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First-1otter, On Board steam-ship Romanic, Boston to Naples, July 6th, '09,

M gy

You Dear Family =
Here it is Tuesday morning and not one scratch have 1
written since I sent that postal-card by the pilot boat. I never in my le¢fe
saw such a place as eg ship-beard for making people lazy. Every one just
site still- thoy never even read. The first day I tried to crochet but
every one laughed and said "™ that won't last long," and sure enough, it
didn't, The sea, while it ie always the same, is ever-changing in motion,
and it seeme to faecinate one, Everyw . body sits quietly in their deck-
chailrs and watches the water, We get up and breakfast at nine, have hot
chicken-broth served us at eleven, and luncheon at half past one, tea at
four, and dinner at seven. If we feel so disposed, the stewardess serves
us fruit and coffee before we dress, and wo can forage for ourselves before
we go to bed., It is a great 1life to make one fat. You dor't have to move
from your deck-chair all day if you don't want to, for the deck-steward, mss
who serves the morning and afternoon lunches on deck, will bring you a menu
and serve your meals all out there, if you like. Everything is luxury. Ths
bath-steward preparee your bath at the time you desire and then wraps at
your door to tell you it is ready. The whole ship is full of people who
are anxious to wait upon you, and the passengers revel in laziness. I am
gquite astonished at myself, Usually when I am away from home I can hardly
wait to write of my experiences, but here I can't bear to move. I havwn't em
even been decently civil to the people I have met., And as for sea-sickness!
All day yesterday and last night we were in a storm, agf regular sailor's
" nor'easter", and it seemed that I was about the only well person on board
beside the stewards, You can't imghine gow delightful a storm at sea is,
The waves dash up 8o high that the decks have to be shut in with canvas to
keep out the spray and the boat rocks so that your 1life is in danger if
you walk across the deck. Yet I wandered all over the boat until I was
soaked, and then I took a nap in the sun up on the hurricane deck, wrapped
id my rug, lying flat on the deck, I spent much time helping Stewardess
take car of the sick, and ran around so much that I am badly tired today.
The deck steward, a ehipper, good-looking little man with a waxed mustagcho
-~ Italian#, I think from his accent-g just served me my chicken-broth, and
ofter I finished it I camfin here to write. Now, that I am settled I will
write regurarly- there is so much to tell. I am so well and happy. I jusk
wish every minute that you were here, all of you, to enjoy it too. Only
I'm sure you would be deathly sea-eick for a while, for évery one is.“{|Well,
I'11l begin right where I left off, and with a complete account of every
day. We reach the Azores the ninth of July, and can get mail back to you
about & week sooner than I expected. Isn't that nice?
Well, to begin back with Saturday: how, long ago that

seems ; I feel, as one poor disgusted sea-sick man said I must be, when he
watched me eat a big meal right in the middle of the storm, as if I had
been born on ship-board. That is a funny thing- these poor sick people
take it as a personal offence because I'm not sea-sick., A Boston mag who
eats at our table glares at me every time he sees me, He comes staggering
into the dining-room, always late, and green around the mouth, and I
cheerfully suggeat that he try a welch raresbit or some nice spaghetti. He
informed me yesterday that I had better be careful whom I talked to or I
would bs thrown over-board. I su@ppose it is aggravating, especially when I
nearly have histerics laughing at him, every meal, But I was to begin
back with Saturday. Dear me, what a bad girl,8 I've been not to keep up
/“to date. I won't get behind again, you bet, LWell, Evelyn cami@own to
the deck with me. The scerie there is one I can't describe., I don't believe
any one could. I had read great long descriptions of a ship just starting
but they never sonveyed the slightest idea of its bigness to me. ou comg
into the deck from the street thru a building, where the elegant turn-outs
of wealthy passengers are mingling with the ship's men who are bustling
freight and baggage. We pushed our way thru the crowd, risfling being
trampled to death by the magnificent horses driven by coach-men in livery,
untlil we finally reached the gang-plank marked " First Cabin Passengers ",
then we loosed ourselves from the yelling, struggling mob of carriages,
trunk men, storage passengers, all weeping, and went to the steamer. | We just
got on to the deck when we met Dr, WilliSford, He introduced me to my
room-mate, Miss Jerimy, and she took us down to our state-room. It secms
that we are unusually fortunate in that, gs it really is a lovely state-
room, Perhaps I can diagram it for you.‘Z¥iss Jerimy is, as we thought, a«
old maid. Her birth-day was on the fourth, and she confided In me that
she was forty-nine. ©She has red hair, is medium height and build, and vr
good and kind. She is independently wealthy, and expects to travel all
Begionf her life as she is absolutely alone in the world and has no ocey

“pation. She loves me most to pieces, and worries about my mottinn‘gic‘ﬁ




or catching cold most of the time. Liall, I didn't see much more of her £ il

Saturday. r<velml and I went up on deck after leaving my grip there, and
. we wandered around to see what we could find, The very first thing we ran
%= -4ntopa friend of Evelyn's, a Rappa, in fact, Miss Dodge. She is a hath-
amatics teacher in a High-school, and 1s very nice, Evelyn asked her to
keep an eye on me, and she said she would., She also, is touring Europe
with a party. lhen we went on, and ran into an old school nate of Evelyn's,
Harriet Fiske, and she is a Gamma Phi! She is the most charming of Boston
girls, and was 8o dear to me, She has the little manner of Mary Kirstuge-=
looks quite a little 1like her, in fact, only she 2:Ufaller, and light-
comple#tioned. I fell in love with her at once. [Then the gong sounded
for visitors to leave the ship, and I told Evelyn BBod~bye, and went up on
the hurricane deck, as it wasn't so crowded up there, I watched the windowsg
~f the building on the dock thru which we had come to get on the ship.
All was confusion- people standing there, bldding their friend good-bye,
or eagerly ,scanning the deck for signs of them. ;I saw a boy in a window
who had evaedently come down to see hls sweet-heart off- she was stahding
on the deck below, so I could'nt see her, but I could watch his face as he
talked to her., Finally she threw him a rose which he put in his button-
hole, I imagine he was a cpllege boy, and he was very painfully in
earnest. His face would geltle into such sober lines when he wasn't calling
something across to her. |Right beside him, in the window, stood a sobbing
Italian woman and her hushand, She was watching the people in the steecrage
who were bound for her native land, so eagerly that at times she would
forget to cry, and would catch her breath, like a child who stops crying
to look at a toy, then she would remember, and start to sob again. [ Eyery
window was full of such sights, I watche#, fascinated, until uvolyn
appeoared in one of them, She waved to me and I was s8o glad to see her, I
had begun to feel lonely already. jJust then a shout arose from the watehers
in the window, and was soon echoed by the p*“ﬂvnﬂcra on deck. Two stow-
aways hadbeen discovered in the strerage, and were put out amid the Jeers
of the on-lookers, poor wretches. After this excitement, the gang-planks
were pulled up, &he engine began to tug and pull, and we pulled out. I
stood on the deck waving to Evelyn until she wase out of sight, and then I
went below to write you your card. The pilot hoat left us in about fifteen
minutes, 8o I didn't have ruch time to write.!l gent into the dining-room
which serves as a salon,too, you know, and got my mail, I found a nice
package of letters from Hanford, one for each day, and the letter from you
dear people. It almost did me up, that letter, but I was brave, and didn't
cry at all., Instead of bresking down, I swallows d the lump in my throat
and went up on deck. Thera I met Dr. dgain, and he introduced me to the
other members of the party. Miss Cloter, from Canada, is & very sweet,
white-haired school teacher, a typisal Canadian, Miss Crowder, from Cali-
fornia, is the cross of all our lines, She is old and ugly, and limps with
a cane; she is fussy, and was sure she would be deathly sea-sick, so she
went right to h.r state-room, and hasn't appeared since, although she can't
work up a case of sea-sickness to save her 1ife, the stewardess tells us,
Mrg, Cobb, a very sweet woman, very well educated and refiined, was charmed
to see me, and gave me the Gamma Phi grip ! I was astonished until I saw
her pin. Yes, she really is a Gamma Phi, from Evanston, I don't know why
Hanford didn't know it. ©She was very nice to me, and has been all the
LA way thru.
dwmwuwwwﬁ““““““€> Wednesday Morning.
Dearest People : Yesterday I had to stop to go to lunch and I didn't get
around to write nmore. We got to talking to a little Russian Jew, who just
graduated from Harfard and is on his way back to his mother, He can't go ik
to Russia without being imprisoned, for leaving, so his mother will mecet
him in London, He is a perfectly wonderful little fellpw-~ twenty-two
years old, who made his way up from the Grammar school thru college in five
years; when he first came here he couldn't speak a word of English, now,
he reads and writes in twelve languages, and speaks eight., He has made a
specialty of dibbe langumges history Semetic languages, and is an ardent
Jew, but a dear. He has worked his way all thru his life, and earned all
his own education, so he is very interesting., Has written a learned
treatise on Philosophy, and a play in the Hebrewg which is to be pressnted
in New York in the Fall., I think we'll all hear from him again. Ahraham
Simon is his name. Well, I talkked to him until late in the night, or
rather, he talked to me, I never met such an interesting person. He 18
like a child, so simple and unspoiled and modest, and he thinks Americans
the most wonderful race that ever lived.
= But here I've written a whole paragraph about him and I
suppose you ,wil¥l be in the least interested in him, at least, not as com-~
aggad to the story of what I have bcen doing. I was way back at the fits/
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Well, I went into lunch with Mrs, Cobb- we didn't have our places at table
Zenigned until evening, and it was all so new e to us that we didn't
enjoy it much, We spent most of the afternnon getting settled; you see,
we had to get our steamer chairs and get acquainted with theship, Dr. Will-
iaford said he sent you a diagram of it, so you will know just about how
hard it was to get used to it so we didn't get lost. JAt dimmer, we were
given our places at table., Mrs. Cobb and I were seatéd togethor at table
right opposite to the captain( who, by the way, is a terrific flirt, but a
dear ). We had little silver napkin rings with numbers on them at our
places- I am No, 60 . Mrs. Crowder, lMiss Colter, and Miss Jerimy are at
the samfg table with us; a lady from New York and her friend- 1T don't know
their names yet, but they are very niceew two gentlemen from Boston, who may
be respectable when they get over being sea-sick- that 1s all. [We are
served by the table steward , & pert, light-hairdd Englishman, with light
waxed mustache, and who calls me " mum ", He certainly knows how to treat
us right if he is tipped enough. He expectecs a tip from some one about
ecvery other day. So fan I havn't done it, but it's my turn tonight, so I
guess I'11 be a sport, JIf you think having to tip porters is bad in United
states, you should get on a vessel, The help absolutely rofuse to do a
thing unless they are sure you are generous. There is the deck steward,
bath steward, bed-room stoward and stewardess and table steward beside
any other sailors from where you may be obliged accept favors, Being with
a party helps, though, for Just one one member at a time tips, so each
individusl is saved. So far, I have had a spend only a quarter. Of courss,
when you leave the boat, they all expect something. I don't know yet how
the party will manage that..zggr table steward thinks. I am about right and
' waits on me in the most approved menner., "Yes, mum","if you desire it, mugp,"
certainly mum ", and he remembers my particyle tes for each meal very
exactly. Yesterday morning I was late to ESSézigabecauao I slept and he
foared I was i1ll so he came trotting down to my state-room with the menu
_ i .card, and asked the stewardess what I would like, #All of the servants are
(V' the typisal English type who realize the humblene#® of their position and
¢ are goverened accordingly. It's great fun to be a high and mighty ledy and
8till more fun to shock their ideas of propriety by Joking with them but
I always get squelched when I try the latter, The table stoward, when I
tell him he is a Eerfect genileman, never changes z:preesion, but says

et

, " thank you, mum ", with the same pained dignity.® Well, to contlnue on my
' firet day. The orchestra played during dinner, moSt beautifully. They have
! E a piano in the dining-room and the orchestra is composed of about six
v ! pleces, After dinner we noticed a bu in " All Americand interssted in
f“the celebration of the glorious Fourth, meet in the salon at 8:45 P, M,

§ T was too perfectly contented in my deck-chair to move 8o 2 didn't mo down,
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\ but.Dr., Willisford did, and all the American men, nearly. /At about eight

K.!o'clock the orchestra stationed themselves at the heag of ' stairs and

4" Histruck up " Stars and Stripes Forever. " It sounded fing, you bet, They
© v ¥play every evening for about two hours, besides playing at dinner and agter
: lunch, We didn't hear much of the celebration that night. lirs, Cobb and I
gat out on deck very late, and then we went below, {Miss Jerimy was already

in bed but before I got undressed, she woke up, Wheh I read out of the

1
5
% bible she asgked me to read to her, so I did, and have every nlght since.
{ Then I hopped up into mg 1ittle birth. It is very comfortable, though
_vary narrow,) and I expected a lovely night's sleep, when lo! when I saw a
1'rat at the foot of the bed up on the railing that goes around next té the
celling, I screamed, and I rang for the steward, a Welch man who was
f highly amused at my frgight. He said it was a good luck sign to have rats on
' board, but that they seldom happened in the state-roome, He hunted around
| for it, but it had disappeared, so all he could do was to leave us , without
much consolation. You can imaging how much sleep I got that night, I made
up my bed on the couch, that seemod safer some way and dreamed of rats all
night, Next day, the people who have the other state-rooms near ours, said
they had seen 1t too so I guess they set traps for it. It was a good, big,
rat, now I tell you, and I tremble eveory night when I go to bed, even though
I havn't seen it since.iQNext morning, Sunday, lote of people were Bea-
8ick, but I felt fine, went right down &e~%ke thru the menu eating
everything I could hold. The steward stood around and stared at me and the
poor sea-sick men at my table warned me that I had a spell on. I regarded
nothing but the bill-of-fare. Breakfast over, we sat on the deck until
church time, them we went 1n and sat down in the salon. There was an
Episcopalian cleryman on bem@#d and he, with the purser of the ship as lay~-
4y ' reader, conducted the service. The orchestra playe# Handel's " Largo " for
1™ a voléintary and then the purser annonced the hymns and then the regular
7 Episcopal service began., When they came to the prayer for the President of

the United States the rayed for Xi i i r
Victor Bmmanual of’Ttaly, Tand the Presifent of tne DalsadCeigrss of Englan
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Otherwise, with addition of prayer for the ones at home, and prayers for &
safe soa-voyage, the services were the same.There was no sermond This letter
will be full of long spells of " I sat on deck until dinner dinner-time" for
that is, positively, the way I have spent my time, After church I sat out

in my chair until luncheon, walked once or twice around the deck, and ate a
nluch, which if possible, rivalled the breakfast I had eaten, Then I sat

some more. Thbee o'clock was the hour set for my salt bath, so at about a
quarter of, I went down stais and undressed, E%ghqn_my Kimona, and walilted
until the steward knoocked at my door and said " Your bath is ready, mum ",

