went off last night at sbout seven
o'gloek, When tha Doys go out they are assembled in She square
and all the town turna ocur to #atch and chatter. The =en wWho
aren't to wander up and do¥n the lines shuking handa and slepping

backa, it offigers gathar in 1ittle proups, the colonel Wanders
around, the village cnildren run bet®oen everybody's legs and play
in the empty spots, Then the band strikes up, the boys fall in

and of {f they go domn the strect, woross the oridge, and out of
sight— singing, shistling and cheering, &8 ygny & Eroup ne you can
lmpirine. hey cheer when they puse & favorite =e eant , they
prile und waye to me, and I —-well I don't know thot can watch
them off much more, its more difficult each time not to ery, ond
aA the iast boy rounds the corper and the people Dreak into the
street I grab my bioyocle and eteer viciously through the crowd,
hoping =y face doomn't look the way I feel. If only they weren't
8o guy woout it, it would be eaaler to stand, And they know 1
pretty well That 1t 18 they are going to fieo, for we have & lot of
mon back from the front full of atories. fAn pur boys ara

grand! "



