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the mivute 1 finished. I lsughed snd told them there wouldu't B
any chocolate unless they let me through. That got me througn like
s hot knife through butter.

The rest of the grening went to parving chocolai®
and jollying varicue boya. one mepeclally, coace and DADES OVOT
the ceunter and gets in everybody's WAy and telle endlesn pointlean
ansctdoten but be's pomeeick and half “alok-posides; mnd '@ |
rerlly to have &0 affection for nim. In spite of that 1 find
warisue lmportant errands into the Eitchen—just te raat.

of course now they've atopped sending our Boym out,

go night after night the sumg fages turn up - it8 awfully friend 1¥.
And my word! They'ze good, thess boye. The way they try to ploase
e und make thinge easy for me is stlrring. 1 alwaya have mo mLnY
E.P.a they fall all over themaelvan in =y tiny gitchen, and out in
front thay sguasze thempelves into & pingle line and fiph in their
pockets for change until 1 am really touched. They keap thelr
money in such quUesT placea. One =an took & 1ittle Testament out

of his breavt pocket tonight mnd took m carsfully folded & franc
note from ite pages. And they say such pratty thinge. One

af the very nicest 1 may have told you already "I'm going +to write
to my mwother that there's an Aserigan Woman over here who makes

ms think of home every time 1 leok at her.” Could you posBibly-

by 8oy stretch of the isagination = think of anything ad nize na
that! That nad ten days and 1'm atill glowing. That,
and ocur Bdjutunt’s rezark when I took some chogolate and sandwiched
cuar to the boys who have svening offlce work — "That's what I call
sorvice" They're so grube for such i1ttle things.. e

29th Hovember I thought 1'd have time %o tall you aboub
Thanksgiving — but 1 huvenlt. 1 Will Boom.

Dearsat love.
Mildred.
2:30 She's coma.