8o I went and took it., I had ordered a tepid bath, and oh, it was just
delicious. When it was over I rubbed nyself into a glow and took a dellcloms
nap. Then when I woke up and dressed, I took a walk out clear to the bow of
the boat, all alone, and watched the water. It was growing rougher, and
splashed me all up. My hai# has curled up tight ever since I come on.hoard
and just hangs around my face in ringlets. Well, then I walked back for
dinner. Just at the end of the meal, when we were satiyg nuts, the orchestra

st played " Star Spangled Banner ", and every one stood up and sang. That night

out on deck, some one started singing hymns and American airs, and 1t spread
around the ship until we were all singing., I got a most miserable case of
home-sickness, and I mas so afrai I would break down and cry that I didn't
kniow how to stop myeelf. T soem to be always holding in . I wish I were
the kind of a woman who can cry easlly because 1t is much simpler. I always
fight it some other way. So I walked around alone until it most all gone
and I went to sleep. fWThe sea grew rougher thru the night, and by mornirpg, it
wag a gale. The decks were protected by canvas around the rail, but few peo-
ple felt well enough to sit up on deck, and those who did, got drenched by
a big wave every once in a while. I felt better than I had at all and got
up early. There were very few at the tablep in fact, the ship secemed désert-
ed, Down below in the passage a most distressing odor prevailed; it was hot
and close because the popt-holes were closed and the poor stewards and
stewardesses were running answering bells until they were most distracted.

I dreassed up erg-ge 3ﬂﬂw
M iiss Jerimy sadeset-her up and then dressed myself and went to look for lirs,
Cobb. She rooms with lMiss Colter on the end of the vessel. Before I got
there I met her coming up half dressed. She did not feel well but could
not stay down in the little close state-room where Miss Coulter was sBo siock,
I got her up on deck and finished getting her clothes on and went up on the
hurricane deck for a walk, ‘It was aWfully windy ahd had to walk Jjust so or
my clothes would go up around my head, but T had a fine time, and felt good
and hungry for breakfast, Afterwards, I went up above for & while, and then
I came down to see about my friends., I saw a lady docter in the party with
¥ise Fiske lying back in her deck-chair with eyes closed, as though she were
nearly dead, and stopped to ask her about Harriet Fiske. She said they werse
in a terrible state; all sick, ans she unable to take care of them. I immed-
iately went down to their state-room to see what I could do for them, There
was plenty to do; in fact, I was kept busy the mest of the day. Three of tham
were sick in a little close state-room which smelled frightfully., It was
no fun to go in there, Two of her aunts and Harriet herself, were the
afflicted ones, One of the aunts felt able to dress so I hofged her, £he
was a dear little old lady, Aunt Lucy, and gquite pit¥ibably dependant on me,
she had to stop and vomit every few minutes, but I got her up on deck, where
some of the party, who were a little better could lock after her. The other
auntiﬁ_just wanted to be left still so I left her, Harriet had a terriblp
headache, besides the sea-sickness so I got a bottle of alcohol from the
ship's doctor, who was sick himself, and rubbed her head all morning. When
it was all gone, I begged a little ice from the stewardess, withe whom I had
a gtand-in. Ice i8 very hard to get on ship-board, snd rubbed her head with
ice-water; then I got them a 1little lunch, and left themk to take a little
nap, I didn't get any ¥uwe bath that afternoon or nap either; I wastoo
busy.. Aunt Lucy, who was up on deck, had to be taken to be taken to her
state-roompevery time a bad spell would come on, and as the boat rocked

almost over on its side with every wave, walking was dangerous, I found
sople who needed help on every side. The exuhérance of spirits which I had

elt in the morning was somewhat quenched at night, but I felt well, only a
little tired. All thoughts of the celebration had to be given up, of course,
but the concert which they had planned to be given in a day or two- I am to
sing at it, and Mrs. Cobb will play for me, Yesterday I was qulte a little
tired fonm the strain of the day before, and I rested up and read a while,

We had such a lovely talk with our little Russian Jew this morning., I play-
od shuffle~hoard up on the hurricane deok with Mrs., Cobb and Dr. Willisford.
It is a great deal of funjand I have been writing ever since. I was called
away once to lunch, and another time to discuss the trip to the Azores,

Gibralt Napl ith th . )
_poor wa?{o%ngs 38 Bﬁéywihat hg ggﬁF{ teggrt%ugg? 3gga¥erBuBfggéjhge{Igg'h me




so I'll have to give him a quarter at dinner,

Well, I'm about uptodate, now, I guess, Our mall for the Azores
must be in by tomorrow so I'll fix a big envelope of stiff and send it
home. I want to write Hanford a létter to mail hergtoo. He was such a dear
to give me all those stesmer letters , From now on, you'll hear regurarly
dears, so good~bye. Lots and lote of love to you, and oh, how I wish I coudd
8ee you all.

Kathleen.
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Rome Le , July 22, 1909,
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You Dearests -
However can I make up all the time I have to tell about!
But I havn't had one solitary minute to writesince I got into Roms, It has
been just go, go, go, every minute, from 6:30 A, M. to 11330 P, M, 1I'll
begin quickly and tell everything in order, though I can't imiggine how
I'11 ever finish it all,
I finished up at Naples, Sunday morning, didn't I ? And we
loft for Rome at 8:45 A, M, I just hate these European carrlages. You are
locked into a little close compartment and not given any room to stretch
your lege at all, and there you sit until your destination 1s reached. It
wasg a pretty Journey though, up thru & valley with the mountains on elther
8ide, Apennines, and picturesque old ruins. I took a nap for part of the
way, and would have written letters but the train bumped so I had to give it
up. At about noon, we began to see ruins of old Rome, the old acqueduct, and
later, the old wall, They were very well preserved and looked so imposing
that they made cold chills run up and down my spine.™| Rome is back from the
sea and hot-- my stars, but it is hot ! and we landed at twelve-thirty, just
about the worst time. We were met at the station with the carrlage and had
a good long ride thru Rome before we reached the hotel. It is modern in
this part and much more cosmopolitan than any city I have seen so far, It
really has slde-walks on both sidee of the road and they are wide enough for
two people to walk abreast if they are tgry close togeth&r.}fW@ saw people @f
all sorts. They dress mucH like we do;~On the whole, modern Rome is a good
deal l1like a C fornia city, except for a few peculiarities in conveyances,
streets, etc. MiWhen we got here at the hotel, we got mail; Oh, joy! How
good it did seem., I was given a room by myself, and got settled up before I
came down; then I came down, got my mail, and went into the parlor to read
it. The firet thing I opened was the letter with the pieture of home in #t.
I'11l confess, I shed some salt tears on that, It looked B0 good, I kissed
each face on it, and studied them all over and over, Then I resd both of
your letters thru twice without stopping, and went in to lunch, During
lunch-time I trled to read Hanford's letter and eat, too, with disastrous
results to the lunchJ%:People take a mid-day siesta, here; all the shops
are closed, and no one dares show his face on the street, for fear of sun-
stroke, from twelve until four. So as soon as we had lunched, we went to
bed, I was completsly done up from the journey but I settled my room,
washed off the dust and hunted for fleas a while before I went to bed; then
I put on my night-gown and crawled in. I slept until about three-~thirty,
when Dr, called me, and then I got dressed and we started off on our first

" gight-sece ", That afternoon we accomplished three thin%B, namely ¢ the
Church of Minerva, the Panthe@n, and the Church of Jesu. I'11 tell about
them more fully on the postal-carde. We were bitterly disappointed in

Rome that day. The Panthe@n we found in a vest of trafin cars, sébres of all
kinds, venders, men selling " beautiful masaics, ver' fine, signora, ver'
cheap. " 1Inside it had been modernized and repaired until just a farce of
its old beauty remained., One thing we did enjoy in there, We wandered
around, Mrs, Cobb and I, almost in tears over the ruinm of the beautiful
old building by vulgar innovators, when we found an old, old painting in
an altar near the back of the building; we liked it immensely and asked an *
old guide, in our very best French, who the artist was, Pavey, 1t is an
old Michael Angelo, " Doubting Thomas. " It shows Thomas just about to put
his finger in the sword wound in Christ's side, while the other disciples
watch with eager faces, It 1s truly a wonderful painting, about the only
one we saw that day which was not retouched with gaully colors by sacralig-
ious hands. We sat in front of it quite a while while the rest of the

party haggled with men for postal-cards out-side the door, or wandered at
leisure thru the buillding. An old monk took us up stairs into the old

part and showed us the narrow studlies where philoeophers were want to study.

Now here, let me make a suggestion that I have been think-
ing of for some time. I can't write down all the old h#storical facts about
these places I see, I don't know them all, and if I did, I havn't room.
Look up about them, @an't you get books of travel, Baedeker's Guide Books,
or the like, in the library, and read about these places ? Then, with my

ldtters and the postzl-cards, you could just live the trip over with me,

Now, take the Panthean, for instance., It haes a buriled
history, part of which was told me as I went thru it but not much of which
I remember. You must read history about it or get Maude to give lecturess
on it to the family.

Well, to continue. From heré we plodded, thru the awful
heat to the Church of Minerva, so called because it is built on the site of

the ancient temple to Minerva, $he'!édntains the besutiful statue of the
" Risen Christ ¥ by Raphael, I think, either h?ﬁ or M%cggel Angelo, bug, oh,
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people, imagine, it was made absolutely ludicrous by a brass scarf

draped around it because it was nude,and a brass shoe on one marble foot

to protect the marble from the kisses of the devout! It was enough to

make one weep., Every good looking statue of the Virgin or of Christ was

desecrated by these ridiculous things, or by hideous halos of gold stuck

on their heads.

After thie church we went to the Jesuit church, It wes
not especially remarkable in any respect except that it wes over decorated
with rich marble, alsbester, gold, brass and precious stones, It is easy
to see why the people of Italy are so poor= the church keeps them so,

From here we went to a farce of a Forum, Kre. Cobb, in -her excess of

feeling, described it as " a hole, with & fence around it, and a few

nerble pillars thrown in, "Mind, this ie not the real big Forum; it is

known as Trejan's Forum, and is right in the heart of modern Rome, which

of course makes it look a little ridiculous, mrs. Cobb and I were both

almost sick with disappointment, but vr. told us to eheer up, that real

old Rome was coming., And he was right. We had an awekening that very

evening,

Dinner is served here at seven-thirty. It was almost
that when we got home- we just had time to wash and dress when it wae cell-
ed and we sat et the table until almost nine, Just as we hed finished
and were about to go into the parlor, whom should we see but Mr. Abraham
Simon, our Jew friend of the boat ! He had been in Rome gince Sunday,
and having had our address, hed come to call., He wanted us to go for &
drive, imagine! I sald I would be glad to go if my officiel chaperon
could come too but they thought it would be too late, etc, and demurred.
Finally, they decided to go and et about ten-thirty o'clock we got
started. We drove over to real ancient Rome, the Coliseum =nd the Forum,
and then around the Paletine Hill, vhewing the ruins of the Palace of
Domitian snd the Caesare from below, Then our bitter disappointment and
resentment against Rome was appeased end we were happy agein, It was all
beautiful, I falrly held my breath at the magnificent Coliseum. At an
unearthly hour we returnecd, and went to bed, completely tired out, but
happy. Now, that's a fair semple of 211 the daye. They are crowded full,
and to over-flowing- we wish there were more hours to the day, and grudge
every moment wasted,

The next norning we wepé thru breakfast and ready to start
at eight o'clock. Our carriage was here at the door, and for theat morning's
trip we took in the Appian Way, and the Catacombs. We rode out to the end
of the modern city, even to the old wall; we passed out of the gate of the
0ld Roman wall into the Appian Way- but oh, first we stopped at the Coliseum.
We went inelde and viewed the immense structure from 8ll sidee., I've told
about that on the cards. The Appian Way, instead of being as we imagined if,
is & narrow, gritty up-hill roasd, with high walle on either side, beyond
which are the mmiXz tombe of the old Romens, We passed Seiplo's tomb
Just after we passed the gete. The tombs are nothing but the ruins of &

massive tower, set right on the odge of the wall whiich makes tho mmik. road,
| After about an hour of this ride we reached the gate that admitted us to

- the building from whence we descended into the catacombs. Our cabby waited

for us outside end we walked in., On the porch of an old house stood & monk,
behind a counter laden with rosaries, croeeece, postal-cards, albums, etc,

He was an old monk, with a brown cossack and a long, gray beard, who asked

an entrance fee of one franc ( § .20 ) and gave ue tiny wax candles ( the

remaine of mine I will send home In the box of things ). Then our guide,
another monk, the counter-part of the first, ceme and beckoned ue, He
carried a large wal candle on a long stick which he used as & staff. We
walked over to eancther small frame house, enterod, and descended a long
flight of stairs and then found ourselves in & long narrow passage, dark as
the grave. On either side were gravee cut in the wall, one above the other.
kost of them had been pobbed by barbarians, the marble fronte had been
broken and the bone@ removed, but there they were, yawning witnesses of

the martydom of the early Christians, Three or four had been buried in

one place, after, for the poor grave-diggers had been busy in the groat

daye at the Coliseum, when three or four hundred Christiane had been killed

by beasts in one day,

July 23, 190¢,

Dearest People :-
/ In spite of the jiggly train, I am going to try and finish
;;,f my letter., We are between Pisa and Florence, and the train wiggles like mum

:f;j] everything. I juet read mg letter ocut loud to Mrs. Cobb, and I'm so anxious
¢ to get it finished., I sat up writing until so late lsst night that I have

napped riost all day on the train, Sitting v
wolion, an Fratied Fovernass ad such by éggrigigg{o°§$ﬁ%r§§§§§ ﬁgfeﬁ?g Q?g?*‘aL
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lehe wee born in Holland, she says; has lived there a great part of her

|1ife, and now livese in Florence. She is of American parente, one of
4. | the women is her mother and the other her aunt, and she speaks English,
: -'f Dutch, Italian and French. She reminds me of my sweet little Helen so
| much that I can't keep the tears out of my eyes when I look at her. &he 18
| 80 gquaint and unaffected.

