Letter No.l7 Puge 1 Contreas L eib O
21 Auguss

Dearest Father:

Tois ia golng to be u eatupid letter for nething has
been happening since I last wrote you, 82 if you decide not te send
it around, all right. Yeu see I write more for =y omm pleasure
in tulking to you than in expectaticn of your pleasure in reading it.

Blpce I've literally nsthing to write awbout today
I thick I'"1l take Antella's sdvice and tell you all the stupid little
thinga, Futhar will like them anymway.

Well-— suppcree I begin at midnignt. I'm meleap, of
course, but oquully, eof courss, dromsing wild dresms. Brashbuckling,
to sny the least, I was Mary, Queen of Bootd enco, and Nepolecn
a 1ittle later. In beth ones I cresated histeryl) &tgn I wuke
suddanly, thinking I'm in the tent or some other strange pluce,and I
can't acccunt for the dzrknese and tne position of my ted until I it
up and pull sy wits together Dften I dreas I'm home again, but ite
fe¥er & very happy dream, for I'm slways fllled with a eense of un—
fulfilled work, and I struggls to get back to Frunes., The first
thing that really bappens 1s an wlarp clock in the room next mine
which at 5:30 turns eut my neighbsr sergeant btut sisply tells me tn
E° to sloep agaln. If I don't cbey ot cnoe I hear reveille from
all aides fur off and near. Then Kipling's linee run through my
bead; "Eaurly at dawn, oroe men seo glear, they sptumble into his
terriblas atall"® and off I gn to sleep until about 8 cr 2:30 Mr.
Hiplﬂ{;; *"Black Ecight” mskes- thai peesible and I bless ite inventor
EATY an .,

Then I finally do rouse, I seo ey 1ittle gray roem, fundamentmlly
orderly becauss of Feleolo, superfioclally untidy because of me; and
sy long, opon Frensh window with the ftros tope outeids coeling the
edge of & hot blue oky. - Droescing? As usual except as few clothes
as ponoibla, Until thie heat wave I'va atuck to my uniferm but
just 4t present aoything weolan 1e unsupportable, oo 1 taks to
ginghame, Usuully, though, ite blue walet and gray skirt-rapldly
turning brown— white or blus collar, sgoording to how many are in the
wiah, und saze old blus grocheted tie. 1 munch a¥eat crackers while
:a.ll- dresoing and add & malted milk tablet if I'm extra late or extra
OETY.

I think ite hot in the hovae, but as I go down the red carpetod stulre
and cpen the freat deer the roml glare of the sfun en the stone staps
etrikes ms and I know the houme i@ cool. Thoe trees here - in our
grounde- sare magnificent thouga and I 1ike the tiny walk to the
ssomebby woodshed wnere I keop my bickele, Then cut the big wnite
ircn gatoe, over m twe inch river, past a rather slummlng gquarter,

past posvants with wheeloarrows or high t7o wheeled wagone wnowe floors
are about level with the backe of thelr tiny bhorsos or donkeys,past
pold#ars aitting at the tope of ladders leading up to their second atory
pillets, past children woe oull out to ma, pust the Tewm *Y"

the He ere, the Town Hull, the public sguare, until in lesa time
than its takea to tell it I reach the "Lion 4'0r" and bromkfast,

I leave the bloycls naxt door, in & big e=pty blucksmith's shop. A
great, cool pieturasgue plucs, o splondid "Siegfried® otage mstting,
bellows and ull, Nc one i in the dingy 1ittle hotel hall when I
push open the door, @e I peke my hewd imkto m 1ittle back reem and find
Jeunne ar Antoinetts shuffling round in esrpot slippers,pretending to
duet, asnd then I go say good mornlaog to Madame in the kitchen And
evuntually I got & bowl of scmething bromn whéch goes by the nnme of
coffee and mome rye breud which hue been out in chunke and laid en

the top of the stove until tho edges are burnt and toe center 18 BOKEY-
Lately I've struck for an ogs toc, po I atart oy count of fridd

eijge for the day. One by ena thoe waricus botel habitues sauntor past
tha door mad esy "good morning” and from toe windew ] sse tha ducke
and chickens in the court yard wallewing in dirty water and gobbling
the remains of leet night's basne. Often I forget my eugar- yeu carry
with you wimt you want but Jeanna has o private stook se I nevar have
to go without.

After breakfast I find Yaric at the tent end for the rest of tha
porning we maga around, mako uutua; or get things In order or mix
checolate and chop lemone, lMarie's groatest fuuli ip that ehe cannot
work mnd talk Loth at omos snd me ohe's 8o inveteraie talker wa cen't
ever get an much Jdons as I'd like, yet somchon rthen the noed aricen
thore's usually the supply on band,



