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I wore my big yellow oilskin coat tha other day much to the
amusement of everyons I pasced. Whor the scldiers stared
I just said "Unceda Fteeuit” and they laughod. 1 waa on
my bicycle so that 1 passed quite guickly, but I heard one
Frenchman exclaim "Men Dieu! comme c'est cnie! " Its the
first thing of the sort ever seen CVer here.

My landlady, Mme. Brunet, told me today that I was the firet
American woman she'd ever met. Ghe seid "You see, you uphold
the flag of your country" I gaid "Oh Madame it is too great &
responsibility — I might whistle" ®Ws both laughed for we'd
joked before about whistling, but &ll the pame it doss glve one
a queer feeling to know that people are gettinz their ideas of
America t you. Mme Brunet 1ikeg me - kanw, so so far the
country is sage. The other day when I had =y holiday I didm't
%at up until Junch time- I wrote to you in bed. At about twelve
heard & knock and there wus Mme.Fountaine, Mme, Brunet's daughter,
to see if I were ill. It was nice. \ime, Brunet says "Tell
your father if you become 111 you shall be cured for a3 B child

_pf the house®. She tells me that if there's another etorm I
gust be sure to come down %o her rocm. Sweet old lady.

gvess its & little dull here for them all and they like to hear
gbeut my kitchen and the boys,

Were you mmused at the Cnaplain's note at the bottom of the last
letter? He's & dear und censors only those pages I sbow him,
He tukes my word for the resi and just eigns his 0.K. without
resding them. Of course 1 show him any I'm doubtful about.

On Friday afterndons he and Mr. FRendall and I have parties. I get
fresh vegetubles but the men don't, 8o T buy pans or something on
Fridays (market day) and cook toem at the ¥ tenh. Yarie was quite
excited about it when I told her, &nd ig uning her freaes time

this afternoon to make a little tert or ple or some such thing.
She'd do anything for either of them for they both helped her

when she moet necded it.

1've had more difficulty in getting meals then in finding & comfort=
gble room, I tried having them cooked in a 1ittle houee near by
but it wasn't altogsther salisfactory, 8o now I cat entirely at

the hotel. It's a queer little affair and the food is very
rediccre, but there seena to be enough of it and all the people

of the hotel are very good to me, I drop 1n at odd hours and can
almost always get sometning to eat. I'm sfraid I'1l be a hen in ®y
next incarnatteén, I eat 80 many eggs. And they boil water for me
to drink and save jam for me, and a1l for & france a day. There's
a dear little girl there - Madelaine- not quite seven, ust about
Reinle's age. She goes singing around the hells and I love %o
hear her, 1 bring her cekes and muke my hand-elephant for her
and we're great friends. gnere are twWwo or three elderly Frenchmen
who sat there regularly and wnen 1 happen in at the regular meal
hours they jolly me and ite rather amusing. One of them has -
constituted himeelf my French teacher and if only I could remember v "