July 24, 1909,
Dears: -~
Here I em at it again., The train jbggled so I couldn't get
much written yesterday. Last night, after we got here, I came into the
writing room to finish, and Dr, and Mrs. Cobb after me and put me to bed.
I'm not feeling very well. The intense heat and the water together have
about finished me up~ my bowels heve been bad for about the last day or two
and today I eam sort of all- in, I went out, sight-seeing, this morning,
but gave up and came home about noon, took some brandy and went to bed.
Al11 I ate for lunch was a little mecaroni and some bread and cheese. I
thought 1'd try and go out this afternoon but decided it was wiser to stay
at home. So I napped until almost four, and here I am, This hotel, Flor-
ence, is & dear place. All the hotels have been nice, but this is differ-
ent- 1t io an old palace, full of old paintinge, tapestries,and such quaint
furniture., It is am rambling c¢ld place- one could easily get lost in 1t.
It has an immense court-yard insideand all sorte of little vine covered
balconles, L
You dear little mother at home there, watching for a letter,
‘you ought to get some maill either togaym Saturday, or tomorrow, and then 1t
will come oftener after that, 5hly,r oar, dear, I just can?t find time to
write ac often as I want to, I can't have a room alone very oftem, so I
can't write at night, and if I could, I am eo completely dead every night
that I'm poesitively no good., I keep thinking, ae I see everything, what a
pleasure it will be to write home about it, but I never scem to have the
opportunity to write as much as I want to. I am the ofily one in the party
who attempte to write letters, Dr. and Mrs., Cobb try te write every day,
but just postal-cards. Fancy, how unsatisfactory! You ecouldn't tell
about anything on a postal-card, tc your blessed famlly who are s8¢0 eagerly
living over every minute of the trip with you, 4And I want you to know all
about where I am, and understand the places as well as I do,
I am having a terriblé time not to buy all the pretty things
I see, to send home, There is s¢ much beautiful lace and cameos and slilk,
The Romsn silR is simply wonderful, and the scarfs made of it are of
beautiful tints, people make mmxkx waiste of them, I decided yesterday
that I must spend less money, so that I would have more for those little
thinge; so I decided to keep an account and I bought a little book, and
began, I don't know how long it will last but all the other membersof the
party keep them, so that will help ue to remember., Of course, I didn't get
my mall here, but, oh‘ dear, I do wish it had been here, If I could Just
hear from you oftenen,gﬂql do wish some of you had come so that I wouldn't
seem Bo eelfish; enjoy*rit all by myself, It is so lovely=~ oh, it is too
wonderful to believe that I am really here. I kepp thinking about it and
trying to convince myself that it is really I, here in my land of opport-
unity at last. Oh mother dear, 1f you love to have me happy, you must be
glad I am here, for I never wes so happy in my life, My dreams are all
coming true, and I always feel that at the end of this beautiful Summer of
travel, there awaits my definite chance, my opportunity to really test my
'self and do things,
| And I left you right in the middle of.the-catacombs. The
' most important things to see in these were the " Orypt of the Popes" where
' many early popqes were buried, the tombe of the Saints, moet particularly
L“Qidﬁﬁjngﬁﬁeliu; and the family vaulte where whole families of nobility ,
who had been converted to Christianity, had been buried, Scraps of ancient
frescoes were everywhere; in the family veults,some of the wall paintings
still showed, though the work of the barbarisns hed been almost completely
destructive, One most interesting thing, was a large marble coffin which
had been put underground, and hence had not been discovered by the barbar-
iaens, containing the dust of the bonss of a woman, EXEIREImER plainly
showing the outlinee of a skeleton, and with scraps of halr on her head,
It had a glase cover on it, and therc was kept, thru the centuries,
There were two such, the other of & bald-headed man,showing with remarkable
clearneas. the outlines of his figure.’/ The tomb of St, Cecelis was more
modern than the rest, and was used, as many of the saint tombs were, as
altars for services, It was in a little chapel, with a marble elab cn top,
chowing the poeition of her body as she dled. You know the story. It

is said that she was killod secretly in the bath-room, by three gashed in the
back of her neck, She did not die at once, but lay there for three daye,
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After seven hundred years her body was discovered, entirely uncorrupted,
érd buried in the catacombs., We wandeped on and on, thru chapel after
chapel, living over the lives of our early Christian brothere, deep in
the wonder of it all, At last we ascended some stairs and found ourselves
in another house and were let out, It really is wonderful how these people
cerved out of the solid marble these paseages, They say there arc over
twelve equere miles of just this one, and there are othere in Rome, I
bought a couple of 1little crosses made from marble in the cataccmbs,
I thought Maude would like one, end the Kemmey's the other, for they are
from St. Oecelisa's tomb., They only cost ten cents and are sort of a
novelty,
Well, from here we went back to our cerriages end rode into
town. We visited one or two churches which were like all the others I
have seen, much over-decorated and very rioch. There are 80 many beggers
in Itely, I wonder if the Lord wouldn't rether have his children cared for
than to have so maeny, meny churches into which thousands of dollare are
put. It doesn't seem right, does it 7 At the door of wach church there
are beggere, hideous sights, many of them lame, blind or cerippled terrlibly.
Lets see, some of the particular thinge there were- the little church of
Quo Vadie, whers Christ had walked; the stairs from the hall of Pontius
; Pilate which Christ walked down. These are encaged in wood and 1if you
/ would sscend them, you must do so on your knees. There are pillere from
the house of Pontiue Pilate too, &nd the prison wherein Peter and Paul
wore imprisoned, and here the spring is still rumning which Peter caueed
to flow so thet he could baptise his followere. Every place you turn
there are relice of this sort in Rome; many of them fakes,
After this, we went home and slept until three, when we
started on another expedition, this time to the Forum, Of course, it
hae been excavated so it 18 below the strect level, and we stood up
above and viewed it. The postal-cards tell more about them than T can tell.
From here we went up into the Paletine Hill, Thie place hae had fTive
epoche in Roman history built wpon it- one above the other., You &ea, after
each change, the Paletine Hill would be deserted and gradually the buildings
would be covered up by debris and time, until finally, when another race
of kings would ccme back, they would build right on top of the old build-
inge. There we saw a well, where Romulue and Remus had 1lived; next the
palace of Septimues Servius, one of the seven legendery kings: then the
palace of the Caesars, and above it the palace of Domitian, Qf course, all
of these were in ruins, but we climbed down through Domitian below, end
stood in the house where Augustus Caesar had lived, saw the underground
paseege connecting his house with that of Livia, who afterwards became
hie wife. Her homee is wonderfully well preserved, Oh, yes, you must read
about these plasee. I can't begin to tell you half. As we left the hill
we saw the altar which the superstitious Romans put up to the"unknown god "
after Christ'e death. ( The Acte. ) Atfer this we went home. Of course,
you will realime that we were almost all in from the terrible heat and the
emotione of such a place. That evening lr, Simon ceme ageain and took us
for a drive thru the Jewish Ghetto. It was an interesting sight, but much
like the slums of any city.
~“Wext day we went to the Vatican. No one would think
1+ to be the residence of a pope, for only the huge galleries are open 1o
the public, and none of the pope's private apartments cen be seen. We
entered a long hall filled with statues snd began our tour, We met the
Smith girls and got a guide with them to go thru, We saw many original
painting and statues- XRERER Apollo Belvidere, the Laocoon, ( a group
of three men in the grasp of enakee, very common, ), the discus =-thrower,
Ariadue, snd several busts that are well known. We went then to the
art gallery where I revelled in beautiful paintings- Raphael 's"Transfigur-
ation of Christ "( very well known, ) and numbers of lladonnas, one, by
Titian, the one I like best of any I have ever eeeh, I think I will enjoy
the paintings I see, even more than any other sight. I can't begin to
desoribe the Vatican, It was very vast, all thru, full of besutiful
“thinge. We got back late for lunch, and I gave up, didn'$ go out that
afternoon, but stayed home and slept. I am so emotlonal that I get quite
worn out in pieture galleries,/ I slept until twenty minutes past eix, had
dinner, wrote some postal-carde, and went té bed and slept soundly again,
Next day we took in &t. Paul's without the getes, and St, Pgeter's, Of the
two, I proferred St, Paul's for it was in such good taste - in massive
lines, and not so terribly deccrated as most Italian churches, 5t, REmkur
gmukw® Peter's was lovely, though, almost too big for the human mind to
grasp, St. Petép's tomb I saw, or what is claimed to be hise towb., It 18
vgry well decorated with beautiful alabaster, right in the center of the
churche




[ i
: 3P iR

B We were so anxious to get printe of some of the good paintings
thet we went down town that afternoon and spent the whole day moving
around old shope of asntiques and prints, but without any profitable
results., It was interesting though, and Dr, and Mrse. Ccbb got quite a
few. and that night I began my letter home, Just think of waiting B0
long~ it seeme too bad, But it is better tc write well when I am feeling
good than to try to describe such wonders when I am half dead.

It 18 now evening- the 24th of July, Saturday. I have felt
much better since my nap today. I guese that brendy fixed me all right,
®* Moured me on the boat when I had a little trouble that way, We left Rome

yesterday morning early, and got to Pisa at two. ©Oh, we had dinner on
the train, and it was moet like our dining-cars. But so far, 1 hate and
despise fereign trains, You should sBee the tollet rooms- men and women
use the same; they do that at the hotels, too, and its all your life 1is
worth to stand ib one of the places for a minute. They really aren't
mich better than animale, anyway, those people; 1t mskes you thankful

you are animericen.  There ls something about this countepy I can't
write- its too awful, but I just wish I could tell you about it., Newver
mind, I'll tell you when I Bee you. We are very well provided for=- good
hotels, and the travelling accommodations are the best possible.

1t Class are not any different except for the decorations,

Pisa was a quaint little town with not much to see. ¥he

leanling tower, the cathedral and baptistry were all, and they were not

at all remarkable, but very enjoyable. Mrs, Cobb and I have been wanting
secme ice-ngmeam so badly ever since we landed, and they don't seem to

know what Wi\ is here, so we declded to try and get some. We stopped at a
little garden, and ‘eat downy asking thewmaitor for " glaei ", French for
"lce." What do" you thimk he\brought us? A-little glasgul of shaved ice
with some nasty cherry phoaphate paured eover 3t. MM '@@st us only ten
centenies, ( twoicents ?, but oh, it was awful iashdmgestuff,

We lawded in Florence in time for a late dimner last night.
Mrs. Cobb and I aré-together. She is such a dear and sc good to me. We
agree B0 perfectly about art and get along so capitalaedy, much the way
mother and I do. ©£he is so fond of me~ she's a great comfort, becasuse
we both see the humorous side of things together, and really the other
members of the party, while very nice, are gueer, to say the least, and

they will insiat upon looking at things that don't interst us. at all, and
passing by the famous things with sentiment and beauty connected with

them. This morning we divided. Mrs. Crowder, who is lame, took & carriage
ride around the city, Miss Coulter and Miss Jeremy went-~hcaven knowe where=-
to a grave-yard, I belleve,and we went together to a church and to two
picture galleries. We are going back to the galleries tomorrow for they
are perfectly wonderful things there-~ The Venus de Medici, for instance,
and the Wrestlers, besidee paintings by Raphael, Michael Angelo, and some
others, I can't remember. I was too eick to half see thinge, but we are
going agin tomorrow, for if we do the Ufizi gallery in two daye we are
doing well.,

Thie afternoon I wrote until Mrs, Cobb and Dr. cam in after
me, eand then we went down shopping. There 1s one little bridge here all
covered with shops- 1t ie the quaitest esight -. We visited another " Rag
Fair ", like the one we saw in Rome~ a markct place, you know, with all
gsorte of things to buy, from underwear to fish, and postal cards to old
bress, I am getting enough stuff for you folks to £ill two grips. Mrs,
Cobb will take some in her trunk for me. Things are simply dirt cheap and
sc pretty. Bad big sister dfdn't write FHelen a liddleshemg -lotter, but
gshe has been getting such prnetty things for her-- dear, dear, it will be
&s good,as ten birthdays and Christmases together when that box comes home.
We hewe“lionday morning for Venice~ Dear, beautiful Venice~ I can hardly
walt to get ther and get the letters from home,

Now, I'1ll do down into the office and mail thise, and then
g0 to bed. Good night, you Dearests- how I wish I could see you,

Kathleen,
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And your small child ie in Venicel The city mest worth
sceingin all the world, it seems to me, It is perfectly satisfying from
the very first view from the grain as ycu enter, right straight thru., How

‘wish you could 2all see it. \ri-auﬂl'r quite understood the plan of it
bafore, so I'11 tell you how ig bullt. » There were, originally, number
of smell islends, with shallow water between them. The people wished to
travel from one to another, eo they deepencd the passages between , making
the cahals, People bullt on these islands, clear to the water's edge, and
they were go emall that each 1sland formed & block or lees, The land hae
gunken some, B0 altogether, the city has, virtually, streete of water.

The houses are bullt right up to the water's edge, and instcad of hitching
poste for Rorses, they have long poles for gondolas, front, It is
t# cemmon joke here, that there are Just four horses in .r-..:;_i_.,»_ﬁ.: the Bronze
onnes over on the front of St. Mark's Cathedral, It is true, so far as I
have seen, By means of bridges, and some narrow side-walke insidc the
squares, they say it is impossible to walk thru Venice, but no traffic
carried on anywhere except Just in the canals, Ther is the Grand €Ganal

g. part of the sea next the shore, and 146 smaller canals thru Venice,

jIt 18, altogether, the most charming, fascinating pluce I have ever, ever,

of the treins( not street-cars but steam=-boate, called trains beeause they
top at stations about a bloek apart and let off passengers .) and the
paddles of the gondoliers. The gondolas look  jus 18 they are plectureds-
81l black with four emall seats in the middle, 'and the lueky thing for
ua is this- we are here in moon-light- not a full moon, but & dear, silver
half-moon, that shines it's very brightest for us,
There really isn't very much to sece here, aside from the
unique 1life of the people. A few good paintings in the ducal palace=
a wonderful picture of the Paradise, the largest painting in the world,
i3 there, and St, Mark's Cathedral, with its big square around which are
all the little hopu. But I'll tell away back from the beginning
' ' TTETt 6PF Th Florence, The bgat in Italy is “lﬂﬁl' terrific,
They claim, and Dr, says, it isn't any hotter than our Summers, but T
never falt so badly from the heat in my life as I have since we landed.
It i8 a more “uuA n" heat, some way, and mskes your head just buzz, ar
your heart almoat stop ‘nuut‘ ng. Mras, Cobb feels it as bad as T do, and
both Lhouaht th day rides we had had on the train were unhearablo. It
quite a long way from Florence to Venice, an eight or nine hour ride,
and the r‘—,c,aﬂﬂ e planned for it in the middle of the day. Well we two
thought we simply could not endure it, so we enguired about other trains,
The eoncierage at the hotel told us there was one that left at eleven at
night. and reached Venice at eight in the morning.  So we declded that loss
of sleep would be better than that awful hest and dust on a day trip. Ve
discovered afterwa@d that Italians have discovered this too, and always
travel at night; it ie the poor toupgsts who suffer. The cost would be
nothing additional except Just a lunch, for our tickets were good, so we
decided to do it. We took nape in the afternoon and evening, and at eleven
we loft the party and went to the depot, We got into a compartment with a
woman and two men, and settled down. It was very nice and cool =znd we weroc
quite comfortable, We disousssd the other pe ’~T‘7" in the compartiment 'in
“rg:liﬁﬂn quite freely, and finslly, Vﬂlu._ we wiehed 1o &k a question; askcd
the woman something in very laborious French- what was our surprisg, when
she znsworad w8 in Tuglish { When we told her we/ were surprinssd, sho tcold
us - she wae an Amerlcan who lived in Rome, who was travelling to Switzerland.
She was very nice; and we enjoyed our visit with he?" very "'nzch At three
o'elock we were to change cars at Bologna, We hadn't been able to find

gcen, I just love it all, ‘It is so qu*ﬁ-é no noise but just the whistlee
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out st just what time the trnin for Venice left there, bCCu&Hu thcsg Italiane

never know a thing, They take l1ife so easy that a2 mere matter of alcasines
fﬂuﬂp is nothing and even the rail-rozd officials can't tell you thimgs
actly. So we got off the train in the dim light of a sun-riss and oht
dovw in the station. We addressed numbers of Italians in Frenech, German,
ﬁnl Italian, in turn, but none of them seemed to know angthing, 8o wo sat
wnn to walt. There was a track marked " Per Venizia ", and we surmassd
thaL when a train came in on that track it would be the one. Finally it
came, and we went up and asked the man in French if it was the right train,
He sjg.i-:la': : A" 7 and so we began to hunt for a compartment., Just ac
had found ‘on d “GEked us in English if we wanted any help. We told
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roach thero until ten-thirty, The fast train left Bologna at shout six
o'elock and reached Venice a$ elight. He spoke Itallian well and asked
it. For usy

Faly 31, 1909, Interlaken.

Dearestei=
Oh, how good your lettere scemed! It seems at each place
I cean hagdly wait to get the nmail, T fairly ran into the offlece today and
snatched my letters out of the man's hands, I gmot somec, 2ll right, at
Venice too. I hadn't got that far yet in my account of my doings #o I
didn't tell about it. There were an awful lot of them there, and hére too.
I heard from Eva Wilkinson, and Ethel Cosgrove all of the Gamma Phi news,
and lovely lettsrs they were too. I realize now how much better it would
have been if I had started In to send a eard everv dav, and then a latter
ag often as I could. I simply cannot find time to get a letter off oftener
than once a week, and then, I miss somesthing and stay home just to write
each time, But I can write & card on the train or at any little place I
happen to be, 7 So I'll send those cvery day and keep at one letter until it
is finished and then send it along, I have lots to tell now, so I'11 just
patiently go back to where I 18ft off.
Lets see, We had just met the Englishman, Thoes pekey old
Italians didn't know how to tell about trains ahead, but at last, he found
a fairly intelligent one and found that tho train left at six~five in the
morning, We looked bland at the thought of killing time until then, for it
was Just a bilt after four, and the sun was’ just rising. So he teld us that
it was such a pretty town, we had better get & cab and ride around, co we
did, and had a fine time. He found a ecab for us,; told the driver where to
toko us, and left us, He was very much of a gentleman, and a real nice,
ptuplid Englishman., Well, we watched the sun rise, and giggled over the
7 FToollishness of the situation, and had a fine time. Then we drove back to
“ the station and had a littlg.hreakfast at the lunch counter, washed up a bit
. _and then took the train, /There was just one vacant compartment and so our
EngIishmen got iH"WIth us. The ride to Venice was beautiful, especially the
entrance, where we rode across a long bridge into the city.
Well, we landed at the station, met the porter from the
Hotel Beau Rivage, who guided us to the landing where we took a steamer
( kxxmm trains, they call them ). It was a long ride to the hotel way
around the Grand canal, and wo saw the most picturesque scenery. ile weren't
quite sure of the station where we must get off, and by a mistake, on the
part of the officiers, lMrs, Cobb got off at the right station, and the gate
was shut before I could follow., So I was carried a block further down,
and. got off there.—Just as I landed, a band came by the station and began b
to play, so I told everbody that I was met by a brass band at Venice., I
started to walk over to the hotel, saw lirs, Cobb standing in the door-way
with a hand-full of letters, and broke into a run mntil I reached her, then
1 grabbed them and sat down in the office to read them. I sorted them all
out ccording to dates, and read them right thru: yours, then two from
Hanford, one from Mike and oh, yes, Russell's and George's, 'I'll mail
those to you when I get where postage isn't so high, iIt was hot-~ oh
Himmel, but it was hot, and we were tired, so we both dressed and went
right to bed and slept until lunchtime, Then we dressed, ate lunch, and
went to bed again, The rest of the party got there nearly dead from the
heat, just as we, all dressed and refreshed from our nape, were starting on
8 shopplng tour. We walked in the shade to St. Mark's square, to a shop
of whiech Mrs, Cobb had the address. We bought all sorte of things,liebes-
i camchome with an empty purse, but such a lot of nice thingg.4f And then, =#
after dimmer, we got a gondola and had the most glorious ride down the
canal, And it was lovely moonlight- Oh, Venice is.the most wondorful
pluce ! There were boats full of people called " Ba Serenata ", two of
thom, gaily decorated with lanterms, that drifted around the canal and Bang
all sorts of Italian songs. When we got down away from them, I ¥Yifted up
my volco and warbled all sorts of things. At last I started " Carmen pe
d the gondoller said " Ah, opera, Carmen ! " He knew it and wat so glad
o hear me sing it., Fven the street Italians all know and love ppora.,
We had such a lovely ride past Desdemonz and Othello's house- imagine !
then back and heard the band play on St, Mark's square, and to bed at sbout
ten-thirty.W|Fext morning we got up and took in the sighta, I just went
with them to St, Mark's cathedral and then came home and began this epistles.
The cathedral was fine, but I am honestly sick of churches, and I couldn't
really approciate it. I liked the darling pigeons out in fror the best.)
—2 would buy a 1little paper full of corn for five centenies ( one cent )
and then feed them. They would eat oup of my hand, and jump up all around

my arm to eat., 45 ) L 4 ‘ 5
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There is an old tradition in Venice that they must k%Xecp them as memorials
of the first carrler-pidgoons bringing good news to Venice, and they
. are multiplying rapldly. That was a new and interesting experience,
YNoxt door to the cathedral was the Doge's palace, and Mrs. Cobb and I
went in there for a while. We had such an interesting experience there,
let a German mald from Nurenberg, a8 we were looking at the pictures by
Tintoretto, He ssemed to appreciate them and we gradually got to talking
with him. He was dressed in the mountain German costume- feather in his
graen cap, short trousers tucked into high boots, and soft low sandasls
o1 his feet, He was a jolly little fellow with a golden mustache, and
though he couldn't talk very much FEnglish, he could say a few words and
he falrly beamed as he said them. lrs. Cobb speaks German more than I
do, and between us we managed to talk with him very nicely. We went
down to visit the prisons with him, and 1t was So smusing, The guide
talked to us in French which we eunuld barely understani- we managed to
translate the Franch into English oureelves, and then put it into German
for the little maen., We grew very merry over it, and laughed until we
were qulte slick at our blunders, "I am really very well satisfied with
myself as a linquist, I ¢an speak French almost as well as Germen, and
I get along famously with both, In Vonice, we began to see mor: Garmans,
as weqwore coming north, and we struck more hotel people who could =peak
it. WWell, after thie, ae I eaid, I camfthome and wrote lettere until the
folks Came in. I started yours,and wrote 2 whole one to Mike, and's lot
of postal-cards, Then I took lunch, napped, and went shopping again, but
this time I didn't buy, I juet lookdd as hard as I could. We went thru
the glass shops where the Venetlan beads are manufactured, all by hand,
sach bead #different, and saw the girls making lace and decorating leather.
[n the evening we had another delightful gondola ride. We had to make an
early start next morning, so we left dear, fascinating Venice at about
seven o'clock and started for Milan. It was a long, hot ride, but not

a8 bad as the other day rides had been, and we reached there in time for
lunch, We went to a hotel near the depot- Hotel Nord- and got a good,
but hasty lunch, Then we took a carriage and drove to the church wheore
De Vengcls " Lest Supper " was. It was terribly faded, but still very
beautiful, From there we drove to the Famous Milan Cathedral- such a
beautiful place! In spite 6f the fact that I have seen beautiful

churches ever since I landed, I was enraptured. It is in such perfect
taste, and so well earried out, all thru, nothing especially remarkable-
Just a wonderfully xmm harmonious whole. Then we went back to the station
and rode Oy out of Italy.
' e *// The minute™we arrived in Switzerland, we felt a diffecrent
atmosphere. The hot, debilitating Italian air gave place to bracing
coolness, and we rode into a delicious little rain. I was 8o happy that

I started and pang for joy. I didn't 1like Italy, that's all. The people
are dipty and animalish, the air is terribly hot and langorous, and I felt
cross and out of sorts and unnatural most of the time. I couldn't have
given up the Art Galleries and old ruins, for anything, but the country
iteelf 18 much like California- too rich in everything, even to the
exquisite coloring of the women and the food. But, oh, Switzerland is

80 beautigul! We rode on, thru the afternoon, getting glimpses of
beautiful pine covered mountains and pretty green valleys WExX®s aB we
ascended, We reached Stresa, the town on Lake Maggiam{ in time for a lste
dinner. I was a changed girl, I felt full of life and I loved those old
mountains 8o I could have hugged them all, The hotel was a dear rlace,
overlooking the loveliest of lakes, and oh, thank Heaven, we were cold,
and wore our jacketa, We hired a boat and powed out into the lake after
dinner, The moon was shining over the mountain top in all its glory- we
were drepped down in the midst of the Italian Alps, on to & lake as smooth
as glass, that reflectod a moon in a golden sheen . We elept the sleep

of the just that night, I'1l tell you, I slept better than I had since [
left home, and I felt like a now person in the morning. We didn't get up
very early and at half-past eleven we took the train to a little mountain
tovn where we got carriages for our ride over the Simplon Pass,

——— The Alps are not, like the Rockies, eatirely barren of

vegotation; we saw thick growths of pine~trees all along the way end
rhod@dendrous and lots of flowers clear up to the odge of the snow,

We wouldjeround a stéep path up the nountain, seeing new peaks appear as
We went on, many of them with snow in the crevices. Beautiful cataracts
came tumbling down from the suumits, erashing along over rocks of glacial
leposit with® - a thunderous noise or dropping over fifty or eixty

fect into & stream below,
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At last it grew so cold we put on our coats and put the heavy horse-blank.
over us, ( By the way, read " The Affair at the Inn " again, and you will
understand the kind of remarks on the scenery we endured from our Mrs,
Hec Gill., Mrs. Crowder is the identiecal personage, only not so fat, )
At about eight o'clock we reachest the most darlingest inn. The landlady,
a2 hospitable Swiss woman, who spoke a little Inglish, hastened out to
woloome us as we climbed out, a little stiff from sitting still so long
and from the cold. She showed us up to our rooms, which were lighted by
cendles, and were dear and old-fashloned. And then, such a good dinner
ag ehe gave usi We Just filled up with good Swiss cooking and warmed up
with genuine Englikh tea. Such a lovely night as we 'epent, with softi,
downy feather-beds over us, and under, too. The scenery around wae Just
indescribable~ the moon canme up over the mountain just behind the inn, and
we hung out of the windows to watch it. HNext morning we started again at
gaven. We nearly froze until the sun peeped over the mountains and warmed
us up a blit. We kept on ascending for about two hours, when we reasched the
highest point and began to go down, The men put on all sorts of brakes
for the ascent was very steep, and bhefore long we could see,way below us,
the town of Brigue, where we were to take the train for Montreux. It was &ll
a beautiful drive- sorry when it ended.

There isn't rmich to tell from here on. I have been
writing all «ay spare time instead of sight-sseing. At Montreux, the
folks went out to see the prison of Chihllon but I thought I would stay
home and write, So after lunch I took a nap. I slept until dinner time
, and never got a scratch written. I was so provoked when they wakened
me. The next morning we took a twenty minutes ride on Lake Geneva, as
far as Vevgy, where wo got a train for Berne, The mountains were 8o
boautiful, with soft fleecy clouds hugging their tops, and a lovely hazy
mist over everything. We were never out of sight of them fér a minute- they
are on all sides, We rode thru lovel rolling country, that looked, but
for the mountains, like Minnesota. The pretty red-tiled cottages of the
farmers dotted the whole land- it was so very pretty and quaint. But oh,
yee, we saw goat@ and herds-men all along the way. Berne is & pretty littke
city but not at all interesting for sight-seeing, We had a lovely drive
thru it, and up to the bear-pit, It seems the emblem of Switzerland ig the
bear, and you seo them all around- carved and pictured in every corner,
We got a nice lunch in a little tea-room and then came on to Interlaken by
boat. That boat-ride, especially the view as wo came into InterlaXen was the
most picturesque thing I have ever seen since I left, Mrs, Cobb and I sat
in the bow of the boat and just gasped with delight as each new snow-covered
peak came in asight.

August drd, Interlaken,

Dearsi=-

Altogether, this has been the very most delightful time
of my life, I do hate to leave Switzerland and get dowm back to sarth
again., But let me tell you about my stay here. In the first place, I got
lots of mail, which makes this spot a red-letter one. O0h, people, people,
you cannot imagine how good it seems! I weep over my letters, and read
them over and over, and talk about them, and think, wherever I am, what I
am going to write home about, Ikwill be so long before I get mail again-
nearly a week, We,, I wrote letters the rest of the day- or letter, rath-
er, and ngnpeﬁ'a part of it, At dinner we were called out to see the
after-glow on the Jungfrau. Next morning, Sunday-- but, oh, to return to
Baturday night. {iAs I was writing to you in the afternoon, I heard a plano,
handled by a master hand. It sounded just delifcious- Beethoven and Brahmes
I peeked into the parlor to see who it was and saw a big fat German woman,
juet banging away at the keys, who stared a hole thru me until I fled. That
night, after dimnmer, I went in the parlor and shut the door and timidly
pounded a little on my own account, I hadn't seen the musfoian at dinner,
80 I supposed she had gone. I had just finished a book of Schubert, and
was beglmming some Mac Dowell when the door opened softly, and she came
tip=toeing in. I stopped and blushed, and got horribly fussed, for she
really is a wonder- no amatugﬁwmuﬂician. She begged me to go on but I
wouldn't. She couldn't talk =g English , so I stammered away in my poor
German, and made a pretty spectacle of mygelf. ©She said that I needed much
exercise with my fingers, but I had a wonderfully good touch, and where
had I studied ? Then I got my senses, and told her I didn't pretend to
play, I hadn't studied much, but that I was going to Berlin to study voics.
She asked from whom, and I sald Fraulein Schoen~Rene ; she smiled, and
lifted up her hands and said, " Ah, yes, she is a fine teacher ", She did
not know her but had heard of her, and knew she was very good, Then she
played " Hark! Hark ! the Lark " for me and I sang it for her, =nd she

ﬁggg,vgﬁa phee thines.ohgutcminvoice~ that it was purely American, but very
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good, and that I was a musician, Then her husband and lrs, Cobb came in,
énd she played for us until midnight, many of her own compositione. She was
very nlce, and really a very fine musician, That was a treat, I can tell
you, TiWell, theé return to Sunday morning, I got,up, dressed, had breakfast,
and walked way doyn to the other end of town te an Episcopal church. All
the wealthy peopl‘;F?om England and United States for the Summer were there,
in their elegant gowne, and I felt pretty shabby, but I was very well
treated, and heard a good sermon, beautiful serviece, and took communion.

Got home late for lunch, Slept afterwards until four , washed my hair, and
Urs., Cobb and T dried it sitting in the sun out on the balcony, After
digner we had quite a treat.< As it happened, the first of August, Sunday,
1s the Swisa Independance Day, and in the evening, big things were expected.
We told the people at the hotel thet it wasn't much like an American Fourth,
for it was quiet all day, Just flags and bunting up, but no especial noise
and small boy eXcapades., They assured us that that would come in the
cvenling.  They have here, as in all Swigs and German cities, their Kurazal
ory¥ boer gardens, wheré they charge admission, and giVve a concért or a
little vaudeville inside, and charge extra for the drinks, Well, it secms
that the fourth of July celebration was to be given there so lirs, OCobb and
each paid a franc a picce ( $ .20 ) and went in. First , there was an
orchestra number, very good, closing %ith the overture to William Tell,

at which the crowds shouted. Then national songs sung by & chorus of

about fifty men, very , very good. Then, fire-works, esbout fifteen minutes
of them. Then waes all the colebration we heard or saw., After that, more
Qrohestra nmumbers, ond national songs sung by a mixed chorus, The pretty
'little mxx OSwiss girle in their native costimes served the beér or wine
and sold flags ( tell Helen I havn't forgotten hers, ) It was & very
pretty scene. Everybody in their very best attire, =k walking up and down
the grounds, or sitting st little tables. And fust think ! I saw liiss
Blalsdell ¢ ©She passed me once and I wasn'y sure it was she, for she
didn't recognize me at all, but the second time I spoke to her; I had to
tell her who I was, but then she remembered, and ssked about my trip., She
was leaving the next day, she said.,- I didn't have much of a vieit with her.
There wae a young lady with her- but she looked mighty good and familier.

And_the next day, Monday, we had the time of our lives,
" On the Rhine, August, 6th. 1909.

Dearests: -

I left my letter in my grip, 8o I'll write whilo T have time,
on this paper. I am having the most glorious trip down the Rhine- you
BE can't imagine! Of all the old castles and anciemt land-marks I sver
gaw - the banks are just covered with them. And we passec right by the
song-famed rock of the " lLorelei ", Heidelberg, yesterday, was so intersss-
ing and the mail was all so nice~ but I'll begin right back where I left
off, with last lMonday morning on the Alps.

We started out at about eight o'elock by train from Intor-
laken, where we had the funniest 1little tippy mountain sngine on our train,
and rode around the mountain side and up into the city of Grindelwald, from
where the glacler can be seen, We got off and walked up the mountain road
a little way, and saw the small gwoin very clearly, recsted awhile st a
little way-side house, where a Swiss maiden served ue with freoch wild
etrawberries and rich country cream for 50 centenies ( § .10 ) ., Then we
went back and cought our train for a still steeper ride up the mountain
to a little villege called Scheldigg, & place away up neazr the big glacier
which doesn't contain much but a couple of hotels and pensions ( the pmik=
polite foreign name for boarding houses), We had had a lunch put up for us
at the hotel so we sat at one of the out-side tables of s hotel asnd ate it
with a cup of delicious hot tea, It tasted good, for the high altitude
made ue hungry, and cold, and the tea warmed us up finely., /8o then, we got
ready for our climb up the glacier. T bought a great heavy stick from my
Alpine climber, put on my cap, and the others, Mrs. Cobb and Yiss Coltsr-
Miss Jeremy was sick, and Mrs. Crowder couldn't walk, being lame- left their
hate at the hotel and shouldered their canes, and off we started, It wae &
very cloudy day, and in just a little walk up the path we were Iln the midst
of fleecy white clouds. The folks were sorry of its being so eloudy becauso
it cut off the view of the snow-covered peaks above, and the wallgy below,
but I thought it made the scenery more magic, and loved it., We eolimbed
around the winding paths, past whole fields of mountain daisies and
rhadodendrons- the pretty Alpine roses- and came at last to a little way-
side statkon, where they sold picture postals and drinks and milk chocolate,
We rested there a minute and then started on again, We passed two more little
refuge houses, and then left the vegetation and struck piles of glacial

deposit, There was a ?ath across it and we walked over until we struck snow.
Here we saw men with sleds, who gave us the loveliest half toboggan and
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end his old monument, end historic spote, but of course, we didn't 1like to
go in the rain, It cost Just a dollar and six cente, snd was an all day
trip. i Well, we went down to the shops of which Mrs. Cobb had the sddresces,
and locked around. Lucerne, in fact s8ll Switzerland, 4s the best pleece in
the world for embroldery dreeses. They were just patterns, with embroidery
o the skirt and a lot of trimming for the waiet, colored and white, of

i 4

batiste, eilk, and woolen cashmere. Oh, they were lovely.' Mrse, Cobb had

% been recommended to this shop by several friends, so we knew it was pretty

"rellable., She bought three of the dresses- one for her sister and two for
herself, che has one on the same style that she got in Mimmeapolis, for
which she paid eightesn dollars, &and she didn't have enoughy trimming and
had tc buy more. I tried to resist temptation- I had already bought nearly
all Kaude's graduation outfit- but couldn't » when she showed me & lovely
pale blue baptiste for five dellars, juet heavy with lovely embroidery- a
ecalloped edge for the bottom of the skirt, and much a dainty roee pattern-
that I bought it~ I do hope she'll like it, If she doeen't, mother can

buy it, and get her ancther, for it would lock great on mother. I

to buy some for her so badly., Dr. Willisford got one for his wife,

believe you have ever seen asnything like it- I never have.

Wiell, those girls each bought them, and bm that time, the
8ky had cleared, and we made for the boat, bought our tickete, and started,
It wae & dear trip- T enfjoyed it all. A good stiff breeze blew down @he
lake, and we gailed around thru narrow channels, where we could scé the dear
old enow-capped peaks and steep nmountaine rising from the water., We got
lunch- an om@let, & cup of chocolate, bread and butter- up on deck, st a
1ittle table set right in front, It began to rain again just as we got to
Fluelen,but we didn't care for that, We took & car and rode up to the
monument and vieited the quaint old town hall, full of pictures of Tell's
. exploits, The judge's mace was a stiek with an aprle on top with an arrow
thru it. From here, we rode back to the tom, and walked along the
mountaln side for about twe or three miles, to Tell's Chapel. This walk
very beautiful, that if I hadn't &k had the Alpine walk a couple of days
before, I should have called it the most delightful experience I had had.,
We walked on a steep ledge of the mountain, right above the lake, where the
water wae as smocth and green as emerald, thrp little stone grottos and acrers
dear little bridges, until we finally reached the chapel, Juct about time
for the boat to leave for Lueerne., We rode back, arriving at sbout eix
o'clock. We were awfully tired- wc alwaye mre, In fect, we eight see eo
hard that at night we are 8o tired we are almost too tired to eat. We
alwaye go right to bed ae soon a&s we get in, and rest until time for g meal
or another expedition. We got thru dimner late, meeting the rest of the
party there, We went down town again afterwards- saw the Lion, the beer
gardens( from the Qutside) then went home, and to bed,

Next morning, Thursday, August 5th, we tookya seven o'clock
train for Heidelberg. I slept a good share of the way, and we had lunch on
the train, which took some time, and before we knew it we were at Heidelberg-

-at two o'cloek. Thep, joy of joyes! I got my meil- three letters from
Hanford, wasn't he rash ? And I havn't written him s thing but poetal- carde
and one letter- it's a ghame! and a letter from Mike, the dear, and ancther
from that sweet Ethel Cesgrove snd from Jay Fxeckeenhars, My , but letters
seem like manna to a hungry scul in the desert! The party wouldn't wait
to let me read them all, so I piled them into my bag, and read them on the
way up te the rukhed casitle, That was a dear old placec. Not basely
restored, like the Roman ruins, Part of it was restored, to be sure, but
a lot of the old ruins were there, and the dear old place was quite over-
grown with ivy and moss,, I could have dreamed there of feudel grandsur,
neble knighte and lovely ladiee, of terrible battles and mysterious murders,
but we hed tc hurry, we spent over sn hour just going from place to place
without stopping, and we saw juet one-third of the castle.

After we came down from here, we took a carriage and @rove
thru the city, seceing the buildings of Heidelberg University. Oh, by the
wayp I forgot to tell you my first impression of Heidelberg., As the train
eteamed in to the station, sounds of masculine voices raised in gong
reached my eare, and we soon saw the producers of the mueic. A group
etudents, in queer little red caps, with canes and pipes, weré srtiing
farewell drinking eong te one of their number. They etood there in & circle
with steine upraised,heads on each others shoulders- typical college huys
men,only much more demonstrative than oure, As we got off the train, he
got on, and then leaned out of the window te grasp each friend by the hand,
with tears in his eyes., They sang more then and were etill einging as we
left the station., We ssw students &ll thru the town, with queer little cape
of red, blue, green, or white, which, we afterwards learned, were the
badges of fraternities,
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And now I must stop. Don't worry about Fraulein- I'll do
what's best, Nobody ever got shead of a Hart yet, and I'm not going to
be bamboozled by anybody. Be good and don't forget you've got another
1imb on the family tree- and write lote
Paris, Auguet 15th, 1909,
*Jrnu Dearest Family:

1'd _,s; 1Xe ) shake you all; in spite of the endearing
beginning, I juet got one mes l1ittle note from mother : and . a newspaper
clippidg, for my Parls T“‘u.l] Lut then, I've enjoyed myself anyway, and hope
for more mail before I leave, I was so disappointed not to get a real
snswer to my Gibralter letter at Antwerp, because I had looked forw-r@ to
it so long, and here I get nothing but a note, elther. That's all right,
wait till you go to Europe, I'll fix youi Hanford wrote me here th&t he
had received his Azores mail, but of course, you wouldn't let a fellow know,
even one who's half crazy worrying about you,

There is a little delay sbout my getting my mail right
on time. You see, the man who owns the Malesherbes Hotel, owns many othere
in Paris, as you see by the little heading, and as Maleshorbes was full
shen we arrived, he put us in thie hotel. Our mail had &ll been transferred
here when we arrived, and we 'phone over to the Malesherbes every day, BO
we are sure of getting it.

Monday Morning.
Oh, my dears, the things Mrs, Cobb and I bought Saturdsy at
came up Jjust now, and I'm so tickled over them. I guess
vou what they are., I've got enough secrets bshind to surpr is you, ;
in the first place, I got a lovely palpr of brown kid gloves for mother at
thirty-nine cents~ just think ! and a bcaut‘ful white pakr for Maude at
seventy-eight cents. They say that gloves are that chuav all overkiurope.
And then I got a pale blue plumﬁ for lMaude's graduating hat- double, you
mnow,migl very well made, but not unusually mx#ms large, for $ 3.6b ., 1t
would“3ix or seven at home, at the least, If I had seen the plumes sarlier
in the trip, I stxxx¥k would have bought a nicer one, but coming this late,
I didn't dare spend very much money. I'll run out and have to take in
washing, if I don't stop, But oh, I've got the loveliost things for ycw
811, 1t just makes me So happy. I'm going to get a halr-ribbon for Hel
here, too. And Helen's f‘larf'* are all complete , too, and packed daway in
my grip, and ( don't tell dad this ) I've bought him a beautiful silk
unbrella in Amsterdam, 'with silver inlaild in thc handle, and .a little cameo
fop a stick pin- don't tell him., Well, I must 8top, or I'll be giving
away all my sgcre#s, I've kept back the best of all though, mother's
birthday present and some more of Maude's outfit that I'e got, and some-
thing lovely for Heken.= Two things bought in Eome. beside a lot of
1ittle nicknacks for her- cause she's the baby and muat have a lot of
foolish little things that are extravagant for other people, But oh, wher
I so to the shops here in Paris, I just have 4 wild desire to ship
everything home to you! I wish then that I were rich, so I could buy éand
eat. There are so many little useful pretty things that you'd all like
that it makes me mad n.t to be able to buy them all,
I was extravagant for myself Priday night théugh, and
wcn* to the opsera at $ 2.00 per. t was & shanme, and I'm a little sorry I
ent that much when I could have bought more pretty things for you, but I
wus music hungry, and the fact that I could hear opera all winter for
thirty-five cents didn't satisfy me- T wanted it then. We went to William
Tell- dlidn't hear any special star that I know of, but they were &ll very
good, espseially the girl who played Mathilde. But I have stopped knocking
New York opers for not being artistic, Just faney, right in the middle
of the tragedy; twice they introduced toe-=danceps, who danced , with all
gorts of spectacular effects. Of course, the dancing was lovely- they had
a whole chorus of toe-dancers, any one of whom was &8 good as Adeline
Genie, #n the " Sand Kiss " - but the idea of introducing it just to
pl“lh? the brench love of it, and violating all the sacred ideas of what
gh art grand opera should bG. why it was really laughable. Thelr cos=
tumeq were so different from the regular Swiss costumes of the play( what
there was of them ) that it was traggcally evident they had dong it just to
please the French teste. But the play was lovely and I wish I were going
again tonight- they play Faust, But I'1l1l probably get all the opera 1
want  this "llfﬁr and I'm feeling fine this morning even if you didn't
write to me. I'm being sensible enough to stay at home and kesp quiet, fop
today is a holiday, and the &euewe and all the shops are closed, so I
might just as well, * lrs, lHacy G111 is at home too and very anxious to be
sociable. ;
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On these, the very lowest of the ponW1“t*on ride- and American tourists,
who do it for the fun of the thing. %%u there are ¢xLJutbr cabs,
driven by men in livery, of which they claim the re. . fifteen thousand
sity. They have an JT”at‘Pmunt on front how nmuch you
acecording to the @istancoe you ride- Jdua;lg y Ol yﬂy from Fifteen
yrits, and. of course, vhsn there are two oy theve riding,
divided, and doesn't amount to much, It's great fun to ride in
hen vouw feel 80 glegant. And it's 'just like a story-book, to ® Hail . a
passing cab. " jump in, give the slt":*:\’g to where you want to go, and rids
off in luxbry. Well, at the Bon Marchi we found people excrutiatingly
polite, deferential, etc, "People who spoks HEnglish were always springing
to our aid, and we were treated like gueenseven while we looked ‘over bargain
counters. Just for fun, we took a bus home, and rode up on top, with
market-baskets an&_old women smelling of Turlio.

That svening we bathed, and went to bed early, as we were
pretty well tired out, Lext,.movnl*v, yesterday, was Sunday. At Pirsr I
thought I'd stay at home in bed, and then I thought 1f I could find an
Bpiscopal church I'd go there, So I askéd, and found out there was a
church- the Church of the British Embassy. and decided to go. I got a cab
all by myself, and had a lovely ride thry the nicest part of Paria for about
twenty minutes., The church didn't seem a8 much like home as Episcopal
churches usually do- it was too elegant, and So many very wealthy people
were there- all the rich English and Americans in Paris attiend, and it's
a very ewell affair, you bet., But the service was the same, and 1 even
got settled and enjoyed it. Instead of having early church, they have
commuriion at the close of morning prayer, end it was amusing to see how
the church emptied itself of the wealthy, showlly dressed people as the
organ played the Postlude, and how few stayed for communion, I gtayed, and
enjoyed ‘it very much., Then I walked up to the boulevard, abaut two blocks
hailed a cab, and came home, In the afternoon Dr. Bot carriages for us
again, and we drove for three hours. Such a lovely day as it was.: - we went
first to the tomb of Napoleon, where we looked down and thought of his
greatness, even in death, for his tomb 18 a mighty building, and the body
itself is laid in a marble sarcophages in the middle of a great crypt under
thu dome., Then we drove thru all the Paris streets- Place de la Concorde,

hamp§ Elyse#, and out to the Bois# de Boulogne, ( translated, Woods of
uawlognv ) which is a x®mk tract of woods,hundreds of esquare acrag large,
in the midst of Paris, confiscated from the royal property by the Republic,
and preserved for the use of the prapko. It 18 not a park, though it has
well kept roads and fences, but it is just a big woods, where rich and poor
high and lowly, rejoiece together in the beauty of Nature. Here, 'all the

slegant turnouts o“ Paris may be seen driving, and poor families come and
plCdlu on the grass under the trees; and the river Seine flows thru, thick
with row boats full of pleasurs seekers, It was such fun to drive thru 1it,
You never feared you would come to the end- you could drive all day and
not cover it all- our little parks are so tiny beside it. Understand, it'e
no amusement park, or Hbt—zlowerﬁ garden - it's just a Bugh natural forpbu
get right in the_heart of a great city.

Oh dear, I'm afraid you never can read all of this., Iy
thoughts fly so much faster than my pen that the whole letter looks just
like a big scrawl, But now I'm theu with Paris- so far., It's a wonderful
city, if you can forget its wicksdness, I can't, so I don't love it, I
never want to live here, but I'd like to visit often, for there 1s so much
to see h“?@, and its like & romance just to be on the streets of Paris.

I am full of recollections and dreams- I can see the characters of " The
Tale of two Cities "™ all thru the streects, and at night I look out of my
window und imagine poor Sydney Carton, asg he walked the streets of Paris
conforting himeelf with " I am the Resurrection and the Life " as he medi-

tatod dying for his friend. And the horrible scenes of Hugo's " Ninety three!

»

DOh, how real old Paris makes them scem, It 18 always the same, and has
always been the same city, with its narrow streets, the names of which

gtir memories of the revolution in your breast " Kue de Etienne, "

Rue de Harltwelle." How I wish that you 2ll could be here! ,

And now I'11 stop. This is.a big letter to work
have but four days in Paris,  I'm so sorry not to hesr from you,
mind, when you get this, I'll probably be on my way to Berlin, I
rejoicing to get to work, That newspapser cllpplng made me want to do
things a little worse ¢ven, than I did before; if possible. OCh, but
can hardly wait. Lots and lots of love to you dear family, who have
all these plessures possible for me, and write to me often.
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the details+y @he blessed esoule had thought of everything
tty white night-gown, with pink ribbon in itj a pair of
wo very pretty lace jabots and a little fluffy chiffon i
contu g a dozen “1”in linen handkerchiefs; a gold braid belt, wi
beautin -J_ buckle of 1d; & box of chocolstes; prints of two ﬁtatuu.-_-
best at the Art E ;Ji. n ; ‘a big frame sort ©of *Hluw to hold all my
photogr hpPr‘~ can you imagine Just a week ago today had never seen these
people that I remembered ? I was BO overcome thal 1 nearly broke down
ied like & h'h , but I didn'ty I braced Zhem up and kissed them, all
round- that dear little governeds had heard I necded new Bl t gloves,
anid bought tl for me herself. I never in my 1ife heard of such over-
whelming kindness., Dears, what can we ever do for them to pay for it
They are not only good to me-~ they love me, and by Mrs, Hilger 1 am tret
like one of her daughters, Of course, they are very wealthy, and can
afford to give things- all but the dear little governess- but it 18 the
?ove and gare, and Lhourhtfulnesn that goes with it, that makes P E0
-rateful &) Honestly, I never, never knew such lovely people,. I just lave
Elly to: death. hhu would be so handsome if she had a little Btyle, and
combed her hair nice, and wore corsets, that I long to get her to U. S.
to fix her up- women here havh't the faintest conception of how to dress
she is a girl of aristocracy- the real, genulne kind . and such a dear,
cuaint soul, Of course, the whole family are wvery precige and proper- I
have to be a little o .an1 not to have my Young Ameriegan exuberance of
gpirits shock them once in a while, Elly has written a letter to lagude
which 1 enclose. 7You see what dear quiéint English she uses, ude muet
write her very nices etter to Englend, and be careful to write plainl
for English En“ipt ig hard for her to reed- and for Heaven's sake , don't
shock her dear prim ideas., The poor soul has neWer scen ‘a man, unless
Phup roried to death. She listens to my agscoun of ‘dances with wonde
She hae completely fallen in love with : '
3 about the Ach," Gott,
birthday
. Vlﬂbu

with a little ps 8 ge Punu;l.; lg :
sarle and dismonds- which hurt my congclence, X
shamefillly; and & dear picture of ht;cl .muﬁu, the sweet Tl
I such a eweet letter, she is a dear woman.
Hilgers are so good to me that she fairl

the Lumax girls

Lnd; Lo Ledps lieadiWmake
] ersinger, as Davic Jn the ltuJ(,1 Opera House |
two hour's ride from here, and we leave at four in the ait
pxt_uiﬂuuhi and come home the same nig wnd I will sleeg

}" we \ ey ome as 1t P _i_-I 1. b e 1LToo avo J'.,}_". | f".?".-. j. oW i 11

kxﬁi;xxxhxxxxxxkxkkxxxxkxxxthxxxxxxzxxxxxxxyxrxx xnzxx

But,I must carc for my volce., 1 must go to be
v ‘nine o'cloek 1limit: by one hour. FUIY W 3
letter, for I'm not ‘1L& foshriveriind
] ' 1d things
tognd only one' 1ittle and yetb
all together You hawm't told me 1if you
And now , pgood-night, sweet thinge- How
are doing,
rood -niight,
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et ,.1,.1’? .3
Jan, 1 1910,
Dear
. ‘have not been sending any of Wathleen's letters lately
beesalise we have been so busy that we simply could not find time unti 1
this big one came the other day, and as it,is newsy and Somewhat descr ip-

o
1

tive of the untry, people, and things in general, I thought I w()-‘l\.
take time to have it type-~written. This little notes in r::xril'ﬂ"ztif:n.
Shortly after Kathleen arrived in Berlin, in August, her
2acher, Fraulein Schoen Rene invited ¥athleen to accompany her to &
ception which the Emperor tendered to the liright brothers of smerica,
who were expected to arrive in Berlin via airo-plane, ‘.he,-,t, aftornoon,
The reeeption was held in some kind of an athletic park where Kathleen
met =nd was introduced to a great many wealthy s r)cls*t, people, .and :L“,m;;f
them a Mrs, Hilger and her daughters, who afterw 8 invited K: ~=‘H
to visit them for two or three weeks, which she '-:-_L, snd 1ived .
family. When the three weeks had expired, she went to her regular
boarding plage that we had. enca or her before she hasd arrived
Berlin, where she only remainoed a shor ime when Mre, Hilge:x Wi
to ‘be their guest during th( 3 ar: ¢ the time she was to be in
Eerlin, che_ accepted her and has been living with them sinee,
r. Hilger seems8 to he a vr,:;"j- wealth rentleman occupying & government
position similar to that of Secretary of the Interior in our country
' seem to have fallen completely in love with Kathleen and like to
her with them as ahn, hclp thelr girls a short time every day with
mglish. Their home, Judging from a picture we have, is four or
¢ ] says that they hsve g wholw row of
butler, and Miss Erne he governess
er @t

] ! : b 63 . chum
of Kathlee sde's {..~1.| Avinty, who 1ives in Coloent invited ths
girls spend, the heliday vith them, wvhi they did Dr, liulsderff
1<th3h—f1 to in the lf;l.t.u‘, ii‘. ' y i @ 11
girl whe is studying pianc
i also en American.
£ -(.1“14_- of hundred niles i
the holidaye, the Hilger
I,lhct,- with sn Lr;nro"-m.-: c&kble na
obe, which Xathleen describes in he
sthleen algo speaks of a j:'_-f-'i‘ 1ra hook e
*'u".tr.-'.z.-‘u box., That was just a 1ittle homemn:

3

of the house gt hone

will forward this letter snd suggest that esch
in about the following mmer a8 I will send it

Flora
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Imme

Dr. Kennedy

Steven, St, Louils, %

bhee & lLeather Ceazeite.
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eand hope this finc 10 you all the
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Dec, 22, 1909,
Wednesday.
Deareste:~
I Just got up and found Dad's:letter of the Ninth and Mother's
of the Third, and I'll answer them at once while I feel in the mood.,
J $he Americane over here, most of those I have met are decid-
“gdly funny., They are either the rich class who try to dress Frenchy,
end look like the devil, or the " artist"type who go around with low-
necked princess gowne and picture hats, on the street, all winter. There
ie, between these two, a big class of music students like Dode, Else,
Timmons and I, but they are not the class who frequent the club=- they are
most of them too poor to do anything but work and go to opera and concerte,
One of the girls who was in the flats with Olive Timmons before-~ one of
the sweetest, prettiest little girls I ever knew, has been here two years
gtudying plano, on fifty~five dollars per month! She lives in an attic,
builde her own fires, gets her own meale, makes her own clothes and has
& big grand piano up there Which she practices on all day. And she looks
88 frail and tiny- like sufh a little lady, and always is so well dreeesed.,
That kind of girle can?t pay membership in the club, They go there
occasionally, but are not the heavy hangers on. And besides, I havn't
time to make any new acquaintances, I am nice to Else- she is a dear
girl, but ie just as busy as I am, but of course, EREXKEXINEEXEEXBNS
we don't see much of each other. As soon as Dode is settled, I don't
expeet to see very much of her, I tell you, I'e got a lot to do. I never
knew before what hard work meant. I must have company to go to the opera
and Olive Timmons and Dode are always ready to go. ~“If I learn ny three
operas as soon as I expeft to, I must dig likxe fun, I practiced so much
yesterday. I just love Susanna's part- it is so bright and so full of
lie that it comes natural for me to sing it- but its a hard part and a .
long one, lozart is a¥l so hard to sing., I feel absolutely dependant
on Schoen, and she, bless her heart, hopes that I can fill that long
felt want to be a Mozart singer., Well, my voice was surely made for
Mozari- if only my brains were ! For one must sing Mozart with the head
a8 well as the voice, It is that which Schoen is trying to make me do.
I can't tell you, because it sounds like a hackneyed old expression,how
little I feel that I know, or how little it seems to me that the
musicians I have known before, have known- music is a field so vast that
one must be educated even to see the field, much less to grasp it. That
1s where I am, just seeing possibilitics of what T may in time, if I am
humble and hard-working enough, accomplish, ;Schoen keeps siich high ideals
before me~ oh, she is sueh a wonderful woman, I think, I am sure, that
before many years her name will be a pass-word in musical circles all
over the world- it is astonishing to see the hold she has already over
the musicians in Berlin., ARt GiRstOIRRs eI MU Ohana: ady

o= e dox %ggéc And J Inow-thad, however much I may accom=-
>4 plish over hereg’f FWiY1l criticize me when I get back home. That is
why I dread to come home next Summer. I will have done no finishing work,

I will have only begun to developy, and I will be so afraid to try to
sing before an audience., I do want to wait until I have finisﬁﬁ%. You
see .l am a European singer nowy What they would expsct from a vown
girYl they will not stand for in a Ruropean singer., I want to be truly
finished artist~ a sincere, real artist, not one of that great army of
fakes who cover the country,

: Well, the mald just came in with another letter- one from
lother mailed the 9th, Yeas, indeed, I think I get all the mail# )t is
horribly delayed some times, but it comes, about twice a week, and oh,
how glad I am to get it 1 I Ikmow you write often, dears, oftener than
I do, I'm afraid, but it seems that I write just reams- and that about
nothing in partiocular,

Dad's letter was 8o nice~ he is sueh a dear about writing,
IxzamxEkxtxRaxisxinxaxpredigammenkxakankxpakkkkaxsxand xxeak kg gk xkg
FukRExRERxaWRXRREx kR x wvaxARBXNEXXIng X enaugh ke gperd kR xupRR X X xand
anghxkaxwikiingxioxiskxRinxeaenckixanxhexiexhestxahiny
Schoen is interested now in Raving Maude come over and go into another
family like Hilgers. ~(oShecsepexiootighitx hohave myx ahatanor ooy
e wehietx B oekoex Tk xXhetr iy DeseReec ik e 8o e bebtar st hee B0 0ne:
boooane Borx e xR Be Xeekex 0fi Onetax Ml e Dretink Hesvsr < X X
corecatx e ex o x wox ko Dotomtihevecasfnbed ork el eters it xes x 33
h aveatdxthe coatamas dox getoootx axd Pt ane ko Loakoafber mye et fx
0 Boooneesx tilvenox acobothes x tvtx Tx mayx xotx e ixx Beridtexdxx Bhis talk is
visionary, now, I know, but perhaps in a year or two it won't be, and
for Maude's writing, foreign experiences are the finest broadener you
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trust, something will happen., I can imagine no greater joy than hawing
Jfaude here to help me- wouldn't it be fine 7 But in the meanwhile,
Maude san co to the "\B."~- that ought not to cost her much, If she
takes regular work she won't have time for the music course, and that
will be a saving. Oh dear, I'd just give anything for a good old
bed~-room chat with you all., I have so many pland and ideas in my
little head. I never was so happy in all my life. Oh, its so lovely:
This work, so elevating and beautiful- I just begrudge every moment I
spend away from it= Well, I must got at it now., 1I'll write more later.
So much love to you all, dears, Kathleen,
P. Ss( I got the picture you sent all right, and all the papers, )

Thursday, Dec. 23,
Dear People &~

Well, we leave for Cologne Saturday morning at eight and
get there at sbout five., I will stay here Christmas eve untll the doings
are over, and then I will go to Dode, and we'll open our box, if it has
céme by then, and then next morning we go to Cologne. I have been
having so much fun helping with the Christmas tree- It is locked up in the
salon, a great big room which it almost fills, The childrea pecp Thru
the key-hole, and can see fascinating glimpses of green and finsel,
golden balls and candles, but are not permitted into the room. Peter,
the butler, Mrs, H. & Ihave decorated it, and I'll bet you there is
enough on it to make the tree worth fifty dollars- it alone cost over
six dollars, They have the prettiest eustom here. The mon who sell the
trees have the pight to use the big " plaz " or city squaresy theee
places are fixed like public gardens in summer- all laid out so pretty ¥
Well, about two weeks before Christmme, the tree merchants bring their
trees to these places,and jJust line the walks with them on either side,
so when you walk across a plaz, you must go thru a pretty avenue of
Christmas trees, decorated by the snow, Isn't that a pretty idea?

The weather doesn't seem cold enough for Christmas yet,
really. They have cold, raw, rainy fall weather, that annoyed me torribly
but instead of winter weather , that just seems to continue, I havn't
soen the sun more than twice in the last month- it just dribbles rain or
sniow all the time. But you know, I like rain, so I havn't minded at all,.
Doni't worry about me, I'm feeling splendid.

I had the grandest lesson this morning. I slept 8o late
that I thought I couldn't sing at all, but I vocalized a while with
Schoen, and soon my volce got better. Vhen I finished an aris and went
up into the other room where lots of the pupils were waiting, Olive and
liollie Gleason would hardly believe it was mej 0Olive said, " wWhy Kath,
it sounded about twice as big, " Then when Olive went in for her lesson,
Sehoen called me back and we sang " Martha " together. I wish you
could have heard me sing high C and D above it. I was 80 excited about
i1t that I was just weak. (XBNMFXILEXYRBLXXPEAXXELDXXEIXAIXXTXNRPATXXAXRBXES ~

xEREimkxefxRewx ExRE kX x PRe X x k2 X Y OUX R ARG NN ARX XWPRXL X NRRRx x x X x g x nkXxenky
XXEEXRRXRANRXRXERANZ X X X RENVIN K KRARREARRANZ X LRXNIRALRANRRE XU HE XX 2 REF X
xtuaxxsaxnhnxnxnxnxtaxnitnxnnxx:xxxaiﬁﬂxfaxxxxxxxxxkkxxixwitixnnxxnxﬁn
XEEFXEREAK X NEENINL XY EARXREREBREL XX XRUE XFRHXMURE x RRU KR x08 ¥ XA ARR XX XRRAN
xmxaxkixnmxxxixkxxnxhx&xxnnmghxnxpaxianxnxnaxkhnkxixknanxhﬁxxmnxhxttmpksx
_xktunxixxxnxxrxnﬁixaadxithnnnthxaakxxxuxtnxkxuakxaxxxixamxlﬁnthXﬁﬁxkkxi -
' £ Oh dear, I dread Christmas day- both for you and for ne,
I do hope you sare used enough to my being away 8o that it won't make you
miserable. I do hope the things reached you all safely and in good
condition. I shall worry about you Christmas day- I shall worry so much
that I won't have time to be home-szick., The Germans make go much of
Christman- oven more than®y do, It is almost funny to me, the way even
old, settled folks get excited over thseir Chrisimas tree. Ch, I didn't
#811l you of the Christmas treat we girls gave ourselves the other night,
I wanted Dode 8o sees Tiefland so badly, and I was so crazy about it,
that when Mrs, Timmons said " Where shall we go for our Christmas épera?"
I said, Komishen opera, to see Tiefland ". The seats there are very
cheap, and we got good down=stair seats where we had to do in full drees;
then we paeked our good clothes in suit 'cases and went over to Olive's
room and got supper on her little alcohol lamp. Clara Windnagel( the
little gipl who lives on 55 per ) Carmori Jossey, Olive, Dode, and I, Theh
we went in state to the opera, and to a cafe for a lunch afterwards, It
was 80 nice and I enjoyed it so much, 0Olive looked so beautiful in
her evening gown. I think I can send & good post-card plicture of her as
soon as thesy are finished.
Afternoon,
visiting a podnBPageiyback from a yisit of mercy with lMrs., H, and Erne




Wednesday, Dec, 29.
Dearests:=~
Wel}lp well, I thought I had mailed this letter long 880,
I feel pretty cheap that you won't get a letter for so long, but I have
been living up ¢n such a rush of pleasure that its no wonder I forgot
to send this., I'll make a completiletter of it now and send it off today .
I left off with our errond of mercy. Nrs, H. Has a poor
family that she cares for every Christmas, so we had packed up a grand
lot of things, decorated & Christmas tree, and had just fixed up a happy
Christmas for a poor mother with five children between five and one years,
when I began to tell about tt to you. I was 8o busy all thru Christmas
week- had a head-ache into the bargain, and as usual, had left everything
to do at the last minute, Friday, the day before Christmas, I was out
all day buying things for the familvy and servants.
Well, at five o'olock, the day before, we all put on our
very best clothes- Erne and Hugenie in white mohair, Miss Erme and Mrs
H.in white.aillk waists, and me in my graduating dress. The kids were 80
oxcited they could hardly see, when a bell( sdapposed to be g by =
the " Christe Kind " ( Christ Child, their Santa Claus ) , was heard, and
we tropped intc tho room with the grand piano in it; =kkxefxmxfiuttmx
lirs, H,, all of a flutter, came bustling up to me, and asked me to play
the Christmas folk songs., Then Bugenie and Yrne had prepared a surprise
for their mother= they played a nice little duet of Christmas melodies
for violin and piano, much to every one's delight, Then we sang folk-
songs, the Christ Child becoming more and more impH#rative with his bell
from the next room, At last, as we finished, the curtains were drawn
back, and the most beautiful tree you can imagine, filled the hugh salon. ,,
We held our breaths for a moment, and then joined. hands and marched about . ;
thecuetreet, singing, " Oh Hemlocky tree, how beautiful are thy branches".
All around the room were tables covered with sheets; after this, Petor
took the sheets off and we all went to our places, §Oh, my dears, 1f mou
could have seen my table ! An ®mbrella, a pair of ice-skates, two pairs
of gloves, a purse, stationery with envelopes, a leather brush and comb
case, two dozen handkerchielf with XK. H. in the corner, three little
fancy handkerchie}®, two German books from lirs. H. two boxes of cangp,
a big box of Christmas cookies, a new dress- partly finished- you know =
the kind of silk ( banzi ) white, with lace flowers," two pairs of stock-
ings a new blue woolen blouse, with collar and jabot, another jabot,
a beautiful silver collar and belt buckle, & couple of dear little old-
fashboned porcelain children, from Bugenie- Well, I guess that is all,
but I'm not sure- no, & new night-gown beside. Dear, me, did you ever
hear of so much? Then the servants all came in, with their best white
aprons on, and ocurtsied to Mr, H, and he gave them each monsy n2 he
shook hands ¥ith them. They looked at their tables, all wept a little
and curtsied out again., Peter, poor old fellow, wae quite overcome.
Last lay, his oldest daughter died, and Mrs, H, Had had a picture of her,
a large one, finished for Peter's Christmas, The poor fellow was all
broken up over it. Then hie children came in and had toys given them,
and they curtsied atound like little babbling corks, Then we had supper,
and such a supper as it was !
Berlin, Dec, 31,'09,.
Dear, oh dsar, my heart juet aches when I think of how long this letter
has been being written. Even now you are beginning to look for it,
and 1t isn't even started on the way, But there was the box, and seweral
cards, 8o I hope you won't be long waiting, I'1ll put all the stampsbdn
it I can #ind and hope it will meke record time, . '
And last night we got back and found the box! It dgdn't come
Christmes eve— but then, I must go back and tell you about it all, only
I muet stop and look at the Book of Home every minute. Oh dear, I have
such a lot of accumulateg# sensations to let out! But I'11l go on with
Christmae eve . We had a grand supper, drank all your healths, each
others, Germany's,the Kaiser's, and then some, Then we sang some more,
zkg ate " Kucken " until we were sbout sick, and then Miss Zrne and
the girle, with many sighs and groans over my departure, helped me get
packed and ready, while Pejer called an auto to take me over to Dode's,
They loaded me down with " Kuelen " for the journey, and sent me off,
with many good wighes,“{I found Dode cursing bwedees because the box
didn't come, and so I helped her curse a little to keep it going. Ve
ate some candy, opened the présents from 0Olive and Carmén- little
plctures that we had wanted , and then tried to pretend it wasn't
Christmas eve. Took bath¢s, and went to bed. We had Anna, the maid

call us at asi and we got breakfasted acked snd &Ff
catoh the traif n?bely,gthat left at a%ngﬁcgfgefna R

f in time to Just
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We rode third class, but had lote of fun talking and reading our
magezine until dinner-tinme, when we again got the blues because our
Christmas dinner consisted of ham-sandwiches and coffee, eaten in a
nasty little diner., But we enjoycd talking so much- we hadn't had a resal
good chance to gossip for a long time~ that it didn't seem long to
Cologne, though it was dark when we got thereat 5:15 , Dode's sunt and
cousin met us .. The aunt anfl old lady pnd the cousin, = real nice little
man, & lawyer, évidently’ very well off, and very sociable, 9\ The time
at Cologne isn't very important to you, Ve went to opera with Dr,
Lulsdorff and the lawyer, slept all next morning, and saw old family
sights all afternoon, Dode comes of a very fine old family, and dis-
covered a family crest and some old silver which was awfully interesting.
And we went ons afternoon to Bonn, the home of Beethoven, with Dr. Anton,
a8 we ealled hdm, and saw his old college, and went into his fratwhouse
there, Ate supper at a swell cafe. I was so tired from the few days we
were there that I could hardly see. I acted as interpreter for Dode to
the family, and tried to be as agreeable as I could. Dr, spoke a little
English, but very poorly, and he and I spoke German a heap, together.
They gave us such nice Christmas things- a beautiful solid silver stronmg
box to me with a picture of the cathedral done by hand in the top of the
box, The box is about #x¥¥ 6 by 12 inches large, three bottles of
Eau de Cologne to each of us, and four or five boxes of candy. There are
a lot of them there- such nice people.
Januery 2nd, 1910,
Schreiberhan, on the mountain
Reisengeberge.
Dearests i~
Well, this is positively the end, and I1'11 never, never
do this again. Poor dears, I've half a mind to cable you that a letter
is coming, its just a shame, But here I am, and I left ue at Cologne,
didn't I 7 And now I am in a little inn at the very top of a German
nountain, just in from a coast of two hours, down the mountain-side.
But first, I'll bring me here,
iell, Wednesday night, at Cologne, I rolled over in bed
Dode! " She answered and I said " Let# go home tomorrow"y

and said "

She had been thinking the same thing, it seems, ¥We were lonesome for

our box, and I had just had a card from lirs, Hilger who was up here,
asking me to come up for m week with them. So the next day we packed up
and departed. Got into Berlin at about 9:30, and telephoned out to
Schoen's. She wasn't at home, but the _maid said there were meny letters
there for Dode, so we went right out.& I wish you could have seen the
gight Schoen saw when ahe came in about an hour later! Two half-crazy,
bedraggled girls, sitting on the floor in the middle of the room, with
papers, envelopes, parcels of all sorts and sizes, scattered around,
and the whole ecene intermixed with sighes, groans, laughter and tears !
Those brutes at the customs had torn the nice papere all off from everything
Bo we had to guess whom everything fxmmx was from and for, but I think
we guessed right. I'm glad I told about all the things I sent, if they
will do the same to your box, Of course, the picturses of home were the
beet, I hava't left them alone a minute, Dode and I sat up in bed half
the night, looking at each picture, recalling to mind every crack and
scrateh in the furniture, on the walle, snd then noticed every detail of
the furniture, pictures on the wall, and wrinkles in the carpet. Oh, I
couldn't have had a nicer Christnmas present, I will always keep it, and
| I can forsce that it will help many lonely hours in the future. I hamm't
had it out of esight a minute. And the pictures of Helen, How I re joiced
and mourned over them ! I don't think the front view is & bit good- it
makes her look so stronfand different from my baby sister, but the side~-
view is so sweet and natural, I immediately put the waist on for inspec~
tion, and Dode and Schoen admired it immenselyj it fits like the paper on
the wall, snd will look so well with my gray skirt, It is such a pretty
pattern, and the color is very becoming. I don't see how you got it to
fit so well., I imagine that the handkerchief was from Haude, though there
(olnt wes 80 many other things not marked. The cards were zll in the box but not
attached to the gift§,so I was quite at ses, Dode and I quarrelled over
everything we found Ioose, I needed the calling cards so much, Isn't it
funny, I had just said that day how mueh T needed cards- I had only three
left. e made ourselves almost sick with the candy. It tasted so good
and homey,/ I had & nice box of candy from lirs. Cobb, too.<%\Well, Schoen
"Bald we should sleep there, &s it was so late, and the maid began to get
our room ready. Ve went into the little coffee room and told Schoen our

adventures., Just then the door-bell rang, but who should come in but

————




George lieader from Leipsig ¥ I 8.0 me. suddenly on business, and found
hies boarding house closed, &nd came over to Schoen's to beg room for the
night, as he left in the morning to go back to work. Vell, she wasn L
stagggred a bit for room- just fixed up a sofa for him and we all went to
beds %f@ext day I went over to Hilger's and got my mail, Such & stack
there was of it and all the letters you had intented me towgut for
Chrbstpas. I feel so relieved and so unutterably grat€fijgd-to you all.
/ The feeling that I may do as I 1like just makes my way sSeem 80 straight and
h_easybﬂ_*y work will just stride along now, I know, and I can accomplish
“80_ much more.s And sbout coming home, I would come cheaper after the
Summer ratee are over, so I have concocted the plan of coming home next
year for Christmas, I could stay a couple ofn monthe, and not lose as much
48 I would in June, for my work vill be so much farther advanced,fhen, too
I am just at a point now, or will be Uunc, when leaving will be detrgmental
to my work. I will have begun I rpnch, Italian, end dramatic lessons with
the elaes, which is much cheaper than if I wait until the next Fall, and
have to take alone. e all begin together this Spring~ about ten Qof
8choen's pupils in & class, w1th a fine teacher in both langus gggmle want
to say something to the girls, if there is any possibility of their
studying German or French, or both, in the next two or three ynars they
reallj should do it, I +h1nk every educated person should spesk at least
three languages, It is absolutely necessary for artistic work in any line
of writing, singing, professional mork, and for business or travelling is
indespensable, I would give a great deal if I had learned Frencl or
German, or both, as a child In high society in &mxxxmx Hurope, the
people all converse in French or English or German as easily as breathing-
business men here must do it, and it makes one 8o 1nf1n1tvly broader to
be able to read the masters of all literature in the original. I suppose
Maude can't this year, but she can next, and at the Normal Helen can surely
get languages soon, It really is very important, believe me, and consider
it seriously. A cultura& person be, in these days of easy transport,
cosmopolitan. fst)

But to return to my home-coming. Heaven knows 1 Bm
lonesome enough for you. You have only me to be lonesome for but I have
each separate one of you to think about, and long for, snd be sorry I was
ever bad to, But I can't come home ¢nd ging, { fear, I will sse, perhaps
I will advance more than I expect to, but I hate so to e&ing again at home
before I am finished, Of course, I'l1l sing for you at home, but its that
awful weight of public singing thﬁ+ worries me so whenever I think of it.,
If I could just spend a couple of months at home, doing house-worki,
talking with the family, going to the lake, or theatre with you all, and
tell about zll the experiences I have had- writing is so beastly unsatis-
factory. I think, very probably, I can't be able to come until next
Winter- in Hovember, perhaps, - that 1is, if you kxxsxkx Ileave it in my
hands; but I will see nhpn I am nearer Epring.

Hew Year's Eve is a great festiwal with the Germans-

“lWOFt liwe our Fourth of July. I had started to write to you, when at
aboulten o'clock, Olive and Dode called, and said I shouldn't miss the
fun downstairs. Accordingly, I went, and I never saw so many funny things
in my 1ife, We got one of these taxicab autos, and rode thru the crowded
streets, At mid-night, the whole city sent up the most ungodly yell:
" Prosit Neu Jahre I B Bells tolled, people yelled like wild, and the
police endeavored in vain to keep order. We saw one man who had had
altovether too much for comfortak@e walking, going down Friedrich Strasse
ith his lady,., Just as we got oppOQ1te, the lady became disgusted, =and
left him. He was a good looking fellow, and stood there, with his hands in
his arm-~holg,sewaying baeck and forth, B as he watched her depart. He
g miled the most amiable smile at us, and came over to the auto, and taking
off his hat as gallantly as if he weren't in danger of losing his equilib-
rium, greeted us with a " Prosit Neu Jahre ! " e told him " Danke Schoen"
and moved on, I can't begin to describe the fire-works and excitement in
the street, 80 I won't try. EBut it wes so asmusing, _

Then next day, Saturday, I came up here. Nrs. H. Had left
money fér the journey with the cook, ,nd I rode on the train in style,
inatsad of third e¢lass, The trip took from 9:30 until 5:30, and the last
hour of the trip was simply gorgeous. I had left dirty, reiny weather
behind me in Berlin, and ascended up into many mountains, ell glistening
in the moon-light. The children met me, and until eight otelock we

oasted down the mountain side on & big bob, being hauled up by a huge
mountain horse after each trip. Then we had a delicious hot supper, in




this little inn, where we a iving in apartments of our own, in our
little private dining-room, eggs ¢ Buch butter snd cream § you
never tastedJ 1 ate like & regular pig, and then Grouwdéed to bed under

a nlce feather bed, in a cold room, full of fresh country sir. I slept
80 sBoundly that for ten hours I never turned over, and when lrs, H.
called me, I couldn't believe it was morning. And oh, this morning !

iy poor pen ean?t half describe its eplendour! Imagine, if you can,

& snow-covered mountain-side, with pleasure-seckere in sweaters &and osups,
climbing up a path thru glistening snowy pine-trees. Imagine elimbing
for two hours up this winding path, while the sun makes the whole Bcene
glisten like fairyland, and the hoary forest, like a forest of gauze;

and imagine the view @rom the top, where we could look acroseg the deep
valley, over the plunging mountain stream with its icy banks, and see

the sun playlng upon a whole range of snow~covered mountains and heavy
pine forests! I never saw a scene to equal it. And then, imagine sitting
cosily on a sled behind Eugenia, hugging her feast, while the sled whizzes
down, down, down, making the people who are climbing up look like a
blurred panoreama, with the a snow flying, the air cold and sharp, and

the road turning, bumping, swaying, ever down, down, down into the
valley! Then whizzing across a bridge thru a village, and coming, at
last, to a reluctant hglt before a wayeside house! I never knew such
exhilaration . Oh, if you eould only see it!

But I'm tired, and must finish this. So I'll etop here and
just thank you all so many, many times for the box, If lMaude made that
handkerchief, which I'm sure she did, kiss her for me, and kise each one
of you for your share in making me happy Thank you, thank you all,

o

.
by, IR T T

my dears, and thank Dad f'or his dear letter., I do so appreciate you &all
now, uand mother, for hers.
Good-night, Kathleen.
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